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MEMOIR  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


^IR  WALTEB  SCOTT  ivas  bom  at  Edinburgh  on  the 
15th  of  Angpist  1771,  the  same  daj  which  gaye  birth  to 
Najwleon  Bonaparte.  ''My  birth/'  sajs  he,  ''was  neither 
distingmshed  nor  sordid.  According  to  the  prejadices  of  m,y 
conntiy,  it  was  esteemed  aentle,  as  I  was  connected,  though  re* 
inotely,with  ancient  families,  both  by  my  father^s  and  mother's 
side."  His  paternal  great-grandfather — a  cadet  of  the  border 
iamilf  of  Harden — ^was  sprang  in  the  foarteenth  century  firum 
the  great  house  of  Bnccleuch;  bis  grandfather  became  a  farmer 
in  Kizburghshire ;  and  his  father,  Walter  Scott,  was  a  writer 
to  the  signet  in  the  Scottish  capital  His  mother,  Anne 
Ratherford,  was  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  medical  professors 
in  the  nniyersity  of  Edinburgh. 

Neither  Scott's  poetical  tarn  nor  his  extraordinary  powers 
of  memory  seem  to  haye  been  inherited  from  either  of  his 
parents. 

Before  he  had  completed  his  second  year,  delicacy  of  con- 
stitution, and  lameness  which  proyed  permanent,  assailed  him, 
and  soon  afterwards  caused  his  remoyal  to  the  country.  There, 
at  his  flnrandfather's  &rm-house  of  Sandyknowe,  situated  be- 
neath the  crags  of  a  ruined  baronial  tower,  and  oyerlooking 
a  district  famous  in  border-history,  the  poet  passed  his  chil£ 
hood  tiU  about  his  eighth  year,  with  scarcely  any  interraption 
bat  a  year  at  Bath.  At  this  early  age  was  evinced  his  warm 
sympathy  with  the  beauty  and  ^ndeur  of  nature ;  and  the 
liallads  and  legends,  recited  to  him  amid  the  scenes  in  which 
their  eyents  were  laid,  cooperated  in  after-days  with  family 
and  national  pride  to  decide  the  bent  of  the  border-minstrel's 
fancjr. 

His  health  being  partially  confirmed,  he  was  recalled 
home ;  and  from  the  end  of  1778  till  1783  his  education  was 
conducted  in  the  High  School  of  Edinburgh,  with  the  assistance 
of  a  tutor  resident  in  his  father's  house.  Prior  to  this  change, 
be  had  shown  a  decided  inclination  towards  literary  pursuits ; 
but  now,  introduced  with  imperfect  preparation  into  a  large 
•ad  thoroughly  trained  class,  consisting  of  boisterous  boys, 
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his  childisb  zeal  for  learning  Beema  to  haye  been  qnenched 
by  ambition  of  another  kind.  His  memoiy,  it  ia  true,  was 
still  remarkable,  and  procnred  fur  him  from  his  master  the 
titie  of  historian  of  the  class ;  while  he  produced  some  school- 
yerses,  both  translated  and  original,  at  least  creditable  for  a 
boj  of  twelve.  Even  his  intellectual  powers,  howeyer,  were 
less  actiye  in  the  proper  business  of  the  school  than  in  enticing 
his  companions  nrom  their  tasks  bj  meny  jests  and  little 
stories ;  and  his  place  as  a  scholar  rarely  rose  aooye  mediocrity. 
But  his  reputation  stood  high  in  the  play-ground,  where,  pos- 
sessed of  unconquerable  courage,  and  eager  to  defeat  the  scorn 
which  his  physical  defects  excited,  he  peiiormed  hazardous  feats 
of  agility,  and  gained  pugilistic  trophies  oyer  comrades  who, 
that  they  might  haye  no  un£ur  advantage  over  the  lame  boy, 
fought,  like  mm,  lashed  face  to  face  on  a  plank.  At  home, 
his  tutor,  a  zealous  Presbyterian,  instructed  him,  chiefly  by 
oonyersation  in  the  facts  of  Scottish  histoiy,  though  without 
being  able  to  shake  those  opinions  which  the  boy  had  already 
taken  up  as  an  inheritance  from  his  Jacobite  ancestors.  At 
every  interval  also  which  could  be  stolen  from  the  watchfrilness 
of  his  elders,  he  eagerly  pursued  a  course  of  reading  miscel- 
laneous and  undigested,  embracing  much  that  to  most  minds 
would  have  been  eidier  useless  or  positively  ii\}urious.  "I 
left  the  High  School,"  says  he,  "with  a  great  quanti^  of 
general  information,  ill  arranged,  indeed,  and  collected  witnout 
system,  yet  deeply  impressed  upon  my  mind,  readily  assorted 
by  my  power  of  connection  and  memory,  and  gilded,  if  I  may 
be  permitted  to  say  so,  hj  a  vivid  and  active  imagination." 

His  perusal  of  histories,  voyages,  and  travels,  fairy  tales, 
romances,  and  English  poetry,^  was  continued  with  increasing 
avidity  during  a  long  visit  wluch,  in  his  twelfth  year,  he  paid 
to  his  father's  sister  at  the  village  of  Kelso,  where  the  young 
student  read  for  the  first  time,  with  entranced  enthusiasm, 
Percy's  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry.  This  work,  besides  the 
deli^nt  imparted  by  its  poems,  gave  new  dignity,  in  his  eyes, 
to  his  favourite  Scottish  ballads,  which  he  had  already  begun 
to  collect  from  recitation,  and  to  copy  in  little  volumes,  several 
of  which  are  still  preserved.  "  To  this  period,  also,"  he  tells 
us,  "I  can  trace  distinctly  the  awaking  of  that  delightful 
feeling  for  the  beauties  of^  natural  obiecto,  which  has  never 
since  deserted  me.^  The  romantic  feelings  which  I  have  de- 
scribed as  predominating  in  my  mind,  naturally  rested  upon 
and  associated  themselves  with  the  grand  features  of  the  land- 
scape around  me ;  and  the  historical  incidents  or  traditional 
legends  connected  with  many  of  them  gave  to  my  admiration 
a  sort  of  intense  impression  of  reverence,  which  at  times  made 
my  heart  feel  too  big  for  its  bosom.  From  this  time  the 
love  of  natural  beauty,  more  especially  when  combined  with 
ancient  ruins,  or  remains  of  our  fathers'  pietjr  or  splendour, 
became  with  me  an  insatiable  passion,  which,  if  circumstanoes 
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bad  pennittod,  I  would  willingly  have  gratified  by  traTelliDS 
over^alftberiobe." 

In  NoremDer  1788,  Scott  became  a  student  in  the  nniyor- 
mtj  of  Edinbnjgb,  where  he  aeems  to  have  attended  the  claseei 
of  Greek,  Latin,  and  lo^o,  dnring  one  seseion,  with  those  ol 
ethics  and  muTersal  history  at  a  later  period,  while  pro- 
paring  for  the  bar.  At  college  the  scholastio  part  of  his  edu- 
cation proceeded  even  more  unprosperously  tnan  it  had  pro- 
viously  done.  For  science,  mental,  physicid,  or  mathematical, 
he  displayed  no  inclination ;  and  in  the  acquisition  of  langnases, 
for  wnicn  he  possessed  considerable  imtitnde,  he  was  out 

Ctrtially  industrious  or  successful.  Of  Greek,  as  his  son-in- 
w  and  biographer  admits,  he  had  in  later  liTe  forgotten  the 
very  alphawt.  He  had  indeed  entered  on  the  study  with 
disMTantages  similar  to  those  which  had  formerly  impeded 
his  progress  in  Latin.  Inferior  to  his  competitors,  he  petuumtiy 
rosuTed  to  despise  the  study ;  and  by  nis  carelessness,  and 
by  an  essay  maintaining  Ariosto  to  be  a  better  {K)et  than 
Homer,  he  provoked  Dr.  Dalziel  to  pronounce  of  him  "  that 
dunce  he  was,  and  dunce  he  would  remain."  His  knowledge 
of  Latin  also  does  not  apjpear  to  haye  been  more  than 
superficial,  although  we  are  infonned  that  for  some  writers  in 
that  toneue,  espedall^  Lucan,  Claudian,  and  Buchanan,  he 


German  lansuage  was  learned  a  few  years  later,  but  neyer 
critically  unaerstood. 

Durmg  a  serere  illness  between  bis  twelfth  and  sixteenth 
year  his  stores  of  romantic  and  poetical  reading  receiyed  a 
yast  increase,  and  one  of  his  schoolfellows  has  giyen  an 
interesting  account  of  excursions  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
city,  during  this  period,  when  the  two  ^tns  read  poems  and 
romances  S  knignt^emntiy,  and  exerosed  their  inyention  in 
oompoeing  and  relating  to  each  other  interminable  tales 
modelled  on  their  iayonrite  books.  The  yocation  of  the 
romance-writer  and  poet  of  chiyalry  was  thus  already  fixed. 
Bla  health  likewise  became  permanendy  robust,  and  Uie 
lameness  in  one  leg,  which  was  the  sole  remnant  of  his  early 
oomplamts,  was  through  life  no  obstacle  to  his  habits  of  actiye 
boduy  exertion,  or  to  his  loye  for  out-of-door  sports  and  exercise. 

Tjie  next  step  in  his  life  did  not  seem  directed  towards  the 
soal  to  which  all  his  iayourite  studies  jointed.  His  father,  a 
nnnal  though  high-spirited  and  high^princinled  man,  deei(;ned 
kim  for  the  legal  profession ;  and,  aKhougn  he  was  desirous 
that  his  son  snould  embrace  the  highest  department  of  it, 
considered  it  adyisable,  according  to  a  practice  not  uncommon 
in  Scotland,  that  he  should  be  prepared  for  the  bar  by  an 
education  as  an  attorney.  Accoroinffly,  in  May  1780,  Scott, 
then  neariy  fifteen  yean  old,  was  articled  for  fire  years  as  ao 
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apprentioe  to  his  fatberi  in  whose  chambera  he  contmued  io 
discharge  the  humble  duties  of  a  clerk,  uutil,  about  the  jeax 
1790,  he  had,  with  his  father's  approbation,  finally  reaolTed  on 
coming  to  the  bar.  Of  the  amount  of  the  jonng  poet's  pro- 
fessional  industry  during  those  years  of  seryitcde  we  possess 
conflicting  representations;  but  many  circumstances  in  his 
habits,  many  peculiarities  in  the  knowledge  he  exhibits  inci- 
dently  in  his  works,  and  perhaps  even  much  of  his  resolute 
literary  industry,  may  be  safelv  referred  to  the  period  of  his 
apprenticeship,  and  m  admitted  as  evidence  that  at  all  events 
he  was  not  sjrstematically  negligent  of  his  duties.  Historical 
and  imaffinatiye  reading,  however,  continued  to  be  prosecuted 
with  undiminished  ardour ;  summer  excursions  into  the  Uigh- 
lands  introduced  him  to  tbe  scenes  and  to  more  than  one  of 
the  characters,  which  afterwards  figured  in  his  most  success- 
ful woiks ;  while  in  the  law-classes  of  the  university,  as  well 
as  in  the  juvenile  debating  societies,  he  fonned,  or  renewed 
fix>m  his  school-days,  acquaintance  with  several  who  became 
in  manhood  his  cherished  firiends  and  his  literaiy  advisers. 
In  1791  the  Speculative  Society  made  him  acquainted  with 
Mr  Jeffrev  and  those  other  young  men  whose  subsequent 
celebrity  nas  reflected  lustre  on  the  arena  ot  their  early 
training. 

Scott's  attempts  in  poetry  hiul  now  become  more  apoibitious ; 
for,  about  the  completion  of  his  fifteenth  year,  he  is  said  to 
haye  composed  a  poem  in  four  books  on  the  Conquest  of 
Qranada,  which,  however,  be  almost  immediately  burned,  and 
no  trace  of  it  luis  been  preserved.  During  some  years  after 
this  time,  we  hear  of  no  other  literaiy  compositions  than  essays 
for  the  debating  societies. 

In  July  1792  he  was  called  to  the  bar.  Immediately  after 
his  first  circuit,  he  commenced  that  series  of  *'  raids,"  as  he 
playfolly  called  them,  or  excursions  into  the  secluded  border- 
districts,  which  in  a  few  years  enabled  him  to  amass  the 
materials  for  his  first  considerable  work.  His  walks  on  the 
boards  of  the  Parh'ament  House,  the  Westminster  Hall  of 
Scotland,  if  they  «uned  him  for  a  time  few  professional  fees, 
speedily  procured  nim  renown  amone  his  fellow-lawyers  as  a 
stoiy-teller  of  high  exoellenoe ;  his  other's  connexions  and  his 
own  friendships  opened  for  him  a  ready  admission  into  the 
best  society  of  the  city,  in  which  his  cheerful  temper  and  his 
rich  store  of  anecdotes  made  him  universally  popular ;  and  his 
German  studies  produced,  in  179d,'his  earbest  poetical  efibrts 
that  were  published,  namely,  the  translations  of  Burger's 
ballads,  Lenora,  and  the  Wild  Huntsman.  The  same  year 
witnessed  the  disappointment  of  a  long  and  fondly-cherished 
hope,  by  the  mama^  of  a  younff  lady,  whose  image,  notwith- 
standing, clung  to  his  memory  turough  life,  and  inspired  some 
of  the  tendeiest  strains  of  his  poetry.  In  the  summer  of  1797, 
bowevw,  OB  a  visit  to  the  watering-place  of  Gilsland.  in  Gum- 
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UrUiid,  lie  becuM  aAXiiudnted  with  Charlotte  Margaret 
Oaipenter,  a  jmmg  lad^  of  French  birth  and  parentase,  Sad  a 
nmtiia]  attacnment  hftrmg  ensued,  thejr  were  mairiea  at  Car- 
li^  in  December  of  the  same  year. 

The  German  baUads  serred  as  the  translator's  introduotion 
to  the  then  celebrated  Matthew  Qreffory  Lewis,  who  enlisted 
him  as  s  contribator  to  his  poetical  Xues  of  Wonder ;  and  one 
caanoi  now  bat  amOe  to  hear  of  the  elation  with  which  the 
anther  of  WaTorley  at  that  time  contemplated  the  patronising 
kindness  extended  to  him  by  the  anthor  of  The  Monk.  Early 
in  1788  was  pabliahed  ScoU's  translation  of  Goethe's  Goeta 
Yon  BerHchinffen,  which,  throogfa  Lewis's  assistance,  was  sold 
to  a  London  oookseller  for  twenty-five  gninear;  bnt,  thoagh 
&Yoarably  criticised,  it  was  coldly  reoeiTed  br  the  pnblio.  Ic 
the  summer  of  1799,  the  poet  wrote  those  ballads  which  he  has 
himself  called  his  "  first  serions  attempts  in  yerse ;"  ^  Glen- 
finks,  the  Eve  of  8t  John,  and  the  Gre^  Brother. 

AJfter  Scott's  marriage,  several  of  hts  summers  were  spent 
In  a  pretty  cottage  at  Lasswade,  near  Edinbnigh,  where  he 
fivmed,  besides  ouer  acquaintances,  those  of  the  noble  houses 
of  Melville  and  Buceleuch,  whoee  influence  procured  for  him, 
m  the  end  of  1799,  his  appointment  as  sheriff-depute  of  Sel- 
kirkshire, an  ofBoe  impoemg  little  dutVp  while  it  yielded  a 
pennanent  salaiy  of  £800  per  annum.  His  Cither's  aeath  had 
recently  bestowei  on  hun  a  small  patrimony ;  his  wife  had  an 
income  cooaiderable  enoush  to  aia  him  greatly:  his  practice 
M  s  lawyer  yielded,  though  not  much,  vet  more  tnan  barristers 
of  his  stancnng  can  usmdly  boast  of;  and,  altosether,  his 
■itaation  in  lift  was  strikinny  &voarable  compared  with  that 
of  mostliterarvmen.  8till,-however,  though  now  twenty-eight 
years  of  age,  ne  had  done  nothing  to  found  a  reputation  as  a 
man  of  letters ;  and  there  appemd  as  yet  little  probability 
that  he  would  devote  himseu  to  literatare  as  a  profossion,  or 
cooiider  it  as  any  thing  more  than  a  relaxation  for  those  leisure 
hours  left  unoo^ipied  hj  businefls,  and  by  the  efgoyments  d 
society. 

In  1800  and  1801  those  hours  were  employed  in  the  pre- 
paration of  the  Border  Minstrelsy,  the  first  two  volumes  of 
which  appeared  in  the  beginning  of  the  next  year,  and  the 
edition,  consisting  of  eight  nundred  oopiss,  was  sold  off  before 
its  dose.  This  woik,  the  earliest  which  can  be  said  to  have 
ooDtribBted  to  his  irenend  fome,  yielded  him  about  eighty 
pounds  of  clear  pnmt ;  a  sum  for  inadetjuate  to  defray  the 
expense  of  the  investigations  out  of  which  it  sprang.  In  1808 
it  was  completed  bv  the  publication  d  the  third  volume. 
Beddes  the  value  which  the  Minstrelsy  possesses  in  itself  in 
the  noble  antique  ballads,  so  industriously,  tastefully,  and  J9i 
eonsdentioudy  edited,  in  the  curious  and  lively  information 
which  Ofeiflows  through  aD  the  prose  annotations,  and  in 
those  fow  origind  poems  which  gave  the  earliest  and  moat 
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ngDiflcant  Intimation  of  that  genius  which  m  jet  had  lurked 
unseen,  the  work  has  now  a  separate  valne  and  interest,  as 
forming  the  most  cnrions  of  all  mnstrations  for  the  history  of 
its  editor's  mind  and  of  his  snhseqnent  woriu.  *'  One  of  the 
oritica  of  that  dajr/'  remarks  Mr  Lookhait,  "  said  that  the  book 
contained  *  the  elements  of  a  hundred  historical  romances ;'  and 
this  critio  was  a  prophetio  one.  No  person  who  has  not  gone 
through  its  Tolnmes  for  the  exprass  norpose  of  comparing  tneir 
contents  with  his  mat  original  works,  can  haTe  formed  a  con- 
ception of  the  encUeas  yanety  of  incidents  and  images,  now 
expanded  and  emblaaoned  by  nis  mature  art,  of  which  the  first 
hints  may  be  found  either  in  the  text  of  thoae  primitive  baUads. 
or  in  the  notes  which  the  happy  ramblea  of  hia  youth  had 
gathered  togedier  for  diexr  iUustratioii." 

But  before  tiie  publication  of  the  Border  Minstrelsy,  the 
poet  had  begun  to  attempt  a  higher  flurht  "  In  the  third 
▼olume,"  says  he.  writing  to  his  friand  Qoom  Ellia  in  1803, 
'*  I  intend  to  publish  a  lon^  poem  of  my  own.  It  will  be  a  kind 
of  romance  of  border  chivalry,  in  a  light-honeman  sort  of 
stanza."  This  border  romance  was  the  Lay  of  the  Last 
Minetrel,  which,  howeyer,  soon  extended  in  plan  and  dimen- 
sions, and,  originating  aa  a  ballad  on  a  goblin  story,  became  at 
lengUi  a  long  and  yaried  poem.  The  first  draught  of  it,  in  its 
present  shape,  was  written  in  the  autumn  of  1802,  and  the 
whole  history  of  its  progress  has  been  delightfully  told  by  the 
author  himself,  and  is  well  illustrated  by  hia  biographer. 

In  1808,  durine  a  yiait  to  London,  gfoott,  already  fiuniliarly 
acquainted  with  Mlis,  Heber,  and  other  literaiy  men,  and  now 


possessinff  high  reputation  based  upon  the  fiinstrelsy,  was 
mtroduoed  to  several  of  the  first  men  of  the  time ;  and  uence- 
forth,  bland  as  he  was  in  manner,  and  kind  in  heart,  inde- 
&tigable  and  successful  in  his  study  of  human  character,  and 
always  willing  to  reoeiye  with  ooraiali^  the  strangers  whom 
his  waxiog  £me  brought  about  him,  it  is  not  surprising  to 
find,  that  not  to  know  personally  Walter  Boott  argued  one's 
self  unknown.  The  toleration  and  kindliness  of  his  character 
are  illustrated  by  the  fact,  that  firm  as  his  own  political 
opinions  were,  and  yiolentiy  as  excitement  sometimes  led  him 
to  express  them,  not  only  md  he  always  oontinue  on  friendly 
terms  with  the  chief  men  of  the  opposite  party  in  Edinburgh, 
but  seyeral  of  them  were  his  intimate  friends  and  associates ; 
and  he  eyen  was  for  some  years  an  occasional  contributor  to 
the  Edinburgh  Beyiew. 

In  1804  was  published  his  edition  of  the  ancient  poem  of 
Sir  Tristrem.  so  yaluable  for  its  learced  dissertations,  and  for 
that  admirable  imitation  of  the  antique,  which  appears  as  a 
continuation  of  tiie  early  minstrel's  work. 

During  that  year  and  the  precedinff,  the  Lay  was  freely 
fubmittea  to  all  we  author's  friends,  Wordsworth  and  Jeffiey 
among  the  rest;  and  after  undergoing  yarious  changes,  and 
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r  enthuriasttc  vpprm^  in  several  quarters  from  whie^ 
commenaation  was  wont  to  issae  bat  sjpannKly,  it  was  at  length 
poblished,  in  the  first  week  of  1805.  The  poet  now  thirty- 
three  years  <^  age,  took  his  place  at  once  as  a  dassic  in  English 
HteratDie.  Its  circdatiQn  immediately  became  immense,  and 
has  since  exceeded  that  of  any  other  English  poem. 

At  this  cnhninatm^  point  of  the  poet's  life,  we  mnst  tnra 
aside  from  the  nazratiTe  of  his  litezwy  triamphs,  to  notice  a 
step  of  another  kind,  which  proyed  the  most  important  he  oyer 
tooK.  In  one  of  those  interesting  oommnnications  of  1830, 
which  tiurow  so  much  light  on  his  personal  history,  he  has  told 
na,  that  from  the  moment  when  it  oeoame  certain  that  litera- 
tore  was  to  ibnn  the  nrinoipal  employment  of  his  days,  he 
determined  that  it  shoud  at  least  not  constitnte  a  necessary 
scarce  of  his  income.  Few  literaiy  men,  perhaps,  haye  not 
noarished  a  wish  of  this  sort ;  bat  yexy  few  indeed  haye  pes- 
■cased,  Kke  scott,  the  means  of  conyerting  the  desire  into  an 
eflectoa]  lesolation.  In  1806,  as  his  biographer  tells  as,  he 
was,  ''independently  of  practice  at  the  bar  and  of  literaiy 
profits,  in  possession  of  a  fixed  reyenne  of  nearly^  if  not  qnite, 
£1000  a  year.'*  To  most  men  of  letters  this  moome  woold 
haye  ^>peared  afflnence ;  bat  Scott  has  firankly  ayowed,  that 
he  did  not  think  it  sach.  His  mind  was  already  filled  with 
the  ambition,  not  of  foonding  a  new  family  (for  that  was  too 
mean  an  aim  for  his  pride  of  birth,  to  stoop  to),  bat  of  adding 
to  his  own  ancestral  pretensions  that  claim  to  respect  which 
ancient  pedigree  does  not  always  possess  when  it  stands  alone, 
bat  which  Iwlongs  to  it  beyond  challenge  when  it  is  onitea 
with  territorial  possessions.  The  £une  of  a  great  poet,  now 
within  his  reach,  if  not  already  grasped,  seemed  to  him  a  little 
thine,  compared  with  the  dignity  of  a  wellnlescended  and 
weatthy  Scottish  landholder;  ancC  while  neither  he  nor  his 
friends  coold  yet  haye  foreseen  the  immensity  of  those  resources 
which  his  genios  was  afterwards  to  j»laoe  at  his  disposal  for  the 
attainment  of  his  layoarite  wish,  two  plans  oocorred  and  were 
«xeoated,  which  promised  to  oondnct  nim  Sar  at  least  towards 
thejKoaL 

The  first  of  these  was  the  obtaining  of  one  of  the  principal 
oleikshipe  in  the  Scottish  Goort  of  Session,  offices  of  high 
Tespectamlity,  the  dnties  of  which  were  execated  at  a  moderate 
cost  of  time  and  troable,  and  remnnerated  at  that  time  by  an 
income  of  aboot  £800  a  year,  which  was  afterwards  increased 
to  £1800.  This  object  was  attained  earljr  in  1806,  throagh  his 
ministerial  infiaence,  aided  by  the  consideration  paid  to  his 
talents ;  althoagh,  owing  to  a  priyate  arrangement  with  his 
predeoeiMor,  he  did  not  receiye  any  part  of  the  emoluments  till 
six  TMffs  later. 

The  second  plan  was  of  a  differeat  sort,  being  in  fiust  a 
oommercial  speonlation.  James  Ballan^e,  a  schoolfellow  of 
Scott,  a  man  possessing  oonsiderabU  litenuy  talenti  baying 
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become  the  editor  and  printer  of  a  newspaper  In  Keleo,  had 
been  employed  to  print  the  MinBtreliT,  and  acquired  great 
repatation  by  the  elegance  with  whicktnat  work  was  preducetL 
Soon  afterwards,  in  porsnanoe  of  Scott'a  advice,  he  remored 
to  Edinbar^h,  where,  under  the  patronage  of  the  poet  and  hia 
friends,  ana  asaisted  by  his  own  character  and  skill,  his  print- 
ing badness  accumolated  to  an  extent  which  his  capital,  even 
with  pecuniary  aid  from  Scott,  proved  inadequate  to  sustain. 
An  application  for  a  new  loan  was  met  by  a  refusal,  accom- 
panied, however,  by  a  proposal,  that  Scott  uiould  make  a  lam 
advance,  on  condition  of  beinff  admitted  as  a  partner  in  toe 
firm,  to  the  amount  of  a  ihira  share.  Accordingly,  in  May 
1806,  Walter  Scott  became  regulariy  a  partner  of  the  printings 
house  of  James  Ballantyne  and  Company,  though  the  fa^ 
remained  for  the  public,  and  for  all  his  fKends  but  one,  a  pro- 
found secret.  ''The  forming  of  this  oommeroi^  connexion 
was,"  sajB  his  son-in-law,  "one  of  the  most  important  stops  in 
Scott's  life.  He  continued  bound  by  it  during  twenty  years, 
and  ite  influence  on  his  litoraiy  exertions  and  his  worldlv 
fortunes  was  productive  of  much  sood  and  not  a  b'ttle  evil. 
Its  effecte  were  in  truth  so  mixea  and  balanced  during  the 
vicissitudes  of  a  long  and  vigorous  career,  that  I  at  this  moment 
doubt  whether  it  ought,  on  the  whole,  to  be  considered  with 
more  of  satisfaction  or  of  regret." 

From  this  time  we  are  to  view  Scott  as  incessantly  ensaged 
in  that  memorable  oourse  of  literary  industry  whose  touB  ad- 
vancing years  served  onlv  to  auoment,  and  from  which  neither 
the  duties  of  his  two  profeesioniu  offices  of  derk  <rf  session  and 
sheriff  nor  the  increasing  claims  made  on  him  by  society,  were 
ever  able  to  divert  him.  He  now -stood  deservedly  nigh  in 
the  favour  of  the  booksellers,  not  merely  as  a  poet  and  man  of 
genius,  but  as  one  possessed  of  an  extraordinary  mass  of  infor- 
mation, and  of  such  habite  as  qmJified  him  eminently  for  turn- 
ing his  knowledge  to  account.  He  was  therefore  soon  em- 
barked in  undertakings,  not  indeed  alto^tber  inglorious,  but 
involving  an  amount  of  drudgery  to  which,  perhm,  no  man 
of  eoual  original  genius  has  ever  condescended.  The  earliest 
of  tnebe  was  his  edition  of  Dryden,  which,  entered  upon  in 
1805,  was  completed  and  published  in  1806. 

But  the  list  of  works  in  which  his  poetical  genius  shone 
forth,  continued  rapidly  to  increase  amidst  his  multiplicity  of 
other  avocations.  From  tbe  summer  of  1804  till  that  of  1812, 
the  sprinff  and  autumnal  vacations  of  the  court  were  spent  by 
him  and  his  fiimily  at  Ashesttel,  a  small  mansion  romantically 
overhanging  the  Tweed  some  miles  above  Melrose,  and  rented 
(torn  one  or  the  poetPs  kinsmen.  In  this  beautiful  retreat,  at 
intervals  during  twelve  months,  was  chiefly  composed  the 
ma^ificent  poem  of  Marmion,  which  was  published  in  the 
beginning  of  1808.  At  the  same  pUoe,  likewise,  in  1805,  wert 
oompoeedthe  opening  chapters  <»  a  novel  which,  on  the  dia- 
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awoval  of  one  of  the  author's  critical  friends,  vaa  thrown 
aade  and  not  remimed  for  years. 

8oott*8  commercial  engagements  must  now  again  be  ad- 
verted to.  In  the  year  1808  he  took  a  part,  perl^ps  as  sng- 
gester,  certainly  as  a  sealons  promoter,  of  a  scheme  whicn 
tenninated  in  the  establishment  of  the  Quarterly  RcTiew  in 
London,  as  a  political  and  literair  counterpoise  to  the  Edin- 
burgh Review,  the  advocate  of  Whig  opimons.  But  the  poet 
had  other  than  political  gronnds  for  embarking  in  this  opposi- 
tion. He  had  seriously  onarrelled  with  the  finn  of  Constable 
and  Comnany,  the  pnbnshers  of  the  E4inbnrgb  fieview,  and  of 
several  ot  hu  own  earlier  works ;  and  his  wish  to  check  the 
enterprising  head  of  that  house  in  his  attempts  to  obtain  a 
monopoly  of  Scottish  literature,  is  openly  avowed,  in  Scott's 
correspondence  at  the  time,  as  one  of  nis  principal  motives  for 
framing  another  scheme.  His  plan,  as  fsr  as  it  was  explained 
either  to  the  public  or  to  his  own  friends,  amounted  onl  v  to  this : 
That  a  new  publishing  house  should  be  set  up  in  Emnbun^h, 
under  the  management  of  John  Ballantyne,  a  younger  brother 
of  James ;  and  that  this  firm,  with  the  acknowledged  patron- 
age of  Scott  and  his  friends,  should  engage  in  a  series  of  ex- 
tensive literary  undertakings,  including,  amongst  others,  the 
annual  publication  of  a  historical  and  literary  Kegister,  con- 
ducted on  ToiT  principles.  But,  nnfbrtunat<tly  both  for  Scott's 
peace  of  mind,  and  ultimately  also  for  his  worldly  fortunes, 
there  was  here,  as  in  his  previously  formed  connection  with 
the  same  fSuuilv,  an  ondivulged  secret.  The  profits  of  the 
printing-house  nad  been  large;  Scott's  territorial  ambition 
iiad  been  growing  faster  than  his  prospect  of  bein^  able  to 
feed  it ;  and  these  causes,  inextricaoly  mixed  up  with  pioue 
towards  Constable,  and  kindliness  for  his  Kelso  proteses,  led 
him  into  an  entanglement  which  at  length  mined  both  nimself 
and  his  associates.  By  the  contract  of  the  publishing  house 
of  John  Balkntyne  and  Company,  executed  in  May  1808, 
Soott  became  a  secret  partner  to  the  extent  of  one  third.  The 
unhappy  issue  of  this  a&ir  will  force  itself  on  our  notice  at  a 
later  stage. 

In  the  mean  time  we  see  him  proeecutine  for  some  time 
his  career  of  poetical  suooess.  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,  pub- 
lished in  1810,  was  followed  by  the  Vision  of  Don  Roderick  in 
1811 ;  by  Rokeby  in  1812 ;  and  by  the  Bridal  of  Triennain, 
which  came  out  anonymously  in  1813.  His  poems  mtff  be 
said  to  have  closed  in  1816  with  the  Lord  of  Uie  Isles  and  the 
Field  of  >yaterloo;  since  Harold  the  Dauntless,  in  1817, 
appeared  without  the  writer's  name,  and  the  dramatic  poems 
01 182S  and  1830  are  quite  unworthy  of  him.  In  the  midst  of 
these  poetical  emplo^onts  he  made  his  second  and  last  great 
appearance  as  an  editor  and  commentator  of  JBnglish  clasnoa, 
by  publishing  in  1814  his  edition  of  Swift 

But  from  1815  till  1825,  Scott's  name  ceased  slmoit  ezk* 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


16  HBUOIB  OV   TH8    AUTHOft. 

tirelj  to  be  before  tbe  public  as  an  avowed  author ;  and  tn 
thoee  who  chose  to  beheve  that  he  was  not  the  writer  of  the 
Wayerlej  Novels  it  muBt  have  been  a  question  not  a  little 
puzzling,  if  it  ever  occurred  to  them,  how  this  mail,  who  wrote 
with  such  easoi  and  seemed  to  take  such  pleasure  in  writing, 
was  now  occupying  his  hours  of  leisure.  A  few  articles  in  the 
Quarterly  Beview,  such  works  as  Paul's  Letters,  and  annota- 
tions in  occasional  editions  of  ancient  tracts,  accounted  but 
poorij  for  his  time  during  ten  years. 

About  1818  and  1814  his  popularity  as  a  poet  was  sensibly 
on  the  decline,  partly  from  causes  inherent  in  his  later  poems 
themselves,  and  partly  from  extraneous  causes,  among  which 
a  prominent  place  belongs  to  the  appearance  of  Byron.  So 
man  was  more  quicksighted  than  Bcbtt  in  perceiving  the  ebb 
of  popular  favour ;  and  no  man  better  prepared  to  meet  the 
reverse  with  firmness.  He  put  in  serious  execution  a  threat 
which  he  had  playfully  uttered  to  one  of  hia  own  family  even 
before  the  pubncation  of  the  Lady  of  the  Jjake.  "  If  I  fail 
now,"  said  ne,  "  I  will  write  prose  for  life."  And  in  writing 
prose  his  genius  discovered,  on  its  first  attempt,  a  field  in  which 
It  earned  triumphs  even  more  splendid  than  its  early  ones  in 
the  domain  of  poetry. 

The  chapters  of  fiction  beeun  at  Ashestiel  in  1805,  which 
had  already  oeen  resumed  and  again  thrown  aside,  were  once 
more  taken  up,  and  the  work  was  finished  with  miraoulous 
rapidity ;  the  second  and  third  volumes  having  been  written 
during  the  afternoons  of  three  summer  weeks  m  1814.  The 
novel  ui^ared  in  July  of  that  year,  under  the  title  of  Waver- 
lev,  ana  its  success  from  the  first  was  uneouivocal  and  unpa- 
ralleled. In  the  midst  of  occupations  whicn  would  have  taken 
away  all  leisure  from  other  men,  the  press  poured  forth  novels 
and  romances  in  a  succession  so  rapid  as  to  deprive  of  some 
part  of  its  absurdity  one  of  the  absurd  suppositions  of  the  day, 
namely,  that  more  persons  than  ono  were  concerned  in  their 
production.  Guy  Mannering,  the  second  of  the  series,  in  1815, 
was  followed  in  1816  by  the  Antiquaiyand  the  First  Series  of 
the  Tales  of  My  Landlord.  Bob  Boy  appeared  in  1817 ;  the 
Second  Series  of  the  Tales  in  1818 ;  and  in  1819  the  Third 
Series  and  Ivanhoe.  Two  romances  a-year  now  seemed  to  be 
expected  as  the  due  of  the  public.  The  year  1820  gave  them 
the  Monasterv  and  the  Abbot:  1821,  Kenilworth  and  the 
Pirate ;  the  Fortunes  of  Nigel,  coming  out  alone  in  1822,  was 
followed  in  1828  by  no  fewer  than  three  worics  of  fiction, 
Peveril  of  the  Peak,  Quentin  Durward,  and  St.  Bonan's  WeU ; 
and  the  oomparativelv  soantj  number  of  novels  in  1824  and 
1825,  which  produced  respectively  only  Bednuntlet  and  the 
Tales  of  the  Crusaders,  is  accounted  for  bjr  tne  fact  that  the 
author  was  engaged  in  preparing  a  large  historical  woik. 

It  is  impossible  even  to  touch  on  the  many  interesting 
details  whicn  Scott's  per8(»ial  histoiy  presents  during  these 
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biiOiAiit  years ;  but  it  is  indispensable  to  say,  that  his  dream 
of  territorial  acquisition  was  realized  with  a  splendour  which, 
a  few  years  before,  he  himself  could  not  have  hoped  for.  The 
first  step  was  taken  iu  1811,  by  the  purchase  oi  a  small  farm 
of  a  hundred  acres  on  the  banks  of  the  Tweed,  which  received 
the  name  of  Abbotsford,  and  in  a  few  years  grew,  by  new  pur- 
chases, into  a  larg9  estate.  The  modest  dwelling  first  planned 
on  this  little  manor,  with  its  two  spare  bed-rooms  and  its  plain 
appurtenances,  expanded  itself  in  like  manner  with  its  master's 
waxing  means  of  expenditure,  till  it  had  become  that  baronial 
castle  which  we  now  reverentially  visit  as  the  minstrel's  home. 
The  hospitality  of  the  poet  increased  with  his  seeming  prospe- 
rity; his  mornings  were  dedicated  to  composition,  and  nis 
evenings  to  society;  and  finom  the  date  of  nis  baronetcy  in 
1820  to  the  final  catastrophe  in  1826,  no  mansion  in  Europe, 
of  poet  or  of  nobleman,  could  boast  such  a  succession  of  guests 
iUnstrious  for  rank  or  talent,  as  those  who  sat  at  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  board,  and  departed  proud  of  having  been  so  honoured. 
His  iamfly  meanwhile  grew  up  around  him ;  his  eldest  son 
and  daughter  married ;  most  oi  his  early  friends  continued  to 
stand  by  his  side ;  and  few  that  saw  the  poet  in  1826,  a  hale 
and  seemingly  happy  man  of  fifty-four,  could  have  guessed 
that  there  remained  for  him  only  a  few  more  years  ^ears  ot 
mortification  and  of  sorrow),  before  he  should  sink  into  the 
grave,  strack  down  by  internal  calamity,  not  by  the  gentle 
hand  of  time. 

And  yet  not  only  was  this  the  issue,  but,  even  in  the  hour 
of  his  greatest  seeming  prosperity,  Scott  had  again  and  again 
been  secretly  struggling  against  some  of  the  most  alarming 
anxieties.  On  details  as  to  his  unfortunate  commeroial  en- 
gagements we  cannot  here  enter.  It  is  enough  to  say,  that 
the  printing  company  of  which  he  was  a  partner,  which  seems 
to  have  haa  considerable  liabilities  even  before  the  establish- 
ment of  the  publishing  house,  was  now  inextricably  entangled 
with  the  concerns  of  tne  latter,  many  of  whose  largest  specur 
lations  had  been  completely  unsuccessful ;  that,  besides  this, 
both  firms  were  involved  to  an  enormous  extent  with  the  house 
of  Constable ;  and  that  large  sums,  which  had  been  drawn  by 
Sir  Walter  as  oopyrig^ht-money  for  the  novels,  had  been  paid 
m  bOls  which  were  still  current,  and  threatening  to  come  back 
on  him. 

In  the  beginning  of  1826,  Constable's  house  stopped  pay- 
ment ;  and  the  failure  of  the  firm  of  Ballantyne,  for  a  very  laree 
sum,  fiillowed  instantly  and  of  course.  Probably  even  the 
utter  ruin  which  this  catastrophe  brought  uTK>n  Scott,  was  not 
more  painful  to  him  than  the  exposure  whicn  it  necessarily  in« 
vdveo,  of  those  secret  connections,  the  existence  of  which  even 
his  most  confidential  friends  could  till  now  have  at  most  onlv 
■nspected.  But  if  he  had  been  imprudent^  he  was  both 
eoarageam  and  boooorable ;  and  in  no  period  of  his  life  doef 
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he  appear  to  saoh  adrantage,  as  when  he  stood,  as  now 
heegared,  hninbled,  and  coyered  with  a  load  of  debt  from 
which  no  human  exertionB  seemed  able  to  relieve  him.  He 
came  forward  without  a  day's  delay,  and  refiised  to  be  dealt 
with  as  an  ordinaiy  bankrupt,  or  to  avail  himself  of  those  steps 
which  would  have  set  him  tree  from  the  claims  of  his  creditors, 
on  surrendering  his  property  to  them.  He  insisted  that  these 
claims  should,  so  far  as  regarded  him,  be  still  allowed  to  sub- 
sist; and  he  pled^  himself  that  the  labour  of  his  future  life 
should  be  unremittingly  devoted  to  the  discharee  of  them. 
He  did  more  than  fulm  his  noble  promise ;  for  the  gigantic 
toil  to  which,  daring  years  after  this,  he  submitte<L  was  the 
immediate  cause  that  shortened  his  life.  His  self-sacrifice, 
however,  effected  astonishingly  much  towards  the  purpose 
whidi  it  was  designed  to  serve.  Between^  Januaiy  1826  and 
January  1828,  he  nad  realized  for  the  creditors  the  suiprisinff 
sum  of  nearly  £40,000 ;  and  soon  after  his  death  the  pnncipiu 
of  the  whole  Ballant^e  debt  was  pud  up  b^  his  executors. 

We  have  now  bnefly  to  describe  the  efforts  by  which  this 
result  was  acoomplisheSL  Afier  sMnding  at  Abbotsford,  in 
1826,  a  solitaxy  summer,  veiy  unlike  its  former  soenes  of 
splendour,  Scott,  returning  to  town  for  his  winter  duties,  and 
compelled  to  leave  behind  nim  his  dying  wife  (who  survived  but 
till  the  spring),  took  up  his  residence  in  lodeinn,  and  there 
continued  that  system  of  incessant  and  redoubled  labour  which 
he  had  already  maintained  for  months,  and  maintained  after- 
wards till  it  blled  him.  Woodstock,  published  in  1826,  had 
been  written  during  the  crisis  of  his  oistresses ;  and  the  next 
fruit  of  his  toil  was  the  Life  of  Napoleon,  which,  commenced 
before  the  catastrophe,  appeared  in  1827,  and  was  followed  by 
the  First  Series  of  Chronicles  of  the  Canongate;  while  to 
these  again  succeeded,  in  the  end  of  the  same  year,  the  First 
Series  of  the  Tales  of  a  Grandfather.  The  year  1828  pro- 
duced the  Second  Series  of  both  of  these  works ;  1829  gave 
Anne  of  Gteierstein,  the  first  volume  of  a  History  of  Scotland  for 
Lardner's  Cyclopiedia,  and  the  Third  Series  or  the  T^es  of  a 
Grandfather.  The  same  year  also  witnessed  the  commence- 
ment of  that  annotated  publication  of  the  collected  novels, 
which,  together  with  the  similar  edition  of  the  poetical  works, 
was  so  powerful  an  instrument  in  effecting  Scott's  purpose  of 
pecuniary  disentanfflement.  In  1830  came  two  Dramas,  the 
Letters  on  DemonoTogy,  the  FourUi  Series  of  the  Tales  of  a 
Grandfather,  and  the  second  volume  of  the  Histoiy  of  Scot- 
land. If  we  are  disappMointed  when  we  compare  most  of  these 
works  with  the  productions  of  younger  and  happier  days,  our 
criticism  will  be  disarmed  by  a  recollection  of  the  honourable 
end  which  the  later  works  promoted ;  and  as  to  the  last  pro- 
ductions of  the  mighty  master,  the  volumes  of  1831,  containine 
Count  Robert  and  Castle  Dangerous,  no  one  who  is  acquainted 
with  the  melancholy  circumstances  under  which  these  were 
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and  pabliihed,  will  bo  oa{Mib]«  of  any  feefing  bat 
that'of  compaMionate  reapect 


Hie  dejection  which  it  waa  impoaaible  for  Scott  not  to  feel 

commencing  bia  self-impoeed  taak,  waa  materiallT  lightened, 

and  hia  health  invigorated,  bj  an  ezcoraion  to  London  and 


Pteia  in  the  coorae  m  1826,  fin*  the  pnrpoae  of  collecting  mate- 
riala  for  the  Life  of  N^wleon.  In  1829  alarming  symptoms 
appeared,  and  were  followed  hr  a  pualjtic  attack  m  Febrnary 
1^,  ^fter  which  the  tokens  of  the  disease  were  always  more  or 
Imb  perceptible  to  his  (amil? ;  but  the  severity  of  hia  tasks  con- 
tinned  nnremitted,  althongn  in  that  year  he  retired  from  his 
clerkahip,  and  took  no  his  permanent  residence  at  Abbotaford. 
Thb  mind  waa  now  ont  too  eridently  shaken,  aa  well  aa  the 
body;  and  the  diair  which  he  kept,  containa,  about  and  after 
thia  time,  melancholv  misgivings  of  his  own  upon  this  solject 
In  Amil  1831  he  had  £e  most  severe  shock  of  bis  disease 
that  oad  yet  attacked  him;  and  having  been  at  len^  ner- 
anaded  to  abandon  Uteraiy  exertion,  he  left  Abbotsford  m  Sep- 
tember of  that  vear,  on  his  way  to  the  Continent,  no  conn^ 
of  which  he  had  ever  yet  visited,  except  some  parts  of  France 
and  Flanders.  Thia  new  tonr  was  nndertaken  with  the  fitint 
hope  that  abstinence  from  mental  labour  might  for  a  time 
avert  the  impending  blow.  A  ship  of  war,  furnished  for  the 
parpooe  by  tne  Admiral^,  conveyed  Sir  Walter,  first  to  Malta, 
and  then  to  Naples ;  ana  the  accounts  which  we  have,  both  of 
the  voyago  and  of  his  residence  in  Italy,  abound  with  circum- 
staneea  m  melancholy  interest.  After  the  beginning  of  May 
1882,  Ids  mind  was  completely  ovef  thrown  j  his  nervous  impa- 
tience forced  his  companiona  to  hnny  bun  homeward  mm 
Borne  throogb  the  T^l  to  Frankfort ;  in  June  they  arrived 
m  London,  whence  Sir  Walter  waa  conveyed  by  sea  to  Edin- 
borrh ;  and,  having  reached  Abbotsford  on  the  11th  of  July, 
he  uere  continued  to  exist,  with  few  intervals  of  conscious- 
nesa,  till  the  afternoon  of  the  2l8t  of  September,  when  he  ex- 
nred,  having  just  completed  the  sixty-nrst  year  of  his  age. 
On  the  26th  he  was  buried  m  the  beaotiful  ruins  of  Diybuigh 
Abbey. 
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LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL: 

A  POEM 
IN  SIX  CANTOS. 

Dmn  relego,  scripsisse  pudet ;  quia  plarima  cerno, 
Me  quoque,  qui  feci  Jadice,  digna  lini. 


THB  BIGHT  HONOURABLE 

CHAELES,  EAKL  OF  DALKEITH, 
TmS  POEM  IS  INSCRIBED 

BT 

THE  AUTHOR. 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  FIBST  EDITION 


Th9  Pomn^  now  ogired  to  tkt  PwAUc^  is  mtmtded  to  iOuttnUe 

qf  England  and  8fctl(md.    The  mhnbitantt,  fhfiiM  in  a  itatt  parih 

dtpredaHon  vrith  the  ii^/httncB  qf  a  rtide  tpirU  of  cAwalry,  were 
oJUn  ongagod  m  teenu  kigMg  mLuoepHbh  <{/'  poetical  omamenL 
A$  the  detcription  qf  eoenerg  and  numnere  wt$  more  the  object  qf 
the  Author  than  a  combined  and  regular  narrative,  the  plan  qf 
the  Andent  Metrical  Bomance  was  adopted,  which  allowe  greater 
latitude,  in  thie  reepect,  tham  woaid  be  eontietent  with  the  dignitg  qf 
a  regular  Poem,  The  eame  model  offered  other  fadUtiee,  a$  it 
permite  an  occasional  alteration  qf  measure,  which,  in  some  degree, 
€mthorises  the  change  qf  rhgthm  in  the  text.  The  machmerg,  also, 
adopted  from  popular  he&tf,  would  haoe  seemed  puerile  m  a  Poem 
which  didnotpartakeqftherudenessqftheoldBallad,or  Metrical 
Romance, 

For  these  reasone,  the  Poem  was  put  into  the  mouth  qf  an  ancient 
Minstrsl,  the  last  qf  the  race,  who,  ashe  ie  suppoeed  to  have  sur- 
vived the  Revolution,  might  have  caught  somewhat  qfthe  rqfbtement 

modeL  The  daU  qf  the  Tale  its^  is  about  the  middle  qf  the  sio- 
teenth  eenturg,  when  uiost  qf  the  personages  aetualfy  Nourished* 
The  time  occupied  bg  the  aetkm  is  Tkres  Nights  and  Three  Jkt^ 
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▲  Fonc  of  vmAy  Hatty  TBtn*  itawlifig  mtty  be  rappofed 
lUBdl J  to  need  aa  Introdnctioii,  tinee,  wftfaont  one^  it  Iim  beon 
able  to  keep  itaelf  afloat  throogli  the  bert  pert  of  e  geiMtetloiL 
Nevcrtheleoi,  aa,  in  tlie  editioa  of  the  WaTerler  Norela  now  in 
eooxee  of  pablieatioa,  [1S80,]  I  hare  impoeed  on  nnraelf  the 
taek  of  aaring  aomeUdng  eoneeming  the  pmpoee  and  luitofj  of 
endi,  in  their  ton,  1  am  deairooB  that  the  Pecma  ftr  whidi  1 
flnt  feedTod  aome  marka  of  the  pnbUc  ftiTonr,  ahoold  alao  be 
aeoompenied  with  anch  acrapa  of  their  litemy  liiatoiy  aa  mtj 
be  aappoeed  to  cany  inteieit  along  with  them.  Even  if  I  abonlil 
be  mfaitaken  in  thinUiq^  that  the  aeoet  hiatory  of  what  waa  onoa 
ao  popular,  ma j  atfll  attract  pnbUe  attention  and  carieai^,  it 
aeema  to  me  not  without  ita  nae  to  record  the  manner  ana  dr- 
cnmatancea  ander  wliich  tiie  preaent,  and  other  Poema  on  the 
aame  |dan,  attained  Ibr  a  aeaaon  aa  eztenaive  reputation. 

I  moat  reaume  the  atorf  of  mj  lileiarr  laboara  at  the  parlod 
at  which  I  broke  off  hi  theEamy  on  the  Imitation  of  Popuhv 
l^ieCfT,  wlien  1  tied  ei^lojred  the  flrtt  gleem  of  public  fiiTonr, 
by  the  aucoeaa  of  the  flrit  edition  of  the  Uinatreiax  of  the 
Soottiah  Border.  The  aeoond  wfitlon  of  that  work,  pnbliahed 
in  IMS,  prored,  In  tlie  laaauaae  of  the  tnde^  rather  a  heaTy 
conoem.  The  demand  In  Moumd  tied  been  aupplied  by  the 
iirtt  edition,  and  the  eurkwitj  of  the  Engliah  waa  not  much 
awakened  l^  poema  hi  the  mde  garb  of  antianlty,  accompanied 
with  notaa  referring  to  tlie  obaeuie  feoda  of  barbaroua  dana,  ol 
whooe  Tery  namea  driHaed  tiiatotr  waa  ignorant  It  waa,  on 
the  wholes  one  of  theee  beoka  which  are  moie  praiiad  than  they 


At  thia  time  I  atood  penoBaDj  la  a  diflteent  podtion  fren 
that  which  I  occiqrfed  when  I  ftrat  dipt  my  deaperale  pen  In  ink 
Ibr  otlier  mirpoaea  than  thoae  of  mr  prolbwlon.  In  17941,  when 
I  first  pnUialied  the  TWmdationa  flrom  Burger,  I  waa  an  inau- 
lated  hidiyidual,  with  only  mj  own  wanta  to  proride  fer,  and 
haying,  in  a  great  meaaura,  mr  own  indinatkma  alone  to  conault. 
In  im,  when  the  eecond  editkm  of  the  Mfaiatralay  appeared, 
I  had  arrired  at  a  period  of  Ulb  when  men,  however  thooghtleae, 
encounter  dutlea  and  dieunntancea  whidi  vreas  condderatkiP 
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and  planB  of  life  upon  th«  most  careleM  minds.  I  had  been  for 
some  time  married—- was  the  Ikther  of  s  rising  fiimily— 4Uid, 
though  fuSiy  enabled  to  meet  the  consequent  demands  upon  me, 
it  was  my  duty  and  desire  to  place  myself  in  a  situstion  which 
would  enable  me  to  make  honouxabie  proyision  against  the 
various  contingencies  of  lifSo. 

It  may  be  readily  supposed  that  the  attempts  which  I  had 
made  in  uterature  had  been  un&Tourable  to  my  success  at  the 
Bar.  The  goddess  Themis  is.  at  Edinburgh,  and  I  suppose 
everywhere  else,  of  a  peculiarly  jealous  disposition.  She  will 
not  readily  consent  to  snare  her  authority,  and  sternly  demands 
from  her  votaries^  not  only  that  real  duty  be  carefiilly  attended 
to  and  discharsedy  but  that  s  certain  air  of  business  shall  be 
observed  even  m  the  midst  of  total  idleness.  It  is  prudent*  if 
not  absolutely  necesssry,  hi  a  young  barrister,  to  appear  com- 
pletely engrossed  by  his  profession ;  however  destitute  of  em- 
plo3rment  he  may  in  reality  be,  he  ought  to  preserve,  if  possible, 
the  appearance  of  fall  occupation.  He  should,  therefore,  seem 
perpetiudlv  ensnged  among  his  law  papers^  dusting  them,  as  it 
were ;  and^  m  Ovid  advises  the  fair, 

"  Si  nuDos  erit  pulrii,  umen  cxeate  nallnm."' 

Perhaps  such  extremity  of  attention  is  more  especially  required, 
considerinff  the  great  number  of  oounsellorB  who  are  called  to  the 
Bar,  and  now  very  small  a  proportion  of  them  are  finally  dis 
posed,  or  find  encouragement,  to  follow  the  law  as  a  profession. 
Hence  the  number  of  deserters  is  so  ffnAi,  that  the  least  linger- 
ing look  behind  occasions  a  young  novice  to  be  set  down  as  one  of 
the  intending  ftigitives.  Certain  it  is*  that  the  Scottish  Themis 
wts  at  this  time  neouliariy  iealous  of  any  flirtation  with  the  Muses^ 
on  the  part  of  those  who  had  ranged  themselves  under  her  ban- 
ners. This  W83  probably  owins  to  her  consciousness  of  the  supe  • 
rior  attractions  of  her  rivals.  Of  late^  however,  she  has  relaxed 
in  some  instanoes  in  this  particular^— an  eminent  example  of 
which  has  been  shown  in  the  case  of  my  firiend  Mr.  Jefl^y,  who, 
after  Ions  conductine  one  of  the  most  influential  literary  periodi- 
cals  of  the  age,  with  unquestionable  ability,  has  been,  by  the 
general  consent  of  his  brethren,  recently  elected  to  be  their  Dean 
of  Faculty,  or  President— being  the  highest  acknowledgment  of  his 
professional  talents  which  they  had  it  m  their  power  to  offer.  But 
this  is  an  incident  much  beyond  the  ideas  or  a  period  of  thirty 
vears*  distance,  when  a  hamster  who  really  possessed  any  turn  for 
lighter  literature^  was'  at  as  much  pains  to  conoeal  it  as  if  it  had 
in  reality  been  something  to  be  ashamed  of;  and  I  could  mention 
more  than  one  instance  in  which  literature  and  sodetv  have  suf- 
fered much  loss*  that  Jurisprudence  might  be  enriched. 

Such,  however,  was  not  my  case ;  for  the  reader  will  not  won- 
der that  my  open  interference  with  matters  of  light  literature  di- 
minished my  employment  in  the  weightier  matters  of  the  law.  Nor 
did  the  solicitore^  upon  whose  choice  the  counsel  takes  rank  hi  his 
profession,  do  me  less  than  iustice,  by  regarding  others  among  my 
'  I  as  fitter  to  discharge  the  duty  due  to  their  dknts, 

a  '  If  dost  be  noae,  yet  brash  tiuit  iMwe  away." 
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tbfln  A  yoimg  man  who  wai  taken  up  with  numlng  after  ball«clfl» 
whether  Tentonic  or  NationaL  If 7  profSBsrion  and  I,  therefore, 
cenie  to  stand  nearly  npon  the  footing  which  honest  Slender  oon- 
soM  hfanielf  on  having  established  with  Mistress  Anne  Paee ; 
''There  was  no  great  love  between  as  at  the  b^ginninff,  and  it 
pleased  Heaven  to  decrease  it  on  forther  aoqaaintance.**  1  became 
sensible  tiiat  the  time  was  come  when  I  most  either  budde  my- 
self resdiutelj  to  the  "  toil  by  da^,  the  lamp  by  nighty"  renoondng 
all  the  Delllahs  of  my  iraagmation,  or  bid  acQeu  to  the  profession 
of  the  law,  and  hold  another  coarse. 

I  eonfeas  my  own  indiLatioa  revolted  from  the  more  severe 
choioe,  which  might  have  been  deemed  by  many  the  wiser  alter- 
native. As  my  transgresrions  had  been  nomerons,  my  repentance 
nmst  have  been  signaiigwi  by  onaiiaal  sacrifices.  1  ooght  to  have 
mentioned,  that  since  n^  foorteenth  or  fifteenth  year,  my  health, 
originaHy  delicate,  had  become  extremely  robust.  From  inftncy 
I  had  laboored  aider  the  infirmity  of  a  severe  lameness,  bat,  as  I 
beHevs  is  nsaally  the  case  with  men  of  spirit  who  snffer  onder 
personal  inconveniences  of  this  natore,  I  had,  since  the  improve- 
ment of  my  liealth,  in  defiance  of  this  incapacitating  drcomstance^ 
distingoisbed  myself  by  the  endoranoe  of  tofl  on  foot  or  horseback, 
having  often  walked  thirty  miles  a^ay,  and  rode  upwards  of  a 
handled,  without  resting.  In  this  manner  I  made  many  pleasant 
joomeys  through  parts  of  the  country  then  not  very  accessible, 
gaining  more  amusement  and  instruction  than  I  have  been  able  to 
acquire  since  I  have  travelled  in  a  more  commodious  manner.  I 
practised  most  sflvan  sports  also,  with  some  success,  and  with 
great  deU^ht  But  these  pleasures  must  have  been  all  resigned, 
or  used  with  great  moderation,  had  I  determined  to  regain  my 
station  at  the  Bar.  It  was  even  doubtftil  whether  I  could,  with 
perfect  character  as  a  jurisconsult,  retain  a  situation  in  a  volunteer 
corps  ef  cavalry,  which  I  then  held.  The  threats  ci  mvasion  were 
at  this  time  instant  and  menacing;  the  call  by  Britain  on  her 
diUdren  was  universal,  and  was  answered  by  some,  who,  like  my- 
seU;  consulted  rather  their  desire  than  their  abflity  to  bear  arms. 
My  services^  however,  were  ibund  nseftil  in  assisting  to  maintain 
the  disdpline  of  the  corps,  being  the  point  on  which  their  consti- 
tution rendered  them  most  amenable  to  militarv  criticism.  In 
other  respecti,  tiie  squadron  was  a  fine  one,  consisting  chleily  of 
handsome  mcoi,  well  mounted  and  armed  at  their  own  expense. 
My  attention  to  the  corpe  took  up  a  good  deal  of  time;  and 
while  it  occimied  many  of  the  happiest  hours  of  my  life,  it  ftir- 
nished  an  additional  reason  for  my  reluctance  again  to  encounter 
the  mnnre  coarse  of  study  indispcosable  to  success  hi  the  juridical 
professioB. 

On  the  other  hand,  my  father,  whose  feelings  might  have  been 
hurt  by  my  quitting  the  6ar,  had  been  for  two  or  three  years  dead, 
w  that  I  had  no  control  to  thwart  my  own  inclination ;  and  my 
hicome  bdng  equal  to  all  the  comforts,  and  some  of  the  eleganciei^ 
of  Ufo,  I  was  not  pressed  to  an  irksome  labour  by  necessity,  that 
most  powerful  of  motives:  consequent v,  I  was  the  more  easily 
seduced  to  choose  the  employment  which  was  most  agreeable  to 
This  was  yet  the  easier,  that  in  1800  I  had  obUined  thepre- 
t  of  SheJarof  SiOkirkshire.  about  X800  a^year  in  value,  and 
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which  wai  the  moroagraeAblA  to  me^  ai  in  that  oonnty  I  h«d  «•▼•- 
rml  (HandB  and  relatkma.  But  I  did  not  abandon  tlie  profeadon  tc 
which  I  had  bean  edacated,  withoat  certain  prudential  naolutifona. 
which, at  the  riak  of  aome egotism,  I  will  here  mention;  not  with- 
out the  hope  that  they  may  be  oaeftil  to  young  persona  who  may 
ttand  in  cuncumstanoea  amular  to  thoae  in  which  I  then  atood. 

In  the  iirst  place,  upon  ooDsidering  the  lirea  and  fiMtnnea  of 
persona  who  haa  given  themaelTea  up  to  literatore,  or  to  the  taali 
of  pleaaing  the  public^  it  aeemed  to  me^  that  the  drcumstaaoes 
which  chiefly  afiected  their  happuieaa  and  character,  were  thoee 
from  wliich  Horace  has  bestowod  upon  authors  the  epithet  of  the 
Imtoble  Race.  It  requirea  no  depth  of  philoeophic  reflectioa  to 
pcralTe,  that  the  petty  warfkre  of  Pope  with  the  Dunoea  of  hia 
period  could  not  hare  been  carried  on  without  hia  aoilerinc  the 
most  acute  torture^  such  aa  a  man  mnat  endure  from  mnaonitoes^ 
by  whose  atings  he  suflen  •gony,  although  lie  can  crush  tnem  in 
his  grasp  by  myriads.  Nor  is  it  necessary  to  call  to  memory  the 
many  homfliating  instancea  in  which  men  of  the  mateat  geniua 
baye,  to  ayenfle  some  pitilhl  quarrel,  made  thenudyea  ridiculous 
during  their  Uyes,  to  beoome  the  still  more  degraded  objecta  of 
pity  to  future  times. 

Upon  the  whole,  aa  I  had  bo  pretenrion  to  the  genius  of  thr 
distinguished  persons  who  had  fiolen  into  such  enors,  I  concluded 
there  could  be  no  occasion  for  imitating  them  in  their  miatakes^  or 
what  I  considered  aa  aoch;  and,  in  adopting  literary  pursuits  aa 
the  principal  occupation  of  my  future  life,  I  resolved,  if  posaible^ 
to  avoid  toose  weaknesses  of  temper  which  seemed  to  have  most 
eaaUy  beset  my  more  celebnted  predecessors. 

With  this  view,  it  was  my  first  resolution  to  keep  aa  (kr  aa 
waa  in  my  power  abreaat  of  society,  continuing  to  maintain  my 
place  in  general  company,  without  yiekiing  to  the  very  naturaJ 
temptation  of  narrowing  myself  to  what  is  called  literaiy  society. 
By  doing  so,  I  fanagined  I  sliould  escape  the  beeettin^  sin  of 
listening  to  language,  which,  firom  one  motive  or  other,  la  apt  to 
ascribe  a  very  undue  degree  of  consequence  to  literary  pursuits,  aa 
if  theywere,  indeed,  the  busmess,  rather  than  the  amusement,  of 
lii^  The  opposite  course  can  only  be  compared  to  the  injudidoua 
conduct  of  one  who  pampers  himself  with  cordial  and  luscious 
dra^hts,  until  he  is  unable  to  endura  wholeeome  bitters.  Like 
Gil  Bias,  therefore,  I  resolved  to  stick  by  the  sudety  of  my  ooaiims, 
instead  of  seeking  that  of  a  mora  literary  cast,  and  to  maintain 
my  general  interest  in  what  was  going  on  aroimd  me,  reaerving 
the  man  of  letten  for  the  desk  and  the  library. 

My  second  resolution  was  a  corollary  (torn  the  first  I  deter- 
mined that,  without  shutting  my  ean  to  the  voice  of  true  critidsm, 
I  would  pay  no  rmrd  to  that  whieh  assumes  the  fbrm  of  satire. 
I  thereforeresohredtoarmmvaelf  with  that  triple  brass  of  Horace^ 
of  which  those  of  my  profestton  are  seldom  held  defident,  against 
all  the  roving  warfitfe  of  satirsb  P«ro^»  tatd  sarcasm ;  to  laugh  if 
the  jest  was  a  good  one,  or,  if  otherwise,  to  let  it  hum  and  buss 
itself  to  sleep. 

It  is  to  the  observance  of  these  rulM,  (according  to  my  best 
beliei^)  that,  after  a  liib  of  thirty  yean  engaged  in  literary  laboon 
of  various  kinds^  I  attribnle  my  never  tevuig  been  entani^  ip 
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■■7  1itani7  quarrel  or  eontrorBny;  and,  which  it  »  ttiU  mora 
pleuiitt  nsoU,  that  I  havo  been  diitfngBi>hod  by  the  ptnonal 
Uflndflup  of  my  moei  approved  oontemporaiiet  of  all  paitiee. 

I  adoiptod,  at  tho  tame  tfanc^  another  reaolutioii,  on  which  it 
may  donVtlen  be  remarked,  that  it  waa  well  for  me  that  I  had  it 
hi  mr  power  to  do  ao^  and  that»  therefore^  it  ia  a  line  of  oondnct 
wfa&dw  depending  upon  accident»  can  be  lem  generally  applicable 
in  other  caaea.  x  et  I  Isdl  not  to  record  this  part  of  my  plan,  oon- 
vinoed  thai^  though  it  mar  not  be  in  ereiy  one's  power  to  adopt 
exmtOj  the  same  raioliitioOy  he  may  nererthelesBi  by  his  own 
oEertionB,  in  some  shape  or  other,  attain  the  object  on  which  it 
was  Ibuided,  namely,  to  secure  the  means  of  snbsistaioe,  without 
fslylng  eodustvely  on  Uteraiy  talents.  In  this  rsspect,  I  deter- 
mined that  literature  should  be  my  sta£^  but  not  my  crutch,  and 
that  the  profits  of  mr  literarr  labour,  however  convenient  other- 
wAm^  should  not,  if  I  could  help  it,  become  neeessaiy  to  my 
ordloary  expenses.  With  this  purpose  1  resolved,  if  the  interest 
of  my  friends  could  so  ihr  Ikvour  me^  to  retire  upon  any  of  the 
respectable  offices  of  the  law,  in  which  persons  of  that  profession 
ars  glad  to  take  refuge^  when  they  ieel  themselvei^  or  are  judged 
1^  others,  incompetent  to  aspire  to  its  higher  honours.  Upon 
such  a  post  an  author  might  hope  to  retruU,  without  any  per- 
ceptible alteration  of  drcsmstances,  whenever  the  time  should 
arrive  that  the  public  grew  weary  of  his  endeavours  to  please^  or 
he  himself  should  tire  of  the  nen.  At  this  period  of  my  liA^  I 
possessed  so  many  friends  capable  of  assisting  me  in  this  object  of 
ambition,  that  I  could  hardly  ovemte  my  own  pro^Mcts  of  cvtain- 
faig  the  preferment  to  which  1  lindted  my  wishes;  and,  in  isct,  I 
I  in  no  long  period  the  rev  eiaiuii  of  a  situation  which  com- 
'metthem. 
Bus  fiur  all  was  weU,  and  the  Author  had  been  guilty,  per- 
haps, of  no  great  imprudence^  when  he  relinquished  his  Ibrauic 
practice  wiu  the  hope  of  making  some  figure  in  the  field  of 
literaturs.  But  an  established  charactff  with  the  public,  in  my 
new  capacity,  still  remained  to  be  acquired.  I  have  notiosd, 
that  the  traadatioM  fkom  Burger  had  been  unsuccessfbl,  nor 
had  the  original  poetry  which  appeared  mMkr  the  aospkes  of 
Mr.  Lewis,  in  the  "Take  of  Wonder,"  in  any  great  degree 
raised  my  reputation.  It  ia  true^  I  had  private  fHends  disposed  to 
sscond  me  in  mv  efforts  to  obtain  popularity.  But  I  was  sports- 
man enough  to  know,  that  if  the  gray  nound  does  not  run  well,  the 
hallooe  of  ms  patrons  will  obtain  nothing  fbr  him. 

Neither  was  f  ignorant  that  the  prsc&e  of  baUad-writinff  was 
for  the  present  out  of  Ihshion,  and  that  any  attempt  to  revhre  it, 
or  to  found  a  poetical  chatacter  upon  it,  would  certainly  Ihil  of 
snccessL  The  ballad  measure  itseli;  which  was  once  listened  to  as 
to  an  enchanting  melody,  had  become  hackneyed  and  sickenhig^ 
torn  its  being  the  accompaniment  of  every  grinding  hand-oroan; 
and  besidesL  a  long  work  in  quatrains^  whether  those  of  the 
common  ballad,  or  such  aa  ara  termed  elegiac^  haa  an  effoct  upon 
the  mind  like  that  of  the  bed  of  Pkocrustes  upon  the  human  body; 
fbr,  as  fit  mast  be  both  awkward  and  difficult  to  canr  on  a  kmg 
aentence  firom  one  stanza  to  another,  it  Ibllows^  that  tne  meaning 
of  each  period  must  be  eomprehended  withhi  four  lines,  and  equally 
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10  that  it  most  be  extended  so  ae  to  fill  that  spaoe.  The  alteraate 
dilation  and  oontracdon  thna  rendered  neoeasaiy  is  singnlail^ 
nnfiLYonrable  to  narmtiTe  eompoeition ;  and  the  "Gondibert"  of 
Sir  WiUiam  D* A^vnant,  though  oontaining  many  striking  passages^ 
has  never  become  popular,  owing  chiefly  to  its  being  told  hi  this 
species  of  elegiac  veme. 

In  the  dilemma  occasioned  by  this  objection,  the  idea  occurred 
to  the  Author  of  nsing  the  measured  short  line,  which  forms  the 
stmctuie  of  so  mach  minstrel  poetry,  that  it  may  be.  properly 
termed  the  Romantic  stanza,  by  way  of  disdnction ;  and  wliicii 
appears  so  natoral  to  our  language,  that  tiie  very  best  of  our  poets 
have  not  been  able  to  protract  it  into  the  verse  properly  called 
Heroic,  without  the  use  of  epithets  which  are,  to  say  the  least, 
unnecessary.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  the  extreme  &cillty  of  the 
short  couplet,  whidi  seems  congenial  to  our  language,  and  was, 
doubtless  for  that  reason,  so  popular  with  our  old  miiutrels,  is,  for 
the  same  reason,  apt  to  prove  a  snare  to  the  composer  who  uses  it 
in  more  modem  days,  by  encouragine  him  in  a  habit  of  slovenly 
composition.  The  necessity  of  occasional  pauses  often  forces  the 
voung  poet  to  pay  more  attention  to  sense,  as  the  boy's  kite  rises 
highest  when  the  train  is  loaded  by  a  due  counterpoise.  The 
Author  was  therefore  intimidated  by  what  Byron  calls  the  "htal 
focility*  of  the  oeto-syllabic  verse^  which  was  otherwise  better 
adapted  to  his  purpose  of  imitating  the  more  ancient  poetry. 

I  was  not  less  at  a  loss  for  a  subject  which  might  admit  of 
being  treated  with  the  simplicity  and  wildness  of  the  ancient 
ballad.  But  accident  dictated  both  a  theme  and  measure,  which 
decided  the  subject,  as  well  as  the  structure  of  the  poem. 

The  lovely  younff  Countess  of  Dalkeith,  afterwards  Harriet, 
Duchess  of  Buodeuch,  had  come  to  the  land  df  her  husband  with 
the  desire  of  making  herself  acquainted  with  its  traditions  and 
customs,  as  well  as  its  manners  and  historp-.  All  who  remember 
this  lady  will  agree,  that  the  intellectual  character  of  her  extreme 
beauty,  the  amenity  and  courtesy  of  her  manners,  the  Mundness 
of  her  understanding,  and  her  unbounded  benevolence,  gave  more 
tho  idea  of  an  an^efic  visitant,  than  of  a  being  belonging  to  this 
nether  world ;  and  such  a  thought  was  but  too  consistent  with  the 
short  space  she  was  permitted  to  tarry  among  us.  Of  course^ 
where  all  made  it  a  pnde  and  pleasure  to  gratify  her  wishes,  she 
soon  heard  enough  m  Border  lore ;  among  others,  an  aged  gentle- 
man of  propertv,*  near  Langholm,  communicated  to  her  ]ad3r8hip 
the  story  of  Gilpin  Homer,  a  tradition  in  which  the  narrator,  and 
many  more  of  that  ooun^,  were  firm  believers.     The  young 

»  This  was  Mr.  Besttie  of  Mickledale^  a  man  then  considerably  ujmrdi 
of  eighty,  of  a  ahrewd  and  sarcastic  temper,  which  he  did  not  at  all  times 
luppreas,  as  the  following  anecdote  wiU  ahow :— A  worthy  clergyman,  now 
deceased,  with  better  gwid-wiU  than  tact,  was  endearoaring  to  posh  the 
senior  forward  in  his  recollection  of  Bonier  balladi  and  l^ends,  by  ex- 
presainff  reiterated  aorpriie  at  his  woaderAil  memory.  "  No,  air,"  said  old 
Micldeaale;  "my  memory  is  geod  for  little,  for  it  cannot  retain  what 
ought  to  be  preaenred.  lean  remember  all  these  stories  about  the  anld 
riung  days,  which  are  of  no  earthlr  importance;  but  were  tou,  rereread 
sir.  to  repeat  your  best  sermon  in  this  drawing-room,  I  conla  uoi  teQ  yos 
half  an  hour  afterwards  what  yoa  had  been  speaking  aboot" 
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CooDteH,  nmA  dfdiglited  with  the  Iceen^  and  the  gravity  aod 
fbn  oonHdenoe  with  which  it  was  tolc^  enjoined  on  me  as  a  task 
to  oompoie  m  ballad  on  the  subject  Of  coarse,  to  hear  was  to 
obey;  and  thns  the  goblin  stoiy,  objected  to  by  sereral  critics  as 
an  excrescence  npon  the  poem,  was^  in  fisct,  the  occasion  of  its 
beins  written. 

A  dumoe  Bmilar  to  that  which  dictated  the  subject,  gare  me 
also  the  hint  of  a  new  mode  of  treatine  it  We  had  at  that  time 
the  lease  of  a  pleasant  cottage^  near  Lasswade,  on  the  romantic 
banks  of  the  Esk,  to  which  we  escaped  when  the  yacations  of  the 
Coort  permitted  me  so  mnch  leisure.  Here  I  had  the  pleasme  to 
receiye  a  visit  from  Mr.  Stoddart,  (now  bir  John  Stoddart,  Judge- 
Advocate  at  Malta,)  who  was  at  that  time  collecting  the  particn- 
Ian  whidi  lie  afterwards  embodied  in  his  Remarks  on  Local 
Scenorj  in  Scotland.  I  was  of  some  use  to  him  in  procuring  the 
information  which  be  desired,  and  guiding  him  to  the  scenes  which 
he  wished  to  see.  In  return,  he  made  me  better  acquainted  than 
I  had  hitherto  been  with  the  poetic  effusions  whioi  have  since 
made  the  lakes  of  Westmoreland,  and  the  authors  by  whom  they 
haiTB  been  snng^  so  famous  whereyer  the  English  tongue  is  spoken. 

I  was  abeiShr  acquafaited  with  the  "Joan  of  Arc,"  the  ^Tha. 
laba,"aadthe''MeMcalBa]lads*of  Mr.  Southey,  which  had  found 
their  way  to  Scotland,  and  were  generally  admired.  But  Mr. 
Scoddart,  who  had  the  advantage  of  personal  friendship  with 
the  aothon,  and  who  possessed  a  strong  memory,  with  an  excel- 
ieot  taste,  was  able  to  repeat  to  me  many  long  specimens  of  their 
poetiT,  which  had  not  jei  appeared  in  print  Amongst  othen^ 
was  the  striUng  fragment  called  Christabd,  by  Mr.  Coleridge, 
whidi,  from  the  singularly  irregular  structure  of  the  stanzas^ 
and  the  liberty^  whktt  it  afiowed  the  author  to  adapt  the  sound 
to  the  senses  seemed  to  be  exactly  suited  to  such  an  extravaganza 
as  I  meditated  on  the  8ub|eGt  of  Gilpin  Homer.  As  applied 
to  eoodc  and  humorous  poetry,  this  mesoolanza  of  measures  had 
beea  already  used  I7  Anthony  Hall,  Anstey,  Dr.  Woloott,  and 
ochan;  but  it  was  m  Ghristobel  that  I  first  found  it  used  in 
serious  poetry,  and  it  is  to  Mr.  Coleridge  that  I  am  bound  to 
make  the  aonowledgment  due  from  the  pupfl  to  his  master. 
I  obsei  le  that  Lord  Byron,  in  noticing  my  obligations  to  Mr. 
Coleridge^  wliich  I  have  been  always  most  ready  to  acknow- 
ledgs^  eocprassed,  or  was  understood  to  exprees,  a  hope  that  I 
Ad  not  writs  sn  unfriendly  review  on  Mr.  Coleridsn^  prodnc- 
tions.  On  this  subject  1  have  only  to  say,  that  I  do  not  even 
know  the  review  which  is  alluded  to ;  and  were  I  ever  to  take 
the  unbeeoming  fkeedom  of  censuring  a  man  of  Mr.  Coleridge's 
eortnordnanr  talenti^  it  would  be  on  account  ef  the  caprice  and 
inddleno  wnh  whidi  be  has  thrown  fh>m  him,  as  if  in  mere 
wantonnew^  thaae  mlinished  scrape  of  poetry,  whidi,  like  tlie 
Toiao  of  antfarity,  defy  the  skili  of  hb  poetical  brethren  to  oom- 
pleta  them,  llie  chandog  fhigments  which  the  author  aban- 
doM  to  their  fhta^  an  mtMf  too  vahiable  to  be  treated  like  the 
pnoH  of  careless  engnven^  the  sweepings  ef  whoee  studios  often 
'itbeftwCanaofaomai  -        "    ^ 


I  did  not  immediate^  proceed^  upon  my  prdeeted  labour, 
'  I  was  now  ItanridMd  with  a  iuqec^  and  wtth  a  itroctun 
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of  Tene  nhicji  might  bsre  the  «ffiBct  of  novelty^  to  the  public  ean 
and  afford  the  author  an  opportunity  of  Tarying  his  measure  with 
the  TEiiations  of  a  romantic  theme.  On  the  oontmry,  it  waa,  to 
the  best  of  my  recollection,  more  than  a  year  after  Mr.  Stoddart*i 
visit,  that,  by  way  of  experiment  I  composed  the  first  two  or 
three  stansas  of  **  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Mmstrel."  I  was  shortly 
afterwards  yisited  by  two  intimate  friends,  one  of  whom  still  sur- 
vives. They  were  men  whose  talents  might  Iiave  raised  them  to 
tlie  highest  station  in  literature^  had  they  not  ])referred  exerting 
them  m  their  own  profession  of  the  law,  in  which  they  attained 
equal  preferment  1  was  in  the  habit  of  consulting  them  on  my 
attempts  at  compositTon,  having  equal  confidence  In  their  sound 
taste  and  friendly  sincerity.*  In  this  specimen  I  had,  in  the 
phrase  of  the  Highland  servant,  packed  all  that  was  my  own  at 
least,  for  I  had  also  included  a  line  of  invocation,  a  little  softened, 
from  Coleridge— 

«  M«7,  mother,  lUdd  us  weU." 

As  neither  of  my  friends  said  much  to  me  on  the  subject  of  the 
stanzas  I  showed  them  before  their  departure,  I  had  no  doubt  that 
their  disgust  had  been  greater  than  their  good-nature  chose  to 
express.  Looking  upon  them,  therefore,  as  a  fiului^  I  threw  the 
manuscript  into  the  fire,  and  thought  as  little  more  as  I  could  of  the 
matter.  Some  time  afterwards  Imet  one  of  my  two  counseUors, 
who  enquired  with  considerable  appearance  of  interest,  about  the 
progress  of  the  romance  I  had  commenced,  and  was  greatly  sur- 
prised at  learning  its  fate.  He  confessed  that  neither  he  nor  oni 
mutual  friend  had  been  at  first  able  to  give  a  precise  opinion  on  a 
poem  so  much  out  of  the  oommon  niad ;  but  that  as  toey  walked 
home  togetiier  to  the  city,  thev  had  talked  much  on  the  subject, 
and  the  result  was  an  earnest  desire  that  I  would  proceed  with  the 
composition.  He  also  added,  that  some  sort  of  prologue  might  be 
neoMsary,  to  place  the  mind  of  the  hearers  in  the  situation  to 
understand  and  enjoy  the  poem,  and  recommended  the  adoption  <rf 
such  quaint  mottoes  as  Spenser  has  used  to  announoe  the  contents 
of  the  chapters  of  the  Faery  Queen,  such  as— 

"  Babe's  bloodv  hsnds  may  not  be  desnsed. 
The  fact  or  golden  Mean : 
Her  sisten  twow  Eztremitiei, 
Strire  her  to  banish  dean." 

I  entirely  agreed  with  my  friendly  critic  in  the  necesdty  of  hav- 
ing some  sort  of  pitch-pipe,  whidi  might  make  readers  aware  of 
the  object^  or  rather  the  tone,  of  the  publication.  But  I  doubted 
whether,  m  assuming  the  oracular  style  of  Spenser^s  mottoes,  the 
interpreter  might  not  be  censured  as  the  haider  to  be  unden^ood 
of  the  two.  f  therefore  intixMiuced  the  Old  Minstrel,  as  an  ap- 
propriate prolocutor,  bv  whom  the  Lay  might  be  sung  or  spoken, 
and  the  introduction  of  whom  betwixt  the  cantos  might  remind 

•  One  of  these,  WiUfam  Enkine,  Esq.  (Lord  Kianedder.)  I  have  often  had 
oeeasioD  to  mention,  and  though  I  may  hardly  be  thankea  for  diseloimg  the 
bsme  of  the  other,  ret  1  cannot  but  state  that  the  seoond  is  George  Crans- 
towi.  Esq,  now  a  Senator  of  the  College  of  Jostice,  by  Uie  title  of  Lord 
Coreaoose.    IfiSL  -iMr.  Cranstoon  resigned  his  seat  on  the  bench  bi  1899.1 
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Ite  mte  wi  iatenrala,  of  tha  tiiiM^  plM0»  «m1  dicuiuitmcei  of 
tbe  redtatioD.  Thif  ipedot  of  codrs^  or  frame^  afterwards  af« 
teded  the  poem  tea  name  of  «  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Miiiftz«L' 

The  won  waa  sabaeqnoitly  shown  to  other  (He&ds  dnrioff  its 
pregiesi^  and  reeelved  the  tniprMMiliir  of  Mr.  Francis  Jenrey. 
who  had  been  already  for  somMtime  dntaifiiished  hy  his  critioii 


The  poem,  bdng  onee  licensed  by  the  critics  as  fit  for  the 
marlcet,  was  soon  finished,  proceeding  at  about  the  rate  of  a  canto 
per  w&A,  There  was^  indeed,  Uttle  occasion  for  panse  or  hesita- 
tion, when  a  tnrablesome  rhyme  might  be  accommodated  by  an 
alteration  of  the  stansa,  or  where  an  incorract  measare  mifht  be 
remedied  by  a  variation  of  the  rhyme.  It  was  flnaUy  pnbUshed 
In  1806,  and  maTbe  regarded  as  the  first  work  in  which  the 
writer,  who  haa  been  snioe  so  Tolnminoiis^  laid  his  daim  to  be 
considered  as  an  original  avtfaor. 

The  book  was  pnblislied  by  Longman  and  Company,  and 
Archibald  Constable  and  Company.  The  principa]  of  the  latter 
firm  was  then  commencing  that  coune  of  bold  and  liberal  indus- 
try wliich  was  ef  so  mncih  advantage  to  Us  coontry,  and  might 
ha.vt  been  so  to  himself,  but  for  causes  which  it  is  needless  to 
enter  into  here.  The  work,  broaght  oat  on  the  nsnal  terms  of 
division  of  profits  between  the  author  and  publishers,  was  not 
Ions  after  pmwhased  by  them  for  ^00.  to  which  Messrs.  Longman 
and  Company  afteiwards  added  £100,  in  their  own  unsolicited 
,  in  consequence  of  the  uncommon  success  of  the  work. 


It  waa  handsomely  given  to  supply  the  loss  of  a  fine  horsey  which 
broke  down  suddenly  while  the  author  was  riding  with  one  of  the 
worthy  publishers. 

It  would  be  great  affBCtation  not  to  own  frankly,  that  the 
author  expected  some  success  from  "  The  Lay  of  the  Last  Min- 
■treL"  Tne  attempt  to  return  to  a  more  aimple  and  naturid  style 
of  poetry  was  likely  to  be  welcomed,  at  a  time  when  the  public  had 
become  tired  of  heroic  hexameters,  with  all  the  buckram  and  bind- 
ing which  belong  to  them  of  later  days.  But  whatever  might 
have  been  his  expectations,  whether  moderate  or  unreasonable, 
the  result  left  them  far  behind,  for  among  those  who  smiled  on 
the  adventurous  Mtnsird,  were  numbered  the  great  names  of 
William  Pitt  and  Charles  Fox.*  Neither  was  the  extent  of  the 
sale  inferior  to  the  character  of  the  judges  who  received  the  poem 
with  approbation.  Upwards  of  thirty  tiiousand  copies  of  the  Lay 
were  disposed  of  by  the  trade;  snd  the  author  had  to  perform  a 
task  difflcnlt  to  hiunan  vanity,  when  called  upon  to  make  the 

•  Throocli  what  channel  «r  in  what  termi  Tm  made  known  Us  opinion 
of  the  Lay.  1  hare  (kUed  to  aaeertaia.  Pitt*e  pniie,  as  erpresaed  to  hii 
niece,  Ladv  Hester  Stanhope,  within  a  few  weeiu  after  the  poem  appeared, 
was  repoaCed  bj  her  to  Mr.  WiUiam  Stewart  B4ii«,  wha  of  conm  eommn- 
aieated  it  forthwith  to  the  ayUrar ;  and  not  long  after,  the  Miniater.  in  con- 
Venetian  with  Soutt's  eari|  Ariend  the  Bight  Baooarable  William  Dnndaa, 
aigaifled  that  it  woold  give  him  pleaanre  to  find  Mane  opportunity  of  adran^ 
cing  the  fortunea  of  foch  a  writer.  **  I  remember,"  writes  this  gentleman^ 
**  al  Mr.  Pitfa  table  in  1805,  the  Chancellor  uked  me  about  von  and  you 
than  iitmtioD,  and  after  I  had  answered  him,  Mr.  Pitt  obserred— *  He  ran*t 
ramain  as  he  ^'  anddesiredme to  *h»k  toit.'"— LoosBAsr.  Lif0<f8coti, 
Vol.ILp.SM^ 
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r  dedoctioiiB  from  his  own  merits,  in  a  calm  attempt  t9 
account  Ibr  bis  popularity. 

A  few  additional  remarks  on  the  author's  literarr  attempts 
aftsr  this  period  will  be  found  in  the  IntrodnctioB  to  the  Poem  of 
Marmion. 

AaaonroBO,  April  188ft. 


INTRODUCTION. 


^HE  way  was  long,  the  wind  was  cold. 
The  Minstrel  was  infirm  and  old ; 
His  withered  cheek,  and  tresses  grer, 
8eem*d  to  have  known  a  better  day ; 
The  harp,  his  sole  remaining  joy. 
Was  carried  by  an  orphan  boy. 
The  last  of  all  the  Bards  was  he. 
Who  sung  of  Border  chivalry ; 
For,  welladay  1  their  date  was  fled. 
His  tuneful  brethren  all  were  dead ; 
And  he,  neglected  and  oppressed, 
WishM  to  be  with  them,  and  at  rest. 
No  more  on  prancing  palfiney  borne. 
He  caroird  light  as  lark  at  mom ; 
No  longer  courted  and  caressed. 
High  plaoed  in  haU,  a  welcome  gnest, 
He  pour'd,  to  lord  and  lady  gay. 
The  unproneditated  lay : 
Old  times  were  changed,  old  manners  gone  ; 
A  stranger  fillM  the  Stuarts'  throne ; 
The  bigots  of  the  iron  time 
Had  caird  his  harmless  art  a  crime. 
A  wandering  Harper,  soom'd  sad  poor. 
He  begg'd  lus  bread  from  door  to  door. 
And  tun'd,  to  please  a  peasant's  ear, 
The  harp,  a  kin|;  had  loved  to  hear. 
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He  passed  where  Newark*8  stately  toirer 
Looks  out  from  Yarrow's  birchen  lx)wer: 
The  Minstrel  gazed  with  wishful  eje— 
No  humbler  resting-place  was  nigh ; 
With  hesiUting  step  at  laat, 
The  embattled  portal  arch  he  pass'd, 
Whoee  ponderoos  grate  and  massy  bar 
Had  oft  roll'd  back  the  tide  of  war, 
Bat  never  closed  the  iron  door 
Against  the  desolate  and  poor. 
The  Dncheat"  mark'd  his  weary  pace. 
His  timid  mien,  and  reverend  face, 

•  Anne,  Docheas  of  Bnccleuch  and  Monmouth,  representatiye  of  the 
anetent  Lords  of  Boccleuch,  and  widow  of  the  onfortonate  James,  Duke 
of  Monmoath,  who  was  beheaded  in  1085. 
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And  bade  her  page  the  meniala  tell 
That  thef  should  tend  the  old  man  well :  a 
For  the  had  known  advenitj, 
Though  bom  in  rach  a  high  dcffree ; 
In  pnde  of  power,  in  beanty*8  bloom, 
Had  wept  o*er  Monmonth's  Uoody  tomb ! 

When  kindneflB  had  his  wants  sapplied* 
And  the  old  man  was  gratified, 
Beeui  to  rise  his  minstrel  pride ; 
And  he  began  to  talk  anon. 
Of  flood  Earl  Francis,   dead  and  goneu 
And  of  Earl  Walter,   rest  him,  God  I 
A  brayer  ne*er  to  battle  rode ; 
And  how  flill  many  a  tale  he  knew. 
Of  the  old  warrioiB  of  Baodeuch : 
And  would  the  noble  Duchess  ddgn 
lb  listen  to  an  old  man's  sindn, 
Though  stiff  his  hand,  his  voice  though  weak, 
He  thojght  even  yet,  the  sooth  to  speak. 
That,  if  she  loved  the  harp  to  hcar,^ 
He  ooold  make  music  to  her  ear. 

The  humble  boon  was  soon  obtained; 
The  Axed  Minstrel  audience  gainU 
But,  wnen  he  reached  the  room  of  states 
Where  she,  with  aU  her  ladies,  sace. 
Perchance  he  wish'd  his  boon  denied : 
For,  when  to  tune  his  harp  he  tried. 
His  trembling  hand  had  lost  the  ease. 
Which  marks  security  to  please ; 
And  scenes,  long  pas^  of  joy  and  pain, 
Came  wildoing  oW  his  ait&d  bmin— 
He  tried  to  tune  his  liarp  m  vain ! 
The  pitying  Duchess  praised  its  chime, 
And  gave  him  heart,  and  gave  him  time, 
Till  every  string's  according  glee 
Was  blended  mto  harmony. 
And  then,  he  said,  he  would  ftdl  fain 
He  could  recall  an  ancient  strain. 
He  never  thought  to  sing  again. 
It  was  not  fhuned  for  viOaee  churls. 
But  for  high  dames  and  m&hty  earls ; 
I^  had  pla/d  it  to  Kinff  Charles  the  good. 
\^en  he  kept  court  in  Holyiood; 
And  much  he  wish'd,  yet  fear'd,  to  tzy 
The  long-forsotten  melody. 
Amid  the  strmsB  his  finger  strayd. 
And  an  uncertun  warblmg  maaa, 
And  oft  he  diook  his  hoary  head. 
But  when  he  caught  the  measure  wild. 
The  old  man  raised  his  face,  and  smiled; 
And  Ughten'd  up  his  faded  ey^, 
Withallapoefsecstasvl     ^ 
In  varying  cadence,  solt  or  strongs 
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He  swept  the  sounding  chords  alon^: 
The  present  scene,  the  future  lot, 
His  toils,  his  wants,  were  all  forgot : 
Ck>ld  diffidence,  and  age's  frost, 
In  the  full  tide  of  song  were  lost ; 
Each  blank  in  faithless  memory  yoid. 
The  poet*s  glowing  thought  supplied  ; 
And,  while  his  hup  responsive  rung, 
*Twaa  thus  the  Latest  Minstbkl  sang. 


'  WBT  WATCB  THE8I  WABBI0B8,  ABM'D,  BT  NIOHT  ? 
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OLD  TOWER  OF  BRAMKSOMB. 


CANTO  FIRST. 


I. 

The  teaBi  was  over  in  Branksome  tower.^ 

And  the  Ladye  had  gone  to  her  secret  bower ; 

Her  bower  that  was  guarded  by  word  and  by  spell, 

Deadly  to  hear,  and  deadly  to  tell — 

Jean  Maria,  shield  us  well ! 

No  living  wight,  save  the  Ladye  alone. 

Had  dared  to  cross  the  threshold  stone. 

II. 

The  tables  were  drawn,  it  was  idlesse  all ; 

Knight,  and  page,  and  household  squire. 
Loiter  d  through  Uie  lofty  hall, 

Or  crowded  round  the  ample  fire  : 
The  stag-hounds,  weary  with  the  chase. 

Lay  stretch 'd  upon  the  rushy  floor. 
And  urged,  in  dreams,  the  forest  race. 

From  Teviot-stone  to  Eskdale-moor. 

in. 

Nine-and-twent^  knights  of  fame 

Hung  their  shields  in  Branksome-Hall ;' 
Nine-and-twenty  squires  of  name 
Brought  them  their  steeds  to  bower  from  stall ; 
Nine-and-twenty  yeomen  tall 
Waited,  duteous,  on  them  all : 
They  were  all  knights  of  mettle  true. 
Kinsmen  to  the  bold  Buccleuch. 

*  See  Note  1  of  the  "  Notes  to  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Mixstrxl**  in 
the  Appendix.  The  figures  of  reference  throughout  the  poem  relate  to 
further  Notes  in  the  Appendix. 
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IV. 

Ten  of  them  were  sheathed  in  steel. 
With  belted  swonL  and  spur  on  heel : 
They  quitted  not  their  harnese  bright, 
NeiUier  by  day,  nor  yet  by  night: 

They  lay  down  to  rest, 

With  cnrslet  laced, 
Fillow^d  CD  backler  cold  and  hard ; 

They  carv'd  at  the  meal 

With  gloves  of  steel. 
And  they  drank  the  red  wine  thrcogh  the  helmet 

V. 

Ten  squires^  ten  yeomen,  mail-clad  men, 
Waited  the  beck  ot  the  warders  ten ; 
Thirty  steeds,  both  fleet  and  wk^ht, 
Stood  saddled  hi  stable  day  and  ni^t, 
Barbed  with  ilh>ntlet  of  stoel,  I  trow, 
And  ^th  Jedwood-«z«  at  saddle-bow;' 
A  hundred  more  fed  free  hi  stall  :— 
Such  was  the  custom  of  Branksome  HaU. 

VI. 
Why  do  these  steeds  stand  ready  dight? 
Why  watch  these  warriors,  arm*d,  by  night  ?^ 
They  watch,  to  hear  the  blood-hound  baying : 
They  watch,  to  hear  the  war-horn  braying ; 
To  see  St  George's  red  cross  streaming, 
To  see  tilie  midn^ht  beacon  gleaming : 
They  watch,  agamst  Southern  force  and  guile. 
Lest  Scroop,  or  Howard,  or  Percy's  powen^ 
Threaten  Branksome's  lordly  towers, 
Prom  Warkworth,  or  Naworth,  or  merry  Carliale.* 

VIL 
Such  is  the  custom  of  Branksome  HalL— 

Hany  a  valiant  knight  is  here ; 
Bat  he^  the  chieftain  m  them  all. 
His  sword  hangs  rusting  on  the  wall. 
Beside  his  raoken  spear. 
Bards  long  shall  tell. 
How  Lord  Walter  feUl* 
When  startled  bughers  fled,  a&r. 
Toe  Airies  of  the  Border  war; 
When  the  streets  of  hiffh  Dunedina 
Saw  lances  gleam,  anaftlchions  reddeu. 
And  heard  ue  slogan's*  deadly  yell — 
Then  the  Chief  of  Branksome  fell. 

VIII. 
Can  piety  the  discord  heel. 
Or  staunch  the  death-feud's  enmity  ? 

•  Eilfaihnrgfa.  •  The  war-erjr  or  gathering  word  of  a  Border  dan. 
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CSan  Christiaii  lore,  can  patriot  zeal» 

Can  love  of  blessed  charity  ? 
No  t  vainly  to  each  holy  shnne. 

In  matiia]  pilgrimage,  they  drew ; 
Implored^  in  vam,  the  grace  divine 

For  chiefii,  their  own  red  fiilchions  slew: 
While  Cessford  owns  the  role  of  Carr, 

Whfle  Ettrick  boasU  the  line  of  Scott,* 
The  slaoghter'd  chieft,  the  mortal  jar, 
The  havoc  of  the  feudal  war, 

Shall  never,  never  be  forgot ! 

IX. 
In  sorrow  o*er  Lord  Walter's  bier 

The  warlike  foresters  had  bent; 
And  many  a  flower,  and  many  a  tear, 

Old  Teviot^s  maids  and  matrons  lentr 
Bat  o*er  her  warrior's  bloody  bier 
The  Ladye  dropp'd  nor  flower  nor  tear  I 
Vengeance  deep-brooding  o'er  the  slain, 

Had  lock'd  the  soaroe  of  softer  woe ; 
And  burning  pride,  and  high  disdain, 

Forbade  the  rising  tear  to  flow ; 
Until,  amid  his  sorrowing  clan. 

Her  son  lisp'd  from  the  nurse's  kne»— 
"And  if  I  live  to  be  a  man. 

My  father's  death  revenged  shall  be  f 
Then  fiist  the  mother's  tears  did  seek 
To  dew  the  inbnf  s  kindling  cheek. 


An  loose  her  negligent  attire, 

All  loose  her  golden  hair, 
Hung  Maiigaret  o'er  her  slaughtcr'd  a^n. 

And  wept  in  wild  despair. 
But  not  alone  the  bitter  tear 

Had  filial  ffrief  supplied ; 
For  hopeless  love,  and  anxious  fear, 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide : 
Nor  in  her  mother's  alter'd  eye 
Dared  she  to  look  for  ^mpathy. 
Her  lover,  'gainst  her  nther^s  clan, 

With  Carr  in  arms  had  stood. 
When  Mathouse-bum  to  Melrose  fbii» 

All  purple  with  their  blood ; 
And  well  she  knew,  her  mother  dread. 
Before  Lord  Cranstoun  she  should  wedr 
Would  see  her  on  her  dying  bed. 

XL 
Of  noble  race  the  Ladye  came. 
Her  fkther  was  a  derk  of  fame. 
Of  Bethune's  line  of  Ficardie : 
He  learned  the  art  that  none  may  nami^ 


In  Padui^  far  bevond  the 


smav  I 
sea.^ 
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Mod  Mid,  be  dianged  his  mortal  fraina^ 

By  feat  of  macic  mysteiT ; 
For  when  in  atodioiia  mood  be  paced 

St  Andrew's  doiflter'd  hall. 
His  fonn  no  darkenhu;  shadow  traced 

Upon  the  sonny  wall !  • 

XII. 
And  ef  bis  skiU,  as  bazds  avow, 

He  tanght  that  Ladye  fidr, 
TQl  to  her  bidding  she  could  bow 

Tlie  yinrless  forms  of  ahr. 
And  now  she  sits  in  secret  bower, 
In  old  Lord  David'a  western  tower, 
And  listens  to  a  heavy  sound, 
That  moans  the  mossy  turrets  round. 
Is  it  the  roar  of  Teriotfs  tide, 
That  chafes  against  the  scaur's  red  side? 
Is  it  the  wind  that  swings  the  oaks? 
Is  it  the  echo  firom  the  rocks? 
What  may  it  be,  the  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  old  Branksome's  turrets  round  f 

XIII. 
At  the  sullen,  moaning  sound. 

The  ban-dogs  bay  and  howl ; 
And  from  the  turrets  round. 

Loud  whoops  the  startled  owl. 
In  the  hall,  both  squire  and  knight 

Swore  that  a  storm  was  near, 
And  looked  forth  to  view  the  night ; 

But  the  night  was  still  and  clear  ? 

XIY. 
From  the  sound  of  Teriot^s  tide, 
Ghaflne  with  the  mountain's  side. 
From  the  groan  of  the  wind-swung  oak. 
From  the  sullen  echo  of  the  rock. 
From  the  Toioe  of  the  coming  storm, 

The  Ladye  knew  it  weU  I 
It  was  the  Spirit  of  the  Flood  that  spok^ 

And  he  called  on  the  Spirit  of  the  FeB 

XV. 

RiVKB  SPIRIT. 

"  Sleep'st  thou  brother?"— 

HOUHTAIir  SPIBIT. 

— *•  Brother,  nay— 
On  my  hills  the  moonbeams  luay. 
From  Craik-oross  to  Skelf  bill  pen, 
By  every  rill,  in  every  glen, 
Merry  elves  theu*  morris  pacing, 
To  attrial  mmstrelay. 
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Emefald  lings  on  bfuwn  heath  tncing» 

Trip  it  deft  and  merrily. 
(Jp,  and  mark  their  nimble  feet! 
Up,  and  list  their  music  sweet ! " 

XVL 

BIVSR  SPIRIT. 

"  Tears  of  an  imprison'd  maiden 

Mix  with  my  pollated  stream ; 
Margaret  of  Branksome,  sorrow-laden, 

Monms  beneath  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
Tell  me,  thou,  who  yieVst  the  stars, 
When  shall  cease  these  feudal  jars? 
What  shall  be  the  maiden's  fete? 
Who  shall  be  the  maiden's  mate?  " 

XVIL 

MOUNTAIN  SFIRrr. 

**  Arihtu's  slow  wain  his  course  doth  roll. 
In  utter  darkness,  round  the  pole ; 
The  Northern  Bear  lowers  black  and  griic ;  . 
Orion's  studded  belt  is  dun ; 
Twinkling  feint,  abd  distant  fer, 
Shunmers  throi^  mist  each  planet  star ; 

HI  may  I  read  their  high  decree  I 
But  no  kind  influence  daga  they  shower 
On  Teviotfs  tide,  and  BranksomeTs  tower, 

Till  pride  be  queU'd,and  love  be  free.* 

XVIIl. 
The  unearthly  yoices  oeast. 

And  the  hea^  sound  was  still ; 
It  died  on  the  nyer's  breast. 

It  died  on  the  side  of  the  hiU. 
But  round  Lord  David's  tower 

The  sound  still  floated  near ; 
For  it  rung  in  the  Ladye^s  bower, 

And  it  rung  in  the  Ladye^  ear. 
She  raised  her  stately  head. 

And  her  heart  thzobb'd  high  with  prido  :— 
"  Tour  mountains  shall  bend, 
And  your  streams  ascend. 

Ere  Margaret  be  our  foeman'S  bride !" 

XIX. 
The  Ladye  lought  the  lofty  hall. 

Where  many  a  bold  retiuner  lay, 
And,  with  jocund  din,  among  them  all* 

Her  son  pursued  his  infent  play. 
A  fended  moss-trooper,  the  boy 

The  truncheon  of  a  spear  beaHode, 
And  round  the  hall  right  menily, 

In  mimic  foray  rode. 
Even  bearded  kniffhts»  in  arms  grown  old, 

Share  in  his  frouo  gpunbols  bore^ 
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Albeit  their  hearti^  of  rugged  mould. 
Were  •tobboni  as  the  steel  the^  wore. 

For  the  gr^  warriors  prophesied. 
How  Uie  hnre  boy,  in  fatore  war, 

Shoold  tame  the  miicom's  pride, 
Exalt  the  Crescent  and  the  Star. 

XX. 

The  Ladye  fingoC  her  pmpoee  high. 

One  moment  and  no  more ; 
One  moment  gazed  with  a  mother^s  eye, 

As  she  paused  at  the  arched  door: 
Then,  from  amid  the  armed  train. 
She  call'd  to  her  William  of  Deloratne. 

XXI. 
A  stark  moss-trooping  Soott  was  he, 
As  e^er  oooch'd  Border  lance  by  knee ; 
Throiu^  Solway  sands,  throngh  Terras  moss, 
Blindrold,  he  knew  the  paths  to  cross ; 
By  wfly  tonis,  by  desperate  bounds, 
Eted  baffled  Peng's  best  blood-hoonds :  * 
In  Edce  or  Liddel,  fords  were  none, 
But  he  would  ride  them,  one  by  one ; 
Alike  to  him  was  time  or  tide, 
December's  snow,  or  July's  pride ; 
AUke  to  him  was  tide  or  time, 
Moonless  midnight,  or  matin  prime : 
^eady  of  heart,  and  stout  of  hand. 
As  ever  drore  prey  from  Cumberland ; 
Fire  times  outlawed  had  he  been. 
By  En^aiid*s  ELing,  and  Scotland's  Queen. 

xxii 

"  Sir  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need, 
Mount  thee  on  the  wightest  steed ; 
Spare  not  to  spur,  nor  stint  to  ride, 
Untfl  thou  come  to  fair  Tweedride  \ 
And  in  Melrose^s  holy  nile 
Seek  thou  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle. 
Greet  the  Father  well  from  me ; 

Say  that  tiie  fated  hour  is  come. 
And  to-night  he  shall  watch  with  thee, 
To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb : 
For  this  will  be  St  Michael's  night, 
And,  though  stars  be  dim,  the  moon  is  bright; 
And  the  Orosi^  of  bloody  red, 
Wni  pomt  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead. 

XXIII. 
"  What  he  gires  thee^  see  thou  keep ; 
Stay  not  uiou  for  food  or  sleep : 
Be  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book, 
Into  it»  Knight^  thou  must  not  look ; 
If  thou  readest,  thou  art  lorn  1 
Better  hadst  thou  ne'er  been  bom  T'— 
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XXIV. 

"  O  swiftly  can  speed  my  < 

Wbkh  drinks  of  the  Teviot  < 
Ere  break  of  day  "  the  Warrior  'gan  say, 

**AgainwiUIbehere: 
And  safer  by  none  may  thy  errand  be  done, 

Than,  noble  dame,  by  me; 
Letter  nor  line  know  I  neyer  a  one, 

Wei^t  my  neck-yerse  at  Hairibee." 

XXV. 

Soon  in  his  saddle  sate  he  fast, 
And  soon  the  steep  descent  he  past, 
Soon  croes*d  the  sounding  barbican," 
And  soon  the  Teyiot  side  he  won. 
Eastward  the  wooded  path  he  rode, 
Green  hftsels  o'er  his  basnet  nod ; 
He  pass'd  the  Peel»  of  Goldiland, 
And  croes'd  old  Borthwick's  roaring  strand 
Dimly  he  yiewed  the  Moat-hill's  mound, 
Where  Druid  shades  still  flitted  round ; 
In  Hawick  twinkled  many  a  light ; 
Behind  him  soon  they  set  in  night ; 
And  soon  he  spurred  his  courser  keen 
Beneath  the  tower  of  Haaeldean. 

XXVI. 
The  datiering  hoo&  the  watchmen  mark  ;— 
«  Stand,  ho  1  thou  courier  of  the  dark." — 
I*  For  Branksome,  ho !"  the  kniffht  rejoin'd. 
And  left  the  friendly  tower  behind. 
He  tum*d  him  now  firom  Teyiotside, 

And,  guided  by  the  tinkling  rill. 
Northward  the  (urk  ascent  did  ride^ 
And  gained  the  moor  at  Horsliehill ; 
Broad  on  Uie  left  before  him  lay, 
For  many  a  mUe,  the  Roman  way.'' 

XXVII. 
A  moment  now  he  slack'd  his  speed, 
A  moment  breathed  his  panting  steed ; 
Drew  saddle-^firth  and  corslet-band. 
And  looeen'd  m  the  sheath  his  brand, 
On  Minto-crags  the  moonbeams  glint. 
Where  Bamhul  hew*d  his  bed  of  flint ; 
\^o  flung  his  outlaw'd  limbs  to  rest, 
Where  falcons  hang  their  giddy  nest, 
Mid  difis,  firom  whence  his  eagle  eye 
For  many  a  league  his  prey  could  spy 
Glifls,  doubling,  on  their  echoes  borne. 
The  terrors  of  the  robber's  horn ; 

o  AorMMfi,  the  defence  of  an  outer  gate  of  a  feudal  castk 

^  Pui,  a  Border  tower. 

e  An  ancient  Roman  road,  erosaing  thnmgh  part  of  Boiburgbshire. 
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i  the  groT«^ 


Cliifi^  which,  for  mtaoj  a  later  rear, 
The  warhling  Doric  reed  shall  hear, 
When  some  sad  swain  shall  teach  th< 
Ambition  is  no  core  for  love  ] 


XXVUL 
Undulknged,  thence  pasBTd  Deknaine, 
To  ancient  Riddel's  fair  domahi» 

Where  Aill,  from  moontains  ilk«ed, 
Down  fix>m  the  lakes  did  raying  come ; 
Each  wave  was  crested  with  tawny  Ibam, 

Like  the  mane  of  a  chestnut  steed. 
In  vain  I  no  torrent^  deep  or  broad, 
Iflght  bar  the  bold  moss-troopcar^s  road. 

XXIX. 

At  the  first  plonge  the  horse  sank  low» 

And  the  water  broke  o'er  the  saddlebow ; 

Above  the  foaming  tide,  I  ween, 

Scaroe  half  the  chains  neck  was  seen; 

For  he  was  baided'  from  counter  to  tail. 

And  the  rider  was  aimed  complete  in  mail ; 

Kever  heavier  man  snd  horse 

Stemm'd  a  midnight  torrent^s  force. 

Tlie  warrior's  very  plnme^  I  say, 

Was  daggled  by  the  dashing  spray ; 

TeL  throiuph  good  heat,  and  Our  Ladye's  grace, 

At  length  he  gain'd  the  landing  place. 

XXX 

Now  Bowden  Moor  the  march-man  won. 

And  sternly  shook  his  plumed  head. 
As  glanced  his  eve  o'er  Halidon  ;^ 

For  on  his  soul  the  slaughter  red 
Of  that  nnhallow*d  mom  arose, 
When  first  the  Scott  and  Carr  were  foes 
When  royal  James  beheld  the  fray. 
Price  to  the  victor  of  the  dav. 
When  Home  and  Douglas,  m  the  van, 
Bors  down  Bncdeuch's  retiring  dan. 
Till  gallant  Cessford's  heart-btood  dear 
BcdPd  on  dark  Elliot's  Border  spear. 

XXXL 

In  bitter  mood  he  spurred  fiist. 
And  soon  the  hated  h^tth  was  past; 
And  for  beneath,  in  lustre  wan. 
Old  Melrosr  rose,  and  foir  Tweed  ran, 
Like  some  tall  rock  with  lichens  grey, 
Seem'd  dimly  huge^  the  dark  Abbaye. 
When  Hawick  he  pass'd,  had  cuifew  rung, 
Kow  midnight  laads*  were  in  Mdrose  sung. 

•  ^wMarbarbedr-^PRlied  to  «  hone  seooutred  with  defensive 
I  AaaBelentintflftfaeXemofCesifoid,nowdeiaolished. 
«  UaA,  the  nldoigbt  Mrrice  of  the  Catholic  Church 
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The  sound,  apon  the  fitfol  gale, 

In  solemn  wise  did  rise  and  fail, 

like  that  wild  harp,  whose  magic  tone 

Is  waken'd  by  the  winds  alone. 

Bat  when  Melrose  he  reach'd,  twas  silence  all ; 

He  meetly  stabled  his  steed  in  stall, 

And  SGogfat  the  convenes  lonely  wall.  ^^ 


Here  paused  the  harp ;  and  with  its  swell 
The  Master's  fire  and  courage  fell ; 
Dejectedly,  and  low,  he  boVd, 
And,  gazing  timid  on  the  crowd, 
He  seem'd  to  seek,  in  every  eye, 
If  they  approred  his  minstrelsy ; 
And,  diffiaent  of  present  praise. 
Somewhat  he  spoke  of  former  days. 
And  how  old  age,  and  wand'ring  long, 
Had  done  his  hand  and  harp  some  wrong 
The  Duchess,  and  her  daughters  fair, 
And  every  gentle  lady  there 
Each  after  each,  in  due  degree. 
Gave  praises  to  his  melody; 
His  hand  was  true,  his  voice  was  clear. 
And  much  they  longed  the  rest  to  hear, 
Encouraged  thus,  the  Aged  Man, 
After  meet  rest,  again  b^an. 


CANTO  SECOND. 
I. 

If  thou  wonldst  view  fair  Melrose  aright. 

Go  visit  it  by  the  pale  moonlight; 

For  the  gay  beams  of  lightsome  day, 

Gfld,  but  to  flout,  the  nuns  grey. 

When  the  broken  arches  are  black  in  night, 

And  each  shafted  oriel  glimmers  white; 

When  the  cold  light* s  uncertain  shower 

Streams  on  the  ruined  central  tower; 

When  buttress  and  buttress,  alternately. 

Seem  framed  of  ebon  and  ivory; 

When  silver  edges  the  imagery, 

And  the  scrolls  that  teach  ttiee  to  live  and  die; 

When  distant  Tweed  is  heard  to  rave. 

And  the  owlet  to  hoot  o*er  the  dead  man's  grave 

Then  go— but  go  alone  the  while—  ' 

Then  view  St  David's  ruin*d  pile;ii 

And,  home  returning^  soothly  swear, 

Was  never  scene  bo  sad  and  &ir  1 
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n. 

Sliort  halt  did  Ddoraine  mane  there; 
Little  reck'd  he  of  the  scene  so  (tar] 
With  dagger's  hilt,  on  the  wicket  strong, 
fle  stni^  f nU  load,  and  struck  full  long. 
The  porter  hurried  to  the  gate— 

"  Who  knocks  so  loud,  and  knocks  so  late?  * 

**  From  Branksome  I,*  the  warrior  cried ; 
And  straight  the  wicket  open'd  wide : 
For  Branksome's  Chie&  had  in  battle  stood, 

To  fence  the  rights  of  fair  Meboee ; 
And  lands  and  living,  many  a  rood, 
Had  gifted  the  shnne  for  their  souls'  repose. 

III. 
Bold  Delondne  his  errand  said ; 
The  porter  bent  his  humble  head ; 
With  torch  in  hand,  and  feet  unshod. 
And  noiseless  step,  the  path  he  trod; 
The  arched  cloister,  ^  and  wide. 
Rang  to  the  warrior's  clanking  stride. 
Till,  stooping  low  his  lofty  crest. 
He  enterd  the  cell  of  the  ancient  priest, 
And  lifted  his  barred  aventayle,' 
To  haa  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle. 

IV. 
"  The  Ladye  of  Branksome  greets  thee  by  me; 
Says^  that  the  fated  hour  is  come. 
And  that  to-night  I  shall  watch  with  thee. 

To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb." 
Ftom  sackcloth  conch  the  monk  arose, 

With  toil  his  itiflfeu'd  Umbs  he  rearM ; 
A  hundred  y^ears  had  flung  their  snows 
On  his  thm  locks  and  floating  beaid. 


And  strangely  on  the  knight  look*d  he, 
And  his  Dine  eyes  gleam'd  wfld  and  wide 
*  And  darett  thou.  Warrior  I  seek  to  see 
What  heayen  and  hell  alike  would  hide? 
Mybreast,  in  belt  of  iron  pent, 

With  ahirt  of  hair  and  scourge  of  thorn ; 
For  threescore  years,  in  penance  spent^ 

My  knees  thoee  flinty  stones  haye  worn ; 
ret  all  too  little  to  atone 
For  knowing  what  should  ne'er  be  known. 
Wonl^st  thou  thy  every  future  year 

In  ceaseless  prayer  and  penance  drie, 
Tet  wait  thyr  latter  end  with  fear- 
Then,  danng  Warrior,  follow  me  I* 

VI. 
**  Penance,  fkther,  wiU  I  none ; 
Plrayer  know  I  hardly  one; 

a  AwmU^U,  visor  of  the  helmet. 
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For  man  or  prayer  can  I  rardy  tany, 

Saye  to  patter  an  Ave  Maxy, 

When  I  ride  on  a  Border  foray. 

Other  prayer  can  I  none ; 

So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  be  gone.'*— 

VIL 
Agafai  on  the  Knieht  look'd  the  Churchman  old. 

And  again  he  s&hed  heayily ; 
For  he  had  hiniaelf  been  a  warrior  bold, 

And  fonght  in  Spain  and  Italy. 
And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  Vmg  since  by, 
When  his  limbs  were  strong,  and  his  oourage  was 

high:-  ^ 

Now,  slow  and  ftjnt,  he  led  the  way. 
Whereu  doistei'd  round,  the  garden  lay; 
The  pillared  arches  were  over  their  head, 
And  beneath  their  feet  were  the  bones  of  the  dead. 

VIIL 
Sureading  herbs,  and  flowerets  bright. 
Glistened  with  the  dew  of  night ; 
Nor  herb,  nor  floweret,  glistened  there, 
Bat  was  carved  in  the  cloister-arches  as  fiiir. 
The  Monk  gazed  long  on  the  lovely  mooau 

Then  mto  the  night  he  looked  forth ; 
And  red  and  bright  the  streamers  light 
Were  dancing  in  the  glowing  noruL 
So  had  he  seen,  in  foir  Csstfle, 

The  yonth  in  glittering  squadrons  start; 
Sudden  the  flying  jennet  wheel, 
And  hurl  the  onexpected  dart 
fle  knew,  by  the  streamers  that  shot  so  bright, 
That  spurits  wers  riding  the  northern  light 

IX. 
By  a  steel-clenched  postern  door, 

They  entered  now  the  chancel  tall ; 
The  darken'd  roof  rose  high  aloof 

On  pillars  lofty  and  light  and  small : 
The  key-atone,  that  locTd  each  ribbed  aisle, 
Was  a  fleur-de-lys,  or  a  ouatre-feuille; 
The  oorbells*  were  carved  grotesque  and  grim ; 
And  the  pillars,  with  clustered  shuts  so  tiun, 
With  base  and  with  capital  flourished  around, 

n'd  bundles  of  lances  which  garlands  had  bound. 


FuD  many  a  scutcheon  and  banner  riven. 
Shook  to  the  cold  night-wind  of  heaven, 

Aroond  the  screened  altar's  nale; 
And  there  the  dying  lamps  did  bum, 
Before  thy  low  and  lonely  urn, 

«  CorietUf  the  prqjections  from  which  the  arches  ipnof,  usually  cat  in 
a  faDtsatic  face,  or  mask. 
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O  gaDuit  chief  of  Otterbarne!" 

And  thine,  dark  Knight  of  liddefldala! " 
O  fiuUng  honoon  of  the  dead  I 
O  high  ambition,  bwly  laid  I 

XL 

The  moon  on  the  east  oriel  shone 
Through  slender  shafts  of  shapely  stone. 

By  foliaged  tracery  combined ; 
Thoo  wonU'st  hare  thought  some  fairy's  hand 
Twixt  poplars  straight  the  osier  wand, 

In  many  a  fireakiah  knot,  had  twined; 
Then  framed  a  spell,  when  the  work  was  done, 
And  changed  the  wulow  wreaths  to  stone. 
The  silver  light,  so  pale  and  fiunt. 
Showed  many  a  prophet,  and  many  a  saint, 

Whose  image  on  the  glass  was  dyed; 
Fun  in  the  midst,  his  does  of  Red 


Triomphant  Michael  brandished. 
And  trampled  the  Apostate's  pi 
The  moonbeam  kissed  the  holy  pane. 


trampled  the  Apostate's  pride. 
Kmbeam  kissed  the  holy  pane. 
And  threw  on  the  pavement  a  bloody  stain. 

XII. 
Ther  sate  them  down  on  a  marble  stone, 

(A  Scottish  monarch  slept  below;) 
Thus  spoke  the  Monk,  in  solemn  tone  :— 

"  I  was  not  always  a  man  of  woe; 
For  Paynun  conntnes  I  have  trod. 
And  fought  beneath  the  cross  of  God  : 
Kow,  strange  to -my  eyes  thine  arms  appear. 
And  Iheir  iron  dang  sounds  strange  to  my  ear. 

XIII. 
*  In  these  (u  dimes  it  was  my  lot 
To  meet  the  wondrons  Michad  Scott ; '  * 

A  wizard,  of  such  dreaded  fiime. 
That  when,  in  Salamanca's  cave, 
Him  listed  his  magic  wand  to  wave. 

The  beUa  would  ring  in  Notre  Dame  I 
Some  of  his  skill  he  taught  to  me; 
And,  Warrior,  I  could  say  to  thee 
The  words  that  deft  Eildon  hills  in  three,^* 

And  bridled  the  Tweed  with  a  curb  of  stone: 
But  to  speak  them  were  a  deadly  sin ; 
And  for  having  but  thought  them  my  heart  within 

A  treble  penance  must  be  done. 

XIV. 
'  When  Michad  lay  on  his  dying  bed, 
lib  ooosdenoe  was  awakened : 
Ele  bethought  him  of  his  shiful  deed, 
And  be  gave  me  a  sign  to  come  with  speed. 
I  was  in  Spain  when  the  morning  rose^ 
But  I  stooa  by  his  bed  ere  evening  doea. 
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The  words  nuiy  not  agmin  be  aaid, 
That  be  spoke  to  me,  on  death-bed  laid ; 
They  would  rend  this  AbbayeV  msssy  naTe. 
And  pile  it  in  heaps  abore  his  grai*e. 

XV. 

<*  I  swora  to  buy  his  Mifhty  Book, 
That  never  mortal  mignt  therein  look : 
And  never  to  tell  where  it  was  hid, 
SaTS  at  his  Chief  of  Branksome's  need : 
And  when  that  need  was  past  and  o*er, 
Afain  the  volome  to  restore. 
I  buried  hhn  on  St  Michael's  night, 
When  the  bell  toll'd  one,  and  the  moon  was  brightt 
And  I  dog  his  chamber  among  the  dead. 
When  the  floor  of  the  chanod  was  stained  red, 
lliat  his  patron's  cross  might  over  him  wave. 
And  scare  the  fiends  from  the  WiaaixTs  grave. 

XVI. 
**  It  was  a  night  of  woe  and  dread, 
When  Michael  in  the  tomb  I  Uid! 
Strange  sounds  along  the  chanod  pass'd. 
The  banners  waved  without  a  blast  "— 
— Stni  spoke  the  Monk,  when  the  bell  toU'd  one  1^ 
I  tell  you,  that  a  braver  man 
Than  \¥^illiam  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need, 
Against  a  foe  ne'er  spurred  a  steed ; 
Tet  somewhat  was  he  chill'd  with  dread. 
And  his  hahr  did  bristle  upon  his  head. 

XVII. 
**  Lo,  Warriorl  now  the  Cross  of  Bed 
Points  to  the  grave  of  the  migh^  dead ; 
Within  it  buins  a  wonderous  lignt, 
To  chase  the  spirits  that  love  the  nighL 
That  lamp  shsJil  bum  unquenchably, 
Until  the  eternal  doom  shall  be."— 
Slow  moved  the  Monk  to  the  broad  flag-stone^ 
Which  the  bloody  Cross  was  Izaoed  upon : 
He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook ; 
An  uon-bar  the  Warrior  took ; 
And  the  Monk  made  a  sign  with  his  withered 

hand. 
The  grave's  huge  portal  to  expand. 

XVIIL 
With  beating  heart  to  the  task  he  went ; 
His  sinewy  frame  o'er  the  grave-stone  bent } 
With  bar  of  iron  heaved  amain. 
Till  the  toil-drops  fell  from  his  browa,  like  rain. 
It  was  by  dint  of  passing  strength. 
That  he  moved  the  massy  stone  at  length. 
1  would  you  had  been  there,  to  see 
Bow  the  light  brobe  forth  so  gloriously 
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Sinam'd  apward  to  tli«  chanoel  not, 
Aod  throDgh  the  oalleries  far  aloof  I 
Ko  earthly  flame  hlaEed  e'er  so  bright : 
It  ahone  like  heayen'a  own  bleaud  li^t, 

Andy  iaaniiiff  from  the  tomb, 
Show'd  the  Monk'a  oowl,  and  yisaoe  pale^ 
Danced  on  the  daric-brow'd  Wainoi'a  midl, 

And  kWd  hia  waving  pltmie. 

Befcie  their  eyea  the  Wizard  lay, 
Aa  if  he  had  not  been  dead  a  day. 
Ilia  hoary  beard  fai  tflver  roU'd, 
He  aocm  d  some  seventy  wintera  old ; 

Apafaner^a amice  wrapp'd him  roond, 

Wwh  a  WTongbt  Spanuh  baldric  bouid 
like  a  pilgnm  from  beyond  the  sea : 

His  left  hand  held  his  Book  of  Might; 

A  silYer  croas  was  in  hia  right; 
The  lamp  was  placed  beside  his  knee : 
High  and  miQeatic  was  hia  look. 
At  whkh  the  fellest  fiend  had  shook. 
And  all  nnmiHed  was  his  face: 
They  trusted  his  sonl  had  gotten  grace. 

XX. 

Often  had  William  of  Deloraine 
Bode  throiuh  the  battle's  bloody  plain. 
And  trampbd  down  the  warriors  slain, 

And  neither  known  remone  nor  awe ; 
Tet  now  nmorae  and  awe  he  own'd; 
His  breath  came  thick,  his  head  swam  ronnd. 

When  thia  strange  scene  of  death  he  saw, 
Rewildei'd  and  onnerT'd  he  stood. 
And  the  priest  pray'd  fervently  and  loud : 
With  eyes  averted  prayed  he; 
He  might  not  endore  the  sight  to  see, 
Of  the  man  he  had  loved  so  brotherly 

XXL 

And  when  the  priest  his  death-prayer  had  pray'd, 
Thna  onto  Deloraine  he  said : — 
*  Now,  speed  thee  what  then  hast  to  do. 
Or,  Warrior,  we  may  dearly  me ; 
For  those,  thou  ma3rst  not  look  npon, 
Are  gathering  frst  round  the  yawning  stone!" 
Then,  Delonmie,  in  terror,  took 
From  the  eold  hand  the  Mighty  Book,  « 

With  iron  cilasp'd,  and  with  iron  bound : 
He  thooc^t,  aa  he  took  it  the  dead  man  frown'dt 
But  the  glare  of  the  sepulchral  light, 
Fsrchance,  had  daszlea  the  warrioi's  sight 

XXII. 
When  the  huge  stone  sunk  o'er  the  tomb^ 
The  night  retum'd  in  double  gloom :  j^ 
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For  the  moon  had  gone  down,  and  the  stan  wore  A 

And.  as  the  Knight  and  Priest  withdrew. 

With  wavering  steps  and  dizzy  brain, 

They  liardly  might  the  postem  gain. 

Tis  said,  as  through  the  aisles  they  pass'd, 

They  heard  strange  noises  on  the  blast; 

And  tfarongh  the  doister-galleries  smalL 

Which  at  mid-hdght  thread  the  ehanoel  wall, 

Lond  sobs,  and  laughter  louder,  ran, 

And  Toioes  onlike  ttie  voioe  of  man ; 

As  If  the  fiends  kept  holiday, 

Becaose  these  spells  were  brought  to  day. 

I  cannot  tell  how  the  truth  may  be; 

I  say  the  tale  as  *twas  said  to  me. 

xxm. 

*  Now,  hie  thee  hence,"  the  Father  said, 
'  And  when  we  are  on  death-bed  laid, 
O  may  our  dear  Ladye,  and  sweet  St  John, 
Fonrive  our  souls  for  the  deed  we  have  done  I** 
'The  Monk  retum'd  him  to  his  cell. 

And  many  a  prayer  and  penance  sped; 
When  the  convent  met  at  tne  noontiae  beO^ 
The  Monk  of  3t  Mary's  aisle  was  deadf 
Before  the  cross  was  the  body  laid, 
With  hands  clasped  fiist,  as  if  stiUhe  pray'd. 

XXIV. 
The  Knight  breathed  flree  In  the  morning  wind, 
And  strove  his  hardihood  to  find : 
He  was  glad  when  he  passed  the  tombstones  grey. 
Which  girdle  round  the  fSUr  Abbaye; 
For  the  mystic  Book,  to  his  bosom  prest. 
Felt  like  a  load  upon  his  breast'; 
And  his  jomts»  with  nerves  of  iron  twin'd. 
Shook,  like  the  aspen  leaves  in  wnid. 
Full  fiiin  was  he  when  the  dawn  of  day 
B^gan  to  brighten  Cheviot  grey; 
He  ioyd  to  see  the  cheerAil  liffht, 
And  he  said  Ave  Mary,  as  w^  as  he  might. 

XXV. 

The  sun  had  brighten'd  Cheviot  grey. 

The  sun  had  brighten'd  the  Carter's*  side ; 
And  soon  beneath  the  riring  day 

Smiled  Branksome  towere  Snd  TeviotTs  tidn. 
The  wfld  birds  told  their  warbling  tale. 

And  waken'd  every  flower  that  blows; 
And  peeped  forth  the  violet  pale. 

And  spread  her  breast  the  mountain  roso. 
And  lovelier  than  the  rose  so  red. 

Yet  paler  than  the  violet  pale. 
She  early  left  her  sleej^ess  bed. 

The  fldrast  maid  of  Teviotdale. 
I  A  aonntaiii  on  the  Border  of  EngloDd,  tbore  JedbarG^L 
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XXVL 
Why  does  fair  Bfamret  ao  early  awalm, 

Ajad  don  her  IdrUe  so  hastilie; 
And  the  aflken  knots,  which  in  hairy  she  woold  nuke^ 

Whv  Iremble  her  alender  &aam  to  tie ; 
Why  doea  ahe  atop,  and  look  <rften  aromid, 

Aa  ahe  glidea  down  the  seeret  atair  $ 
And  why  doea  ahe  pat  the  ahaAsy  bhxKl-homid, 

Aa  ahe  nniaea  him  op  from  ma  lidr : 
And,  ihaogtk  aha  paaaea  the  poatem  aione^ 
Why  IB  not  the  watchman's  Dogle  blown  ? 

XXVIL 
The  Ladye  atepa  in  donbt  and  dread,     * 
Leat  her  watdiftd  mother  hear  her  tread ; 
Tiia  La^  careasea  the  rough  blood-hound, 
Leat  hia  voice  should  waken  the  caatle  round ; 
The  watchman'a  bogle  ia  not  blown. 
For  he  waa  her  fbater-fkther's  son ; 
And  ahe  ^idea  through  the  greenwood  at  dawn  of  light 
To  meet  Baron  Heniy,  her  own  true  knight 

XXVIIL 
The  Knight  and  Ladye  fair  are  met. 
And  under  the  hawthom'a  bougha  are  seL 
A  fidrer  pair  were  new  seen 
To  meet  Deneath  the  hawthorn  green. 
He  waa  atataly,  and  young,  and  taU ; 
IHeaded  m  battle,  and  lored  hi  hall : 
And  shcL  when  lore,  scarce  told,  scarce  hid. 
Lent  to  her  cheek  a  livelier  red; 
When  the  half  aigh  her  swelling  bieaat 
A^ahaat  the  ailken  ribbon  prest; 
When  her  blue  eym  their  secret  told, 
Though  shaded  by  her  locks  of  gold— 
Where  would  you  find  the  peerleea  fidr, 
With  Maigaret  of  Brankaome  might  compare. 

ZXIX. 
And  now,  Mr  dames,  methlnka  I  aee 
Ton  liaten  to  my  minstrday ; 
Tour  waving  locka  ye  backward  throw. 
And  aidelonff  bend  your  necka  of  snow : 
Te  ween  to  hear  a  melting  tak^ 
05  two  true  lovers  in  a  due: 

And  how  the  Knight,  with  tender  fire. 
To  paint  hia  fkitnlul  passion  strove; 

Swoe  he  might  at  her  feet  expire, 
But  never,  never  ceaae  to  love; 
And  how  she  blush'd  and  how  she  sigh'd. 
And,  half  consenting,  half  dmyit^^ 
And  said  that  she  would  die  a  maid  ;^ 
Tet,  might  the  bloody  feud  be  atayo, 
Henry  of  Cnmstoun,  and  only  he, 
Hargaret  of  Branksome^s  choice  ahonli  be- 
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XXX. 

Alas  I  fidlr  dunes,  your  hopes  are  vain  I 

My  harp  has  lost  the  enchantiiig  strain ; 

Its  lightness  would  mv  age  reprove : 


My  hairs  are  grey,  my  limbs  are  old, 

My  heart  Is  dead,  my  yeins  are  odd : 

I  may  not,  must  not,  sing  of  loye. 

XXXI. 

Beneath  an  oak,  moss'd  o*er  by  eld. 
The  Baron's  Dwarf  his  courser  held,  >< 

And  held  his  crested  helm  and  spear : 
That  Dwarf  was  scarce  an  earthly  man. 
If  the  tales  were  true  that  of  him  ran 

Through  all  the  Border,  tar  and  near. 
Twas  said,  when  the  Baxon  a-hmiting  rode 
Through  Beedsdale's  glen&  hut  rarehr  trod% 

He  heard  a  voice  cry,  **  Lostl  lost  I  lost  T 
Andj  like  tenis-ball  by  racket  toss'd, 

A  let^  of  thirty^  feet  and  three. 
Made  from  the  gorse  this  elfin  sh^pe, 
Distorted  like  some  dwarfish  ape. 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranstotm's  knee. 
Lord  Cranstonn  was  some  whit  dismay'd ; 
Tis  said  that  fire  good  mOes  he  rade, 

To  rid  him  of  his  company : 
Bat  where  he  rode  one  inile,  the  Dwarf  ran  fonri 
And  the  Dwarf  was  first  at  the  castle  door. 

XXXIL 

Use  lessens  marvel,  it  is  said : 

This  elfish  Dwarf  with  the  Baron  staid ; 

Little  he  ate,  and  less  he  spoke, 

Nor  mingled  with  the  menial  flock : 

And  oft  apart  his  arms  he  toss'd, 

And  often  mattered  "  Lost  I  lost  1  lost  T 
He  was  waspish,  arch,  and  litherlie. 
But  well  Ixnd  Cranstoun  served  he : 

And  he  of  his  service  was  ftill  fain ; 

For  once  he  had  been  ta*en  or  slain. 
An  it  had  not  been  for  his  minisliy. 

All  between  Home  and  Hermitage, 

Talk'd  of  Lord  Cranstomi's  Goblm-Page. 

xxxia 

For  tbe  Baron  went  on  pilgrimage. 
And  took  with  him  this  elvish  Page, 

To  Mary's  Chapel  of  the  Lowes: 
For  ther^  beside  onr  Ladye's  lake, 
An  ofifering  he  had  sworn  to  make. 

And  he  would  pay  his  vows. 
But  the  Ladve  of  Branksome  gathered  a  baad 
Of  the  be^  that  would  ride  at  ner  command 

The  trysting-place  was  Newark  Lee. 
Wat  of  Harden  came  thither  amain. 
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A  goblet,  crown'd  with  mighty  wino, 
The  blood  of  Velez*  scorched  vine. 
He  raised  the  silver  cup  on  high. 
And,  while  the  big  drop  filled  his  eye, 
Prayed  God  to  bless  the  duchess  long. 
And  all  who  cheered  a  son  of  song. 
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And  thithar  came  Jolin  of  Thiriostane^ 
And  tbUhor  came  William  of  Deloraiiie; 

Thflj  wore  three  hnndred  speais  and  three, 
lliioqffh  Doagiaa-binn,  np  i  arrow  stream. 
Their  nones  prance,  their  lances  gleam. 
They  came  to  St  Mary's  lake  ere  day ; 
Bat  the  chapel  was  Toid,  and  the  Baron  away. 
Tbev  bom'a  the  chapel  fat  very  ra^ 
And  cniaed  Lord  Cranstomi's  uoblm-Page. 

xxxrv. 

And  now,  in  Branksome's  good  greenwood. 
As  under  the  aged  oak  he  stood. 
The  Baron's  oouraer  nricks  his  ears, 
As  if  a  distant  noise  he  hears. 
The  Dwarf  waves  his  long  lean  arm  on  high. 
And  signs  to  the  lovers  to  part  and  fly : 
No  time  was  then  to  vow  or  sigh. 
Fair  Maigaret  throogh  the  hazel  grove. 
Flew  like  the  startled  cnshat-dove :« 
The  Dwarf  the  stirrup  held  and  rein ; 
Yaolted  the  Knight  on  his  steed  amain. 
And,  pondering  deep  that  morning's  scene, 
Bode  eastward  through  the  hawthorns  green. 


Whiub  thns  he  ponz'd  the  lengthen'd  tale^ 
The  Minstrers  voice  began  to  nil: 
Foil  slyly  smiled  the  observant  page. 
And  eave  the  withered  hand  of  age 
A  goblet»  crown'd  with  mighty  wine, 
The  Uood  of  Yeleaf  scorched  vine. 
He  raised  the  rilver  cop  on  high. 
And,  while  the  big  drop  fill*d  his  eye, 
IVav'd  God  to  bless  the  Duchess  long, 
Ana  all  who  cheer'd  a  son  of  song. 
The  attending  maidens  smiled  to  see 
How  long,  how  deep»  how  aealonsly. 
The  precms  jnioe  the  Minstrel  qtuufiTd; 
And  he,  cmbdlden'd  by  the  draught, 
liook'd  gaihr  back  to  them,  and  tangh'd. 
The  ooraiainectar  of  the  bowl 
Swell'd  his  old  veins»  and  cheered  his  soul ; 
A  Ug^iter.  livelier  prelude  ran, 
Ira  fhns  Ida  tale  again  b^gan. 

a  woofl*pi|eaa. 
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And  said  I  that  my  limbs  ware  old. 
And  said  I  that  mv  blood  waa  cold. 
And  that  my  kindly  fiie  waa  fled, 
And  my  poor  wither*d  heart  waa  dead^ 

And  tluit  I  mi^ht  not  sing  of  love? — 
How  could  I,  to  the  dearest  theme 
That  ever  wazm*d  a  minstrel's  dream, 

So  foul,  BO  false  a  recreant  prove  I 
How  could  I  name  love's  very  name, 
Nor  wake  my  heart  to  notes  of  flame  t 

II. 
In  peaocL  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed ; 
In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed ; 
In  halls,  in  gay  attire  is  seen; 
In  hamlets,  dances  on  the  green. 
Love  rules  the  court  the  camp,  the  grove. 
And  men  below,  and  saints  above ; 
For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

m. 

So  thought  Lord  Cranstoun,  as  I  ween, 
While,  pondering  deep  the  tender  scene. 
He  rode  through  Branksome's  hawthorn  green. 

But  the  page  shouted  wild  and  shrOl, 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don, 

When  downward  ftom  the  shady  hil] 
A  stately  knight  came  pricking  on. 
That  warriors  ste^  so  dapple-grey. 
Was  dark  with  sweat,  and  splaah'd  with  clay ; 

His  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
He  seem'd  in  such  a  weary  plight, 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  live-long  night ; 

For  it  was  William  of  Delorama. 

IV. 

But  no  whit  weaiy  did  he  seem, 
When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  iMam, 
He  mark'd  the  crane  on  the  Baron's  crest;' 
For  his  ready  spear  was  in  his  rest 
Few  were  the  words,  and  stem  and  high. 
That  mark'd  the  foeman's  feudal  hate ; 
For  question  fierce,  and  proud  reply, 
Gave  signal  soon  of  due  debate. 

•  The  erest  of  the  CransUnmi,  in  allusion  to  thebr  name,  ii  a  erane  dor- 
mant, aolding  a  itone  in  his  foot,  with  an  emphatic  Border  motto.  Thorn 
tkalt  wani  er^  T  wmt. 
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Thdr  Torj  oounon  seem'd  to  kaoir 
That  each  was  other's  mortal  foe» 
And  anoried  fin  when  whed*d  around. 
To  giTS  each  knight  his  yantage-ground. 

V. 
In  rapid  round  the  Baron  bent; 

Ha  sigfa'd  a  sigh,  and  piay'd  a  prayer ; 
The  prayer  was  to  his  patron  saint, 

The  sUrh  was  to  his  fadye  fiur. 
Stoat  Deloraine  nor  sighea  nor  pra/d, 
Nor  saint,  nor  ladye,  oul'd  to  aid ; 
But  he  stooped  his  head,  and  oonch'd  his  spear, 
And  spim'd  his  steed  to  full  career. 
Tha  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Soeoi'd  like  the  bursting  ihunder-^doud. 

VL 
Stem  was  the  dint  the  Borderer  lent ! 
The  stately  Baron  backwards  bent; 
Bent  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 
And  his  ^umes  went  scattering  on  the  gale; 
The  toogn  ash  spear,  so  stout  and  true, 
Into  a  thousand  flinders  flew. 
But  GrBnstoun*s  lanoe,  of  mor«  ayail. 
Pierced  through,  like  silk,  the  Borderer's  mafi| 
Through  shidd,  and  jack,  and  acton,  past, 
Dec»  in  hia  bosom  broke  at  last.— 
StiU  sate  the  warrior,  saddle-fast, 
TEU,  stumbling  in  the  mortal  shock, 
Down  went  the  steed,  the  girthing  broke, 
HurFd  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horse. 
The  Baron  onward  passed  his  course; 
Nor  knew— 40  giddy  rolTd  his  brain — 
His  foe  lay  stnSched  upon  the  plain. 

VII. 
But  wlien  he  rein'd  his  oouiser  round, 
And  saw  his  fbeman  on  the  g^und 

Lie  senseless  as  the  bloody  clay. 
He  bade  hia  page  to  stanch  the  wound. 

And  there  beside  the  warrior  stay, 
And  tend  him  in  his  doubtful  state. 
And  lead  him  to  Branksome  castle-gate . 
His  noble  mind  wss  inly  moyed 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  maid  he  loyed. 
This  Shalt  thou  do  without  delay: 
No  longer  here  myself  may  stay; 
Unless  the  swifter  I  speed  away, 
Short  shrift  wOl  be  at  my  dying  day." 

VIII. 
Away  in  speed  Lord  Cranstoun  rode; 
The  Goblin  Page  behind  abode; 
His  knd's  oommand  he  ne'er  withstood, 
Hioagb  amaU  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 
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Ab  the  ounlet  off  he  took, 

The  d-warf  eepied  the  Mighty  Book  t 

Much  he  muVell'd  a  knight  of  pride, 

Like  a  book-boeom'd  priest  ehould  ride : 

He  thought  not  to  search  or  stanch  the  wcand 

Until  the  secret  he  had  found. 

IX. 
The  iron  band,  the  iron  clasp, 
Resisted  long  the  elfln  grasp : 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undone, 
It  closed  as  he  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band, 
Would  not  yield  to  nnchristen'd  hand, 
TUl  he  smear'd  the  cover  c^er 
With  the  Borderei's  curdled  gore; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  one  short  spell  therein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamour*  might. 
Could  make  a  ladye  seem  a  knight ; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordlv  hall ; 
A  nut-shell  seem  a  gilaed  barge, 
A  sheelmg*  seem  a  palace  large, 
And  youth  seem  age,  and  age  seem  youth-^* 
AU  was  delusion,  nought  was  truth.  " 

X. 

He  had  not  read  another  spell, 
When  on  his  cheek  a  bufiet  fell. 
So  fierce,  it  stretched  liim  on  the  plain. 
Beside  the  wounded  Deloraine. 
From  the  ground  he  rose  dismay'd, 
And  shook  his  huge  and  matted  head  $ 
One  word  he  muttered,  and  no  more, 
«  Man  of  age^  thou  smitest  sore  r~ 
No  more  the  Elfin  Page  durst  try 
Into  the  wondrous  Book  to  prpr; 
The  clasps,  though  smeared  with  Christian  gore, 
Shut  faster  than  thev  were  before. 
He  hid  it  ondemeatn  his  doak. — 
Now,  if  you  ask  who  gave  the  stroke, 
I  cannot  telL  so  mot  I  thrive ; 
It  was  not  jpven  by  man  alive. 

XI. 
Unwillingly  hunself  he  address'd 
To  do  his  master's  high  behest: 
He  lifted  up  the  livmg  corse. 
And  laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 
He  led  him  into  Branksome  Hall, 
Beforo  the  beards  of  the  warders  all ; 
And  each  did  after  swear  and  say, 
Thera  only  passed  a  wain  of  hay. 

•  Macieal  ddaaion.  *  A  •hephcid'k  bvt. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


BAKTO  III.       TUS  LAY  OF  9HS  XAST  MIirSTSXL.  67 

He  took  bim  to  Lord  David's  tower, 

Etoi  to  the  Lodje's  secret  bower ; 

And,  but  that  stronger  spells  were  spread. 

And  the  door  might  not  oe  opened, 

He  bad  laid  him  on  her  very  bed. 

Whatever  he  did  of  gramarye,<* 

Was  alwajTS  done  maliciously ; 

He  fhmg  the  warrior  on  the  ground. 

And  the  blood  weU*d  freshly  from  the  wound. 

XII. 
As  he  iMMua'd  the  outer  court, 
He  n>ied  the  fiur  young  child  at  sport : 
He  tnought  to  tram  him  to  the  wood ; 
For,  at  a  word,  be  it  understood. 
He  was  always  for  ill,  and  never  for  good. 
8eem*d  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 
Led  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  play ; 
On  the  drawbridge  the  warders  stout 
Saw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  passing  ouL 

XIIL 
He  led  the  boy  o*er  bank  and  fell. 

Until  they  came  to  a  woodland  brook ; 
Hie  running  stream  dissolved  the  spell,'' 

And  his  own  elvish  shape  he  took. 
Conkl  he  have  had  his  pleasure  vildc, 
He  had  crippled  the  foints  of  the  noble  cliild; 
Or,  with  his  fingers  long  and  lean. 
Had  strangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen : 
But  his  awM  mother  he  had  in  dread. 
And  also  his  power  was  limited; 
Se  he  but  soowl'd  on  the  startled  child, 
And  darted  through  the  forest  wild; 
The  woodland  brook  he  boonding  crossed, 
And  laugh'd,  and  shouted,  "  Loetl  kMtl  lostr— 

XIV. 
Fun  sore  amaz'd  at  the  wondrous  change. 

And  frighten*d  as  a  child  might  be. 
At  the  wild  yeU  and  visage  strange, 
And  the  dark  words  of  gramarye, 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower, 
Stood  rooted  like  a  lily  fiower; 
And  when  at  length,  with  trembling  pace. 
He  sought  to  mid  where  Branksome  lay, 
He  fear'd  to  see  that  grisly  foce 
Glare  from  some  tmcket  on  his  way. 
llius^  starting  of^  he  journeyed  on, 
*         And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone^— 
For  aye  the  more  he  sought  his  way. 
Hie  farther  still  he  went  astray,*- 
Until  he  heard  the  mountains  round 
Ring  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 
•ICagie. 
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XV. 
Aadluurkl  aiMlhaitl  the  deep-mooUi'd  bark 

CooM  iik;b«  itiD,  and  nkte : 
BonlB  on  toe  path  a  dark  blood-lioimd, 
Hii  tawny  muuk  track'd  tha  ground, 
Andhh  rad  €ja  shot  flra. 
Soon  aa  the  wilderM  diOd  aaw  he. 
He  flew  at  hfan  ru:fat  ftnionalk^ 
I  ween  yon  woald  have  oeen  with  joy 
The  bearing  of  the  sallant  boy, 
^Hien,  worthy  of  his  ndUe  sue, 
His  wet  dieek  glow'd  twizt  fear  and  iiel 
Ha  freed  the  blood-hoond  manAdlT, 
And  held  hk  little  bat  on  high;    * 
So  fleroe  he  atnick,  the  dog,  aihud, 
▲t  eantioaa  disranre  hoarsely  bay*d. 

But  still  in  set  to  spring ; 
When  dash*d  an  archer  through  the  glad<^ 
And  when  he  saw  the  honnd  was  stay*d, 

He  drew  his  toogh  bow-etring; 
Bat  a  rooj^  Toice  cried,  *■  Shoot  not,  hoy  I 
Ho!  shooenot,£dward— TisaboyI" 

XTl. 
The  speaker  issued  from  the  wood. 
And  diBck*d  his  feUow^  surly  mood. 

And  qneird  the  ban-dqg^  ire: 
He  was  an  English  yeoman  good, 

Andboni  in nLanttshire. 
Wdl  ooold  he  hit  a  frUow-deer 

Five  hondred  feet  him  fro; 
With  hand  more  tme,  and  eye  more  dear^ 

No  archer  bended  bow. 
His  ooal-Uack  hair,  shorn  romid  and  doa^ 

Set  off  his  son-bam'd  fiioe; 
Old  Bnglandli  sign,  St  Geoq^e's  croBiy 

His  barretF«ap  did  grace; 
ffis  bogie-horn  Imngbv  his  side, 

AU  in  a  wolf^-aldnbaldric  tied ; 
And  his  short  iklchion,  sharp  and  clear. 
Had  pinoed  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVIL 
His  kirtle,  made  of  forest  green 

Reach'd  scantly  to  his  knee; 
And,  at  his  belt,  of  arrows  keen 

A  fnrbish'd  sheaf  bore  he; 
His  backier,  scarce  in  breadth  a  q>an. 

No  larger  fenoe  had  he ; 
He  never  ooonted  him  a  man, 

Wonld  strike  below  the  knee . 
His  slackend  bow  was  in  his  hand. 
And  the  leash,  that  was  his  blood-houMfs  band. 
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XVlll. 

Bb  would  not  do  the  fiur  child  hann. 

But  held  bim  with  his  powerfbl  um. 

That  he  miffht  neither  fight  nor  flee ; 

For  when  the  Bed-Groes  soied  he, 

The  boy  strove  k*ng  and  violently. 
**  Now,  by  St  George^*  the  archer  cries, 
**  Edward,  nusthinks  we  have  a  prize ! 

This  boy's  £ur  face,  and  conrage  free. 

Show  he  la  come  of  high  degree.**— 

XIX. 
"Test  1  am  come  of  high  degree^ 

For  1  am  the  heir  of  bold  Bucdeuch ; 
And,  if  thou  dost  not  set  me  free. 

False  Sonthion,  thon  shalt  dearly  me  I 
For  Walter  of  Hsfden  shall  come  with  speech 
And  William  of  Ddoraine,  good  at  need. 
And  eveiy  Soott,  from  Esk  to  Tweed  i 
And,  if  thon  dost  not  let  me  go, 
Dennte  thy  arrows,  and  thy  bow, 
111  have  thee  hang'd  to  feed  the  crow !  '*•- 

XX. 

**  GramercY,  for  thy  good-will,  fair  boy ! 
Hy  mind  was  never  set  so  high : 
But  if  thon  art  chief  of  such  a  clan. 
And  art  the  son  of  such  a  man, 
And  ever  comest  to  thy  command. 

Our  wardens  had  need  to  keep  good  order; 
Mybow  of  yew  to  a  hazel  wand, 

Thonit  make  them  work  upon  the  border. 
Meantime,  be  pliSMd  to  come  with  me^ 
For  good  Lord  Dacre  shalt  thon  see ; 
I  think  our  work  is  well  bogun, 
When  we  have  taken  thy  fkther'a  son.** 

XXI. 
Although  the  child  was  led  away. 
In  Branksoroe  still  he  seem'd  to  stay, 
For  so  the  Dwarf  his  part  did  play ; 
And,  in  the  shape  of  tnat  young  boy. 
He  wrought  the  castle  much  annoy. 
The  oomnules  of  the  young  Bucdeuch 
He  pinch'd,  and  beat,  and  overthrew : 
Nay,  soma  of  them  lie  weUnigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Maudlin*s  silken  tire, 
And,  as  Sym  Hall  stood  b^  the  flr^ 
He  Ughted  the  match  of  his  bandelier,* 
And  woftilly  scorcfa'd  the  hackbuteer.* 
It  may  be  hardly  thought  or  said. 
The  mischief  that  Uie  urchin  mad^ 
Till  many  of  the  castle  guessed, 
That  the  young  Baron  was  possessed ! 
•  Bmmdriitr,  belt  for  Qurying  smmuiitian.       •  HtttHutMr,  musketeer. 
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xxn. 

Wdl  I  mm  the  duurm  he  held 
The  noble  Ledye  had  loon  dispeli'd ; 
But  she  was  deeply  busy  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Noraine. 
Much  abe  wonder'd  to  find  him  lie. 

On  the  stone  threshold  stretch'd  along  | 
She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  sky 

Had  draie  the  bold  moes-trooper  wrong, 
Because^  despite  her  precept  dreao, 
Perchance  he  in  the  book  nad  read; 
But  the  broken  lance  in  his  bosom  stood, 
And  it  was  earthly  steel  and  wood. 

XXIII. 
She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 

And  with  a  charm  she  stanch'd  the  blood; 
She  bade  the  gash  be  cleansed  and  boond : 

Ko  longer  uv  his  conch  she  stood; 
But  she  has  ta^en  the  broken  lance, 

And  wash'd  it  from  the  clotted  gore. 

And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  and  o'er. 
William  of  Deloraine,  in  trance. 

Whene'er  she  turned  it  round  and  round. 

Twisted  as  if  she  eall'd  his  wound. 
Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say. 

That  he  should  be  whole  man  and  soond. 
Within  the  course  of  a  night  and  day. 
Fun  long  she  toil'd ;  for  she  did  rue 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  tme. 

XXIV. 
So  pass'd  the  day— the  eveniiw  fell, 
TwtB  near  the  ome  of  curfew  oell: 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm. 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  balm ; 
E'en  the  rude  watchman,  on  the  tower, 
Ei^ojr'd  and  bless'd  the  lovely  hour. 
Far  mon  fair  Margaret  loved  and  bless'd 
The  hour  of  silence  and  of  rest 
On  the  high  turret  sitting  lone. 
She  waked  at  times  the  Inters  aaft  tone ; 
Tonc^'d  a  wild  note,  and  all  between 
Thought  of  the  bower  of  hawthorns  green, 
Her  solden  hair  streamed  free  from  band. 
Her  nir  cheek  rested  on  her  hand, 
Her  blue  eves  sought  the  west  afar. 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 

XXV. 
Is  yon  Che  star,  o*er  Pencfaryst  Pen, 
lliat  rises  slowly  to  her  ken, 
And,  spreadmg  oroad  its  waverinff  light, 
Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  nigfatf 
U  yon  red  glaro  the  western  star  V — 
Oh  I  'tis  the  beacon-blaze  of  war  1 
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Scaroe  ooold  she  draw  her  tiffhten'd  Ureath, 
For  weD  she  knew  the  fire  of  death  t 

XXVL 
The  warder  ▼iew'd  it  blasiog  strong, 
And  blew  his  war-note  loud  and  long, 
TO],  at  the  high  and  hiuightj  sound, 
RodE,  wood,  and  river,  rang  anrnnd. 
The  blast  ahum'd  the  fotJO^hall, 
And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all ; 
Far  downward,  in  the  casUe-yard, 
FdH  many  a  torch  and  cresset  ghured; 
And  helms  and  plmnes,  oonftisedly  toss'd. 
Were  in  the  blaze  half-seen,  half-lost ; 
And  spears  in  wild  disorder  sbool^ 
Like  reeds  beside  a  frosen  brook. 

xxvn. 

The  Seneschal,  whose  silver  hair 
Was  radden'd  by  the  torches'  glare, 
Stood  in  the  midst,  with  eestore  proud, 
And  issued  forth  faJs  mandates  load : — 
"On  Penchryst  glows  a  bale**  of  fire, 
And  three  are  kindling  on  Plriesthanghswivs; 

Ride  out,  ride  out, 

ThefoetosoontI 
Moont,  mount  for  Branksome,  every  maat 
Thou,  Todiig,  warn  the  Johnstone  cUm, 

That  ever  aie  tme  and  stout— 
Te  need  not  send  to  liddcsdale ; 
For  when  they  see  the  blazing  bale, 
Elliots  and  Aimationgs  never  CuL— 
Ride,  Alton,  rid^  for  death  and  life! 
And  warn  the  Warder  of  the  strife. 
Tonng  Gilbert,  let  our  beacon  blaze^ 
Our  nn,  and  dan,  and  friends^  to  ndoe. 

XXVUL 
Fair  Maigaiet,  from  the  turret  head. 
Heard,  for  bdow,  the  coursers'  tread. 

While  loud  the  harness  rung. 
As  to  their  seats^  with  clamour  dread. 

The  ready  honemen  sprang: 
And  trampung  hoofe,  and  iron  coats^ 
And  leadm  voices,  minted  notes, 
Andontl  andonti 
In  hasQr  route, 

The  horsemen  galloped  forth; 
Dispersing  to  the  soutn  to  scout. 

And  east,  and  west,  and  north. 
To  view  theb  coming  enemies, 
And  warn  tiieir  vassals  and  allisa. 
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XXIX. 

The  ready  page,  with  hurried  hand. 
Awaked  the  need-fire'B*  slambering  brand* 

And  ruddy  blush'd  the  heaven : 
For  a  sheet  of  flame,  finom  the  turret  high. 
Waved  like  a  blood-flag  on  the  sky. 

An  flaring  and  uneven ; 
And  Boon  a  score  of  fires,  I  ween. 
From  height,  and  hill,  and  difT,  were  seen ; 
Each  with  wariike  tidings  fraught; 
Each  from  each  the  sigxud  caught; 
Each  after  each  they  glanced  to  sight, 
Ab  stars  arise  upon  the  night. 
They  gleam*d  on  many  a  dusky  tarn,* 
Haunted  by  the  lonely  earn ;« 
On  many  a  caurn's*^  grer  pyramid. 
Where  urns  of  mighty  chieo  lie  hid; 
TUl  high  Dunedin  the  blazes  saw, 
From  Soltra  and  Dumpender  Law; 
And  Lothian  heard  the  Regents  order, 
That  all  should  bowne'  them  for  the  Border. 

XXX. 

The  Uvelonff  night  in  Brankaome  rang 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  steel; 
The  castl»-beU,  with  backward  dang. 

Sent  forth  the  larum  peal; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  heavy  jar. 
Where  massy  stone  and  iron  btf 
Were  piled  on  echoing  keep  and  tower, 
To  whelm  the  foe  with  deadly  shower; 
Waa  frequent  heard  the  changing  guard. 
And  watch-word  from  the  sleepless  ward; 
While,  wearied  by  the  endless  din. 
Blood-hound  ana  ban-dog  yell'd  withm. 

XXXL 

The  noble  Dame,  amid  the  broil, 
Shared  the  grev  SeneBchal'B  hi|rii  toil. 
And  spoke  of  danger  with  a  nmle; 

Cheer'd  the  young  knights,  and  oonndl  sage 
Hdd  with  the  chiefii  of  nper  age. 
No  tidm^  of  the  foe  were  brought. 
Nor  of  his  numbers  knew  they  aught, 
Nor  what  in  time  of  truce  he  sought. 

Some  said  that  there  were  thousands  ten; 
And  others  ween'd  that  it  was  nought 

But  Leven  Clans,  or  Tvnedals  men. 
Who  came  to  gather  in  black-mail ;  * 
And  Liddesdale,  with  small  avail, 

IKDght  drive  them  lightly  back  agan. 
So  passed  the  anxious  night  away 
Ana  wdoome  was  the  peep  of  diQr. 

■  iVM^lrc,  besoon.      •  IVvw,  a  monutaia  lake.      •  Mam.  a  Seettisii  etmto 
*  flBVM,  make  readj.         •  Protecttoa  nancy  euctod  by  freeboolm 
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Obasbd  the  high  wmid— the  Uttening  tfaroim^ 
Applaud  the  Master  of  the  Song; 
Ana  manrel  mocfa,  in  helpless  age» 
So  hard  shonld  be  his  pilgrimage. 
EEad  he  no  friend— no  daughter  dear, 
His  wandering  toil  to  share  and  cheer; 
No  son  to  be  his  fiither's  stay, 
And  guide  him  on  the  ragged  way? 
*i^,  onoe  he  had— bat  he  was  dead !" 
Upon  the  harp  he  stoop'd  his  head. 
And  bosied  himself  the  strings  withalL 
Td  hide  tbs  tsar  that  flun  would  ML 
la  solcnm  measure^  soft  and  slow, 
Arose  a  firther's  notes  of  woe. 


CANTO  FOURTH. 
L 

SwBET  Teriott  on  thy  sihrer  tide 

Hw  glaring  bale-Hras  blase  no  mora; 
No  longer  steel-clad  warriors  ride 

AJbng  thy  wild  and  willow'd  shore ; 
Where'er  then  wfaid'st,  by  dale  or  hill, 
AIL  an  is  peaoefti],  aU  is  BtHl, 

As  if  thy  waTs^sinoe  Time  was  bom. 
Since  first  they  roil'd  upon  the  Tweed, 
Had  only  heard  the  shepherd's  reed. 

Nor  started  at  the  bugle-horn. 

IL 
Unlike  the  tide  of  hanum  time, 

Whidi,  though  it  change  fai  ceaseless  flow 
Retains  each  gnef^  retains  each  crime 

Its  earliest  coarse  was  doom*d  to  know ; 
And,  darker  as  it  downward  bears, 
Is  stained  with  past  and  present  tears. 

Low  as  that  tide  has  ebb'd  with  me. 
It  still  reflects  to  Memory's  eye 
The  hour  my  brave,  my  only  boy. 

Pell  br  tbs  side  of  great  Dundee." 
Why,  when  the  ToO^ing  musket  play'd 
Agunst  the  bloody  HigUand  blade. 
Why  was  not  I  beside  him  laid?— 
Enough— he  died  the  death  of  fame; 
Enough— he  cBed  with  conquering  Qrsme. 

IIL 
Now  orer  Border,  dale  and  fell, 

Imll  wide  and  Cu  was  terror  spread ; 
Fcrpathless  marsh,  and  mountain  csU 

The  peasant  left  his  lowly  shed.» 
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Tlie  friffhtenM  flocks  and  herds  were  peat 
Beneam  the  peel's  rude  battlement; 
And  maids  and  matrons  dropped  the  tear, 
While  readv  wairiors  seized  the  spear. 
From  BranksomeV  towers,  the  watchman's  era 
Don  wreaths  of  distant  smoke  can  spy, 
Which,  cnrling  in  the  rismg  son. 
Showed  southern  ravage  was  began. 

TV. 
Now  load  the  heedftii  gate-ward  cried— 

**  Prepare  ye  all  for  blows  and  blood  I 
Watt  Ilnlinn,'*  fiom  the  Liddd-side, 

Comes  wading  through  the  flood. 
FuU  oft  the  lynedale  snatchers  knock 

At  his  lone  gate,  and  prove  the  lock ; 
It  was  but  last  St  Bamabiight 
They  sieged  him  a  whole  smnmer  night. 
Bat  fled  at  momfaig;  well  they  knew. 
In  vain  he  never  twang'd  the  yew. 
Right  sharp  has  been  uie  evening  shower* 
That  drove  him  fix)m  his  Liddel  tower; 
And,  by  my  faith,*  thegate-ward  said, 
«*  I  thuik  'twill  prove  a  Wanlen.Baid.''« 

V. 

While  thus  he  spoke,  the  bold  yoeman  / 

Entered  the  echoing  barbican. 

lie  led  a  small  and  shaggy  nag, 

That  through  a  bog,  from  hag  to  hag,* 

Gould  bound  like  any  Billhope  stag. 

It  bore  his  wife  and  children  twain; 

A  half-dothed  serf «  was  all  their  train ; 

IBs  wift^  stout,  ruddy,  and  dark-broVil, 

Of  silver  brooch  and  bracelet  proud,^ 

Laughed  to  her  friends  among  the  crowd. 

He  was  of  stature  nasdng  tal^ 

But  sparely  formed,  and  lean  withal; 

A  battei'd  morion  on  his  brow ; 

A  leather  jack,  as  fence  enow. 

On  his  broad  shoulders  loosely  hung; 

A  border  axe  behind  was  slung ; 

His  spear,  six  Scottish  ells  in  length, 

Seoned  newlv  dyed  with  gore; 
His  shafts  and  bow,  of  wondrous  strength, 

His  hardy  partner  bore. 

VI. 
Thus  to  the  Ladye  did  Tinlinn  show 
The  tidings  of  the  English  foe  :— 
"  Belted  WUl  Howard  >«  is  marching  here, 
And  hot  Lord  Dacre,  "  with  numy  a  spear, 

•  An  innwd  eomnuuided  b?  the  Warden  in  penon 

•  TUe  broken  groand  in  a  doc.  '  fi«aidniaa 
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And  aD  tiie  Gemum  hackbat-men,* 

Who  bjiTe  loDff  lain  at  Aflkerten : 

Ther  croa'd  the  Liddel  at  cnifew  hour. 

And  burned  mj  little  lonely  tower : 

The  fiend  reoeiye  thdr  booLi  thereUvrl 

It  had  not  been  bnmt  this  vear  and  more. 

Bam^yard  and  dwelling,  bluing  bright, 

Seryea  to  goide  me  on  my  flight; 

Bat  I  waa  chased  the  liyuongnight 

Bla^  John  of  Akeshaw,  and  Feigiia  Qnnne^ 

Fast  npon  my  traoea  came, 

Until  I  tnm'd  at  Priesthaogh  Scrogg^ 

And  shot  their  hones  in  the  bog, 

Slew  Feigos  with  my  lanoe  outright— 

1  had  him  long  at  high  despite: 

He  droye  my  oowa  last  Faatem's  nJEght" 

VIL 

Now  weary  scouts  firom  Liddesdale, 
Fast  horrying  in,  oonfirm'd  the  tale; 
As  fiv  as  they  ooold  jndfe  by  ken. 

Three  honrs  would  bnng  to  Teyiot's  strand 
Three  thonssnd  armed  Englishmen — 
Meanwhile,  ftiU  many  a  warlike  band. 
From  Teyiot,  Aill,  and  Ettrick  shade, 
Came  in,  their  Chiefs  deftmoe  to  aid. 
lliere  was  ssddling  and  mounting  in  haste. 

There  was  nricidxi£  o*er  moor  and  lea; 
He  that  was  last  at  me  tirsting-plaoe 
Was  but  lightly  held  of  his  gaye  ladye. 

VDL 
From  ihir  St  Mary's  rilyer  ways, 

Fnm  dreary  Oamesclengh's  dnsky  height 
JQi  ready  lances  Thirlestane  braye 

Anrayrl  beneath  a  banner  bright 
The  tieasuied  fleor-de-lnce  he  duums, 
To  wreathe  his  shield,  since  royal  James, 
Encamp'd  by  Falla's  mossy  waye, 
The  prond  distinction  grateftQ  gaye, 

For  fidth  "mid  fendafjars ; 
What  time,  says  Thirlestane  alone, 
Of  Scotland's  stubborn  barons  none 

Would  march  to  southern  wars; 
And  hence,  in  fkir  remembrance  worn. 
Ton  sheaf  of  spears  his  crest  has  borne ; 
Hence  his  high  motto  shines  nyeal'd- 
"Ready,  aye  ready,*  for  the  field. 

IX 

An  aged  Knight,  to  danger  steel'd, 

Wtth  many  a  moss-trooper  came  on ; 
And  azure  in  a  golden  field. 
Hie  stars  and  cresoent  gnoed  his  diield> 

Without  the  bend  of  Murdioston. 
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Wide  Iat  his  Itndf  ronnd  Oakwood  townr. 
And  wiae  round  haunted  CasUe-OwfT ; 
High  orer  Borthwick's  monntain  flood, 
HiB  wood-emboeom'd  mansion  stood ; 
In  the  dark  s len,  so  dem  below, 
The  iMrds  or  pliinder'd  England  low ; 
ras  bold  retainer's  daily  food, 
And  bought  with  danger,  blowiL  and  blood. 
Manwiding  chiefl  his  sole  delight 
The  moonlight  raid,  the  morning  fight; 
Not  even  the  Flower  of  Yarrow^  charms, 
In  yoath,  might  tame  his  rage  for  anns; 
And  stni,  in  age,  he  spun'd  at  rest, 
And  still  his  brows  the  hehnet  press'd. 
Albeit  the  blanched  locks  below 
Were  white  as  Dhilay'to  spotless  snow: 

Five  stately  warriors  drew  the  sword 
Before  their  Ihther's  band; 

A  bfaver  knight  than  Haidn's  lord 
NeTer  belted  on  a  brand. 

X 
Sootta  of  Eskdale^  a  stalwart  band. 

Came  trooning  down  the  TodshawhiD  { 
'  By  the  swora  my  won  their  land. 

And  by  the  sword  they  hold  it  stffl. 
Hearken,  L»dj9,  to  the  tale. 
How  thy  sires  won  fiur  Eskdale. — 
Earl  Morton  was  lord  of  that  yalley  &ir. 
The  Beatdsons  were  his  yassals  there. 
Ths  Earl  was  gentle^  and  mild  of  mood. 
The  vassals  were  warlike^  and  fleree,  and  m^; 
High  of  heart,  and  haughty  of  word, 
Litae  they  reck'd  of  a  tame  liege  Lord. 
The  Eail  faito  fidr  Eskdale  came 
Homage  and  seignory  to  dsim : 
Of  Gubert  the  Galliard  a  herioC «  he  soogLt, 
Saying,  ^  Giye  thy  best  steed,  as  a  Tassal  ought.* 
— ^  Dear  to  me  is  my  bonny  white  steed. 
Oft  has  he  help'd  me  at  pinch  of  need; 
Lord  and  Earl  thon^  thou  be^  I  trow 
I  can  reign  Bucksfoot  better  than  thon."— 
Word  on  word  gave  ftiel  to  fire, 
TtB  so  IdMj  Uazed  the  Beatdson*s  ire, 
But  that  thb  Earl  the  flight  had  ta*en. 
The  vassals  there  their  knd  had  slafai. 
Sore  he  plied  both  whip  and  spur. 
As  he  nnrad  his  steed  tbroogh  Ksrdale  mnir; 
And  it  leu  down  a  weary  inAAt, 
Just  on  the  threshold  of  Branksome  gate. 

XI. 

The  Eail  was  a  wrathflil  man  to  see^ 
Foil  fliin  avenged  would  he  be. 

•  TlieflBadalmperior,  In  eertaiii  eases,  was  ealiUed  to  the  best  taias  ef 
the  vaaaal,  fa  name  of  Heriok.  or  Hereadd. 
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In  haste  to  Bnnkioiiie'B  Lord  he  spoke^ 
Sftyhig;  *  Take  these  tndton  to  thy  yoke ; 
For  a  cart  of  hawks^  and  a  parse  cii  gold, 
AU  Eakdale  FU  aeU  thee,  to  liATe  and  hold: 
Bedirew  thy  heart,  of  the  Beattiaona'  dan 
If  thou  lesvBst  on  Eake  a  landed  man; 
Bni  spare  Woodkerrick's  lands  alone^ 
For  he  lent  me  his  horse  to  escape  upon." 
A  f^ad  man  then  was  Branksome  hold, 
Down  he  flung  him  the  purse  of  gold ; 
To  Eskdale  soon  he  spnnr'd  amaia. 
And  with  hhn  flye  hundred  riders  has  ta'en. 
He  kit  his  merrrmen  in  the  midst  of  the  UH, 
And  hade  them  nold  them  dose  and  stUl', 
And  alone  he  wended  to  the'plain, 
To  meet  with  the  Galliard  and  all  his  train. 
To  Gilbert  the  Galliard  thus  he  said: 
"*  KiMrw  thou  me  fiir  thy  licffe-lord  and  head ; 
Deal  not  with  me  as  with  Morton  tame^ 
For  Scotts  play  best  at  the  roughest  game. 
GiTe  me  in  peace  my  heriot  dne^ 
Thy  bonny  white  steed,  or  thoa  shalt  roe. 
If  nnr  hom  I  three  times  wind, 
"^^-T^ifff^t  diall  long  have  toe  sound  in  mind."  -^ 

XIL 
Loudly  the  Beattison  langh'd  hi  soom; 
"  little  care  we  fiv  thy  winded  hom. 
Ne'er  Shan  ft  be  the  Galliard's  lot, 
To  yield  his  steed  to  a  hauffhtr  Scott 
Wend  thoa  to  Branksome  Deck  on  fbot, 
WHh  rusty  spur  and  miry  boot"— 
He  blew  lus  bugle  so  loud  and  hoarse, 
That  the  dun-deer  started  at  fidr  Graikcroas; 
He  blew  again  so  loud  and  dear, 
Thnragfa  the  grey  mountain-mist  there  did  lanosB  appear ; 
And  the  third  blMt  nne  with  soch  a  din. 
Hut  the  edioea  answer^  flrom  Pentoun-Iinn, 
And  «U  hie  riden  came  lightly  fau 
Then  had  yon  seen  a  gallant  shock. 
Whan  saddles  were  emptied,  end  hmoss  brokel 
For  each  aconfkil  word  the  Galliard  had  said, 
A  Beattiaon  on  the  Add  was  laid. 
His  own  good  sword  the  chieftahi  drew, 
And  he  bore  the  Galliard  through  and  through ;  ~ 
Where  the  Beattison^  blood  mix'd  with  the  rfll, 
The  GaDiard's-Haagh  men  call  it  stilL 
The  Scotts  hsTe  scattered  the  Beattison  dan. 
In  Bskdale  they  left  but  one  landed  man. 
The  TiQej  of  £sk%  from  the  month  to  the  source 
Was  loat  and  won  for  that  bonny  white  horse. 

xni. 

WUtdada  the  Hawk,  and  Headdiaw 
And  winion  mors  than  I  may  name. 
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From  Tarrow-deogh  to  Hindhaugh-swair, 

From  Woodhouaelie  to  Chester-glen. 
Troop'd  man  and  hone,  and  bow  and  spear ; 

Then*  gathering  word  was  Belleiiden.* 
And  bettor  hearts  o*er  Border  sod 
To  siege  or  rescae  never  rode. 

The  Ladve  mark'd  the  aids  come  in« 
And  hi^  her  heart  of  pride  an»e : 

She  bade  ner  yoathftd  son  attend, 

That  he  might  know  his  &ther*B  friend, 
And  learn  to  hux  his  foes. 
"The  boy  is  lipe  to  look  on  war; 
I  saw  him  draw  a  cross-bow  stiff. 

And  his  true  arrow  struck  afiur 

.  The  rayen*8  nest  npon  the  diff ; 
The  red  cross,  on  a  southern  breast. 
Is  broader  than  the  raven's  nest : 
Thou,  Whitslade,  shalt  teach  him  his  weapon  to  wield. 
And  o'er  him  hold  his  fother's  shield.* 

XIV. 
Wen  may  yon  think,  the  wily  page 
Cared  not  to  ftoe  the  Ladye  sage. 
He  coonterftited  childish  fear, 
And  shriek'd.  and  shed  foil  many  a  tear. 
And  moanM  and  plain'd  in  manner  wild. 

The  attendants  to  the  Ladye  told, 
Some  fisiiy,  snre^  had  changed  the  dkild^ 
That  wont  to  be  so  free  and  bold. 
Then  wrathfol  was  the  noble  dame ; 
She  blush'd  blood-red  for  veiy  shame  i — 
*  Hencel  ere  the  dan  his  fiuntness  view; 
Hence  with  the  weakling  to  Buodeoch  I— 
Watt  Tfailinn,  thou  shalt  be  his  guide 
To  Ranglebum's  londy  side. — 
Sure  some  foil  fiend  has  cursed  our  line, 
That  coward  should  ere  be  son  of  mfne.**-— 

XV. 

A  heavy  task  Watt  Tinlinn  had, 
To  guide  the  oounteifoited  lad. 
Soon  as  the  palfrey  folt  the  weight 
Of  that  ill-omen'd  dfish  fr«ight^ 
He  bolted,  sprung,  and  reard  amam, 
Kor  heeded  bit,  nor  curb^  nor  rein. 

It  cost  Watt  Tinlinn  mickle  tofl 

To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  mile; 
But  as  a  shallow  brook  they  cross'd, 

The  fSff  amid  the  running  stream, 

His  figure  chang'd,  Ukeform  in  dream. 
And  fled,  and  shouted,*  Lost  I  kiett  loatf 
Fun  fiist  the  nrchin  ran  and  laugh'd. 
But  foster  stQl  a  doth-yaid  shaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlhm's  yew. 
And  pierced  his  shoulder  through  and  through. 
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Although  the  fanp  might  not  h«  lUiii, 
And  though  the  woimd  soon  heal'd  agilOy 
Tet,  IS  he  ran,  he  yell'd  for  pam; 
And  Wat  of  TSnlinn,  much  aghast; 
Bode  hack  to  Brankaome  fieiy  fUL, 

XVT. 
Soon  on  the  hill's  steep  yerge  he  stood* 
That  looks  o*er  Branksome^i  towers  and  wood  *, 
Ai^  martial  miinniirs^  from  b^ow, 
Prodaim'd  the  amnoaching  southern  foe. 
Throoflii  the  dark  wood,  in  mingled  ton% 
Were  Bolder  pij^  and  bogleo  blown; 
The  ooaners*  neighing  he  could  ken, 
A  measured  tread  of  marching  men ; 
While  broke  at  times  the  solemn  hmn. 
The  Ahnayn's  ipllen  kettle-drum ; 

And  bannen  tall,  <^  crimson  sheen» 
Abore  the  copse  appear ; 

And,  glistening  through  the  hawthorns  groen« 
Shine  hehn,  and  shield,  and  spear. 

XVII. 
Light  fon^ers.  first,  to  view  the  ground, 
Spurr'd  their  fleet  coursera  loosely  round ; 

Bdiind,  in  dose  amy,  and  foat, 
The  Kendal  archers^  all  in  green. 

Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast, 
Advancing  from  the  wood  were  seen. 
To  back  and  suard  the  archer  band. 
Lord  Dacre*s  biU-men  were  at  hand : 
A  hardy  raoe^  on  Irthing  bred. 
With  klrflee  white,  and  crosses  red, 
Array'd  beneath  the  banner  tall, 
That  stream'd  o'er  Acre's  oonqner'd  wall ; 
And  minstrels,  as  thej  maieh^  in  order, 
PU/d,  **  Noble  Lord  Dacre,  he  dwells  on  the  Border.* 

XVIIL 
Behfaid  the  English  bill  and  bow. 
The  mercenaries  firm  and  slow, 

Moved  on  to  light,  in  daric  amy. 
By  Goorad  led  of  Wolfensteiii. 
Who  brouffht  the  band  ftt>m  mstant  Rhme, 

And  sola  their  blood  for  foreign  pay. 
The  camp  their  home,  their  law  the  sword. 
They  knew  no  oountnr.  own'd  no  lord : 
They  were  not  azm'd  uke  England's  sons, 
But  bore  the  leven-darthug  guns; 
Buff  coats,  all  frounced  and  Oiroider'd  o'er. 
And  morsfaig-homs*  and  scarfii  they  wore; 
Each  better  Knee  was  bared,  to  aid 
The  warriois  in  the  escalade; 

«  Fowder«llasks. 
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All,  IS  thev  mudi'd,  in  ragged  tcrngM^ 
Soogs  of  Teutonic  feada  they  eong. 

XTX. 
But  louder  sUll  the  clamour  grew. 
And  louder  stffl  the  minstrak  blew. 
When,  from  beneath  the  greenwood  trM^ 
Bode  forth  Lord  Howaid^i  chiymfay ; 
ffia  men-at-anna,  with  glaire  and  spear. 
Brought  up  the  battle's  glittering  rear.        « 
There  many  a  youthful  knight,  full  keeo 
To  gain  his  spnnL  in  aims  was  seeo; 
\Vitn  fitvoor  In  his  crest,  or  glove, 
Memorial  of  his  ladye-love. 
So  rode  they  forth  m  fidr  array, 
TDl  fbll  their  lengthen*d  Imes  cQsplay ; 
Then  call*d  a  halt,  and  made  a  atamC 
And  cried,  "St  George,  for  merry  Engtandl* 

XX. 

Now  every  Enelish  eye^  intent 
On  Brankaome's  armed  towers  was  bent ; 
So  near  they  were,  that  they  might  know 
The  straining  harsh  of  each  cross-bow; 
On  battlement  and  bartizan 
01eam*d  axe,  and  spear,  and  partisan 
Falcon  and  culver,"  on  each  tower, 
Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  to  shower; 
And  flashing  armour  frequent  broke 
From  eddying  whirls  of  sable  smoks^ 
Where  upon  tower  and  turret  head. 
The  seething  pitch  and  molten  lead 
Reek'd,  like  a  witch's  cauldron  red. 
While  yet  they  gaze,  the  bridges  hU, 
The  wicket  opes,  and  from  the  wall 
Rides  forth  the  hoary  SeneschaL 

XXI. 

Armed  he  rode^  all  save  the  head, 

His  whito  beard  o'er  his  breast-plate  sptesd ; 

Unbroke  b^  age,  erect  his  seatj 

He  rui'd  his  eager  courser's  eait ; 

Forced  him,  with  diasten'd  fire,  to  pranc% 

And,  high  cnrvettlnff,  slow  advance : 

In  8^  of  tram,  his  better  hand 

Dispuy^d  a  peeled  willow  wand ; 

His  squire^  attending  in  the  rear, 

Bore  high  a  gauntlet  on  a  spear* 

When  they  espied  him  riding  out. 

Lord  Howard  and  Lord  Dacre  stout 

•  Andent  pieces  of  artiUeiy. 

*  A  glore  upon  a  lance  waa  the  embleB&  of  faith  aauDg  the  aaciaDt  Bar> 
dafreia,«ho  were  wont  when  any  one  brolLe  liia  word,  to  enoae  thia  caiMea^ 
aad  piodaim  him  a  fkttUeaa  rillam  at  the  flxst  Border  meeUag.  This  care- 
aaoajr  was  much  dreaded. 
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The  wicket  oi>es.  and  from  the  wall 
Rides  forth  the  hoary  Seneschal. 


In  sign  of  truce,  his  better  hand 
Displayed  a  peelM  willow  wand, 
His  sc{aire  attending  in  the  rear. 
Bore  high  a  gauntlet  on  a  spear. 
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Sped  to  iha  ftont  of  their  amj, 

Tq  haor  irbaA  this  old  knight  should  sa 

XXll. 
"  Te  Eni^iah  wnrdm  hirds,  of  voa 
0anuuidB  the  Ledye  of  Buodencli, 
Whj,  'nlnst  the  tmoe  of  Border  tide^ 


In  hoBDle  nifle  }re  dare  to  ride^ 
With  Ken^  bow,  i 


rLadToreed 
And-ifbtttone 
OrdD 


,  and  Gflsland  tarand. 
And  all  yon  meroenaxy  bond. 
Upon  the  boonds  offiyr  Soothmd? 
Uy  Ladyo  reads  yon  swith  return ; 
I  poor  stmw  you  burn, 
nrs  BO  much  molest 
» one  swallow  from  her  neet, 
St  llaiyl  bat  well  light  a  brand 
Shan  warm  your  hearths  in  Cumberland.*—* 

XXIIL 
A  wiathAil  man  was  Dacre's  lord. 
Bat  calmer  Howard  took  the  word : 
'  ]fay\  please  thy  Dame,  Sir  Seneschal, 
To  seek  the  castle's  outward  wall. 
Oar  iNirsaivantp«t-«ims  shall  show 
Both  why  we  came^  and  when  we  go." — 
The  meaisge  sped,  the  noble  Dame 
To  the  wairs  outward  cirda  came ; 
Bach  chief  around  lean*d  on  his  spear. 
To  see  the  pursuivant  appear. 
An  hi  Loid  Howard's  livery  drass'd. 
The  Ikn  argent  deck'd  his  breast; 
He  led  a  boy  of  blooming  hue— 
O  sight  to  meet  a  mother's  view  1 
It  was  the  heir  of  great  Boodeuch. 
Obeisance  meet  the  herald  made^ 
And  thus  his  master's  will  he  ssid :— 

XXIV. 
*  It  iiks,  high  Dame,  my  noUe  Lords, 
XSainst  ladye  fldr  to  draw  their  swords ; 
Bat  yet  they  may  not  tamely  see, 
All  ttiroogh  the  Western  Wardenry, 
Yoor  law-oontemninc  kinsmen  ride, 
And  bom  and  spoil  ue  Border-side ; 
And  in  bfeoems  your  rank  and  birth 
To  make  your  towers  a  flemens-flrth.* 
We  dahn  from  thee  William  of  Deloraine, 
That  he  may  soiTer  march-treason*  pain. 
It  was  bat  last  St  Cuthbert's  even 
He  prick'd  to  Stapleton  on  Leven, 
Harried^  the  lands  of  Richard  Musgravi^ 
Amd  alsw  his  brother  by  dint  of  rialve. 
Then,  sime  a  lone  and  widow'd  Dams 
llMse  restless  liden  may  not  tsme, 

•  Aa  s^rhna  fbr  ootlinrB.  *  PliiBdercd. 
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Efthor  reodye  within  thy  towen 
Two  htmdrad  of  my  raaster'B  powen, 
Or  straight  they  sonnd  their  warriBon.* 
And  storm  and  spoO  thy  garrison : 
And  this  faur  boy,  to  London  led. 
Shall  good  Kmg  Edward's  page  be  bred.** 

XXV. 

He  ceased— and  load  the  boy  did  cry. 
And  stretch'd  his  little  arms  on  high ; 
Implored  for  aid  each  wdl-known  &ce» 
And  strove  to  seek  the  Dame's  embrace. 
A  moment  changed  that  Ladye's  cheer, 
Oush*d  to  her  eye  the  unbidden  tear ; 
She  gazed  upon  the  leaders  ronnd, 
And  dark  and  sad  each  warrior  frown  VI ; 
Then,  deep  within  her  sobbing  breast 
She  lock'd  the  struggling  sigh  to  rest ; 
Unalter'd  and  collected  stood. 
And  thus  replied,  in  dauntless  mood  :— 

XXVL 
"  &I7  to  your  Lords  of  hifh  emprize, 
Who  war  on  women  ana  on  boys, 
That  either  WiUlam  of  Deloraine 
Will  cleanse  hhn,  by  oath,  of  march-treason  staln^ 
Or  else  he  will  the  combat  take 
'Gamst  Mnsgraye,  for  his  honour's  sake. 
No  kniffht  in  Cumberland  so  good. 
But  Wmiam  may  count  with  him  kin  and  blood. 
Knighthood  lie  took  of  Douglas'  sword,'^ 
When  Enslish  blood  sweU'dAncram's  ford ;" 
And,  but  Lord  Dacre's  steed  waa  wight. 
And  bare  him  ably  in  the  flight. 
Himself  had  seen  nun  dubVd  a  knight 
For  the  vounff  heir  of  Branksome'sline^ 
God  be  nis  aid,  and  God  be  mine ; 
Through  me  no  fdend  shall  meet  his  doom ; 
Here,  while  I  live  no  foe  finds  room. 

Then,  if  thy  Lords  their  purpose  urge^ 
Take  our  defiance  loua  and  high ; 

Our  slogan  is  their  lyke-wake*  cBrge, 
Our  moat,  the  grave  where  they  shalJ  Ue. 

XXVIL 
Fttmd  she  look'd  round,  applause  to  daim — 
Then  lighten'd  Thirlestane^  eye  of  flame  i 

His  bugle  Wat  of  Harden  blew ; 
PensQs  and  pennons  wide  were  fltmg; 
To  heaven  the  Border  slogan  rung, 

"  St  HaiT  for  the  young  Buocleuch  7" 
The  English  war-cry  answered  wide^ 

And  forward  bent  each  southern  spear ; 

•  Vote  of  assault. 

•  IffoHMiv^  the  watching  a  corpse  imndons  to  iatcrmwv 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


dAMVO  XV.        THS  XiAT  Of  THB  LAST  MZmRBBL.  7S 

Sttch  KeDdal  aidMT  nude  a  atikta^ 

And  drew  the  bowstrinff  to  his  ear; 
Each  minstrel's  war-note  lond  was  Uown  ^^ 
Bnt,  ere  a  grej-goose  shaft  had  flown, 

A  horseman  cpsUop'd  from  the  rear. 

XXVIIL 
«Aht  noble  Lords  r  he  breathless  said, 
"  What  treason  has  your  march  betray'd? 
What  make  yon  here,  ttom  aid  so  ihr, 
Before  yon  walls,  annmd  yon  war? 
Tonr  fiMBmen  trimnph  in  the  thought. 
That  in  the  toils  the  lion's  canght 
Already  on  dark  Rnberslaw 
The  Donglas  holds  his  weapon-schaw ;" 
The  lances^  waving  in  his  tiain. 
Clothe  the  dnn  heath  like  antomn  grain ; 
And  on  the  Liddel's  northern  strand. 
To  bar  retreat  to  Cnmberland, 
Lord  Maxwell  ranks  his  meny  men  good. 
Beneath  the  eagle  and  the  rood; 
And  Jedwood,  Eske,  and  Teviotdale, 

Haye  to  prood  Angus  oome ; 
And  ell  the  Merse  and  Lauderdale 
HaT*  risen  with  haughty  Home. 
An  exile  from  Northmnberlan<L 

In  Liddesdale  I*ve  wander'd  long ; 
But  still  my  heart  was  with  menr  England, 
And  cannot  brook  my  country^  wrong; 
And  hard  Fve  sported  all  night  to  show 
The  mustering  of  coming  fiM." 

XXIX. 

*'  And  let  them  oome  T  fierce  Daore  cried ; 
**  For  soon  yon  crest,  my  fiitber's  pride, 

That  swept  the  shores  of  Judah*s  sea, 

And  wared  in  gales  of  Galilee^ 

From  Branksome's  hlcdiest  towers  diiplay'd, 

Shan  mock  the  rescnea  lingering  aid  I — 

Lerel  each  harquebnss  on  row; 

Draw,  merry  archers^  draw  the  bow ; 

Up,  bill-men,  to  the  walls  and  cry, 

Dacre  for  England,  win  or  dieP — 

XXX. 

*  Tet  hear,*  quoth  Howard,  **cafanly  hear, 
Nor  deem  my  words  the  words  of  fear: 
For  who^  in  field  or  foray  slack. 
Saw  the  blanche  lion  e'er  foil  back?» 
Rut  thus  to  risk  our  Border  flower 
In  Btrifo  agafaist  a  kingdom's  power. 
Ten  thousand  Soots  'gainst  thousands  three^ 
Certos,  were  desperate  policy. 

«  Wmpom  iekawt  the  military  snay  et  a  wmaty. 
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Naj,  take  the  tarms  the  Ledye  made^ 
Ere  oonadons  of  the  adyandn^  aid : 
Let  MoBgrave  meet  fleroe  Delonine 
In  shuple  light;  and,  if  he  gain. 
He  gams  for  ns;  but  if  he*8  crotB'd, 
Tis  Dnt  a  ungle  warrior  lost: 
The  rest,  retreating  as  they  came, 
Avoid  defeat,  and  death,  and  shame.* 

XXXI. 

ni  oonld  the  hanahtY  Dacre  brook 
His  brother  Waraen*s  sage  rebuke; 
And  ]ret  liis  forward  step  he  staid, 
And  slow  and  sullenly  obeyed. 
But  ne'er  again  the  Border  side 
Did  these  two  lords  in  friendship  ride ; 
And  this  slight  discontent,  men  say, 
Cost  blood  upon  another  day. 

XXXIL 
Tha  pursuivant-at-arms  asain 

Before  the  castle  took  his  stand ; 
His  trumpet  call'd,  with  parleying  strain. 

The  leaders  of  the  Scottish  band ; 
And  he  defied,  in  Mnsgraye's  right. 
Stout  Deloraine  to  single  fight; 
A  gauntlet  at  their  foet  he  laid. 
And  thus  the  terms  of  fight  he  said : — 
*  If  in  the  lists  good  Musgraye's  sw<ml 

Vanquish  the  knight  of  Deloraine 
Tour  vouthAil  chieftain,  Branksome's  Lord, 

Shall  hostage  for  his  clan  remain: 
If  Deloraine  foil  good  Musgraye, 
llie  boy  his  liberty  shall  haye. 

Howe'er  it  fidls,  the  English  band. 
Unhanninff  Soots,  by  Scots  nnharm  d. 
In  peaoeftu  march,  like  moi  unarm'd. 

Shall  straight  retreat  to  Cumberland.** 

XXXIIL 
Unconscious  of  the  near  relief 
llie  proflfer  pleased  each  Scottish  chie^ 

Though  much  the  Ladye  ssge  gainsav'd; 
For  thouffh  their  hearts  were  braye  ana  tniBi 
From  Jeawood*8  recent  sack  they  knew, 

How  tardy  was  the  Regent's  aid ; 
And  you  may  guess  the  noble  Daque 

Durst  not  the  secret  prescience  own. 
Sprung  from  the  art  she  might  not  oame 

By  which  the  coming  help  was  known. 
'  Closed  was  the  compact,  and  agreed 
That  lists  should  be  enclosed  with  speed. 

Beneath  the  castle,  on  a  lawn : 
They  fix'd  the  morrow  for  the  strifo, 
On  foot,  with  Scottish  axe  and  knife, 

At  the  fourth  hour  from  peep  of  dawn  ; 
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Wba  Deloraine,  from  rickneBs  tn&d. 
Or  dae  a  champion  in  his  stead. 
Should  iisr  himself  and  chieftain  stand, 
Agahiat  stout  Mu^grave,  hand  to  hand. 

xxxnr. 

I  know  right  well,  that,  in  their  lay, 
FnU  many  minstrels  sing  and  say. 

Such  combat  should  be  made  on  horsey 
On  ibaming  steed,  in  foil  career. 
With  brand  to  aid,  when  aa  the  spear 

Should  shiver  in  the  coarse : 
Bat  he,  the  jovial  harper,  taoght 
M^  yet  a  youth,  how  it  was  fought. 

In  guise  which  now  I  say: 
He  knisw  each  ordinance  and  clause 
Of  Black  Lord  An^-bald's  battle-Uwa, 

In  the  old  Douglas*  day. 
He  bfook'd  not,  he,  that  scoffing  tongue 
Should  tax  his  minstrelsy  with  wrongs 

Or  call  his  song  untrue : 
For  this^  when  they  the  eoblet  plied. 
And  sudi  rude  taunt  had  chafed  his  pride. 

The  bard  of  Beull  he  slew. 
On  Teviot's  side,  in  fight  they  stood. 
And  tuneful  hands  were  stain*d  with  blood ; 
Where  still  the  thorn's  white  branches  wava, 
Manorial  o'er  his  rival's  grave. 

XXXV. 

Why  should  I  tell  the  rigid  doom. 
That  drsgg'd  my  master  to  his  tomb ; 

Uow  Onsenam's  maidens  tore  their  hair, 
Webt  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dim. 
And  wrung  their  hands  for  love  of  him, 

Who  died  at  Jedwood  Air? 
lie  died !— his  scholars,  one  by  one. 
To  the  cold  silent  grave  are  gone ; 
And  I,  alast  survive  alone, 
To  muse  o'er  rivalries  of  yore, 
And  grieve  that  I  shall  hear  no  more 
The  strains,  with  envy  heard  before ; 
For,  with  my  minstrel  brethren  fled, 
Uy  Jealousy  of  song  is  dead. 


Hb  paused :  the  listening  dames  again 
ApiAand  the  hoaiy  Minstrel's  stram. 
With  manr  a  word  of  kindly  cheer,— 
In  trfty  hat^  and  half  sincere,— 
Manraird  the  Duchess  how  so  well 
Hia  legendary  aong  could  tell — 
Of  andent  deeds,  so  long  fbrgot; 
Of  feuda,  whose  memory  was  not; 
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Of  foreBta,  now  laid  waste  and  liare; 
Of  towers,  which  harbour  now  the  hare; 
Of  manners^  long  since  changed  and  gone ; 
Of  chiefi)  who  nnder  their  gnj  stone 
So  lon^  had  slept,  that  fickle  fame 
Had  bu>tted  from  her  rolls  their  name^ 
And  twined  ronnd  some  new  minion's  head 
The  £adine  wreath  for  which  they  bled; 
In  sooth,  itwaa  strange,  this  old  man's  vene 
Could  cul  them  from  their  marble  hearse. 

The  Harper  smileiL  well  pleased;  for  ne'ei- 
Was  fiatteiy  lost  on  Foet's  ear : 
A  simple  race !  they  waste  their  toil 
For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile ; 
E'en  when  in  age  their  flame  expires, 
Her  dulcet  bretOh  can  fan  its  fires: 
Their  drooping  fkncy  wakes  at  praise, 
And  strives  to  trim  the  short-lived  blaze. 

Smiled,  then,  weU-pleased,  the  Aged  Man, 
And  thus  his  tale  continued  ran. 


CANTO   FIFTH. 
I. 

Call  it  not  vain : — ^they  do  not  err. 
Who  say,  that  when  the  Poet  dies, 
Mnte  Nature  mourns  her  worshipper. 

And  celebrates  his  obsequies: 
Who  say.  tall  difF,  and  cavern  lone, 
For  the  departed  Bard  make  moan : 
That  mountains  weep  in  crystal  rill; 
That  flowers  in  tears  of  balm  distil ; 
Through  his  lovdd  groves  that  braeses  sigh* 
And  oaks,  in  deeper  ^^roan,  reply; 
And  rivers  teach  tlieir  rushing  wave 
To  murmur  dirges  ronnd  his  grave. 

n. 

Not  that,  in  sooth,  o'er  mortal  urn 
Those  things  inanimate  can  mourn ; 
But  that  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  gale, 
Is  vocal  with  the  plaintive  wail 
Of  those,  who,  else  forcotten  long^ 
Lived  in  the  poet* s  fidmftil  song^ 
And,  with  the  poef  s  parting  breath. 
Whose  memory  feels  a  second  death. 
The  Maid's  pale  shade,  who  wails  her  lo^ 
That  bve,  true  love,  should  be  foxgot. 
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From  rose  and  hawthorn  shakM  tha  tear 

Upon  the  gentle  AGnttrel'B  bier: 

The  ]>hantom  Knight,  his  glonr  fled, 

Momna  o*er  the  Add  he  heap'd  with  dead; 

Moimts  the  wild  blaat  that  sweepa  amain. 

And  shrieka  akmg  the  battle-plain. 

The  chie£  whose  antiqae  crownlet  hmg 

Still  sggkled  hi  the  fcodal  aong 

If ow,  from  the  monntafa's  misty  thnme^ 

Sees,  in  the  thanedom  onoe  hb  own, 

Hk  aabes  imdifltingaished  He, 

His  plaoe^  hb  poww,  his  memorr  die: 

His  groans  the  lonely  caTerns  flu, 

Hia  tears  oTraffs  hnpel  the  rill; 

the  Jfinstnl'k  haip  mstrani^ 
onknown,  their  praise  nnsong. 

III. 
Sosroely  the  hot  assanlt  was  staid. 
The  tenna  of  trace  were  scarcely  made, 
When  they  could  spy,  flrom  Branksorae's  towers, 
The  adrandng  mardi  of  martial  powers. 
Thick  dooda  of  dust  afiur  appear^ 
And  trampling  steeds  were  mintly  heard; 
Brig^  qpears  shore  tlie  colvnms  dnn. 
Glanced  momentary  to  the  son; 
And  feudal  banners  iUr  diqila^d 
Tha  bands  that  moved  to  Branksomeli  ahl. 

IV. 
Yalla  not  to  teD  eaoh  hardy  dan, 

IVom  the  feir  Middle  Marches  came; 
The  Bloody  Heart  bksed  in  the  van, 

Annoandng  Douglas,  dreaded  name  t** 
Valla  not  to  tdl  what  steeds  did  spun. 
Where  the  Seven  Spesrs  of  Wedderbnmei* 

Their  men  fai  battle-order  set; 
And  Swinton  laid  the  bnoe  in  rest, 
Ihat  tamed  of  yors  the  sparkling  crest 

Of  Oarence^  Plantagenet* 
Nor  list  I  say  what  hnndreda  more, 
From  the  rkui  Merse  and  Lammormon^ 
And  Tweed's  feir  borders  to  the  war, 
Beneath  the  crest  of  old  Donbar, 

And  Hephmrn'a  minted  bonnen  eome, 
Down  the  steep  mountain  oiittering  fer, 

And  shoidiQg  stfl],  •* A  Homel  a  Homer* 

V. 
Now  sqnbe  and  kni^^  flram  Branksome  sent. 
On  many  a  oonrteooa  message  went; 
To  ev«y  ddef  and  lord  they  paid 
Meet  thanks  for  prompt  and  powerftd  aid; 
And  told  thenv^how  a  tmee  was  madK 
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And  how  a  daj  of  fight  was  ta'en 

Twizt  Muvgrave  and  stout  Ddoraine, 
And  how  the  Ladye  pray'd  them  dear, 

That  all  wonld  stay  the  fight  to  see. 

And  deign,  in  love  and  courtesy, 
To  taste  of  Branksome  cheer. 
Nor,  while  thev  bade  to  feast  each  Soot, 
Were  £iigland*s  noble  Lords  ftngot 
Himself  tilie  hoaiy  Seneschal 
Rode'  forth,  hn  seemly  tenns  to  call 
Those  gallant  foes  to  Branksome  Hall. 
Accepted  Howard,  than  whom  knight 
Was  neTor  dubb'd,  more  bold  in  fi^t; 
Nor,  when  from  war  and  armour  n^ 
More  fomed  for  stately  courtesy : 
But  angry  Dacre  rather  chose 
In  his  pavilion  to  repose. 

VL 
Now,  noble  Dame^  perchance  yon  ask. 

How  these  two  liostile  armies  met? 
Deeming  it  were  no  easy  task 

To  keep  the  trace  which  here  was  set ; 
Where  mardal  spirits,  all  on  fire, 
Breathed  only  blood  and  mortal  ire. — 
By  mntoal  inroads,  mutoal  blows, 
By  habit,  and  by  nation,  foes. 

They  met  on  Teviot's  strand; 
They  met  and  sate  them  mingled  down. 
Without  a  threat^  without  a  frown, 

As  brothers  meet  In  foreign  lend: 
the  hands,  the  spear  that  lately  grasp'd. 
Still  in  the  mailed  gauitlet  daspU 

Were  interchanged  in  greeting  dear; 
Visors  were  raised  and  iSoes  shown. 
And  many  a  friend,  to  friend  made  known, 

Partook  of  social  cheer. 
Some  droye  the  jolly  bowl  about; 

With  dice  and  dimughtB  some  chased  the  day, 
And  some^  with  many  a  meny  shout. 
In  riot,  reydiy,  and  rout, 

Pursued  the  foot-ball  play. 

VIL 
Yet,  be  it  known,  had  bugles  blown. 

Or  sign  of  war  been  seen. 
Those  bands,  so  foir  together  ranged, 
Those  hands,  so  firankly  interchanged. 

Had  dyed  with  gore  the  green : 
The  merry  shout  by  Teviot-side 
Had  sunk  in  war-mes  wild  and  wide, 

And  in  the  groan  of  death; 
And  whingers,*  now  in  firiendship  bare, 
The  social  meal  to  part  and  shares 

Had  found  a  bloody  sheath. 

•  AioTtofkiiifoorpoBisrd. 
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Twizt  tmoe  and  wir,  such  sadden  change 
Was  not  infrequent,  nor  held  stnnge. 

In  the  old  Border-day  :* 
fiat  yet  on  Branksome^  towers  and  town. 
In  peaoeAil  merriment,  sonic  down 

The  son's  declining  ray. 

vm. 

Tlie  blithsome  signs  of  wassel  gay 
Decay'd  not  with  the  dying  dfty : 
Soon  throogfa  the  latticed  windows  tall 
Of  kfty  Branksome's  lordly  hall. 
Divided  sqoare  by  shafts  of  stone, 
Hoge  flakes  of  roddy  lostre  shone ; 
Nor  less  the  silded  rafters  rane 
With  merxy  harp  and  beakers  dang : 

And  ftement,  on  the  daikeninx  plain. 
Load  noUo^  whoop^  or  whistb  ran. 

As  bands,  their  stragglers  to  regain, 
Qiye  the  shrill  watchword  of  thehr  clan ; 
And  rerelkn,  o'er  their  bowls,  proclaim 
Doi^liaB'  or  Dacre's  conqoering  name. 

IX. 
Lees  flmioent  heard,  and  ihinter  stOI, 

At  length  the  yarioos  damonrs  died : 
And  yoa  might  hear,  from  Branksome  lull, 

Ko  soond  but  TeWot's  roshinf  tide ; 
Says  when  the  changing  sentinel 
Hie  chaDense  of  his  w^ch  coold  tell ;  • 

And  saye^  iniere^  throogh  the  dark  profound. 
The  clanging  axe  and  hammer's  seond 

Bnng  from  the  nether  lawn; 
For  many  a  busy  hand  tofl'd  there, 
Strong  pales  to  shape,  and  beams  to  sqaar^ 
The  hstr  dread  barriers  to  prepare 

Agidnst  the  morrow's  dawn. 

X. 
Margaret  from  bail  did  soon  retreat. 

Despite  the  Dame^  reproving  eye; 
Nor  mark'd  she^  as  she  left  her  seat, 

FoU  many  a  stifled  sigh; 
For  many  a  noble  warrior  stroye 
To  win  tlie  Flower  of  Teviot^s  love. 

And  many  a  bold  ally. — 
WHh  throbbinff  head  ana  anzioos  heart. 
All  in  her  lonely  bower  apart, 

In  broken  deep  die  lay : 
By  tinu%  from  alken  ooodi  die  rose ; 
While  yet  the  bannerd  hosts  repose. 

She  yiew'd  the  dawning  day: 
Of  aU  the  hundreds  sank  to  rest» 
First  woke  the  toydiest  and  the  best. 
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XL 
Shegazed  ap<m  the  inner  court, 

'Wmch  in  the  towei^B  tall  shadow  lay; 
Where  courserB*  dang,  and  stamp,  and  snort, 

Had  rung  the  llTelong  yesterday ; 
Now,  still  as  death;  till  stalking  sW,— 

The  jingling  spurs  announcisd  his  tieadi — 
A  statdj  warrior  pass'd  helow ; 

But  when  he  raised  his  plumed  head — 
Blessed  Msrl  can  it  be?— 
Secure,  as  if  in  Ousenam  bowersL 
He  walks  through  Branksome's  hostfle  towen. 

With  fearless  step  and  ftee. 
She  dared  not  sign,  ahe  dared  not  speak— 
Oh  I  if  one  page%  slumbers  break, 

His  blood  the  price  must  pay  I 
Not  all  the  pearls  Queen  Mary  wears, 
Not  B£argaret*s  yet  more  precious  tears. 

Shall  buy  his  life  a  day. 

XII. 
Tet  was  his  hazard  small;  for  well 
Tou  may  bethink  you  of  ^e  spell 

Of  that  sly  urchm  page; 
This  to  his  lord  he  did  impart. 
And  made  him  seem,  b^  glamour  art, 

A  knight  firom  Hermitage. 
Unchallenged  thus,  the  warder's  post, 
The  court,  unchallenged,  thua  he  cross'da 

For  all  the  yassalage : 
But  O  t  what  mane's  quaint  di«guise 
Could  blmd  Cur  Margaret^s  aaure  eyes  I 

She  started  fix>m  her  seat ; 
While  with  surprise  and  fear  she  strore, 
And  both  could  scarcely  master  lore— 

Lord  Henry's  at  her  feet 

XIIL 
Oft  haye  I  mused,  what  purpose  bad 
That  foul  malidouB  urchm  had 

To  bring  this  meeting  round; 
For  happy  loye's  a  heayenly  sight. 
And  by  a  yile  malignant  sprite 

In  such  no  ioy  is  found ; 
And  oft  IWq  deem'd,  perchance  he  thouffht 
Thdr  erring  passion  might  haye  wrought 

Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  shame ; 
And  death  to  Cranstoun's  gallant  Knight, 
And  to  the  gentle  ladye  bright. 

Disgrace,  and  loss  of  £Eune. 
But  earthly  spirit  could  not  tell 
The  heart  of  them  that  loyed  so  well. 
True  loye's  the  gift  which  God  has  giyea 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  heayen: 
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U 18  not  fimtaay^  hot  fixe, 
WhoM  wlahw.  soon  as  granted,  fly; 

It  Ihrath  not  in  fieroe  damn. 
With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die; 
It  is  the  secret  sympathy. 
The  ailTer  link,  the  silken  ticL 
Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mmd  to  mind. 
In  hodj  and  in  sool  can  bhuL — 
Now  lonre  m  llargaret  and  her  Knight, 
To  tell  yon  of  the  appcoaching  fight. 

XIV. 
Their  warning  blasts  the  bugles  blew, 

TlkB  pipe*8  shrill  port*  aroused  each  dan 
la  haste,  the  deadly  strilb  to  view, 

TlkB  trooping  wazriors  eager  ran : 
Thick  rooid  the  listo  their  lanoes  stood, 
like  blasted  pfaies  hi  Ettrick  Wood ; 
To  Bnmksome  many  a  look  they  threw, 
The  combatants'  approach  to  view, 
And  bandied  many  a  word  of  boast, 
About  the  knight  each  &Tour'd  most 

XV. 
Meantime  fiiU  anxious  was  the  Dame; 
For  now  arose  disputed  daim. 
Of  who  should  fight  for  Ddorame, 
Twizt  Harden  and  twixt  Thirlestaine : 

They  'gui  to  reckon  kin  and  rent. 
And  frowning  brew  on  brow  was  bent; 

But  yet  not  long  the  strife— for,  lo  t 
mnseu;  the  knight  of  Delorahie, 
Strongs  as  it  seem'd  and  fine  from  pain. 

In  armour  sheath'd  firom  top  to  toe^ 
Appeared,  and  craved  the  combat  due. 
The  Dame  her  charm  suocessM  knew. 
And  the  fieroe  chiefo  their  chums  withdrew. 

XVI. 
When  for  the  listo  they  sought  the  phdn, 
the  stately  Ladye*s  silken  rehi 

Did  noble  Howard  hold ; 
Unarmed  by  her  side  he  walk'd. 
And  much,  hi  courteous  phrase^  they  talk'd 

Of  feats  of  arms  of  old. 
Costly  his  garb—his  Flemish  miT 
FeO  o'er  his  doublet,  shaped  of  buif. 

With  sathi  sksh'd  andlhied; 
Tswht  his  boot,  andjnild  his  spur, 
His  doak  was  all  of  Boland  ftur. 

His  hose  with  sllyer  twhied ; 
His  Bilboa  bUule,  by  Msrchmen  felt, 
Hong  in  a  broad  and  studded  belt; 

•  A  nartnl  piece  of  iMMie^  adapted  to  the  becpipct. 

J 
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HenceL  in  rode  phnae^  the  Bordenn  idU 
CaU'd  noble  Howud,  Belted  WilL 

XVII. 
Behind  Lord  Howard  and  the  Dame^ 
Fair  Harsaret  on  her  palfrey  came, 

Whose Ibot-doCh  swept  the  ground : 
White  was  her  wimple,  and  her  veil. 
And  her  loose  locks  a  chalet  pale 

Of  whitest  roses  bonnd ; 
The  lordly-  Angos,  by  her  side^ 
In  ooortesy  to  cheer  her  triad; 
Without  his  aid,  her  hand  in  vain 
Had  strove  to  guide  her  broider^d  rein. 
He  deem'd,  she  shndder'd  at  the  sight 
Of  warriors  met  for  mortal  fight : 
But  cause  of  terror,  all  ungues8'4 
Was  fluttering  in  her  genue  breast^ 
Wlien,  in  theu*  chairs  of  crimson  placed. 
The  Dame  and  ahe  the  barriers  graced. 

XVIIL 
Ptixb  of  the  field,  the  voung  Bucdeuch, 
An  English  kniffht  led  forth  to  view; 
Scarce  rued  the  hov  his  present  plight^ 
So  much  he  long'd  to  see  the  fight. 
WitUn  the  listiu  in  knightiv  pride^ 
High  Home  and  haugli^  Dacre  ride; 
Theh-  leading  8ta&  of  steel  they  wield, 
As  marshals  of  the  mortal  field ; 
WhUe  to  each  kuight  their  care  assign'd 
like  vantage  of  the  son  and  wind. 
Then  heralds  hoarse  did  loud  proclaim. 
In  King  and  Queen,  and  Wardenls  name, 

That  none^  while  lasts  the  strife. 
Should  dare^  by  look,  or  sign,  or  word. 
Aid  to  a  champion  to  afibra, 

On  peril  of  his  lift; 
And  not  a  breath  the  silence  broke, 
THI  thus  the  alternate  Herald  spoke  :— 

XIX. 

mrOUSH  HKBAU>. 

■*  Hers  standeth  Bichard  of  Musgrave, 

Qood  knight  and  tme^  and  freely  man* 
Amends  from  Deloraine  to  crave^ 

For  foul  despiteous  scathe  and  scotiL 
He  sayeth,  that  William  of  Deloraine 

Is  traitor  fUse  by  Border  laws ; 
This  with  his  sword  he  will  maintain, 

So  help  him  Qod,  and  his  good  cause  t*" 

XX. 

SOOTTZBH  HKBALD, 

"*  Hers  Standeth  WOliam  of  Deloraine, 
Good  knight  and  true,  of  noble  strain. 
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Who  ujtth,  thai  firal  tnMon's  itain, 
Smoe  ha  bore  mnoB,  ne'er  eoO'd  Ue  ooiti 

And  that,  io  help  him  God  abovol 

He  wlD  on  MnagraTe's  body  proT% 
He  Ilea  moat  ft»iill7  hi  hia  thitwL" 

LOSD  DACBB. 

*  Forward,  brave  ehampiona,  to  the  fight  I 
Soand  tmmpeta  T 

LORD  HOSOL 

^"God  defend  the  rjghtr> 

Then  Teriotl  how  thfaie  echoea  rang, 
When  ba^e-aoand  and  trmnpet-chmg 

Let  kwae  the  martial  foea, 
And  hi  mid  liat,  with  dddd  poiaed  Ugh, 
And  meaanred  atep  and  wary  eye, 

The  combatanta  did  doae. 

XZI. 
Ill  would  it  anit  yom*  eentle  ear, 
Te  lorely  liatcDera,  to  near 
How  to  the  axe  the  hehna  did  aonnd. 
And  blood  poor'd  down  finom  many  a  wound; 
For  denMrmte  waa  the  atrift,  and  long. 
And  dtner  warrior  fierce  and  atrong. 
Bat,  were  each  dame  a  liatening  k]%ht, 
I  well  coold  ten  how  wazriora  fy^^^I 
For  I  have  aeen  war'a  lifffatnfaig  flaahing. 
Seen  the  darmore  with  oayonet  daahfaig, 
Seen  throora  red  blood  the  war-horae  daafalngf 
And  acorn'o,  amid  the  reeling  atrift^ 
To  yidd  a  atep  far  death  or  fife^— 

XXII. 
TIa  done,  *tia  done!  that  fktal  blow 

Haa  atxetdi'd  him  on  the  bloody  plain ; 
He  atrirea  to  riae— firare  Mnagraye^  no  I 

Thence  never  ahalt  thou  riae  aoain  t 
He  diokea  In  blood^-aome  flriendly  hand 
Undo  the  viaor^a  barred  band. 
Unfix  the  ^orget'a  iron  claap^ 
And  give  hm  room  for  life  to  gaap  I 
a  bootleaa  aidU^iaate,  holy  mtar, 
Haatfl^  ere  the  dnner  ahall  expire  I 
Of  all  Ua  guilt  let  hfan  be  ahxiven. 
And  amoou  hia  path  from  earth  to  heavonl 

XXIIL 
In  haate  the  holy  Friar  aped  i— 
Hb  naked  foot  waa  dyed  with  red, 

Aa  through  the  liata  he  ran : 
Unmindftil  of  the  dionta  on  Ugh, 
That  haO'd  the  eonqneror'B  yMorj 

He  raiaed  the  dying  man; 
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Loose  waved  his  sOyer  beard  and  hair. 
As  o'er  him  he  kneel'd  down  in  prayer; 
And  still  the  cmcifix  on  high 
He  holds  before  his  darkenmg  eye ; 
And  still  he  bends  an  anxious  ear, 
His  fiEdtering  penitence  to  hear ; 

Still  props  nim  from  the  bloody  sod. 
Still,  even  when  soul  and  body  part, 
Pours  ghostly  comfort  on  his  be«rt, 

And  bids  him  trust  in  God  I 
Unheard  he  prays  ;-4he  death-pang*s  o'er  t 
Richard  of  Musgrave  breathes  no  more. 

XXIV. 
As  if  ezliansted  in  the  fight. 
Or  musing  o'er  the  piteous  sight. 

The  silent  victor  stands ; 
His  beaver  did  he  not  unclasp, 
ICark'd  not  the  shout&  felt  not  the  grasp 

Of  gratulating  hands. 
When  lo  I  strsx^  cries  of  wild  surpriss^ 
Mingled  with  seemine  terror,  rise 

Among  the  Soottisn  bands; 
And  all,  amid  the  throng'd  array, 
In  panic  haste  gave  open  way 
To  a  half-naked  ehastlv  man. 
Who  downward  m>m  tne  castle  ran : 
He  cross'd  the  barriers  at  a  bound. 
And  wild  and  haggard  look'd  around, 

As  dizzy,  and  m  pain ; 
And  all,  upon  the  armed  ground, 

Knew  William  of  Deloraine  I 
Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  speed; 
Vaulted  each  manhal  from  his  steed ; 

"And  who  art  thou,"  they  cried, 
<*  Who  hast  this  battle  fought  and  won  ?  * 
His  plumed  helm  was  soon  undone— 

**  Cranstoun  of  Teviot^side  1 
For  this  (air  prize  I've  fought  and  won"— 
And  to  the  Ladye  led  her  son. 

XXV. 

Full  oft  the  rescued  boy  she  kiss*d. 
And  often  pressM  lum  to  her  breast ; 
For,  under  all  her  dauntless  show. 
Her  heart  had  throbb'd  at  every  blow  * 
Yet  not  Lord  Cranstoun  deign'd  she  greel. 
Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  ieet 
Me  Usts  not  tell  what  words  were  made. 
What  Douglas,  Home,  and  Howard,  said— 

—For  Howard  was  a  generous  foe— 
And  how  the  dan  united  pray'd 

The  Ladye  would  the  feud  forego, 
And  deign  to  bless  the  nuptial  hour 
Of  Cranstoun's  Lord  and  Teviotf s  Flower. 
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XXVI. 
She  look'd  to  riyer,  look'd  to  hffl. 

Thought  on  the  Spirit's  prophec7. 
Then  broke  her  eflence  stem  and  stil],— 

*<17ot  TOO,  hot  Fate,  has  yanqoish'd  me ; 
Their  infloence  kindly  stars  may  shower 
On  Teriof  s  tide  and  ^ranksome's  tower. 

For  pride  is  onell'd,  and  love  is  flree."— 
She  took  fidr  Margaret  by  the  hand, 
YHio,  breathless,  trembling,  scarce  might  stand ; 

That  hand  to  Cranstomrs  lord  gave  she  :— 
**  As  1  am  tme  to  thee  and  thine, 
Do  thou  be  true  to  me  and  mine  I 

This  dasp  of  lore  oar  bond  shall  be; 
For  this  is  yonr  betrothing  day. 
And  all  these  noble  lords  shall  stay, 

To  grace  it  with  their  company. 

XXVIl. 
AH  as  they  left  the  listed  pUin, 
Iftnch  of  the  stoiy  she  did  sain ; 
How  Cranstoon  finight  wiUi  Ddoraine, 
And  of  his  page,  and  of  the  Book 
Which  from  tue  wonnded  knight  he  took ; 
And  how  he  sought  her  castle  high. 
That  mom,  by  help  of  gramarye ; 
How,  in  Sir  William's  armonr  dight, 
Stolen  by  his  page,  while  dept  the  knight, 
He  took  on  him  the  single  fight 
But  half  his  tale  he  left  nnsud, 
And  linger'd  till  he  join'd  the  maid«— 
Cared  not  the  Ladye  to  betray 
Her  mystic  arts  in  yiew  of  day : 
But  wdl  she  thought,  ere  mimught  came. 
Of  that  stranse  pace  the  pride  to  tame, 
From  his  fonihanas  the  aook  to  saye. 
And  send  it  back  to  MIchaeFs  graye. — 
Needs  not  to  tell  each  tender  word 
Tvrixt  Margaret  and  "twixt  Cranstoon's  lord; 
Nor  how  she  told  the  former  woes. 
And  how  her  bosom  fell  and  rose. 
While  he  and  Mnsgraye  bandied  blows. — 
Needs  not  these  lovers' joys  to  tell: 
One  day,  fidr  maids,  y  oa'U  Imow  them  welL 

xxvin. 

Wniiam  of  Deloraine,  some  chance 
Had  waken'd  from  his  deathlike  trance ; 

And  taught  that,  in  the  listed  plain, 
Another,  in  his  arms  and  shield, 
Aednst  fleroe  Mnsgimye  aze  did  wield, 

under  the  name  of  Deloraine. 
Hence,  to  the  field,  nnarm'd,  he  ran. 
And  hence  his  presence  scared  the  oIan« 
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Who  held  him  for  some  fleetmg  wraitb,* 
And  not  a  man  of  blood  and  breath. 
Not  mnch  this  new  ally  he  loved, 
Tet,  when  he  saw  what  hap  had  proved. 
He  nreeted  him  risrht  heartilie : 
He  would  not  waken  old  debate, 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  hate. 

Though  rude,  and  scant  of  courtesy ; 
In  raids  he  spilt  but  seldom  blood 
Unless  when  men-at-arms  withstood. 
Or,  as  was  meet,  for  deadly  feud. 
He  ne'er  bore  gnidfle  for  stalwart  blow, 
Ta'en  in  fiur  fight  from  s allant  fbe : 
And  so  twas  seen  of  mm,  e'en  now. 

When  on  dead  Musgrave  he  look'd  dowas 
Grief  darkened  on  his  rugged  brow. 
Though  half  disguised  with  a  l^wn ; 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bent  his  head. 
His  foeman's  epitaph  he  made : — 

XXIX. 

**  Kow,  Richard  Musmye^  liest  thou  here 

I  ween,  my  deadly  enemy ; 
Fot;  if  I  slew  thy  brother  dear. 

Thou  slew'st  a  sistei's  son  to  me ; 
And  when  I  lay  in  dungeon  dark. 

Of  Naworth  Castle,  long  months  three. 
Till  lansom'd  for  a  thousand  mark, 

Daric  Mu4grave,  it  was  long  of  thee. 
And,  Musgrave^  could  our  fight  be  tried. 

And  thou  wert  now  alive,  as  I, 
No  mortal  man  should  us  divide^ 

Till  one,  or  both  of  us,  did  die: 
Yet  rest  thee  God  1  for  weU  I  know 
I  ne'er  shall  find  a  nobler  fbe. 
In  all  the  northern  counties  here^ 
Whose  word  is  Snaffle,  spur,  and  spear. 
Thou  wert  the  best  to  foUow  gear  I 
"Twas  nleasure^  as  we  look'd  behind. 
To  see  how  thou  the  chase  oould'st  wind. 
Cheer  the  dark  blood-hound  on  his  way. 
And  with  the  bu^  rouse  the  fray  I* 
Fd  ffivB  the  lands  of  Deloraine, 
Da»  Musgrave  were  alive  again."^ 

XXX. 

So  moum'd  he^  tQl  Lord  Dacre's  band 
Were  bowning  back  to  CumberUnd. 
Thej  rsised  brave  Musgrave  firom  the 
And  laid  him  on  his  bloody  shield ; 
On  levell'd  lances,  four  and  four, 
By  turns,  the  noble  burden  bore. 

•  The  ipectnl  apparition  of  a  liriag  penon. 
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Beiara^  at  tunes,  upon  fbe  gale, 
Was  heard  the  Mmstrd'spaintiye  wail ; 
Behind,  four  priesto,  in  sable  stole. 
Song  reqniem  for  the  warrior's  sonl : 
Aroimd,  the  horsemen  slowly-  rode ; 
With  trailing  pikes  the  spearmen  trode*, 
And  thns  the  gallant  knight  they  bore, 
Thnmgh  Uddesdale  to  Leren^s  shore; 
Thenoe  to  Holme  Coltrame's  lofty  iuly% 
And  laid  him  in  his  fotber's  graye. 


Tbb  harp's  wOd  notes,  though  hnsh*d  the  song 
TbB  mimic  march  of  death  prolong ;  / 

Now  seems  it  for,  and  now  a-near, 
Now  meets,  and  now  eludes  the  ear ; 
Now  seems  some  mountain  side  to  sweep, 
Now  fiuntly  dies  in  valley  deep; 
Seems  now  as  if  the  Minstrel's  wail. 
Now  the  sad  requiem,  loads  the  gale ; 
Last,  o*er  the  warriors  closing  grave. 
Rung  the  full  choir  in  choral  stave. 

Alter  due  pause,  they  bade  him  tell, 
Why  he,  who  touched  the  harp  so  welL 
Should  thus,  with  ill-rewarded  toil. 
Wander  a  poor  and  thankless  soil. 
When  the  more  generous  Southern  Land 
Wodd  well  reqmte  his  skilful  hand. 

The  Aged  Harper,  howsoe'er 
His  only  friend,  his  harp,  was  dear, 
Uked  not  to  hear  it  rank'd  so  high 
Above  his  flowing  poesy: 
Less  liked  he  stil^  that  scornful  jeer 
Mlnrised  the  land  he  loved  so  <&ar; 
Hi^  was  the  sound,  as  thus  again 
Tile  Bard  resumed  his  minstrelstrain. 


CANTO   SIXTH. 

L 
Brkathb  there  the  man,  with  soul  lo  dead. 
Who  never  to  hhnself  hath  said. 

This  b  my  own,  mv  native  landl 
Whose  heart  hath  ne^  within  hhn  bomU 
As  home  his  footsteps  he  hath  tum'd, 

Worn  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand  1 
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If  tacli  there  breathe,  go,  mark  him  well ; 
For  hun  no  minstrel  raptiiree  swell; 
nigh  thooffh  his  titles^  proud  his  name. 
Boundless  his  wealth  as  wish  can  daim ; 
Despite  those  titles^  powe^  and  pelt 
Hie  wretch,  concentred  all  in  self, 
Living  shall  forfeit  fSsur  renown, 
And,  doubly-  dying,  shall  go  down 
To  die  yile  dust,  from  whence  he  sprung. 
Unwept,  unhonoui'd,  and  unsung. 

II. 
O  Caledonia  I  stem  and  wild. 
Meet  nurse  for  a  poetic  childl 
Lund  of  brown  heath  and  shaggy  wood. 
Land  of  the  mountain  and  thelood. 
Land  of  my  sires  1  what  mortal  hand 
Can  e'er  untie  the  filial  band. 
That  knits  me  to  thy  ruffgod  strand  I 
Still,  as  I  view  each  well-known  scene, 
Think  what  is  now,  and  What  hath  been. 
Seems  as,  to  me,  of  all  bereft. 
Sole  friends  thy  woods  and  streams  were  leA; 
And  thus  I  love  them  better  still, 
£yen  in  extremity  of  HI. 
Bt  Yarrow's  streams  still  let  me  stray, 
Thouf  h  none  should  guide  my  feeble  way ; 
StQl  feel  the  breeze  down  Ettrick  break, 
Although  it  chiU  my  withe^d  cheek;" 
Still  lav  my  head  by  Teviot  Stone, 
Thoium  there^  forgotten  and  alone. 
The  nard  may  draw  his  parting  groan. 

IIL 
Not  scom'd  like  me  I  to  Branksome  Hall 
The  Minstrels  came,  at  festive  call : 
Trooping  they  came,  from  near  and  fer. 
The  jovial  pnests  of  mirth  and  war ; 
Alike  for  feast  and  fight  prepared. 
Battle  and  banquet  both  they  shued. 
Of  late,  before  each  martial  clna. 
They  blew  their  death-note  in  the  van. 
But  now,  for  every  merry  mate. 
Rose  the  portcullis'  iron  grate ; 
They  sound  the  pipe,  they  strike  the  string. 
They  dance,  they  revel,  and  they  sing. 
Till  the  rude  turrets  shake  and  ring. 

IV. 
Me  lists  not  at  this  tide  declare 

The  splendour  of  the  spousal  rite, 
How  mustered  in  the  chapel  feir 

Both  maid  and  matron,  squire  and  knight; 

«•  The  preceding  four  lines  now  form  the  inscription  on  the  nuuiunent  of 
Blr  Walter  Scott  in  the  market-plaoe  of  Selkirk. 
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Me  lists  not  tell  of  owches  rare, 
Of  maateLB  cp^eiL  and  braided  hair. 
And  kutlea  ftnrr'd  with  minirer; 
What  plumage  waved  the  altar  round. 
How  spun  and  ringing  chainlets  sound ; 
And  hard  it  were  for  bard  to  speak 
The  cfaancreftd  hue  of  Maigaiet's  oheek ; 
That  loTBlT  hue  which  comes  and  flies, 
As  awe  and  shame  alternate  rise  I 

V. 
Some  bards  have  sung,  the  Ladje  high 
Chapel  or  altar  came  not  nigh; 
Kor  durst  the  rites  of  spousal  grace, 
So  much  she  feared  each  holy  place. 
False  slanders  these  ^~I  trust  right  well 
She  wrought  not  by  forbidden  spell  ;«• 
For  mi^^hty  words  and  signs  have  power 
O'er  sprites  in  planetary  hour : 
Yet  scarce  I  praise  their  venturous  part, 
Who  tamper  with  such  dangerous  art. 

But  this  fbr  ikithiul  truth  I  say, 
tlie  Ladye  by  the  altar  stood. 

Of  sable  velvet  her  amv, 
And  on  her  head  a  cnmson  hood. 
With  pearis  embroidered  and  entwined. 
Guarded  with  gold,  with  ennine  lined ; 
A  merlin  sat  upon  her  wrist,  ^^ 
Held  by  a  leash  of  silken  twisL 

VI. 
The  spousal  rites  were  ended  soon : 
Twas  now  the  merrv  hour  of  noon. 
And  in  the  lofty  arched  hall 
Was  spread  the  gorgeous  festivaL 
Steward  and  squire,  with  heedAil  haste, 
Marshalled  the  rank  of  overy  guest; 
Ptigea»  with  readv  blade,  were  there. 
The  mighty  meal  to  carve  and  share: 
O^er  capon,  heron-shew,  and  crane^ 
And  princely  peacock's  gilded  train,  ^ 
And  o'er  the  boar-head,  garnish'd  brav*s 
And  cygnet  fhmi  St  Mary's  wave ; 
O'er  ptarmigan  and  venison. 
The  priest  had  spoke  his  benison. 
Then  rose  the  riot  and  the  din, 
Abowb  beneath,  without,  within 
For,  ttcm  the  lofty  baloon  v, 
Run^  trumpet,  shalm,  and  psalteiy : 
Their  flanging  bowls  old  warriors  quaflfd. 
Loudly  th^iy  spoke,  and  loudly  laugh'd  ; 
Whispered  young  knights,  in  tone  more  mik!« 
To  ladies  ftir,  and  lacBes  smUed. 
The  hooded  hawks,  high  perch'd  on  beam« 
The  clamour  foin'd  with  whistling  r 
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And  flapp*d  their  wings,  and  shook  th«ir  bellib 
In  oonoert  with  the  Btag'-hoondB*  Tells. 
Bound  go  the  flasks  of  ruddj  wine. 
From  Bourdeaiuc,  Orleans,  or  the  Rhine; 
Their  tasks  the  busy  sewers  ply. 
And  all  is  mirth  and  reveby. 

VII. 
The  QobUn  Page,  omitting  still 
No  opportoni^  of  ill, 
Strove  now,  while  blood  ran  hot  and  high. 
To  ronse  debate  and  jealousy ; 
Till  Conrad,  Lord  of  Wolfenstein, 
By  nature  fierce^  and  wann  with  wine^ 
And  now  in  hmnour  highly  crossed. 
About  some  steeds  his  band  had  lost. 
High  words  to  words  snooeeding  sUll, 
Smote,  with  his  gauntlet,  stout  Hunthill  ;«> 
A  hot  and  hardy  Rntheiford, 
Whom  men  called  Dickon  Draw-the-eword. 
He  took  it  on  the  page's  saye, 
Hunthill  had  driven  these  steeds  away. 
Then  Howard,  Home^  and  Douglas  rose^ 
The  kindling  discord  to  compose : 
Stem  Rutherford  right  little  said. 
But  bit  his  gbve^**  and  shook  his  head. — 
A  fortnight  thence,  in  Inglewood, 
Stout  Conrade,  cold,  and  drench'd  in  blood. 
His  bosom  gonad  with  many  a  wound. 
Was  by  a  woodman's  lyme-dog  found ; 
Unknown  the  manner  of  his  death. 
Gone  was  his  brand,  both  sword  and  sheatli  | 
But  ever  from  that  tim&  'twas  said. 
That  Dickon  wore  a  Cologne  blade. 

VIII. 
The  dwarf;  who  fear'd  his  master's  eye 
Might  his  foul  treacheiT  espie. 
Now  sought  the  castle  buttery. 
Where  many  a  yeoman,  bold  and  firee^ 
ReroU'd  as  merrily  and  well 
As  those  that  sat  m  lordly  selle. 
Watt  Tinlinn,  there,  did  frankly  raise 
The  Dledge  to  Arthur  Fire-the-Braes ; 
And  ne,  as  by  his  breeding  bound. 
To  Howard's  merry ^men  sent  it  round. 
To  quit  them,  on  the  Enelish  side. 
Red  Roland  Forster  loucQy  cried, 
■  A  deep  carouse  to  yon  fiur  bride  T— 
At  every  pledge,  from  vat  and  pail, 
Foam'd  forth  in  floods  the  nut-orown  ale) 
While  shout  the  riders  eveiy  one : 
Such  dav  of  mirth  ne*er  cheer'd  their  clan. 
Since  old  Buocleuch  the  name  did  gain. 
When  in  the  deuch  the  buck  was  ta'en. 
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IX 

The  wfly  page,  with  rengeftil  thonght, 

Semembe?d  hhn  of  Tmlinn'k  jew, 
And  swore,  it  should  be  dearly  bought 

That  ever  he  the  arrow  drew. 
First,  he  the  yeoman  did  molest, 
With  bitter  gibe  and  taimtmg  jest ; 
Told,  how  he  fled  at  Solway  strife, 
And  how  Hob  Armstrong  cheerM  his  wift; 
Then,  shunning  still  his  powerful  arm. 
At  mawares  he  wrought  him  harm ; 
From  trencher  stole  his  choicest  cheer, 
Dash'd  from  his  lips  .his  can  of  beer ; 
Then,  to  his  knee  sly  creeping  on. 
With  bodkin  pierced  him  to  Uie  bone ; 
The  venom'd  wound,  and  festering  jomt. 
Long  after  rued  that  bodkin's  point. 
Hie  startled  yeoman  swore  and  spnm'd. 
And  board  and  flagons  overturn'o. 
Riot  and  clamour  wQd  began ; 
Back  to  the  haU  the  Urdun  ran; 
Took  in  a  darkling  nook  his  post, 
And  grinn'd,  and  mutter'd, «  Loetl  lost  1  lost  P 

X. 

Br  this,  the  Dame,  Itsst  farther  fhiy 

Shoold  mar  the  concord  of  the  day, 

Had  bid  the  Minstrels  tone  their  lay. 

And  first  stent  forth  old  Albert  Gniime, 

The  Minstrel  of  that  ancient  name:«« 

Was  none  who  struck  the  harp  so  welL 

Withfai  the  Land  Debateable ; 

WeU  friended,  too^  his  hardy  Idn, 

Whoever  Umt,  were  sure  to  win ; 

They  sought  the  beeves  that  made  their  broth. 

In  Scotland  and  fai  England  both. 

In  homely  gnise^  as  nature  bade, 

flls  rimple  song  the  Borderer  said. 

XI. 

ALBBBT  OILSMS. 

It  was  an  Engliah  ladye  bright, 

(The  son  s^ies  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 
And  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  knight. 

For  Love  wiU  stiU  be  lord  of  aUT^ 

Blitbely  they  saw  the  rising  sun. 

When  he  shone  fkir  on^urlisle  wall. 
But  they  were  sad  ere  day  was  done, 

niongh  Love  was  stfll  the  lord  of  alL 

Her  ilrB  gave  brooch  and  Jewel  flnei 
When  the  sun  shines  fSur  on  Carlisle  wall 

Her  brotlMr  gave  but  a  flask  of  wine^ 
For  fare  that  Love  was  lord  of  aU. 
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For  the  had  landi,  both  meadow  and  lea. 
Where  the  sim  ehinee  fair  on  Carlisle  wall* 

And  he  swore  her  death,  ere  he  would  see 
A  Scottish  knight  the  lord  of  alL 

xn. 

That  wine  she  had  not  tasted  well, 

(The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 
When  dead,  in  her  true  loye's  arms,  she  fell. 

For  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all  1 

He  pierced  her  brother  to  the  heart, 
Where  the  snn  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall  :— 

So  perish  all  woold  true  love  nart, 
TbMl  Love  maj  still  be  lord  of  all  I 

And  then  he  took  the  cross  divine^ 
(Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 

And  died  for  her  sake  in  Palestine ; 
So  Love  was  stiU  the  lord  of  aU. 

Now  all  ye  lovers,  that  faithful  prove, 

(The  sun  shines  fur  on  Carlisle  wall,) 
Pnv  for  their  souls  who  died  for  love^ 

Yw  Love  shall  stiU  be  lord  of  aUt 

XIU. 
As  ended  Albert^s  simple  lay. 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftier  port ;  - 
For  sonnet  rhymes  and  roundelay, 

Henown'd  in  haughty  Henrv's  court : 
There  rung  thv  hsrp^  unrivall'd  long, 
Fitztraver  of  tbe  silver  sons  t 
Thegentle  Surrey  loved  ois  lyre— 

Who  has  not  heard  of  Surre3r's  fame  ?** 
His  was  the  hero's  soul  of  fire, 
And  his  the  bard*s  immortal  name. 
And  his  was  love^  escalted  high 
By  all  the  glow  of  chivalry. 

XIV. 
They  sought,  together,  climes  afi^r, 

And  ofC  withm  some  olive  grove, 
When  even  came  with  twinkluiff  star. 

They  sung  of  Surreys  absent  love. 
His  step  the  Italian  peasant  stay'd, 

And  deem*d  that  spirits  from  on  high. 
Round  where  some  hermit  saint  was  Uid, 

Were  breathhig  heavenly  melodv ; 
So  sweet  did  harp  and  voice  combme. 
To  praise  the  name  of  Greraldine. 

XV. 

FItastraverl  O  what  tongue  mMj  say 
The  pangs  thy  faithfiu  bosom  knew 
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When  Smrey,  of  the  deathlees  lay, 

Ungnteftu  Tudoi's  sentence  slew? 
B^giraless  of  the  tyrant's  frown. 
His  harp  caU'd  wrath  and  rengeanoe  down. 
He  left,  for  Naworth*s  iron  towers, 
Windsoi^s  green  glades,  and  courtly  bowers, 
AncL  ftithral  to  his  patron's  name, 
Unth  Howard  still  Fitctraver  came ; 
Lord  William's  foremost  favourite  he. 
And  chief  of  all  his  minstrelsy. 

XVL 

mZTBAYKB. 

Twas  All-soul's  eve,  and  Surrey's  heart  beat  high ; 

He  heard  the  midnight  bell  with  anxious  start. 
Which  told  the  mystic  hour,  approaching  nigh, 

When  wise  Cornelius  promised,  by  his  art, 
To  diow  to  him  the  ladye  of  his  heart, 

Albeit  betwixt  them  roared  the  ocean  grim ; 
Tet  so  the  sage  had  bight  to  play  his  part. 

That  ha  should  see  her  form  in  life  and  limb. 
And  maik,  if  still  she  loved,  and  sdll  she  thought  of  him. 

XVIL 
Dark  was  the  vaulted  room  of  gramarye, 

To  which  the  wizard  led  the  gallant  Knight, 
Save  that  befoie  a  mirror,  huge  and  high, 

A  hallowed  taper  abed  a  glixnmering  light 
On  mystic  implements  of  magic  might ; 

On  crosB^  and  character,  and  tatimrnan, 
And  almagest,  and  altar,  nothing  bright: 

For  fitful  was  the  lustre,  pale  and  wan, 
Aa  watchlight  by  the  bed  of  some  departing  man. 

XVIIL 
But  aooD,  within  that  mirror  huge  and  high. 

Was  seen  a  self-emitted  light  to  gleam ; 
And  forms  upon  its  breast  the  Earl  'gan  spy, 

Ckmiy  and  indistinct,  as  feverish  dream ; 
TflL  dow  arranging,  and  defined,  they  seem 

Iv  form  a  loraly  and  a  lofty  room, 
Fnt  lighted  by  a  lamp  with  silver  beam. 

Placed  by  a  ooudi  of  Agra's  silken  loom. 
And  part  by  moonshine  pale,  and  part  was  hid  in  gloonu 

XIX. 
Fair  an  the  pageant— but  how  passhig  ikir 

The  alender  form,  which  lay  on  ooudi  of  Indl 
O^cr  her  white  boeom  straVd  ner  hazel  hair. 

Pale  her  dear  cheek,  as  if  for  love  she  pined; 
AB  hi  her  night-robe  loose  she  lay  redined. 

And,  pensive,  read  from  tablet  ebumine. 
Some  strain  that  seem'd  her  famiost  soul  to  find  ^— 

Iliat  fiivonr'd  strain  was  Surrey's  raptured  line^ 
That  Mr  and  lovely  form,  the  Lady  Genudine. 
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XX, 

Slow  To]l*d  the  dondB  upon  the  lordy  Ibrm, 

And  swept  the  goodly  yision  all  «way— 
So  royal  envy  rolrd  the  murky  storm 

O'er  my  beloved  Mastei's  gjorions  day. 
Thoa  jealona,  mthless  tyrant  1  Heaven  repay 

On  thee,  and  on  thy  children's  latest  line, 
The  wild  caprice  of  thy  despotic  sway, 

The  ffory  orldal  bed,  the  plundered  dirine, 
The  mordet^d  Surrey's  blood,  the  tears  of  Gkraldlael 

XXI. 

Both  Soots,  and  Southern  chieft,  prolong 
Applauses  of  Fitstravei^s  song ; 
These  hated  HenxVs  name  as  death. 
And  those  still  held  the  ancient  fiuth.— 
Then,  from  his  seat,  with  lofty  air, 
Rose  Harold,  bard  of  brave  St  Clair : 
St  Chdr,  who,  feasting  high  at  Home, 
Had  with  that  lord  to  battle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  restless  seas 
Howl  round  the  storm<-ewept  Oroades ; 
Wliere  erst  St  Clairs  held  princely  sway 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  bay ; — 
Still  nods  their  palace  to  its  fall. 
Thy  pride  and  sorrow,  fair  Kirkwall  V— 
Thence  oft  he  mark'd  fierce  Pentland  rave, 
As  if  grim  Odin  rode  her  wave ; 
And  watch'd,  the  whilst,  with  visage  pale^ 
And  throbbing  heart,  the  struggling  sail ; 
For  all  of  wonderftil  and  wild 
Had  rapture  for  the  lonely  child. 

XXII. 
And  much  of  wild  and  wonderftil 
In  these  rude  isles  mif^ht  fimcy  cull; 
For  thither  came,  in  bmes  aCu*, 
Stem  Lodilin's  sons  of  roving  war, 
The  Norsemen,  train'd  to  spoil  and  blood. 
Skilled  to  prepare  the  raven's  food ; 
Kinfls  of  the  main  their  leaders  bfave, 
Their  barks  the  dragons  of  the  wave. 
And  there^  in  many  a  stormy  vale, 
The  Sosld  had  told  his  wondrous  tale  | 
And  many  a  Runic  column  high 
Had  witness'd  grim  idolatry. 
And  thus  had  Harold,  in  his  youth, 
Leam'd  many  a  Saga>  rhyme  uncouth^-^ 
Of  that  Sea-Snake,  tremendous  ourl'd. 
Whose  monstrous  eirde  girds  the  world ; 
Of  those  dread  Haida,<8  whose  hideous  yeU 
BCaddens  the  batde's  bloody  sweU ; 
Of  chiefek  who,  guided  through  the  clooB 
By  the  pale  death-lights  of  the  tomb^ 
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"RaMinek^d  the  gniYes  of  murrion  old. 
Their  fidchioiu  wreiich'd  from  corpses^  hold»* 
Waked  the  deaf  tomb  with  wai^  alanm^ 
And  bade  the  dead  arise  to  armal 
With  war  and  wonder  all  on  flame, 
lo  Bodin's  bowers  yoanf  Harold  eame, 
Where,  by  sweet  gien  and  greenwood  txes^ 
He  learnt  a  milder  minstrelsy; 
Tet  Bomsthmg  of  the  Northern  spell 
Ifiz'd  with  the  softer  nnmbers  weU. 

XXHL 

BABOLD. 

<  <  O  listen,  listen,  ladies  gay  I 

No  haoghty  feat  of  anns  I  tell; 
Soft  is  the  note^  and  ead  the  lay, 
That  moans  the  lorely  Bosabdle. 

"  Bfoor,  moor  the  barge^  ye  gallant  crew! 
Aiid,  gentle  lady&  deign  to  stay  I 
Rest  thee  hi  Castle  Bayenahencfa, 
Nor  tempft  the  stormy  firth  to-day. 

*  The  blackening  wave  is  edged  with  whitei 
To  inch*  and  rock  the  sea-mews  fly ; 
The  fishers  have  heard  the  Water-Swite^ 
Whose  screams  Ibrbode  that  wreek  is  nigh. 

«  Last  night  the  gifted  Seer  did  view 

A  wet  shrood  swathed  nrand  ladye  gay; 
Then  stay  thee,  Fair,  in  Bavensheoch  ;* 
Why  cross  the  gloomy  flrth  to-d«y?*** 

"Tis  not  beeanse  Lord  lindesa/s  heir 
To-night  at  Rodin  leads  the  ball. 
Bat  that  my  ladTS-mother  there 
Sits  bnefy  in  lier  eastle-halL 


*  Tis  not  beeanse  the  ring  they  rUe^ 

And  lindesay  at  the  ring  rides  wel^ 
Bat  that  my  sire  the  wine  will  dude. 
If  ms  not  fllTd  by  BosabeUe."— 

O'er  Boslin  all  that  dreary  nighl^ 
A  wondroas  Uaae  was  seen  to  gleam; 

Twas  broader  than  the  watch-firrs  light, 
And  redder  than  the  bright  moon-beam. 

It  glared  on  Rodfai's  castled  rack, 
It  mddied  all  the  oopse-wood  ^en; 

*rwaB  seen  fton  Drydoi's  sroyes  of  oal^ 
And  seen  firom  eavwn'd  Bawthonden. 

•  /iM«,iiIe. 
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Seem'd  all  on  fire  that  diapd  pnmd. 

Where  Boelin's  chieft  unooffin'd  Ue^ 
Each  Baron,  for  a  sable  abroad, 

Sheathed  in  his  iron  panoply. 

Seem'd  all  on  fire  within,  around. 

Deep  sacristy  and  alta?s  pale ; 
Shone  every  pillar  foliage-bound. 

And  glimmered  all  the  dead  men's  maiL 

Blazed  battlement  and  pinnet  high. 
Blazed  everv  roee-caired  buttress  fair—- 

So  still  they  blaze,  when  &te  is  nigh 
The  lordly  line  of  high  St  Clair. 

There  are  twenty  of  Rodin's  barons  bold 
Lie  buried  within  that  proud  diapeUe; 

Each  one  the  holj  vault  doth  hold — 
But  the  sea  holds  lovely  BoaabeUel 

And  each  St  Clan-  was  buried  there^ 
With  candle,  with  book,  and  with  kneU; 

But  the  sea-caves  runs^  and  the  wild  winds  sun|^ 
The  dirge  of  lovely  Koeabelle. 

XXIV. 
So  sweet  was  Harold's  piteous  lay. 

Scarce  mark'd  the  guests  the  darken'd  haU, 
Though,  long  before  tne  sinking  day, 

A  wondrous  shade  involved  tnem  all : 
It  was  not  eddying  mist  or  fog, 
Drain'd  by  the  sun  firom  fon  or  b<^; 

Of  no  eclipse  had  sages  told ; 
And  yet,  as  it  came  on  apace. 
Each  one  could  scarce  his  neighbour's  fooe^ 

Coidd  scarce  his  own  stretch'd  hand  behold. 
A  secret  horror  check'd  the  foast. 
And  chiU'd  the  soul  of  every  guest; 
Even  the  high  Dame  stood  half  aghast. 
She  knew  some  evil  on  the  blast: 
The  elfish  page  fell  to  the  ground. 
And,  shudaenng,  mutter'd,  '*  Found  1  found  I  found  1* 

XXV. 

Then  sudden,  through  the  darken^  air 

A  fiash  of  lightning  came ; 
So  broad,  so  bright,  so  red  the  glares 

The  castle  seem'd  on  flame. 
Glanoed  every  rafter  of  the  hall, 
Glanoed  every  shield  upon  the  wall; 
Each  trophied  beam,  each  sculptored  stoDe^ 
Were  instant  seen,  and  instant  gone ; 
Full  through  the  guests'  bedazued  band 
Besistless  lash'd  the  levin-brand. 
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And  fill'd  the  haU  with  smonldermg  smoke^ 
As  on  the  elTiah  page  it  broke. 
It  broke,  with  thunder  Ioilt  and  lond, 
Dismay'd  the  brave,  appalrd  the  proud,— 

From  sea  to  sea  the  larum  rung; 
On  Berwick  wall,  and  at  Carlisle  witluil. 
To  anna  the  startled  warders  sprung. 
When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar, 
The  dvish  dwarf  was  seen  no  more  I 

XXVI. 
Some  heard  a  Toice  m  Bnmkaome  HaU, 
Some  saw  a  sight  not  seen  by  all ; 
That  dreadfiil  Toiee  was  heard  by  some, 
Cry,  with  loud  summons,  **  Gylbuv,  comk  J" 

And  on  the  spot  where  burst  the  brand. 
Just  where  the  page  had  flung  him  doitn. 

Some  saw  an  arm,  and  some  a  hand. 
And  some  the  waving  of  a  gown. 
The  guests  in  silence  prayed  and  shook* 
And  terror  dimm*d  each  lofty  look. 
But  none  of  all  the  astonished  train 
Was  so  dismay'd  as  Deloraine : 
His  blood  did  freeze^  his  brain  did  bum, 
Twas  fear'd  his  mind  would  ne'er  return ; 

For  he  was  speechless,  ghastly,  wan, 

like  him  of  whom  the  story  ran. 

Who  spoke  the  spectre-hound  in  Man. 
At  length,  by  fits,  he  darkly  told. 
With  broken  hin^  and  shuddering  cold— 

That  he  had  seen  right  certainly, 
A  8hi^  with  anUee  torapp^d  around. 
With  a  wrouffht  Spaniahbaldric  bouml, 

UkepUgnmfrcm  beyond  the  tea; 
And  knew— but  how  it  mattered  not— 
It  was  the  wizard,  Michael  Scott. 

XXVIL 
The  anxious  crowd,  with  horror  pale, 
All  trembling  heard  the  wondrous  tali- ; 

No  sound  was  made,  no  word  was  sp<)ke, 

TiU  noble  Angaa  silence  broke ; 
And  he  a  solemn  sacred  plight 

Did  to  St  Bride  ot  Douglas  make,  ^ 

That  he  a  pilgrimage  would  take 

To  Melrose  Abbey,  for  the  sake 
Of  Bfichael's  restless  sprite. 
Then  each,  to  ease  his  troubled  breast, 
To  some  bless'd  saint  his  pravers  addresH*d: 
Some  to  St  Modan  made  uieir  vows. 
Some  to  St  Marv  of  the  Lowes, 
Some  to  the  Holy  Rood  ot  Lisle, 
Some  to  our  Ladye  of  the  Isle ; 
Each  did  hb  patron  witness  make. 
That  be  such  pilgrimage  would  take 
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And  monlu  should  ring,  and  bells  should  toll. 
All  for  the  weal  of  Midiaers  soul. 
Whfle  vows  were  ta*en,  and  prayers  were  prayed, 
Tis  said  the  noble  dame,  dismay'd. 
Renounced,  for  aye,  dark  raagics  aid. 

XXVIIL 
Nought  of  the  bridal  will  I  teK, 
Which  after  in  short  space  befell ; 
Nor  how  brave  sons  and  dauffbters  dsAr 
Bless'd  Teviotfs  Flower,  and  Cranstoun  s  heir : 
After  such  dreadfnl  scene^  'twere  vain 
To  wake  the  note  of  mirth  again. 
More  meet  it  were  to  mark  the  day 
Of  penitence,  and  prayer  divine. 
When  pil|nim  chiefe,  in  sad  array. 
Sought  Melrose*  holy  shrine. 

XXIX. 

With  naked  foot,  and  sackcloth  vest. 
And  arms  enfolded  on  his  breast. 

Did  every  pflgrim  go  \ 
The  standers-bv  might  hear  nneath. 
Footstep,  or  voice,  or  high-drawn  breath* 

Through  all  the  lengtnen'd  row : 
No  lordly  look,  nor  martial  stride ; 
Gone  was  theii  ^lory,  sunk  their  pride. 

Forgotten  their  renown ; 
Silent  and  slow,  like  ghosts  they  glide 
To  the  high  altar's  hiolow'd  side, 

And  there  they  knelt  them  down : 
Above  the  suppliant  chieftains  wave 
The  banners  or  departed  brave ; 
Beneath  the  lettered  stones  were  laid 
The  ashes  of  their  fathers  dead ; 
From  many  a  gamish'd  niche  around. 
Stem  saints  and  tortured  martyrs  frown'd. 

XXX. 

And  slow  up  the  dim  aisle  afiir, 
With  sable  cowl  and  scapular. 
And  snow-white  stoles,  in  order  due. 
The  holy  Fathers^  two  and  two^ 

In  long  prooession  came; 
Taper  and  host,  and  book  they  bare. 
And  holy  banner,  flourish*d  fair 

With  the  Redeemer's  name. 
Above  the  proetrate  pilgrim  band 
The  mitred  Abbot  stretch'd  his  hand, 

And  bless'd  them  as  they  kneel'd; 
With  holy  cross  he  signed  them  all. 
And  pray'd  they  might  be  sage  in  hall« 

And  fortunate  in  field. 
Then  mass  was  sung,  and  prayers  were  said. 
And  solemn  requiem  for  the  dead ; 
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And  bells  tollM  out  their  mighty  peal. 
For  the  departed  spirit*8  weiU; 
And  ever  m  the  office  dose 
The  hymn  of  interceeaion  rose ; 
And  &r  the  echoing  aiales  prolong 
The  awfal  bnrthen  of  the  song, — 
Dies  ir^  dibs  nx\, 

SOLVBT  aSCLUV  IN  FA  VILLA  ; 

VIHifle  the  pealhig  organ  rung. 

Were  it  meet  with  sacred  strain 

To  close  my  lay,  so  light  and  vain, 
Thna  the  holy  Fathers  sung  :— 

XXXI. 
nma  for  tiik  dead. 
That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadftil  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awavT 
What  power  shall  bo  the  sinner's  star?' 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day? 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  1 

Oh!  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
WTien  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clav. 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner^  star, 
Thongh  heaven  and  earth  sluiU  pass  aw«iy ! 


HusH*D  is  the  harp-- the  Minstrel  gone. 
And  did  he  wander  forth  alone? 
Alone,  in  indigence  and  age. 
To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  ? 
No  (—dose  beneaUi  proud  Newark's  tower. 
Arose  the  Hinstrers lowly  bower; 
A  simple  hut;  but  there  was  seen 
The  little  garden  hedged  with  green. 
The  cheerful  hearth,  and  lattice  clean. 
There  sheltered  wanderers,  by  the  blaz^, 
Oft  heard  the  tale  of  other  days ; 
For  much  he  loved  to  ope  his  door, 
And  give  the  aid  he  be^g'd  before. 
So  pass'd  the  winter's  cbiy ;  but  still. 
When  summer  smiled  on  sweet  Bowhiil, 
And  July's  eve,  with  balmy  breath. 
Waved  the  blue-beUs  on  Newark  heath ; 
When  throstles  sung  in  Hau-head-sbaw, 
And  com  was  green  on  Carterhaugh, 
And  flouriah'd,  broad,  Blackandro^  t>ak. 
The  aged  Harper's  soul  awoke  I 
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Then  would  he  sing  achievemeDts  high, 
And  circumstance  of  chivalry, 
Till  the  rapt  traveller  would  stay. 
Forgetful  of  the  closing  day  ; 
And  noble  youths,  the  strain  to  hear. 
Forsook  the  hunting  of  the  deer ; 
And  Yarrow,  as  he  roird  along, 
Bore  burden  to  the  Minstrel  song. 


FuU  through  the  guutt^  bcdaszled  batui 
Resistless  Jlashed  the  Uvin-brand. 
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A 

TALE   OF  FLODDEN   FIELD. 

1 

1 

IN  SIX  CANTOS. 

I 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

HENRY    LOED    MONTAGU, 

THIS  ROMANCE  18  INSCRIBED  BT 

THE  AUTHOR. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


ADVEETISEMENT 

TO  THB  FIRST  EDITION. 


li  u  kartUjf  to  be  expeeUd,  that  an  Author  whom  the  PvbUe  hoM 
honoured  with  tome  degree  cfappkaaey  ehouldnot  be  again  a  tree^ 
pauer  on  their  kmdneti.  Yet  the  Author  qf  Marmiom  wnut  be 
tuppoeed  to  fid  tome  anxietg  concerning  itt  eucceet,  emoe  he  it 
eennble  that  he  hatarde,  bjf  thie  second  intrusion,  any  reputation 
which  his  first  Poem  majf  have  procured  ?tim.  The  present  storg 
turns  iqfon  the  prtvate  adventures  q/*  a  fictitious  charactor;  but  is 
otUleda  Tale  o/Floddm  field,  because  the  hero*s/ateis  connected 
with  that  memoraUe  drfeat,  and  the  causes  which  led  to  iL  The 
design  qfthe  Author  was,  tfpossUde,  to  apprize  his  readers,  at  the 
outset,  qfthe  date  qfhis  Storg,  and  to  prepaire  them  fir  the  amm- 
ners  qfthe  Age  m  which  it  is  laid.  Any  Historical  Narrative,  fiw 
more  an  attend  at  I^compositum,  exceeded  his  plan  qf  a  Roman^ 
tio  Tale;  get  he  mag  be  pemUttea  to  hope,  from  ike  popularitg  oj 
Tub  Lay  op  thb  Last  Muibtkkl»  that  am  attempt  to  paint  the 
manners  qfthe/eudtU  tunes,  «/xn»  a  broader  scale,  tmd  in  the  course 
qfa  more  interestutg  storg,  will  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  Public 

The  Poem  opens  about  the  eommenoement  of  August,  andoon- 
eludes  with  the  dtfeat  qfFlodden,  %ih  S^tember  U18. 

AiHtariBL,  1806. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  MARMION. 

EDinOD  1830. 


What  1  liAve  to  My  nspMting  this  Poem  may  be  briefly  told. 
In  the  Introdncdoo  to  the  **  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,*  1  have 
aMntkned  the  dicnmstanoei^  so  far  as  my  literary  life  is  coiicenied^ 
which  induced  me  to  resign  the  actiye  pursuit  of  an  honourable 
linrfsBakni,  for  the  more  precarious  resources  of  literature.  My 
spj^ointment  to  the  ShenflUom  of  Selkirk  called  for  a  change  ol 
residenca.  1  left,  thoefore,  the  pleasant  cottage  I  had  upon  the 
side  of  the  Esk,  for  the  "pleasanter  banks  ol  the  Tweed,*  in 
order  to  comply  with  the  law,  which  requires  that  the  Sherifl 
shaD  be  resident,  at  least  during  a  certain  number  of  months, 
within  his  jurisdiction.  We  found  a  delightfiil  retirement,  by  my 
becoming  the  tenant  of  my  intimate  friend  and  cousin-gennan, 
Colooel  Kussell,  in  his  mansion  of  Ashestiol,  wbich  was  unoccu- 
pied, during  his  absence  on  military  service  in  India.  The  house 
was  adequate  to  our  accommodation,  and  the  exercise  of  a  limited 
hospitality.  The  situation  is  uncommonly  beautiful,  by  the  side 
of  a  fine  nver,  whose  streams  are  there  very  fkvourable  for  angling, 
surrounded  l^  the  remains  of  natural  wooids,  and  by  hills  abound- 
ing hi  game.  In  point  of  society,  according  to  the  heartfelt 
f ibnse  of  Scripture^  we  dwelt  **  am<mgst  our  own  people  ;*  and  as 
tlie  distan<w  from  the  metropolis  was  only  thirty  mues,  we  were 
not  out  of  reach  of  our  Edinbuigh  friends^  in  which  dty  we  spent 
the  terms  of  the  summer  and  winter  Sessions  of  tbe  Court,  that  is, 
five  or  six  months  in  the  year. 

An  important  drcumstanoe  had,  about  the  same  time^  taken 
place  in  my  life.  Hopes  had  been  Md  out  to  me  ttom  an  influ- 
ential  quarter,  of  a  nature  to  relieve  me  fixnn  the  amdety  which  1 
must  have  otherwise  felt,  as  one  upon  the  precarious  tenure  oi 
whose  own  life  rested  the  prindpal  prospects  of  his  femily,  and 
espedalhr  as  one  who  had  necessarily  some  dependence  upon  the 
favour  of  the  public^  which  is  proverbially  capricious ;  though  it  is 
but  iustioe  to  add,  that,  in  my  own  case,  I  have  not  found  it  so. 
Mr.  Pitt  had  expressed  a  wish  to  my  personal  friend,  the  Right 
JEonourabla  Wiluam  Dundas,  now  Lord  Clerk  Register  of  Soot- 
land,  that  some  fitting  opportunity  should  be  taken  to  be  of  ser- 
vice to  ma;  and  as  my  views  and  wishes  pointed  to  a  friture 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


104  UITAODUCTION   TO  XABMION. 

rather  than  an  immediate  provision,  an  opportunity  of  accom- 
plishing this  was  soon  found.  One  of  the  Principal  Clerks  of 
Session,  as  they  are  called,  (official  persons  who  oocupr  an  impor- 
tant and  responsible  situation,  and  enjoy  a  considerable  income,; 
who  had  served  upwards  of  thirty  years,  fielt  himsell^  from  age, 
and  the  infirmity  of  deafhess  with  which  it  was  accompanied, 
desirous  of  retiring  from  his  official  situation.  As  the  law  then 
stcxKl,  such  official  persons  were  entitled  to  baigain  witb  their 
successors,  either  for  a  sum  of  money,  which  was  usually  a  con- 
siderable on&  or  for  an  interest  in  the  emoluments  of  the  office 
during  their  life.  My  jpredecessor,  whose  services  had  been  un- 
usualfy  meritorious,  stipulated  for  th^  emoluments  of  his  office 
during  his  lift,  while  I  should  enjoy  the  survivorship,  on  the  con- 
dition that  I  discharged  the  duties  of  the  office  in  tbe  meantime. 
Mr.  Pitt,  however,  having  died  in  the  interval,  his  administration 
was  dissolTed,  and  was  succeeded  by  that  known  by  the  name  of 
the  Fox  and  Grenville  Ministry.  My  affair  was  so  or  com{>leted, 
that  my  commission  lay  in  the  office  subscribed  by  his  Miyesty ; 
but»  from  hnny  or  mistake,  the  interest  of  my  predecessor  was  not 
expressed  in  it,  as  had  been  usual  in  such  cases.  Although,  there- 
fore, it  only  re(|uired  payment  of  the  fees,  I  could  not  in  honour  take 
out  the  commission  m  the  present  state,  since,  in  the  event  of  my 
dying  before  him,  the  gentleman  whom  I  succeeded  must  have  lost 
the  vested  interest  which  he  had  stipulated  to  retain.  I  had  the 
honour  of  an  interview  with  Earl  Spencer  on  the  subject,  and  he, 
in  the  most  handsome  manner,  ^ve  directions  that  the  commis- 
sion should  issue  as  originally  mtended;  adding,  that  tiie  matter 
having  received  the  roval  assent,  he  re^^uded  only  as  a  daun  of 
justice  what  he  would  have  willmgly  done  as  an  act  of  £ivour.  I 
never  saw  Mr  Fox  on  this,  or  on  any  other  occasion,  and  never 
made  any  application  to  him,  conceiving  that  in  doing  so  I  might 
have  been  supposed  to  express  political  opinions  contrary  to  t£se 
which  I  had  always  profossed.  In  his  private  capacity,  there  is 
no  man  to  whom  I  would  have  been  more  proud  to  owe  an  obli- 
gation, had  I  been  so  distinguished. 

By  this  arrangement  I  obtained  (he  survivorship  of  an  office, 
the  emoluments  of  which  were  ftdly  adequate  to  my  wishes;  and 
as  the  law  respecting  the  mode  of  providing  for  superannuated 
officers  was,  about  five  or  six  years  aher,  altered  tnm  that  which 
admitted  the  arrangement  of  assistant  and  successor,  my  colleague 
verr  handsomely  took  the  opportunity  of  the  alteration,  to  accept 
of  the  retiring  annuity  provided  in  such  cases,  and  admitted  me  to 
the  full  benefit  of  the  office. 

But  although  the  oertahity  of  sucoeedmg  to  a  considerable 
income^  at  the  time  I  obtained  it,  seemed  to  assure  me  of  a  quiet 
harbour  in  my  old  a^  I  did  not  escape  my  shsre  of  inconvenience 
from  the  contrary  tides  and  currents  by  which  we  are  so  often 
encountered  in  our  journey  through  life.  Indeed,  the  publication 
of  my  next  poedcal  attempt  was  prematurely  accelerated,  from 
one  en  those  unpleasant  accidents  which  can  neitiier  be  foreseen 
nor  avoided. 

I  had  formed  the  prudent  resolution  to  endeayour  to  bestow  a 
little  more  labour  than  I  had  yet  done  on  my  productions,  and  to 
be  in  no  hurry  agahi  to  announce  myself  as  a  candidate  for  liters 
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•TffuiiA.  Aooordingly,  particular  pasBages  of  a  poem,  which  was 
finaDy  called  **  Mannion,  were  laboured  with  a  good  deal  of  care, 
bj  one  bj  whom  much  care  waa  seldom  bestow«L  Wliether  the 
work  waa  worth  the  labour  or  not,  I  am  no  competent  jud^ ;  but 
1  may  be  permitted  to  say,  that  the  period  of  its  composition  was 
a  Tery  happy  one  in  my  life ;  so  much  so,  that  I  remember  with 
pleaaore,  at  this  moment,  some  of  the  spots  in  which  particular 
paasaiees  were  composed.  It  ia  probably  owing  to  this,  that  the 
Introductions  to  the  several  Cantos  assumed  the  form  of  &miliar 
epistles  to  my  intimate  friends,  in  which  I  alluded,  perhaps  more 
than  waa  necessary  or  graoefid,  to  my  domestic  oocupationa  and 
amusements — a  loquacity  whidi  mapr  be  excused  by  those  who 
remember  that  I  waa  still  youn|^  light-headed,  ana  happy,  and 
that  "oat  of  the  abundance  of  the  neart  the  mouth  speaketL* 

The  miafintmiea  of  a  near  relation  and  friend,  which  happened 
at  this  time,  led  me  to  alter  m^  prudent  determination,  whicn  had 
becai,  to  use  great  precaution  m  sending  this  poem  into  the  world; 
and  made  it  conyenient  at  least,  if  not  absolutely  necessary,  to 
hasten  its  publication.  The  publishers  of  "The  Lay  of  the  Last 
Minstrd,*  emboldened  by  the  success  of  that  poem,  willingly 
oflfered  a  thousand  pounds  for  "Marmion."  The  transaction  being 
BO  secret,  afforded  ix>rd  Byron,  who  was  then  at  general  war  with 
aO  who  blacked  paper,  an  apology  for  including  me  in  his  satire, 
entitled  "English  Bards  ana  Scotch  Reyiewers."  I  neyer  could 
conodye  how  an  arrangement  between  an  author  and  his  publish- 
sn^  if  satiafactory  to  the  persons  concerned,  could  afford  matter  o/ 
censure  to  any  third  party.  I  had.taken  no  unusual  or  unflener- 
mis  means  of  enhancing  the  yalue  of  my  merchandise— 1  hadneyer 
higig^ed  a  moment  about  the  bargain,  but  accepted  at  once  what 
I  considered  the  handsome  offer  of  my  publishers,  l^ese  gentle- 
men, at  least,  were  not  of  opinion  that  they  had  beoi  taken 
advantage  of  in  the  transaction,  which,  indeed,  was  one  of  their 
own  framing;  on  the  contrary,  the  sale  of  the  Poem  was  so  tai 
beyond  their  expectation,  as  to  induce  them  to  supply  the  Author^s 
oeDais  with  what  is  always  an  acceptable  present  to  a  young 
Scottish  housekeeper,  namdv,  a  hogshead  of  excellent  daret 

The  Poem  was  finished  in  too  much  haste,  to  allow  me  an 
opportunity  of  softening  down,  if  not  removing,  some  of  its  most 
prominent  defects.  The  nature  of  Marmion^  guilt,  although 
similar  instances  were  found,  and  might  be  quoted,  as  existing  m 
feudal  times,  was  neverthdess  not  sufficiently  peculiar  to  be 
indicalive  of  the  character  ^of  the  period,  forgery  being  the  crime 
of  a  commercial,  rather  than  of  a  proud  and  warlike  age.  This 
gross  defect  ought  to  have  been  remedied  or  palliateo.  Tet  I 
suffered  the  tree  to  lie  as  it  had  fallen.  I  remember  my  fHend, 
Dr  Levden,  tiben  ui  the  East,  wrote  me  a  furious  remonstrance  on 
the  subject.  I  have^  nevertheless,  alwajrs  been  of  opinion,  that 
oonections^  however  in  themselves  judicious,  have  a  had  effect — 
after  publication.  An  author  is  never  so  decidedly  condemned  as 
on  his  own  confession,  and  may  long  find  apologists  and  partisans, 
until  he  gitte  up  his  own  cause.  Iwas  not,  therefore,  inclined  to 
afford  matter  fer  ooisure  out  of  my  own  admisBions ;  and,  by  good 
fortune,  the  novelty  of  the  subject,  and,  if  I  may  so  say,  some 
force  and  vivacity  of  description,  were  allowed  to  atone  for  many 
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imperfections.  Thiu  the  second  experiment  on  the  public  patience, 
genersllpr  tiie  most  perilous, — for  the  public  are  then  most  apt  to 
judge  with  rigour,  what  in  the  first  instance  tbey  had  received, 
perhaps,  with  iuiprudent  generosity,— was  in  my  case  decidedly 
successfuL  1  had  the  good  fortune  to  pass  this  ordeal  favourably, 
and  the  return  of  sales  before  me  makes  the  copies  amount  to 
thirty-six  thousand  printed  between  1808  and  1825,  besides  a  con- 
siderable sale  since  that  period.  I  shall  here  pause  upon  the 
subject  of  <*  Marmion,"  and,  in  a  few  prefatory  words  to  **  The 
Lady  of  the  Lake,*'  the  last  poem  of  mine  which  obtained  eminent 
success,  1  will  continue  the  task  which  I  have  imposed  on  myself 
respecting  the  origin  of  my  productions. 

Abbotsford,  April  1830. 


TWISSKL  BBIDOX  OVXB  THE  TILL,  ACBOSS  WHICH  TBI  KNQLIBH  ARMT 
ADVANCED  TO  FLODDXN  FUELD. 
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To   WILLIAM  STBWAKT  RUSE,  Eaq. 

AjAettiO,  Ettndi  forest, 

NoVEMBBBTB  tkjT  IS  chlll  and  dreat, 
Noyembei'a  leu  is  red  and  sear : 
Late^  gazing  down  tftie  steepy  iiuc, 
Thai  hems  our  little  garden  in, 
Low  in  its  dark  and  narrow  glen, 
Yon  scarce  the  rivulet  might  ken, 
So  thick  the  tangled  greenwood  grew, 
So  feeUe  trill'd  Uie  Btrea|nlet  through : 
Nowy  mnrmiiring  hoarse,  and  frequent' seen. 
Through  hush  and  brier,  no  longer  green, 
An  angry  brook,  it  sweeos  the  ^ade. 
Brawls  over  rock  and  wild  cascade, 
And,  foaming  brown  with  doubled  speed, 
Hurries  its  waters  to  the  Tweed. 

No  longer  Autuinn*s  g^wing  red 
Upon  our  Forest  hills  is  dhed; 
No  more^  beneath  the  evening  beam. 
Fair  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  gleam ; 
Away  hath  naased  the  heather-bell 
That  bloom*d  so  rich  on  Needpath  Feli « 
Sallow  his  brow,  and  russet  baro 
Are  now  the  sipter-heigats  of  Yahr. 
The  sheep,  befon  the  pinching  heaven. 
To  shelterd  dale  and  aown  are  driven, 
MHiere  yet  some  fiuied  herbage  pines. 
And  yet  a  watenr  sunbeam  sninee : 
In  meek  despondency  the  eye 
The  withered  sward  and  wintry  sky, 
And  ftr  beneath  their  summer  hill, 
Stray  sadiy  by  Glenkinnon's  rill : 
The  sheph'erd  shifts  his  mantle's  fold, 
And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold ; 
lijs  dogs  no  merry  cbcles  wheeL 
But,  shiverinff,  follow  at  his  heel ; 
A  cowering  gumoe  they  often  cast. 
As  deeper  moans  tlie  gathering  blast. 
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My  imps,  though  hardy,  bold  and  wild. 
Ab  best  befits  the  mountain  child. 
Feel  the  sad  influence  of  the  hour, 
And  wail  the  daisy's  vanished  flower 
Their  summer  eambols  tell,  and  mourn, 
And  anxious  ask, — ^Will  spring  return. 
And  birds  and  lambs  again  be  gay. 
And  blossoms  clothe  the  hawthorn  spray  / 

Tee,  prattlers,  yes.    The  daisy's  flower 
Again  uiall  paint  your  swnmer  bower ; 
Again  the  hawthorn  shall  supply 
The  garlands  you  delight  to  tie  *, 
The  lambs  upon  the  lea  shall  bound. 
The  wild  biros  carol  to  the  round. 
And  while  vou  frolic  light  as  they. 
Too  short  shall  seem  the  summer  day. 

To  mute  and  to  material  things 
New  life  revolving  summer  brings ; 
The  sental  call  dead  Nature  hears, 
And  in  her  glory  reappears. 
But  oh!  my  country's  wintry  state 
What  second  spring  shall  renovate? 
What  powerftU  call  shall  bid  arise 
The  buried  warlike  an4  the  wise ; 
The  mind  that  thought  for  Britain's  weal. 
The  hand  that  grasprd  the  victor  steel? 
The  vernal  sun  new  life  bestows 
Even  on  the  meanest  flower  that  blows; 
But  vainly,  vainly  may  he  shine. 
Where  ^lory  weeps  o'er  Nkubon  a  shrine ; 
And  vamly  pierce  the  solemn  ffloom. 
That  shrouds,  O  Pitt,  thy  hallowed  tomb. 

Deep  graved  in  every  British  heart, 
O  never  let  those  names  depart! 
Sav  to  your  sons,— Lo,  here  his  grave, 
Who  victor  died  on  Gadite  wave ;" 
To  him,  as  to  the  burning  levin. 
Short,  bright,  resistless  course  was  g^ven. 
Where'er  his  country's  foes  were  found, 
Was  heard  the  iated  thunder's  sound, 
'nil  burst  the  bolt  on  vonder  shore, 
IColl'd,  blazed,  destro/d^^-and  was  no  mor«. 

Nor  mourn  ye  less  his  perish'd  worth, 
Wlio  bade  the  conqueror  go  forth. 
And  launch'd  that  thunderbolt  of  war 
6n  EffMit,  Hafiiia,^  Trafal^; 
Who,  Dom  to  guide  such  high  empnze, 
For  Britain's  weal  was  early  wise; 
Alas  I  to  whom  the  Almii^hty  gave, 
For  Britain's  sins,  an  early  grave  I 

"  Nelson.  ''  Copenhasen. 
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Has  worthy  who,  in  his  mightiest  hoar, 

A  hauble  lield  the  pride  of  power, 

8pam*d  at  the  sordid  lost  of  pelf, 

Ajid  served  his  Albion  for  herself; 

Wh(v  when  the  frantic  crowd  amain 

8tnun*d  at  subjection's  bmvting  rein, 

O'er  their  wild  mood  foil  conquest  gaiiiM, 

The  pride,  he  would  not  crush,  restrain*d, 

Show'd  theur  fierce  zeal  a  worthier  cause, 

And  brought  the  freeman's  arm,  to  aid  the  freeman's  laws. 

Hadst  thon  but  lived,  though  stripp'd  of  power, 
A  watchman  on  the  lonely  tower, 
Thy  thrilling  trump  had  roused  the  land. 
When  fr«ud  or  dai^er  were  at  hand; 
By  thee,  as  by  the  beacon  light, 
Our  pilots  had  kq>t  course  aright ; 
As  some  proud  column,  though  alone. 
Thy  strength  had  propp'd  the  tottering  throne: 
Now  is  the  stately  column  broke. 
The  beacon-light  is  quench'd  in  smoke. 
The  trumpet's  silver  sound  is  still. 
The  warder  silent  on  the  hill  I 

Oh  think,  how  to  his  latest  day. 
When  Death,  just  hovering,  claimed  hit  prey. 
With  Palinure's  unalter'd  mood, 
Pirm  at  his  dangerous  post  he  stood ; 
Each  call  for  needfdl  rest  repell'd. 
With  dying  hand  the  rudder  held. 
Till  in  hisldl,  with  iktefol  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  gave  way ! 
Then,  whik  on  Britain's  thousand  plaio^ 
One  unpolluted  church  remains, 
Whose  peaceful  bells  ne'er  sent  around 
The  bloody  tocsin's  maddening  sound. 
But  still,  upon  the  hallow'd  day. 
Convoke  the  swains  to  praise  and  pray ; 
WhOe  faith  and  dvil  peace  are  dear, 
Grace  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear,— 
He,  who  preserved  them,  Prrr,  lies  here  2 

Nor  yet  suppress  the  g^eroua  sigh. 
Because  his  rival  slumbers  nigh ; 
Kor  be  Uiy  requUscat  dumb, 
Lest  it  be  saia  o'er  Fox's  tomb. 
For  talents  mourn,  untimely  lost, 
When  best  employ'd,  and  wanted  most 
Mourn  genius  high,  and  lore  profound, 
And  wit  that  loi^  to  play,  not  wound ; 
And  an  the  reasoning  powers  divine, 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  combine; 
And  feelings  keen,  and  fancy's  glow,— 
They  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below  : 
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And,  if  thoQ  moiim*8t  they  conld  not  n^w 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave, 
Be  every  harsher  thoueht  suppressed. 
And  sacred  he  the  last  long  resf:. 
JTers,  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  bards,  and  kings ; 
Where  stiff  the  hand,  and  still  the  tongue^ 
Of  those  who  fought,  and  spoke,  and  snngt 
^ers,  where  the  fretted  aisles  prolong 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song, 
As  if  some  angel  spoke  agen, 
**  All  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men ;" 
If  ever  from  an  English  hesrt, 
0,  Aers  let  pr^ndice  depart. 
And,  partisl  fSaeling  cast  aside. 
Record,  that  Fox  a  Briton  died ! 
When  Europe  cronch'd  to  France's  3'oke, 
And  Anstria  bent,  and  Pmssia  broke, 
And  the  firm  Russian's  purpose  brave. 
Was  bartered  by  a  timorous  slavey 
Even  then  dishonour's  peace  he  spnm'd 
The  sullied  olive-brancK  retum*d. 
Stood  for  his  country's  glory  Ast, 
And  nail'd  her  colours  to  the  masi ! 
Heaven,  to  reward  his  firmness,  gave 
A  portion  In  this  honour'd  grave. 
And  ne'er  held  marble  in  its  trust 
Of  two  such  wondrous  men  the  dust. 

With  more  than  mortal  powers  end/>wM» 
Bow  high  they  soar'd  above  the  crowd  / 
Theirs  was  no  common  party  race, 
JoetUns  by  dark  mtrigne  for  place ; 
Like  fiddled  Gods,  theur  misht^  war 
Shook  realms  and  nations  in  its  jar ; 
Beneath  each  banner  proud  to  stand, 
Look'd  up  the  noblest  of  the  land. 
Tin  through  the  British  world  were  known 
The  names  of  Prrr  and  Fox  alone. 
Spells  of  such  force  no  wizard  grave 
E*er  framed  in  dark  Thessalian  teave, 
Tliough  his  could  drain  the  ocean  dry. 
And  force  the  phmets  ftvm  the  sky.  * 
These  spells  are  spent,  and,  spent  with  these, 
The  wine  of  life  is  on  the  lees. 
Genius,  and  taste,  and  talent  gone. 
For  ever  tomb'd  beneath  the  stone, 
Where—taminff  thought  to  human  pride  !— 
The  mighty  chTefo  sleep  side  1^  ^de. 
Drop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 
"TwiU  trickle  to  hu  rival's  bier; 
O'er  Pnr's  the  moumftil  requiem  noond. 
And  Fox's  shall  the  notes  rebound. 
The  solemn  echo  seems  to  cry, — 
*  Here  let  thefar  dimord  with  them  die, 
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ftpoik  not  for  those  a  separate  doom, 
whom  Fate  made  brothers  in  the  tomb. 
But  search  the  land  of  living  men. 
Where  wilt  thoa  find  their  Hke  agen?" 

Rest,  axdent  Spirits  t  tin  the  cries 
Of  dying  Nature  bid  yon  rise ; 
Not  eren  yonr  Britain's  groans  can  pierce 
The  leaden  sUence  of  yonr  hearse; 
Then,  O,  how  fanpotent  and  vain 
This  gratefnl  tribntaiT  strain  I 
Though  not  nmnark'd  from  northern  dime, 
Te  heard  the  Border  Minstzel*s  rhyme : 
His  Gothic  han  has  o'er  yon  rung ; 
ITie  Bard  yon  neign'd  to  praise,  yonr  deathless  names 
hassnng. 

Stay  yet  illnsion,  stay  a  while, 
Hy  wilderVl  tancv  still  begnile  I 
From  this  high  theme  how  can  I  part. 
Ere  half  unloaded  is  my  hearti 
For  an  the  tears  e'er  sorrow  drew. 
And  all  the  raptures  fimcy  knew, 
And  an  the  keener  rush  of  blood, 
That  throbs  through  bard  in  bard-like  mood. 
Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low, 
Though  aU  their  mingled  streams  could  flow  — 
Woe,  wonder,  and  sensation  high. 
In  one  spring-tide  of  ecstaay  I — 
It  will  not  be— it  may  not  last— 
The  vision  of  enchantment's  past  : 
like  frostwork  in  the  morning  ra}-, 
The  fimcied  fabric  melts  away ; 
Each  Gothic  arch,  memorial-stone, 
And  long,  dim,  lofty  aisle,  are  cpone ; 
And,  lingering  last,  deception  oear, 
The  choirs  high  sounds  die  on  my  ear. 
Now  slow  return  the  lonely  down, 
The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  brown. 
The  Cum  begirt  with  copsewood  wild. 
Hie  gambols  of  each  frolic  child, 
MizfBg  thehr  shrin  cries  with  the  tone 
Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  rushing  on. 

Prompt  on  nn«M)ual  tasks  to  run, 
Thus  natore  disciplines  her  son : 
Ueeter,  she  says,  for  me  to  stray, 
And  waste  the  solitary  day. 
In  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed. 
And  watch  it  floating  down  the  1  weed ; 
Or  idly  list  the  shrilUng  Uy, 
With  which  the  millpnaid  cheers  her  way, 
Marking  its  cadenoe  rise  and  faiU 
As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  paiU 
She  trips  it  down  the  uneven  dais : 
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Meeter  for  me,  by  yonder  calm, 
The  ancient  shepherd's  tale  to  If-arn  ; 
Though  oft  he  stop  in  rustic  fear, 
Lest  his  old  legends  tire  the  ear 
Of  one,  who,  in  his  simple  mind, 
May  boast  of  book-leam'd  taste  refinad. 

But  thou,  my  fnend,  canst  fitly  teli, 

g^or  few  have  read  romance  so  well,; 
ow  still  the  legendary  lay 
t  O'er  poet's  bosom  holds  its  sway ; 

How  on  the  ancient  minstrel  strain 
Time  lays  his  palsied  hand  in  vain ; 
And  how  our  hearts  at  doughty  deeda^ 
By  warriors  wrought  in  steely  weeds. 
Still  throb  for  fear  and  pi^s  sake ; 
As  when  the  Champion  of  the  Lake 
Enters  Mormma's  fated  house, 
Or  in  the  Chapel  Perilous, 
Despising  spells  and  demon's  force, 
Holds  converse  with  tlie  unburied  corse  ;^ 
Or  when.  Dame  Ganore's  ^ce  to  movi^ 
(Alas,  that  lawless  was  tiieir  love !) 
He  sought  proud  Tarquin  in  his  deu, 
And  freed  mil  sixty  kjiights ;  or  when, 
A  sinful  man,  and  imco^ess'd. 
He  took  the  Sangreal's  holy  quest, 
And,  slumbering,  saw  the  vision  high. 
He  might  not  view  with  waking  eye.' 

The  mightiest  chiefii  of  British  song 
Soom'd  not  such  legends  to  prolong : 
They  ^leam  through  Spenser's  elfin  dream. 
And  mix  in  Milton's  heavenly  theme; 
And  Dryden,  in  immortal  strain. 
Had  raised  the  Table  Round  again,' 
But  that  a  ribald  King  and  Court 
Bade  him  toil  on,  to  make  them  sport ; 
Demanded  for  their  niggard  pay, 
Fit  for  their  souls,  a  looser  lay, 
Licentious  satire,  song,  and  luav ; 
The  world  defrauded  of  the  nigh  design, 
Profioned  the  God-given  strength,  and  niarr'd  the 
lofty  line, 

Warm'd  by  such  names,  well  may  we  then. 
Though  dwindled  sons  of  little  men, 
Kssay  to  break  a  feeble  lance 
In  the  fair  fields  of  old  romance ; 
Or  seek  the  moated  castle's  cell, 
Where  long  through  talisman  and  spell, 

1  See  Note  1  of  the  "Notks  to  MARMioif*'  hi  the  Appeudis.  The 
Isuret  of  reference  throughout  the  poem  relate  to  further  nutea  im  the 
ATppendix 
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While  tyrants  ruled,  and  danuels  wept. 
Thy  Geniiu,  Chivalry,  hath  slept : 
Thiera  sound  the  haipings  of  the  North, 
mi  he  awake  and  sally  forth, 
On  yenturous  quest  to  prick  again, 
In  all  his  arms,  with  au  his  train. 
Shield,  lanoe,  and  hrand,  and  plume,  aud  scarC 
Fay,  ^ant,  dragon,  squire,  and  dwar^ 
And  wizard  with  hia  wand  of  might. 
And  errant  maid  on  palfrey  white. 
Around  the  Genius  weave  their  spells» 
Pore  Love,  who  scarce  his  passion  tells ; 
Hysteiy,  half  veil*d  and  half  reveal'd; 
And  Honour,  with  his  spotless  shield ; 
Attention,  with  fix'd  eye;  and  Fear, 
That  loves  the  tale  she  bhrinks  to  hear ; 
And  gentle  Courtesy ;  and  Faith, 
Undutnged  by  snffiuringSy  time,  or  death ; 
And  YaKrar,  uon-mettled  lord, 
Ijfianing  upon  his  own  good  sword. 

Wdl  has  thy  fair  achievement  shown, 
A  worthy  meed  m<y  thus  'be  won ; 
Ytene*s*  oaks-4)eneath  ti^hoee  shade 
Thar  theme  the  merry  nunstrels  made. 
Of  Aspacart^  and  Bevis  bold,* 
And  that  Bed  Eing,^  who,  while  of  old, 
Through  Boldiewood  the  chase  he  led. 
By  his  lov'd  huntsman's  arrow  bled~ 
Ytane's  oaks  have  heard  again 
Benew'd  such  legendaxy  strain ; 
For  thou  hast  sung  how  He  of  Gaul, 
That  Amadis  so  fiuned  in  hall. 
For  Oriana,  foil'd  in  fight 
The  Necromancer^s  felon  might; 
And  well  In  modem  verse  hast  wove 
Partenopex*s  mystic  love : 
Hear,  then,  attentive  to  my  lay, 
A  knightly  tale  of  Albion'%  elder  day. 

a  Tlie  Nev  forest  ia  Hampshire,  andentiy  lo  called. 
iWilUuBiiftis. 
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CANTO    FIRST. 


I. 
DAT  Bet  on  Norham*!  castled  steep,* 
And  Tweed's  fiiir  rirer,  broad  and  deep. 

And  Cheviot's  mountains  lone : 
The  battled  towers,  the  donjon  keep,* 
The  loophole  grates,  where  captives  weep. 
The  flanUng  walls  that  round  it  sweep, 

Li  yellow  lustre  shone. 
The  warriors  on  the  turrets  high. 
Moving  athwart  the  evening  sky, 

8eem*d  fonns  of  giant  height : 
Tlieir  armour,  as  it  caught  the  ravs, 
Flash'd  back  again  the  western  blaze, 

In  lines  of  dazzling  light. 

II. 
Sunt  George's  banner,  broad  and  gay, 
Now  fiided,  as  the  fietding  ray 

Less  bright^  and  less,  was  flung ; 
The  evening  gale  had  scarce  the  power 
To  wave  it  on  the  Donjon  Tower, 

So  heavily  it  hung. 
The  scouts  had  parted  on  their  searchf 

The  Castle  ga^  were  barr'd ; 
Above  the  gloomy  portal  arch, 
Timinghis  footsteps  to  a  march. 

The  Warder  kept  his  guard ; 
Low  bumming  as  he  paced  along', 
Some  ancient  JBorder  gathering  song. 

IIL 
A  distant  trampling  sound  he  hears ; 
He  looks  abroad  and  soon  appears, 
O'er  Homcliff-hni  a  plump*  of  spean. 

Beneath  a  pennon  gay ; 
A  horseman,  darting  from  the  croiKd, 
Like  lightning  from  a  sununei  cloud, 
Spurs  on  his  mettled  courser  proud. 

Before  the  dark  airay. 

«  TUs  word  properly  applies  to  a  flight  of  water^fiowls  bat  is  ipiAled,  ly 
aualoKy,  to  a  boaj  of  hone :~ 

*  lliflre  is  a  kniriit  of  the  North  Oooatrv, 
Which  leads  a  lusty  phta^  of  spears."— .TImUmi. 
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BaneaUi  the  aable  paliBade, 
That  doaed  the  CaaOe  barricade, 

His  bngle-hom  he  blew ; 
The  warder  hasted  firom  the  wall. 
And  wam'd  the  Captain  in  the  hall. 

For  wdl  the  blast  he  knew ; 
And  joyfUly  that  koight  did  call. 
To  aewer,  squire^  and  seneschal. 

IV. 
"Now  broach  ve  a  pipe  of  Malvoisifl^ 

Biin^  pasties  of  tne  doe^ 
And  qmddy  make  the  entrance  fies^ 
And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be^ 
And  eyerr  minstrd  sound  his  glee^ 

And  all  our  trmnpets  blow; 
And,  from  the  platfoni^  spsre  ye  not 
To  fire  a  noble  salvo-shot ; 

Lord  MABMioir  waits  below  I" 
Then  to  the  Castle's  lower  ward 

Sped  finty  yeomen  taO, 
The  inm-stodded  cates  onbair'd. 
Raised  the  portcollis'  ponderous  guMd, 
The  lofty  palisade  unspazT'd, 

And  let  the  drawbridge  fiOL 

V. 
Alons  the  bridge  Lord  Marmioa  rode, 
l^koiidly  his  re£-roan  chaiser  trode, 
His  helm  bmig  at  the  sadfiebow ; 
Well  by  his  ynage  yon  migM  know 
He  was  a  stalworth  knif  hL  and  keen, 
And  had  in  many  a  battle  oeen. 
The  scar  on  his  brown  cheek  reyealM 
A  token  true  of  Bosworth  field; 
ffis  eyebrow  dark,  and  eye  of  flre^ 
Showed  spfarit  proud,  and  prompt  to  ire  ^ 
Yet  lines  of  thonght  upon  his  dieek 
Did  deep  design  and  counsel  speak. 
His  finrenead,  py  his  casque  worn  bars, 
His  thick  mustache,  and  early  hair. 
Coal  Uack,  and  grizzled  here  and  there^ 

But  more  thrragh  toil  than  age; 
His  squaie-tam*d  joints,  and  strmgth  of  limb, 
Show^  him  no  carpet  knisht  so  trun, 
But  hi  doae  fight  a  champon  grim. 

In  camps  a  leader  sage. 

VL 
Well  was  he  ann'd  from  head  to  heel. 
In  mafl  and  plate  of  Milan  steel  ;* 
But  hia  strong  helm,  of  mighty  ooet, 
Was  all  with  Dumish'd  gold  emboes'd; 
Amid  the  jdnmage  of  the  crest, 
A  fidoon  hoyer'd  on  her  nest. 
With  wings  ontfpread,  and  forward  breast; 
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ETen  such  a  folcon,  on  Ms  sliield, 
Soar'd  sable  in  an  aznrs  field : 
The  golden  legend  bore  aright, 
lEBto  t^itfti  at  mt,  to  }itat%  U  l>ig)t.  * 
Bine  was  the  chargei's  broider'd  rem ; 
Blue  ribbons  deck^  his  archine  mane  *, 
The  knightly  housinK's  ample  fold 
Was  yemt  blue,  ana  trapp  d  with  gold. 

VIL 
Behind  him  rode  two  ^lant  scjuires, 
Of  noble  name,  and  knightly  sires ; 
They  bum*d  the  gilded  spurs  to  daim ; 
For  well  could  euh  a  war-horse  tame» 
Could  draw  the  bow,  the  sword  could  swajr 
And  lightly  bear  the  ring  away ; 
Nor  less  with  courteous  precepts  stored. 
Could  dsnoe  in  hall,  and  carye  at  board, 
And  ftame  loye-ditties  passing  rare. 
And  sing  them  to  a  lady  fur. 

VIII. 
Four  men-at-arms  came  at  tb^  backs 
With  halbert,  biU,  and  batUe-axe  : 
They  bore  Lord  Marmion's  lanoe  so  strong 
And  led  his  sumpter-mules  along, 
And  ambling  pal&ey,  when  at  need 
Him  listed  ease  his  battle-steed. 
The  last  and  trustiest  of  the  four, 
On  high  his  forkjr  pennon  bore; 
Like  swallow's  tiul,  in  shape  and  hue, 
Fluttei'd  the  streamer  glossy  blue^ 
Where^  blazon*d  sable^  as  before. 
The  towering  falcon  seem'd  to  soar. 
Last,  twenty  yeomen,  two  and  two, 
In  hosen  black,  and  jerkins  blue. 
With  fidcons  broiderd  on  each  breast. 
Attended  on  their  lord's  behest : 
Each,  chosen  for  an  archer  good, 
Knew  hunting-craft  by  lake  or  wood ; 
Eadi  one  a  six-foot  bow  could  bend. 
And  fur  a  doth-yard  shaft  could  send; 
Each  held  a  boar-spear  tough  and  strong 
And  at  thefar  belts  their  quiyen  rung. 
Their  dusty  palfreys,  and  array, 
Show'd  they  had  march'd  a  weary  way. 

IX 
Tis  meet  that  I  should  tell  you  now. 
How  fiiirly  ann'd,  and  order'd  how. 

His  soldiers  of  the  guard. 
With  musket,  pikeu  and  morion, 
To  welcome  noble  Mannion, 

Stood  in  tbs  Castle-yard; 
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UinstralB  and  tmmpetera  were  there. 
The  gonner  held  his  linstock  yans 

For  welcome-ehot  prepared : 
Entered  the  train,  ana  siich  a  clang, 
Aa  then  through  all  hi&  turrets  rang. 

Old  Norham  nerer  heard.  * 

X. 

The  guards  their  niorrioe-pikes  advanced, 

Th6  trumpets  flourish'd  brave. 
The  cannon  from  the  ramparts  glanced. 

And  thundering  welcome  gave. 
A  blithe  salute  in  martial  sort, 

The  minstreU  well  might  sound. 
For,  as  Lord  Blarmion  cross'd  the  court, 

He  scattered  angels  round. 
"  Welcome  to  Norham,  Marmion  I 

Stout  heart,  and  open  hand ! 
Well  doet  thou  brook  thy  galls  nt  roan, 

Thou  flower  of  English  land  T 

XL 

Two  pursuivants,  whom  tabarts  deck, 
With  silver  scuteheon  round  their  neck. 

Stood  on  the  steps  of  stone. 
By  which  you  reach  the  donjon  gate, 
And  there,  with  herald  pomp  and  state, 

Tbsj  hail*d  Lord  Mannion : 
They  nail'd  hhn  Lord  of  Fontena3re, 
Of  Lutterwaid,  and  Scrivelbaye, 

Of  Tamworth  tower  snd  town  ;* 
And  he,  their  courtesy  to  requite, 
Gave  them  a  chain  of  twelve  marks*  weight, 

All  aa  he  lighted  down. 
"  Now,  largesse,  largesse, «  Lord  Marmion, 

Knight  of  the  crest  cf  gold  I 
A  blaMo'd  shield,  in  batue  won. 

Ne'er  guarded  heart  so  bold.*" 

XXL 
TlMv  marshallM  him  to  the  Castle-hall, 

Where  the  guests  stood  all  aside, 
And  loudly  flourish'd  the  trumpet-call 

And  the  heralds  loudly  cried, — 
*  Room,  lordings,  room  for  Lord  Marmlon, 

With  the  crest  and  helm  of  gold  I 
Full  well  we  know  the  trophies  won 

In  the  lists  at  Cottiswold : 
ThertL  vainly  Ralph  de  Wilton  strove 

'Gainst  Marmionli  force  to  stand ; 
To  hun  he  lost  his  lady-love, 

And  to  the  King  his  land. 

•  The  ery  with  which  hcnOds  and  pursiiinuits  were  went  to  icknowledR* 
Ite  boaaty  reedTed  from  the  kniKhts. 
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OotmItw  beheld  the  listed  field, 

A  Bight  both  sad  and  fair ; 
We  saw  Lord  Marmion  piexce  his  shield^ 

And  saw  bis  saddle  bare ; 
We  saw  the  victor  win  the  crest 

He  wears  with  worthy  pride ; 
And  on  the  gibbet-tree,  reversed, 

His  fbeman*s  scutcheon  tied. 
Place,  nobles,  for  the  Falcon-Knight! 

Room,  room,  ye  genUes  gay. 
For  him  who  oonqner'd  in  the  right, 

Harmion  of  Fontenay e  T 

xm. 

Then  steppM  to  meet  that  noble  Lord, 

Sir  Hi;^  the  Heron  bold. 
Baron  of  Twisell,  and  of  Ford, 

And  Gaptahi  of  the  Hold.^* 
He  led  Lord  Harmion  to  the  deas. 

Raised  o'er  the  pavement  high, 
And  placed  him  in  the  upper  placo— 

Thev  feasted  fiall  and  high : 
The  whiles  a  Northern  harper  rude 
Chanted  a  rhyme  of  deadly  feud, 

"Sow  thejierce  TJdnoaUst  and  Ridky*  aO^ 
Stout  Wiainumdswict, 
And  Hardridmg  Dick, 

And  fffigkie  o/ffaiodon,  and  WiU  o"  ths  Wall, 
Haioe  ietonSir  AUkuw  FeathersUmhaugh, 
And  taken  his  life  at  the  Deadman't-ahaw* 


Scantly  Lord  Mannion's  ear  could  brook 

The  haipei^s  barbarous  lay; 
Yet  much  ne  praised  the  pams  he  took, 

And  well  those  pains  did  pay : 
For  lady's  suit  ana  minstrel^  strain. 
By  knight  should  ne'er  be  heard  in  vain. 

xrv. 

*Now.  ffood  Lord  Marmion,"  Heron  says, 

*•  of  your  iSair  courtesy, 
I  pray  you  bide  some  little  space, 

In  this  poor  tower  with  me. 
Here  may  you  keep  your  arms  from  mstt 

May  breathe  your  war-horse  weU ; 
Seldom  hath  past  a  week  but  giust 

Or  feat  of  arms  befell : 
The  Soots  can  rein  a  mettled  steed. 

And  love  to  couch  a  spear  ;— 
8t  Geoiffet  a  stirring  life  they  lead. 

That  have  such  neigfabouis  near. 
Then  stay  with  us  a  kttle  space, 

Our  northern  wars  to  leam ; 
I  pray  you  for  your  lady's  grauoe  T— 

Xord  Marmion's  brow  grew  stem. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


OAirrO  L  THE  OASTLE.  ^^d 

XV. 

The  Captain  mark'd  hia  altered  look. 

And  gave  a  squire  the  sign ; 
A  mJghty  wassail-faeDwl  be  took. 

And  crownM  it  high  in  wine. 
"  Now  pledge  me  here,  Lord  Marmion : 

But  first  I  pray  thee  fiur, 
Where  hast  thou  left  that  page  of  thine. 
That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  of  wine, 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare  ? 
When  last  in  Rabv  towers  we  met. 

The  boy  I  closelv  eyed. 
And  oftoi  mark'd  his  cheeks  were  wet. 

With  tears  he  ikin  would  hide : 
His  was  no  rucked  horse-boy's  hand. 
To  burnish  shield  or  sharpen  brand. 

Or  saddle  battle-steed ; 
But  meeter  seem'd  for  lady  fair,  "'■■ 

To  tan  her  cheek  or  curl  her  hair, 
Or  through  embroide^  rich  and  rare, 

The  slender  silk  to  lead : 
His  skin  was  fidr,  his  ringlets  gold, 

His  bosom — when  he  sigh'd. 
The  russet  doublet's  rugged  fold 

Could  scarce  repel  its  pride  I 
Say,  hast  thou  given  that  lovely  youth 

To  serve  in  lady's  bower  ? 
Or  was  the  gentle  page,  in  sooth, 

A  gentle  paramour  V 

XVL 
Lord  Marmion  ill  oonld  brook  such  jest) 

He  roll'd  his  kindling  eve» 
With  pain  his  rising  wratn  suppress'd, 

Tet  made  a  calm  reply : 
**  That  bov  thou  thougntst  so  ffoodly  fair. 
He  might  not  brook  the  northern  air. 
More  of  his  fate  if  thou  wouldst  learn, 
I  left  him  sick  in  Lindisfiun :' 
Enough  of  him. — But,  Heron,  say, 
Why  does  thy  lovely  lady  gay 
Disdafai  to  grace  the  hall  to-day  ? 
Or  has  that  dame,  so  fieur  and  sage. 
Gone  on  some  pious  pilgrimage  r'~ 
He  spoke  in  covert  scorn,  fbr  fiune 
Whiaper'd  light  tales  of  Heron's  dame. 

XVII. 
Umnark'd,  at  least  onreck'd,  the  taunt, 
Careleaa  the  knigbt  replied, 
*  Ho  bird,  whme  feathers  gaily  flaunt, 
Dalighta  ia  cage  to  bide: 

•  See  Note  81 
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Norham  is  grim  and  gnted  doM, 
Hemm'd  in  oy  battlement  and  fosse. 

And  many  a  darksome  tower ; 
And  better  loves  my  lady  bright 
To  sit  in  liberty  and  light, 

In  fair  Queen  Kaigaret's  bower. 
We  hold  our  greyhound  in  our  hanil. 

Our  fidcon  on  our  glove ; 
But  where  shall  we  find  leash  or  hand, 

For  dame  that  loves  to  rove  7 
Let  the  wild  fiedcon  soar  her  swing, 
Shell  stoop  when  she  has  tired  her  wing.**^ 

XVIII. 

*  Nay,  if  with  royal  James's  bride 
The  lovely  Lady  Heron  bide, 
Behold  me  here  a  messenger, 

Tour  tender  greetings  prompt  to  bear; 

For,  to  the  Scottish  court  address'd, 

I  journey  at  our  King's  behest, 

And  pray  you,  of  3rour  grace,  provide 

For  me  and  mine,  a  trusty  gmde. 

I  have  not  ridden  in  ScoUand  since 

James  back'd  the  cause  of  that  mock  princ«, 

Warbeck,  that  Flemish  counterfeit, 

Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  cheat 

Then  did  I  march  with  Surrey's  power, 

What  time  we  razed  old  Aytoun  Tower. '— w 

XIX. 
^  For  sudA-like  need,  my  lord,  I  trow, 
Norham-can  find  you  guides  enow ; 
For  here  be  some  have  prick'd  as  fifir. 
On  Scottish  ground,  as  to  Dunbar; 
Have  drunk  the  monks  of  St  Bothan's  ale. 
And  driven  the  beeves  of  Lauderdale; 
Harried  the  wives  of  Greenlaw's  goods. 
And  given  them  light  to  set  their  hoods."-^ 

XX. 

**  Now,  in  good  sooth,"  Lord  Marmion  cried, 

*  Were  I  in  warlike  wise  to  ride, 
A  better  g^rd  I  would  not  lack, 

Than  your  stout  forayers  at  my  Iwck ;  • 

But,  as  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 

A  friendly  messenger,  to  know 

Why  through  all  Scotland,  near  and  flu*, 

Their  King  is  mustering  troops  for  war, 

Th9  sif^ht  of  plundering  Border  spears 

Might  justify  suspicious  fears, 

And  deadly  feud,  or  thirst  of  spoil. 

Break  out  in  some  unseemly  broil : 

A  herald  were  my  fitting  guide ; 

Or  Friar,  sworn  m  peace  to  bide 
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Or  pardoner,  or  tnTdling  priett. 
Or  t^Uing  pagrim,  at  tho  iMSt." 

XXL 

The  Captidn  mused  a  little  space, 
And  pase'd  his  hand  across  his  (aot'.^ 
*  Fain  would  I  find  the  gnide  yon  want. 
Bat  in  may  qiare  a  parsinTant, 
The  only  men  that  safe  can  ride 
Mine  errands  on  the  Scottish  side : 
And  though  a  bishop  bnilt  this  fort. 
Few  holy  orethren  here  resort; 
Even  onr  sood  chaplain,  as  I  ween. 
Since  onr  ust  mm  we  have  not  seen : 
The  mass  he  might  not  sing  or  say. 
Upon  one  stinted  meal  a^^lay ; 
So^  safe  he  sat  in  Durham  anlc, 
And  pray'd  for  onr  sncoess  the  while. 
Onr  Moniam  vicar,  woe  betide, 
Is  an  too  weU  in  case  to  ride. 
The  priest  of  Shoreswood"— he  oonld  rein 
The  wfldest  war-hone  in  yonr  train ; 
Bat  then,  no  speannan  in  the  haU 
Win  sooner  swear,  or  stab,  or  brawl. 
Friar  John  of  Tifanontfa  were  the  man : 
A  blithesome  brother  at  the  can, 
A  welcome  goest  in  haU  and  bower, 
He  knows  each  castle,  town,  and  tower. 
In  which  the  wine  and  ale  is  sood, 
Twixt  Newcastle  and  Holy-RoocL 
Bat  that  good  man,  as  iU  befiUls, 
Hath  selitom  left  onr  castle  walls, 
Sfaioe,  on  the  vigil  of  St  Bede, 
In  evil  boar,  he  cross'd  the  Tweed, 
To  teach  Dame  Alison  her  creed. 
Old  Baghtrig  foond  hbn  with  his  wife; 
And  John,  an  enemy  to  strife, 
Sans  tnck  and  hood,  fled  for  his  life. 
The  jealoas  charl  bath  deeply  swore, 
ThaL  if  again  he  venture  o^er. 
He  snail  snrieve  penitent  no  more. 
Little  he  loves  snch  risks,  I  know ; 
Yet,  in  yoor  guard,  perchance  will  go.^ 

XXIL 
Toong  Selby,  at  the  feir  haU-board, 
Carved  to  his  onde  and  that  lonl. 
And  reverently  took  op  the  word.- 
"  Kind  vnde^  woe  were  we  each  ones 
If  harm  should  hap  to  brother  John. 
He  is  a  man  of  mirthful  speech. 
Can  many  a  game  and  eambol  teach. 
Fun  well  at  tables  can  he  play. 
And  sweep  at  bowls  the  stake  away, 
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None  can  a  lustier  caiol  baw1» 
The  needfiilest  among  na  aU, 
When  time  hangs  heayy  in  the  hall. 
And  snow  cdmee  thick  at  Christmas  tide, 
And  we  can  neither  hnnt^  nor  ride 
A  fofny  on  the  Scottish  side. 
The  Tow'd  revenge  of  Boghtriff  rude, 
May  end  in  worse  than  loss  of  nood. 
Let  friar  John,  in  safety,  still 
In  chimney-comer  snore  his  fill. 
Roast  hissmg  crabs,  or  flagons  swill : 
Last  nighty  to  Norham  there  came  one. 
Will  better  gnide  Lord  Marmion.*'— 
**  Nephew,*  oooth  Heron,  **  by  my  for, 
Well  hast  thon  spoke ;  say  forth  thy  say."— 

XXIII. 
^  Hers  is  a  holy  Palmer  come, 
From  Salem  first,  and  last  from  Rome ; 
One,  that  hath  kiss'd  the  blessed  tomb, 
And  visited  each  holy  shrine, 
In  Araby  and  Palestane; 
On  hills  of  Armenie  hath  been. 
Where  Noah's  ark  may  yet  be  seen ; 
By  that  Red  Sea,  too,  hath  he  trod, 
which  parted  at  the  prophet's  rod ; 
In  Sinai*8  wilderness  tie  saw 
The  Monnt,  where  Israel  heard  the  law, 
llid  thunder-dint  and  flashing  levin, 
And  shadows,  mists,  and  darlmess,  ghreu. 
He  shows  St  James's  oockle-shell ; 
Of  foir  Montserrat,  too,  can  tell ; 

And  of  that  Grot  where  Olives  nod. 
Where,  darling  of  each  heart  and  eye. 
From  all  the  yonth  of  Sicily, 

Saint  Rosalie  retired  to  God.  >« 

XXIV. 
••  To  stout  Saint  George  of  Norwich  merry, 
Sahit  Thomas,  too,  of  Canterbury, 
Cuthbert  of  Durhiun  and  Saint  Bede, 
For  his  sins'  pardon  hath  he  pray'd. 
He  knows  the  passes  of  the  M  orth, 
And  seeks  for  shrines  beyond  the  Forth; 
Little  he  eats,  and  long  will  wake. 
And  drinks  but  of  the  stream  or  lake. 
This  were  a  g^de  o'er  moor  and  dale; 
BuL  when  our  John  hath  quafPd  his  alo, 
As  little  as  the  wind  that  blows, 
And  warms  itself  against  his  nose. 
Kens  he,  or  cares,  which  way  he  goes." — 

XXV. 

«  Gramercy  l"  quoth  Lord  Mannion, 
**  Full  loth  were  I  that  Friar  Jolm , 
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That  YOienble  man,  for  me 
Were  placed  in  fear  or  leopard}-. 
If  this  same  Palmer  wul  me  lead 

From  henoe  to  Hoir-Rood, 
Like  his  good  aaint^  rll  pay  his  meed. 
Instead  of  oockle-sbell,  or  head, 

With  anxels  fiur  and  good. 
I  love  sach  D0I7  ramhlers ;  still 
Umbv  know  to  charm  a  weary  hill, 

With  song,  romance,  or  la^ : 
Some  kmal  tak^  or  glee,  or  jeet, 
Some  Ijing  legend,  at  the  leasr^ 
They  bring  to  cheer  the  way.*' — 

XXVI. 
"  Ah  t  noble  sir,"  ^ronng  Selby  said. 

And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laio, 
**  This  man  knows  much—perchance  e*eD  more 

Than  he  ooold  learn  by  holy  lore. 

StiU  to  hhnself  he's  mattering, 

And  shrinks  as  at  some  onseen  thin^- 

Last  night  we  l]sten*d  at  his  cell ; 

Strange  sonnds  we  heard,  and,  sooth  to  tell. 

He  mnrmnz'd  on  till  mom,  however 

No  Hying  mortal  could  be  near. 

Sometimes  I  thought  I  heard  it  plaji.. 

As  other  yoioes  spoke  again. 

I  cannot  tell—I  Uke  it  not^ 

Friar  John  hath  told  us  it  is  wrote, 

No  conscience  dear,  and  yoid  of  wrong, 

Can  rest  awake,  and  pray  so  long. 

Himself  stiU  sleeps  before  his  beads 

flayc  mark'd  ten  ayes,  and  two  creeds.—  u 

XXVTI. 
**  Let  pass,**  auoth  Marmion ;  "  by  my  fay. 
This  man  snail  guide  me  on  my  war, 
Although  the  great  arch-fiend  and  fie 
Had  sworn  thonselyes  of  company. 
So  please  you,  gentle  youth,  to  call 
This  P^dmer^*  to  the  Castle-halZ.'* 
Tlie  smnmon*d  Palmer  came  in  place ; 
His  sable  cowl  o*erhung  his  face ; 
In  his  black  mantle  was  he  clad. 
With  Peter's  keys,  in  cloth  of  red, 

On  his  broad  shoulders  wrought ; 
The  scallop-shell  his  cap  did  deck ; 
The  crucifix  around  his  neck 

Was  fixnn  Loretto  brought ; 
His  sandals  were  with  trayel  tore^ 
Stafl^  budget,  bottle,  scrip,  he  wort-; 
The  Aided  palm-branch  in  his  hand 
Hhow'd  pilgrim  from  tbe  Holy  Land, 
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When  as  the  Palmer  came  in  liall, 

Nor  lord,  nor  knight,  was  there  more  tall. 

Or  had  a  statelier  step  withal. 

Or  look'd  more  hien  and  keen ; 
For  no  saluting  did  he  wait, 
Bat  strode  across  the  hall  of  state. 
And  fhmted  Marmion  where  he  sate, 

As  he  his  peer  had  been. 
Bat  his  ffaunt  frame  was  worn  with  toil ; 
His  cheek  was  sunk,  alas  the  while ! 
And  when  he  struggled  at  a  smile. 

His  eye  look*d  haggard  wild : 
Poor  wretch  I  the  mother  that  hhn  bare. 
If  she  had  been  in  presence  there, 
In  his  wan  fitoe,  and  sun-bnm*d  hair. 

She  had  not  known  her  child. 
Danger,  long  trarel,  want,  or  woo. 
Soon  change  the  form  that  best  we  know-<« 
For  deadly  fear  can  time  outgo. 

And  blanch  at  once  the  hair ; 
Hard  toil  can  roughen  fbrm  and  &oe. 
And  want  can  quench  the  eye's  bright  graoo, 
Nor  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  trace 

More  deeply  than  despair. 
Happrjr  whom  none  of  these  befall. 
But  tnis  poor  Palmer  knew  them  all. 

XXIX. 
Lord  Marmion  then  his  boon  did  ask ; 
The  Palmer  took  on  him  the  task, 
So  he  would  march  with  morning  tide. 
To  Scottish  court  to  be  his  guide. 
"  But  I  haye  solemn  tows  to  pay, 
And  may  not  linger  by  the  way, 

To  ttir  St  An^ws  bound. 
Within  the  ocean-caye  to  pray, 
Where  ^[ood  Sahit  Rule  his  holy  lay, 
From  midnight  to  the  dawn  of  (lay,' 

Sung  to  the  billows'  sound  ;1t 
Thence  to  Saint  Fillan's  blessed  welt, 
Whose  spring  can  frenzied  dreams  dispel. 

And  the  crazed  brain  restore :  ** 
Saint  MaiT  grant,  that  ccye  or  spring 
Could  back  to  peace  my  bosom  bring, 

Or  bid  it  throb  no  more !" 

XXX. 

And  now  the  midnight  draught  of  sleep, 
Where  wine  and  spices  vichly  steep. 
In  massive  bowl  of  silver  deep. 

The  page  presents  on  knee. 
Lord  Marmion  drank  a  fiUr  good  rest. 
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The  Gftptain  pledged  his  noble  guest, 
The  cup  went  throogh  among  the  xeet. 

Who  drain'd  it  merril  v^ 
Akne  the  Pahner  paae'd  it  by. 
Though  Selbj  preee'd  him  ooorteoualy. 
This  was  a  sign  the  feast  was  o'er; 
It  hosh'd  the  merry  waesel  roar. 

The  minstrels  ceased  to  soimd. 
Soon  in  the  Castle  nooffht  was  heard, 
Bnt  the  slow  fiMtstep  <n  the  guard, 

Padng  his  sober  round. 

XXXI. 
With  eaily  dawn  Lord  Mannion  rose: 
And  first  the  chapel  doors  nndoee ; 
Then,  after  monung  rites  were  done^ 
(A  hasty  mass  from  Friar  John,) 
And  knight  and  squire  had  broke  their  fiuA 
On  rich  substantial  repast, 
Lord  Uarmion's  bugles  blew  to  horse: 
Then  came  the  sturmp-cup  in  course: 
Between  the  Baron  and  lus  host, 
No  point  of  courteffy  was  lost ; 
Hiff n  thanks  were  by  Lord  Marmion  paid 
Solemn  excuse  the  Captain  made. 
Till,  fiUng  from  the  gate,  had  pass'd 
That  noble  train,  th&  Lord  the  last 
Then  loudly  rung  the  trumpet  call ; 
Thundered  the  cannon  from  the  wall. 

And  shook  the  Scottish  shore ; 
Around  the  castle  eddied  slow. 
Volumes  of  smoke  as  white  as  snow. 

And  hid  its  turrets  hoar; 
Till  they  rolled  forth  upon  the  air, 
And  met  thA  river  breezes  there, 
Which  gaTS  again  the  prospect  lair. 
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AshetM,  EUrick  Foret(, 

Tub  scenes  are  desert  now,  and  bai^ 

Where  flourish^  once  a  forest  fiiir,** 

When  these  waste  glens  with  ooMe^were  lined. 

And  peopled  with  the  hart  and  hind. 

Yon  Thorn— perchance  whose  prickly  spean 

Have  fisnced  him  for  three  hnndred  yeara^ 

While  fell  aronnd  his  green  compeers — 

Ton  lonely  Thorn,  would  he  could  teU 

The  changes  of  his  parent  dell, 

Since  he,  so  grey  and  stuhhom  now, 

Wayed  in  each  oreeze  a  sapling  bough ; 

Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  the  s£ide 

A  thousand  mingled  branches  made; 

How  broad  the  snadovrs  of  the  oak, 

How  dung  the  rowan*  to  the  rock. 

And  through  the  foliage  showed  his  head. 

With  narrow  leaves  and  berries  red ; 

What  pines  on  every  mountain  spnmg, 

0*er  every  dell  what  birches  hung, 

In  every  breeze  what  aspens  shook. 

What  alders  shaded  every  brook  1 

**  Here,  in  my  shade,"  methinks  he'd  say, 
**  The  mighty  stag  at  noon-tide  lay : 

The  wolf  rve  seen,  a  fiercer  game, 

rpie  neighbouring  dingle  bears  his  name^) 

With  lurching  step  around  me  prowl. 

And  stop,  agamst  the  moon  to  howl; 

The  mountam-boar,  on  battle  sat. 

His  tusks  upon  my  stem  would  whet; 

WhUe  doe,  and  roe,  and  red-deer  good. 

Have  bounded  by,  through  gay  green-wood. 

Then  oft,  from  Newark's  riven  tower. 

Sallied  a  Scottish  monarch's  power : 

A  thousand  vassals  mnster'd  round. 

With  horsey  and  hawk,  and  horn,  and  hound  \ 

And  I  might  see  the  youth  intent 

Quard  every  pass  with  crossbow  bent; 

And  throng  the  brake  the  nmgers  stalk, 

And  falc'ners  hold  the  ready  hawk ; 

And  foresters  in  green-wood  trim. 

Lead  in  the  leash  the  gasehounds  grim, 

Attentive  as  the  bratohetV  bay, 

From  the  dark  covert  drove  the  pi«y, 

To  slip  them  as  he  broke  away. 

•  Vouiitain  ash.  b  BlowLound. 
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The  tUrtled  qaury  boimda  amain, 
Aa  fast  the  gallant  ffrejrhounds  strain; 
Whiatlea  the  arrow  m>m  the  bow, 
Answers  the  haranebnss  below ; 
While  all  the  rockinff  hills  reply, 
To  hoof-chuu^  houncL  and  hunter's  cry, 
And  bugles  nnging  bghtsomely.** 

Of  such  proud  huntings,  many  tales 
Yet  linger  m  our  lonely  dales^ 
Up  pathless  Ettiick  and  on  Tarrow, 
Vfben  erst  the  outlaw  drew  his  arrow. 
But  not  more  blithe  that  silvan  court, 
Than  we  have  been  at  humbler  sport; 
Though  small  our  pomp^  and  mean  our  game^ 
Our  mirth,  dear  Marriott,  was  the  same. 
Remember'st  thou  my  greyhounds  true  ? 
O'er  holt  or  hill  there  never  flew, 
Fhnn  dip  or  leash  there  never  sprang^ 
More  fleet  of  foot,  or  sure  of  £uie. 
#  Nor  dull,  between  each  merry  chase, 
Pass'd  by  the  intermitted  space ; 
For  we  had  fiiir  resource  in  store. 
In  Classic  and  in  Gothic  lore : 
We  mark'd  each  memorable  scene, 
And  held  poetic  talk  between; 
Nor  hin,  nor  brook,  we  paced  along, 
But  had  its  legend  or  its  song. 
An  silent  now—for  now  are  still 
Thy  bowers^  untenanted  BowhiD  I' 
No  longer,  nom  thy  mountains  dun. 
The  3*eoman  hears  the  well-known  gun. 
And  while  his  honest  heart  glows  warm. 
At  thought  of  his  paternal  arm. 
Round  to  his  mates  a  brimmer  fills. 
And  drinks,  "  The  Chieftain  of  the  Hills  r 
No  foiry  forms,  in  Tairow's  bowers, 
Tm  oV  the  walks,  or  tend  the  flowers, 
Fatf  as  the  elves  whom  Janet  saw 
By  moonlight  dance  on  Carterhaugh; 
No  youthf ^  Baron's  left  to  grace 
The  Foreet'Sherifi''s  bnely  chase, 
And  ape^  in  manlv  step  and  tone. 
The  nugesty  of  Ooeron : 
And  she  is  gone^  whose  lovely  (hce 
Is  but  her  least  and  lowest  grace;* 
Though  if  to  Sylphid  Queen  'twere  given. 
To  show  our  earth  the  charms  of  Heaven, 
She  could  not  glide  along  the  air, 
With  form  more  li^t,  or  face  more  foir» 
No  more  the  widows  deafen'd  ear 
Gnws  quick  that  lady's  step  to  hear: 

•  A  seii  ef  the  Duke  of  Buodench  on  the  Tanow. 

»  Harriet.  OowieH  of  Dalkdth,  sftenrards  Dncbeis  ot  Bnooleuoh. 
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At  noontide  she  e3cpect8  her  not, 
Nor  bodee  her  to  trim  the  oot; 
Penrive  the  tnniB  her  hnnmung  wheel, 
Or  pensive  oooka  her  orpluuit'  meal ; 
Yet  blesses^  ere  she  deab  their  bread. 
The  gentle  hand  by  which  they^  fed. 

From  Tur,~which  hills  so  doeely  bind, 
Scaroe  can  the  Tweed  his  passage  find, 
Though  moch  he  firet,  and  GhafSai  and  toil. 
Till  all  his  eddying  currents  bou, — 
Her  long-descended  lord  •  is  gone^ 
And  left  US  by  the  stream  alone. 
And  much  I  miss  those  spcotlTe  boy>»*    ^ 
Companions  of  my  mountain  joys. 
Just  at  the  a«e  *twixt  boy  and  youth. 
When  thought  is  speech,  and  speech  is  troth. 
Close  to  my  side,  with  what  delight 
They  pressM  to  hear  of  Wallaoe  wight, 
When,  pdnting  to  his  airy  mound, 
I  call'd  nis  ramparts  holy  ground !« 
Kindled  theur  brows  to  hear  me  speak; 
And  I  haye  smiled,  to  fed  my  dieek. 
Despite  the  difference  of  our  yean, 
Return  again  the  glow  of  thein. 
Ah,  happy  boys  I  such  feelings  pure, 
They  wul  not^  cannot,  long  endure ; 
Condemn*d  to  stem  the  world's  rude  tid^ 
Yon  may  not  linger  by  the  side ; 
For  Fate  shall  tunst  you  frem  the  shon^ 
And  Passion  ply  the  sail  and  oar. 
Yet  cherish  the  remembrance  stil]. 
Of  the  lone  mountain,  and  the  rill ; 
For  trust,  dear  boye^  the  time  will  com% 
When  fiercer  transport  shall  be  dumb^ 
And  you  will  think  right  freauently. 
But,  well  I  hope^  without  a  ngh, 
'  On  the  free  hours  that  we  have  spent 
Together,  on  the  brown  hill's  bent. 

When,  musing  on  companions  gons^ 
We  doubly  feel  ourselves  alone^ 
Something,  my  friend,  we  yet  may  giun; 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  this  pain: 
it  soothes  the  love  of  lonely  rest. 
Deep  in  each  gentler  heart  impress'd. 
"Tis  silent  andd  wordly  toils^ 
And  stifled  soon  by  mental  broils ; 
But,  hi  a  bosom  thus  prepared, 
Its  stQl  small  voice  is  often  heard, 

•  The  Itt«  Alexander  Pringle,  Tm.  of  Whyfbeuk. 

•  nieioiisofMrPriii(^ofWh/tbiink. 

•  On  a  high  moontainous  ridge  abote  the  turn  of  Aahestlel  is  a  f 
called  WaUaoe'sTreiMlu 
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Whispering  a  mingled  wwitiinmt^ 

Twizt  rewgiution  and  content 

Oft  in  my  mind  such  thooghte  awake^ 

Bv  lone  Saint  Mary's  silent  lake ; » 

Thou  know'st  it  well,— nor  fm,  nor  sedge^ 

Pollute  the  pure  lake's  crystal  edge ; 

iCbrnpt  and  sheer,  the  mountains  sink 

At  once  upon  the  level  brink; 

And  just  a  trace  of  silyer  sand 

Ksrks  where  the  water  meets  the  land. 

Far  in  the  minor,  bright  snd  blue^ 

Each  hill's  huge  outline  you  may  view ; 

Shaggy  with  heath,  but  lonely  bare, 

Kor  tree^  nor  bosh,  ncr  brakes  is  there^ 

Save  whero^  of  land,  yon  slender  line 

Bears  thwart  the  lalEe  the  scattei'd  pine. 

Yet  even  this  nakedness  has  power, 

And  aids  the  feeling  of  the  hour : 

Kor  thickflt»  dell,  nor  copse  you  spv, 

Where  living  thhag  concealed  might  lie: 

Kor  poiql,  retiring^  hides  a  deU, 

Where  swisin,  or  woodman  lone^  might  dwell ; 

There's  nothing  left  to  fency's  guese^ 

Ton  see  that  all  is  loneliness^ 

And  silence  aids— though  the  steep  hills 

Send  to  the  lake  a  thousand  rills; 

In  summer  tideu  so  soft  they  weep, 

The  sound  but  InDs  the  ear  asleep; 

Your  harm's  hoof-tread  soonds  too  nide, 

So  stilly  is  the  solitude. 

Noo^t  living  meets  the  eye  or  esr. 
But  wdl  I  ween  the  dead  are  near ; 
For  thongh.  in  feudal  strife^  a  foe 
Hath  laid  Our  Lsd/s  chapel  low  " 
Yet  still,  beneath  the  haUow'd  soiL 
The  peasant  rests  him  from  his  toil. 
And,  dyings  Uds  his  bones  be  laid. 
When  erst  his  simple  fathers  pra/d. 

If  sge  had  tamed  the  passions'  strife, 
And  ihte  had  cut  mv  ties  to  life, 
Uere^  have  I  thought  twere  sweet  to  dwell, 
And  rear  sgain  the  chaplain's  cell. 
Like  that  same  peaceftil  hermitaffe^ 
Where  BfQton  long'd  to  tpemd  his  age. 
Twoe  sweet  to  mark  the  setting  day 
On  Bourhope^  lonely  top  decay ; 
And,  as  it  faint  and  feeble  diea 
On  tiie  broad  lake,  and  mountain's  sids^ 
To  say,  "Tlius  pleasures  fede  away; 
Youth,  talents,  beauty,  thus  decay. 
And  leave  as  dark,  forloin,  and  gny ;" 
Then  gace  on  Diybope's  ruin'd  tower, 
Ajkl  think  on  Yarruw^s  fiuled  Flower : 
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And  when  that  moimtahi-wmnd  I  heard* 
Whidi  bids  ni  be  for  storm  prei4uned. 
The  distant  nutlinfof  his  win^ 
As  up  his  force  the  Tempest  brings, 
TwBie  sweet,  ercyet  his  terrors  rave, 


To  sit  npon  the  Wizard's  grave- 
That  Wizard-Priest^Sy  whose  bones  are  tanm. 
From  company  of  holy  dost ;  ^ 
On  which  no  snnbeam  ever  shines— 
(^  saperstition's  creed  divines)— 
Thence  view  the  lake,  with  sullen  roar. 
Heave  her  broad  billows  to  the  shore ; 
And  mark  the  wild  swans  monnt  the  gale, 
Spread  wide  thiongh  mist  their  snowy  sail. 
And  ever  stoop  agidn,  to  lave 
Their  boeoms  on  the  smving  wave : 
Then,  when  against  the  driving  hail 
No  longer  ndgnt  my  plaid  avail. 
Back  to  my  lonely  home  retire. 
And  light  my  lamp,  and  trim  my  fire ; 
There  ponder  o'er  some  mystic  lay, 
Till  the  wild  tale  had  all  its  sway. 
And,  in  the  bittern's  distant  shriek, 
I  heard  nnearthly  voices  speak. 
And  thonght  the  Wizard-Priest  was  oome^ 
To  daim  sgain  his  sncient  home  I 
And  bade  my  busy  fimcy  range, 
To  frame  him  fittmg  shape  and  strange, 
Tni  from  thj  task  my  brow  I  dear'd, 
And  smiled  to  tUnk  that  I  had  fesrU 

Bnt  chiei^  *twere  tweet  to  think  snch  lifo, 
rThonffh  but  escape  from  fortune's  strife,) 
Something  most  matchless  good  and'wise^ 
A  great  and  grateftil  sacrifice; 
And  deem  each  hour  to  mushig  given, 
A  step  upon  the  road  to  heaven. 

Tet  him,  whose  heart  is  ID  at  ease, 
Sndi  peaceful  solitudes  displesBe : 
He  loves  to  drown  his  boeom^  jar 
Amid  the  elemental  war : 
And  my  black  Palmer's  choice  had  been 
Some  ruder  and  more  savage  scene, 
like  that  which  ih)wns  round  dark  Loch-skene.*" 
There  eagles  scream  fitmi  isle  to  shore ; 
Down  all  the  rocks  the  torrents  roar; 
O'er  the  black  waves  incessant  driven. 
Dark  mists  infect  the  summer  heaven ; 
Through  the  rude  barriers  of  the  lake, 
Away  its  hurrying  waters  break. 
Faster  and  whiter  dash  and  curl. 
Till  down  yon  dark  abm  they  hurl 
Rises  the  ibg-smoke  white  as  snow. 
Thunders  tM  viewless  stieam  below 
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Dhring,  as  if  condemned  to  Uye 
Some  demon's  subterranean  cava^ 
Who»  prison'd  by  enchanter's  spdl. 
Shakes  the  dark  rock  with  groan  and  yell. 
And  weD  that  Palmer*s  form  and  mien 
Had  suited  with  the  stormy  scene, 
Jost  on  the  edge,  straining  his  ken 
To  view  the  bottom  of  the  den, 
Where^  deep  deep  down,  and  fkr  within, 
Toils  with  the  rocks  the  roaring  linn ; 
Then,  issuing  forth  one  foamy  wave, 
And  wheelmg  round  the  Giant's  Grave, 
White  as  the  snowy  charger's  tail 
Dims  down  the  pass  of  Moffatdale. 

Marriott,  thy  harp,  on  Isis  strong. 
To  many  a  Border  theme  has  rung  .* 
Then  list  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  kiunr 
or  tUs  mysterious  Han  of  Woe. 


CANTO    SECOND. 


C^f  Canbmt 

L 

Tks  hreeiE^  which  swept  away  the  smolw, 

Round  Norham  Castle  roU'd, 
When  an  the  loud  artillery  spoke. 
With  lu^tning.flash,  and  thunder  Btr6k^ 

Am  Miirmion  left  the  Hold. 
It  cnrl'd  not  Tweed  alone,  that  breeze. 
For,  t$r  upon  Northumbrian  seas, 

It  freshly  blew,  and  strong, 
Where,  from  high  Whitby's  doisteiM  pQa, 
Bound  to  St  Cuthbert's  Holy  Isle,** 

It  bore  a  bark  along. 
Upon  the  sale  she  stoop'd  her  side, 
■And  bounded  o'er  the  swellmg  tide. 

As  she  wen  dancing  home ; 
Hie  mcnr  seamen  laugh'd,  to  see 
Their  gallant  ship  so  lustOy 

Furrow  the  green  sea^foam. 
Much  joy'd  they  in  their  honour'd  freight 
For,  on  the  deck,  in  diair  of  state. 
The  Abbeas  of  Saint  Hilda  placed 
WHfa  IIts  fair  nuns^  the  galley  graced. 
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n. 

Twis  sweet  to  see  these  holy  maids, 
Like  birds  escaped  to  greenwood  shades. 

Their  first  flight  from  the  cage. 
How  timid,  and  how  curious  too, 
For  all  to  them  was  strange  and  new, 
And  all  the  common  sights  they  view, 

Their  wonderment  engage. 
One  eyed  the  shrouds  and  swelling  sail. 

With  many  a  benedidte; 
One  at  the  nppling  surge  grew  pale. 

And  would  for  terror  pray; 
Then  shriek'd,  because  the  sea-dog  nigh. 
His  round  black  head,  and  sparklmg  eye, 

Reai^d  o'er  the  foaming  spray ; 
And  one  would  still  adjust  ner  veil. 
Disordered  by  the  summer  gale, 
Perchance  lest  some  more  worldly  eye 
Her  dedicated  charms  might  spy ; 
Perchance,  because  such  action  graced 
Her  fidr-tum'd  arm  and  slender  waist. 
Light  was  each  simple  bosom  there. 
Save  two,  who  ill  might  pleasure  share,— 
The  Abbess,  and  the  X^ovioe  Glare: 

HL 
llie  Abbess  was  of  noble  blood. 
But  early  took  the  veil  and  hood. 
Ere  upon  lifa  she  cast  a  look. 
Or  knew  the  world  that  she  forsook. 
Fair  too  she  was,  and  kind  had  been 
As  she  was  fkir,  but  ne'er  had  seen 
For  her  a  timid  lover  sigh. 
Nor  knew  the  influence  of  her  eye. 
Love,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name. 
Combined  with  vanity  and  shame ; 
Her  hopes,  her  fears,  her  joys,  were  all 
Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall : 
The  deadliest  shi  her  mind  could  reach. 
Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach; 
And  her  ambition's  highest  aim 
To  emulate  Saint  HiI&'b  fame. 
For  this  she  gave  her  ample  dower, 
To  raise  the  convent's  eastern  tower ; 
For  thi^  with  carving  rare  and  quaiii  t, 
She  deck'd  the  chapd  of  the  saint, 
And  g^ve  the  relic-shrine  of  cost, 
With  ivonr  and  gems  emboas'd. 
The  poor  her  Convent^s  bounty  blesti 
The  pflgrim  in  its  halls  found  rest 

IV. 

Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 
Beform'd  on  Boiedictine  school; 
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Her  cheek  was  pale,  her  form  was  spare; 
YigilB,  and  penitence  austere^ 
Had  cttriy  quench'd  the  li^ht  of  yonth. 
Bat  gentle  was  the  dame^  m  sooth ; 
Though  vahi  of  her  religions  sway. 
She  loved  to  see  her  maids  obey ; 
Yet  nothing  stem  was  she  in  cell, 
And  the  nuns  lored  their  Abbess  well. 
Sad  was  this  vo^a^  to  the  dame; 
Summon'd  to  Lmdisfisme,  she  came, 
There,  with  Saint  Cnthberf  s  Abbot  old. 
And  l^emouth's  Prioress,  to  hold 
A  chapter  of  Saint  Benedict, 
For  inquisition  stem  and  strict, 
On  two  apostates  from  the  fiuth. 
And,  if  need  were,  to  doom  to  death. 

V. 

Nought  say  I  here  of  Sister  Clare, 
Save  this,  that  she  was  young  and  fair ; 
As  yet  a  novice  nnprofess'd. 
Lovely  and  gentle,  but  distressed. 
She  was  betrothed  to  one  now  dead. 
Or  worse,  who  had  dishonoured  fled. 
Her  kinsmen  bade  her  five  her  hand 
To  one,  who  loved  her  for  her  land : 
Herself  almost  heart-broken  now, 
Was  bent  to  take  the  vestal  vow. 
And  shroud,  within  Saint  Hilda's  gloom. 
Her  blasted  hopes  and  withered  bloom. 

VI. 
She  sate  upon  the  eaUefB  prow. 
And  seem'd  to  mark  the  waves  below; 
Nay,  seem*d,  so  fiz'd  her  look  and  eye. 
To  count  them  as  they  glided  bv. 
She  saw  them  not — ^rwas  seemmg  all- 
Far  other  scene  her  thoughts  recall, — 
A  snn-scorch'd  desert,  waste  and  bare, 
Nor  waves,  nor  breezes,  munnur'd  there; 
There  saw  she— where  some  careless  hand 
O'er  a  dead  corpse  had  heap'd  the  sand. 
To  hide  it  tOl  the  jackals  come. 

To  tear  it  from  the  scanty  tomb. 

See  what  a  woful  look  was  given, 
As  she  raised  up  her  eyes  to  heaven  I 

VII. 
Lovely,  and  gentle,  and  distressed — 
These  cfaamis  might  tame  the  fleroeet  broaKt  ; 
Harpers  have  sung,  and  poets  told. 
That  he,  in  ftary  uncontroU'd, 
The  shag^  monarch  of  the  wood. 
Before  a  vii^pn,  fair  and  good. 
Hath  pacified  his  savage  mood 
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But  paasions  in  the  human  frame 

Oft  put  the  lion's  rage  to  shame : 

And  jealousy,  by  dark  intrigue. 

With  sordid  avarice  in  league. 

Had  practised  with  thehr  bowl  and  kni& 

Against  the  mourner's  harmless  life. 

This  crime  was  charged  'gainst  those  who  lay, 

I^ci8on*d  in  Cuthbert^s  islet  grey. 

VIII. 
And  now  the  vessel  skirts  the  strand 
Of  mountainous  Northumberland. 
Towns,  towers,  and  halls,  successive  rise. 
And  catch  the  nuns'  delighted  eyes. 
Monk-Wearmouth  soon  behind  them  lay. 
And  Tynemouth's  priory  and  bay ; 
They  mark'd,  amid  her  trees,  the  haU 
Of  bfty  Seaton-Delaval ; 
They  saw  the  BIythe  and  Wansbeck  floods 
Rusn  to  the  sea  through  sounding  woods ; 
They  pass'd  the  tower  of  Widdermgton, 
Mother  of  many  a  valiant  son ; 
At  Coquet-ble  their  beads  they  tell 
To  the  ^ood  Saint  who  own'd  the  cell ; 
Then  did  the  Alne  attention  claim, 
And  Warkworth,  proud  of  Percy's  name; 
And  next,  they  cross'd  themselves,  to  hear 
The  whitening  breakers  sound  so  near, 
Where,  boiling  through  the  rocks,  they  rear 
On  Dunstanborough's  cavem'd  shore; 
Thy  tower,  proud  Bamborough,  mark'd  they  thcits^ 
Bling  Ida's  castle,  hu^e  and  sauare. 
From  its  tall  rock  look'd  grimly  down. 
And  on  the  swelling  ocean  frown; 
Then  from  the  coast  they  bore  away, 
And  reach'd  the  Holy  Island's  bay. 

IX. 

The  tide  did  now  its  flood-mark  gain. 
And  girdled  in  the  Saint's  domain : 
For,  with  the  flow  and  ebb^  its  style 
Varies  fr^m  continent  to  isle ; 
Dry-shod,  o'er  sands,  twice  every  day. 
The  pilgrims  to  the  shrine  find  way ; 
Twice  every  day,  the  waves  efface 
Of  staves  and  sandall'd  feet  the  trace. 
As  to  the  port  the  galley  flew, 
Higher  and  higher  rose  to  view 
The  Castle  wiUi  its  battled  walls, 
The  ancient  Monastery's  halls, 
A  solemn,  huge^  and  dark-red  pile. 
Placed  on  the  margin  of  the  isle. 

X. 

In  Saxon  strength  that  Abbey  frown'd, 
With  maaslve  arches  broad  and  round. 
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Down  to  the  haven  of  the  Isle, 
The  monks  and  nuns  in  order  tile, 
From  Cuthbert's  eloistere  grim  ; 
Banner,  and  eross,  and  relics  there. 
To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maids,  they  bare  ; 
And,  as  they  caught  the  sounds  on  air, 
They  echoed  back  the  hymn. 
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That  roM  altenutte,  row  and  row» 

On  ponderous  colmnns,  short  and  low, 
Built  ere  the  art  was  known, 

By  pointed  aisle,  and  shafted  stalk. 

The  arcades  of  an  alloyed  walk 
To  emulate  fai  stone. 
On  the  deep  walls  the  heathen  Dane 
Had  ponr'd  his  impious  rage  in  Tain ; 
And  needful  was  such  strength  to  these, 
Expoeed  to  die  tempestuous  seas^ 
Scouiged  hy  the  winds'  eternal  sway. 
Open  to  rovers  fierce  as  they, 
\ISluch  oonld  twelve  hundred  ^^ears  vithstand 
Winds,  waves,  and  northern  pirates*  hand. 
Not  hut  that  portions  of  the  pile, 
Rebnilded  hi  a  later  stvle, 
Show'd  where  the  spoiWs  hand  had  been ; 
Not  hoi  the  wasUng  sea-breeze  keen 
Had  worn  the  Pinal's  carving  quaint. 
And  moulder*d  in  his  niche  we  saint. 
And  rounded,  with  consuming  power. 
The  pointed  angles  of  each  tower; 
Tet  still  entire  Uie  Abbey  stood. 
Like  veteran,  worn,  but  unsubdued. 

XL 
Soon  as  they  near'd  his  turrets  strong, 
The  maidens  raised  Sahit  HOda's  song, 

And  with  the  sea-wave  and  the  wiuU, 

Their  voices,  sweetly  shriU,  combined. 
And  made  harmonious  doee; 

The^  answering  finom  the  sandy  shores 

HalMzown'd  amia  the  breakers*  mar. 
According  chorus  rose : 

Down  to  the  haven  of  the  Isle, 

The  monks  and  nuns  in  order  file, 

From  Cuthbert's  cloisters  grim ; 
Banner,  and  cross,  and  relics  there, 
To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maids,  they  bare; 
And,  as  they  caught  the  sounds  on  air, 

Thev  echoed  back  the  hymn. 
The  isUmders,  in  )ovous  mood, 
Bush'd  emnlously  through  the  flood. 

To  hale  the  bark  to  land; 
Conspicuous  by  her  veil  and  hood, 
Signuif  the  cross,  the  Abbess  stood. 

And  bless'd  them  with  her  hand. 

XII. 
Suppose  we  now  the  welcome  said, 
Suppose  the  Convent  banquet  made: 

All  through  the  holy  dome^ 
Throu^  cloister,  aisle,  and  gallery. 
Wherever  vestal  maid  might  piy, 
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Nor  risk  to  meet  nnhallow'd  eye^ 

The  Strang^  sisters  roam : 
Till  fell  the  eveninff  damp  with  dew, 
And  the  sharp  sea-breeze  coldly  blew, 
For  there,  even  sonmier  night  u  chill. 
Then,  having  stray'd  and  gazed  their  flil. 

They  closed  around  the  fire  j 
And  all,  in  torn,  es8a3r'd  to  pamt 
Tlie  rival  merits  of  their  saint, 

A  theme  that  ne'er  can  tire 
A  holy  maid:  for,  be  it  known, 
That  their  saint's  honour  is  their  own. 

XIII. 
Then  Whitby's  nuns  exulting  told. 
How  to  theur  house  three  Barons  bold 

Must  menial  service  do ; 
While  horns  blow  out  a  note  of  shamo^ 
And  monks  cry  **  Fv  upon  your  Aame  t 
In  wrath,  for  loss  or  silvan  game. 

Saint  Hilda's  prieet  ye  slew."— 
"  This,  on  Asoension-day,  each  year, 
While  labouring  on  our  harbour-pier. 
Must  Herbert,  Bruce,  and  Percy  near."— 
They  told,  how  in  their  convent-cell 
A  Saxon  princess  once  did  dwell. 

The  lovely  Edelfled.'* 
And  how,  of  thousand  snakes,  each  one 
Was  changed  into  a  coil  of  stone. 

When  holy  Hilda  pra3r'd; 
Themselves,  withm  tneir  holy  bound. 
Their  stony  folds  had  often  found. 
They  told,  how  sea-fowls'  pinions  fiul,    ' 
As  over  Whitby's  towers  mey  sail," 
And,  sinking  down,  with  flutterings  faint, 
They  do  tl\elr  homage  to  the  saint 

XIV. 
Nor  did  Saint  Cuthbert's  daughters  faQ 
To  vie  witii  these  in  holy  tale ; 
His  body's  resting-place  of  old. 
How  oft  their  patron  changed,  they  told;'' 
How,  when  the  rude  Dane  oum'd  their  pile^ 
The  monks  fled  forth  from  Holy  Isle ; 
O'er  northern  mountain,  marsh,  and  moor. 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Seven  years  Saint  Cuthbert's  corpse  they  bore^ 
They  rested  them  in  fair  Melrose ; 

But  though,  alive,  he  loved  it  well, 
Not  there  hu  relics  might  repose; 

For,  wondrous  tale  to  tell  I 

In  his  stbne-ooffin  forth  he  rides, 

A  ponderous  bark  for  river  tidea. 

Yet  light  as  gossamer  it  glides, 

l>ownward  to  Tilmouth  cell. 
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Nor  long  was  his  abiding  there^ 
For  santhwaid  did  the  saint  r^air 
Chsster-le-Street,  and  Bippon,  saw 
His  holy  corpse^  ere  Warduaw 

HaH'd  him  with  joy  and  fear; 
And,  after  many  wandenngs  past. 
He  chose  liis  lordly  seat  at last^ 
Where  his  cathednl,  huge  and  vast. 

Looks  down  npon  the  Wear: 
There  deep  in  Ihirham's  Gothic  shades 
His  relics  are  in  secret  laid ; 

Bat  none  may  know  the  place. 
Save  of  his  hokest  senrants  three, 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy, 

Who  share  that  wondroos  grace. 

XV. 
Who  may  his  miiades  declare  I 
£ven  Scotland's  danntless  king,  and  heir, 

(Although  with  them  they  led 
Galw^gians,  wild  as  ocean's  gale, 
And  Lodon's  knights^  all  sheathed  in  mail. 
And  the  bold  men  of  Teyiotdale,) 

Before  his  standard  fled." 
Twas  he,  to  vindicate  his  reign. 
Edged  Alfred's  fialchion  on  the  Dane, 
And  tam'd  the  Conqueror  bade  again," 
When,  with  his  Norman  bowyer  band. 
He  came  to  waste  Northumborland. 

XVI. 
But  fidn  Saint  Hilda's  nuns  would  lesni 
I^  on  a  rock,  by  Undisfimie, 
Safait  Cnthbert  sits,  and  toils  to  frame 
The  aesr-bom  beads  that  bear  his  name  :* 
Such  tales  had  Whitby's  fishers  told. 
And  said  the^r  might  nis  shape  behold. 

And  bear  his  anvil  sound:     • 
A  deaden*d  dang, — a  huge  dim  form. 
Seen  Imt,  and  heard,  when  gathering  storm 

And  i^^t  was  dosing  round. 
But  this,  as  tale  of  idle  fame, 
The  nans  of  Idndiafame  diBclaim. 

XVII. 
While  round  the  fire  such  l^ends  go. 
Far  different  was  the  scene  of  woe, 
Wher&  in  a  secret  aisle  beneath, 
Coancu  was  hdd  of  life  and  death. 
It  was  more  dark  and  lone  that  yanlt, 

Than  the  worst  dungeon  ceU : 
Old  Colwulf  a  built  it,  for  his  fiiult. 
In  penitence  to  dwell, 
When  bie^  for  cowl  and  beads,  laid  down 
The  Saxon  battle-axe  and  crown. 
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Thu  den  which,  chillui|f  every  aenie 

Of  feeUng,  hearing,  su^t. 
Was  caU'd  the  Vault  of  Penitence, 

Excluding  air  and  light, 
Was,  by  the  prelate  Seodielm,  made 
A  place  of  borial  for  Buch  dead, 
Aa,  haying  died  in  mortal  sin. 
Might  not  be  laid  the  church  within. 
'Twas  now  a  nlace  of  punishment ; 
Whence  if  so  loud  a  shriek  were  sent. 

As  reach'd  the  upper  air, 
The  hearers  blesa'a  tbemselyes,  and  said, 
'llie  spirits  of  the  smfiil  dead 

Bemoan*d  their  torments  tiiere. 

XVIII. 
But  though,  in  the  monastic  pUe, 
Did  of  thu  penitential  aisle 

Some  vague  tradition  go. 
Pew  only,  save  the  Abbot,  knew 
Where  the  place  lay ;  and  still  more  few 
Were  thoseu  who  had  from  him  the  devr 

To  that  dread  vault  to  go. 
Victim  and  executioner 
Were  bluidfold  when  transported  there. 
In  low  dark  rounds  the  arches  hung, 
From  the  rude  rock  the  side-walls  sprung} 
The  gravestones,  rudely  sculptured  o*er. 
Half  sunk  in  earUi,  by  time  half  wore» 
Were  all  the  pavement  of  the  floor : 
Hie  mildew-drops  fell  one  by  one. 
With  tinkling  plash  upon  the  stone. 
A  cresset,*  in  an  iron  chain. 
Which  served  to  light  this  drear  domain, 
With  damp  and  darkness  seemed  to  strive. 
As  if  it  scarce  might  keep  alive ; 
And  yet  it  dimlv  served  to  show 
The  awAil  conclave  met  below. 

XIX. 

There,  met  to  doom  in  secrecy, 

Were  placed  the  heads  of  convents  three : 

All  servants  of  Saint  Benedict, 

The  statutes  of  whose  order  strict 

On  iron  table  lay ; 
In  long  black  dress,  on  seats  of  stone, 
Behind  were  these  three  judges  shown 

By  the  pale  cresset's  ray : 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda's,  there, 
Sat  for  a  space  with  visage  bare. 
Until,  to  hide  her  bosom's  swe" 
And  tear-drops  that  for  pity  f 

She  closely  drew  her  veil : 

*  Antique  cfaandeliei. 
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Ton  ihronded  li^ure^  as  I  giieBa^ 

By  her  proud  mien  and  flowing  draaa. 

la  Tynflmouth'a  haughty  Prioresa," 

And  ahe  with  awe  looka  pale : 
And  he,  that  Ancient  Man,  whoae  aigrl^t 
Uaa  Ions  been  anenched  by  afe'a  nighi. 
Upon  wnoee  wrinkled  brow  afone^ 
Nor  roth,  nor  mercy'a  trace  ia  ahown, 

Whoae  look  ia  hard  and  atenv— 
Saint  Gnthbert'a  Abbot  ia  his  a^le ; 
For  sanctity  caU*d,  through  the  lale, 

The  Sdbt  of  Lindiafiune. 

XX. 

Befine  them  stood  a  gnilty  pair ; 
Bot,  thooch  an  eqaaT&te  they  share. 
Yet  one  alone  deaervea  our  care. 
Her  sex  a  page's  dress  belled ; 
The  cloak  and  doublet,  loosely  tied. 
Obscured  her  charms,  but  could  not  hidei 

Her  cap  down  o'er  her  fiice  she  drew ; 
And,  on  her  doublet  breaat. 

She  tried  to  hide  the  badge  of  blue, 
Lord  Blaimion's  falcon  crest. 
But,  at  the  Prioress*  command, 
A  monk  undid  the  silken  band. 

That  tied  her  treaaes  ikir, 
And  raised  the  bonnet  from  her  head. 
And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread. 

In  ringlets  rich  and  rare. 
Constance  de  Beverley  they  know, 
Sitter  profeas'd  of  Fontevraud, 
Miliom  the  church  numbered  with  Che  dead. 
For  broken  vows^  and  convent  fled. 

XXI. 
When  thus  her  (kce  was  given  to  view, 

5 Although  so  palid  waa  her  hue, 
t  did  a  ghastly  contrast  bear 
To  those  bright  ringlets  glistering  fSur,) 
Her  look  composed,  and  steady  eye. 
Bespoke  a  matchless  constancy ; 
And  there  she  stood  so  calm  and  paK% 
That,  but  her  breathing  did  not  fiul, 
And  motion  slight  of  eye  and  head. 
And  of  her  bosom,  warranted 
That  neither  sense  nor  pulse  she  lacks, 
You  might  have  thought  a  form  of  wax. 
Wrought  to  the  very  ufe,  was  there ; 
So  still  she  waa,  so  pale,  so  fidr. 

XXII. 
Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul. 

Such  aa  does  murder  for  a  meed ; 
Who^  but  of  fear,  knows  no  control* 
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Because  hie  oonsdenoe,  eear'd  and  iiial. 

Feels  not  the  import  of  his  deed ; 
One^  whoee  bmte-ieeling  ne'er  aspires 
Beyond  his  own  more  bmte  desires. 
Such  tools  the  tempter  ever  needs^ 
To  do  the  Bavagest  of  deeds ; 
For  them  no  vision'd  terrors  daunt, 
Their  nights  no  fimcied  spectres  haunt. 
One  fear  with  them,  of  all  most  base, 
The  fear  of  death,— -alone  finds  place. 
This  wretch  was  dad  in  frock  and  cowl, 
And  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  howl, 
His  body  on  the  floor  to  dash, 
And  croudi,  like  hound  beneath  the  htsh; 
While  his  mute  partner,  standing  near, 
Waited  her  doom  without  a  tear. 

XXIII. 
Yet  well  the  luckless  wretch  might  shriek, 
Well  might  her  paleness  terror  speak  t 
For  there  were  seen  in  that  dark  wall. 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep  and  tall; — 
Who  enters  at  such  grisly  door. 
Shall  ne'er,  I  ween,  find  exit  more. 
In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid, 
Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  bread : 
By  each,  in  Benedictine  dress, 
Two  haggard  monks  stood  motionless ; 
Who,  holding  high  a  blazing  torch, 
ShoVd  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch : 
Reflecting  back  the  smoky  beam. 
The  dark-red  walls  and  arches  gleam. 
Hewn  stones  and  cement  were  display  *d. 
And  building  tools  in  order  laid. 

XXIV. 
These  executioners  were  chose, 
As  men  who  were  with  mankind  foe?, 
And  with  despite  and  envy  fired. 
Into  the  doister  had  retired; 

Or  who,  in  desperate  doubt  of  grace, 

Strove,  by  deep  penance,  to  efiaoe 
Of  some  foul  crime  the  stain ; 

For,  as  the  vassals  of  her  will, 

Sudi  men  the  Church  selected  still, 

As  either  jov'd  in  doing  ill, 
Or  thought  more  grace  to  ffaiu, 
If,  in  her  cause,  they  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  nature  strove  to  own. 
By  stiange  device  were  they  brought  therc^ 
Tney  knew  not  how,  nor  knew  not  where. 

XXV. 

And  now  that  blind  old  Abbot  rose. 
To  speak  tlie  Chapter's  doom 
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On  thoae  the  wall  was  to  endoae, 

Alire,  within  the  tomb ; " 
But  stopp'd,  becaiue  that  wofbl  Maid, 
Gathconng  her  powers^  to  speak  essayed. 
Twice  she  eesa^d,  and  twice  in  vain; 
Her  acoenti  might  no  utterance  gain; 
NoD^t  but  imperfect  mnnnnrs  slip 
From  her  oonvalsed  and  quivering  lip ; 

Twizt  each  attempt  all  was  so  still, 

Ton  seem'd  to  hear  a  distant  riU — 
Twas  ocean's  swells  and  fells; 

For  though  this  Tanlt  of  sin  and  fear 

Was  to  the  sounding  smge  so  near, 

A.  tempest  there  yon  scarce  could  hear 
So  massiye  were  the  walls. 

XXVI. 
At  length,  an  effort  sent  apart 
The  blood  that  cnrdled  to  her  heart, 

And  light  came  to  her  eye, 
And  ooWor  dawn'd  upon  her  cheek* 
A  hectk  and  a  flutterd  streak. 
Like  that  left  on  the  Cheviot  peak. 

By  Autumn's  stormy  sky 
And  when  her  sflence  oroke  at  length, 
Still  as  she  spoke  she  gathered  stroigth, 

And  arm'd  herself  to  bear. 
It  was  a  fearful  sight  to  see 
Such  high  resolve  and  constancy. 

In  form  so  soft  and  feir. 

XXVII. 
*'  1  speak  not  to  implore  your  grace, 
Well  know  I,  for  one  minutes  space 

Successless  might  I  sue: 
"Sot  do  I  speak  vour  prayers  to  gain 
For  if  a  death  of  lingering  pain. 
To  cleanse  my  sins,  be  penance  vain. 

Vain  are  your  masseB  too. — 
I  Hrten'd  to  a  traitor's  tale, 
I  left  the  convent  and  the  veil 
For  three  Ions  years  I  bow'd.my  pride, 
A  horse-boy  m  his  tram  to  ride; 
And  well  my  foUy's  meed  he  gave^ 
Who  forfeited,  to  be  his  slave. 
All  here^  an^  all  beyond  the  grave. — 
He  saw  young  Clara's  ikoe  more  feir. 
He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  hebr, 
Foraot  his  vows,  his  feith  forswore^ 
And  Constance  was  beloved  no  more.— 

Tis  an  old  tale,  and  often  told; 
But  did  my  fete  and  wish  agree. 

Ne'er  had  been  read,  in  story  old. 

Of  maiden  true  betray'd  for  gold. 
That  loved,  or  was  avenged,  like  me. 
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xxvni. 

■*  The  King  approred  his  favourite's  aim ; 
In  vain  a  nval  ban'd  his  claim. 

Whose  fate  with  Clare's  was  plight. 
For  he  attaints  that  rival's  fame 
With  treason's  charge— and  on  they  came. 

In  mortal  lists  to  fight 
Their  oaths  are  said. 
Their  prayers  are  pray'd. 
Their  lances  in  the  rest  are  laid. 

They  meet  in  mortal  shock ; 
And,  hark  I  the  throng,  with  thundering  crT, 
Shout  'MarmionI  Marmionl  to  the  sky, 

De  Wilton  to  the  block  I' 
Say  ye.  who  preach  Heaven  shall  decide 
Wnen  m  the  lists  two  champions  ride. 

Say,  wiis  Heaven's  justice  here  ? 
When,  loyal  in  his  love  and  fiuth, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death, 

Beneath  a  traitoi's  spear? 
How  fiilse  the  charge,  now  true  he  fell. 
This  guilty  packet  best  can  teU."— 
Then  drew  a  packet  from  her  breast. 
Paused,  gatfaer'd  voice,  and  spoke  the  resL^ 

XXIX. 
"  Stm  was  false  Marmion's  bridal  staid ; 
To  Whitby's  convent  fled  the  maid. 

The  hated  match  to  shun. 
<  Hot  shifts  she  thus?*  king  Henry  cried; 
Sh>  Marmion,  she  shall  be  thy  bnde^ 

If  she  were  sworn  a  nun.' 
One  way  remain'd— the  King's  oommand 
Sent  Marmion  to  the  Scottish  land : 
I  lingered  here,  and  rescue  plann'd 

For  Clara  and  for  me : 
This  caitiff  Monk,  for  go]d«  did  swear, 
He  would  to  Whitby's  shrine  repair. 
And,  by  his  drugs,  my  rival  foir 

A  samt  ui  heaven  should  be. 
But  ill  the  dastard  kept  his  oath. 
Whose  cowardice  has  undone  as  both. 

*  And  now  my  tongue  the  secret  tells, 
Not  that  remorse  my  bosom  swells^ 
But  to  assure  my  soul  that  none 
Shall  ever  wed  with  Biarmion. 
Had  fortune  my  last  hope  betrayed. 
This  packet,  to  the  King  convey'd. 
Had  given  him  to  the  headsman's  stroke, 
Although  my  heart  that  instant  broke.— 
Notl^  men  oc  death,  work  forth  your  will. 
For  I  can  suffiar,  and  be  still; 
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And  come  he  slow,  or  oome  he  tut, 
It  to  but  Death  who  com»  mt  last 

XXXL 

**  Yet  dread  me^  from  mj  lirmg  tomh, 
Te  Tuaal  slaves  of  bloody  Bome  I 
If  Maniuon*8  late  remorse  should  waks^ 
Fun  soon  such  veugeanoe  will  he  take. 
That  yon  shall  wtoh  the  fieiy  Dane 
Had  rather  been  yonr  g^est  again. 
Behind,  a  darker  hour  ascends  I 
The  altars  qnake^  the  crosier  bends, 
The  ire  of  a  despotic  Kine 
Rides  ibrth  npon  destruction's  wing ; 
Then  shall  these  Tsolts,  so  strong  and  deep. 
Burst  open  to  the  sea-winds'  sweep ; 
Some  traveDer  then  shall  find  my  bones 
Whitening  amid  disjointed  stones. 
And,  iffOOTBnt  of  priests'  cmelty, 
KarreT  such  relics  here  should  be." 

XXXIL 
Fix'd  was  her  look,  and  stem  her  aur : 
Back  from  her  shoulders  stream'd  her  hair; 
The  locks,  that  wont  her  brow  to  shade, 
Stared  up  erectly  from  her  head ; 
Her  figine  seemM  to  rise  more  high ; 
Her  Toke,  despair's  wild  eneigy 
Had  fli^en  a  tone  of  prophecy. 
Anpall'd  the  astonish^l  oondave  sate; 
With  stupid  eves,  the  iien  of  tkte 
Gased  on  the  light  inspired  form. 
And  listen'd  tor  the  avenging  storm ; 
The  }udKes  Halt  the  victim's  cbead ; 
Ko  hand  was  moved,  no  word  was  said, 
TOl  thus  the  Abbot's  doom  was  given, 
Baising  hto  sightless  balto  to  heaven  ^- 
*  Sister  let  thy  sorrows  cease ; 

Smful  brother,  part  in  peace  r'« 

From  that  dire  dungeon,  place  of  dooiUi 

Of  execution  too,  and  tomb» 
Paced  ftnth  the  judges  three; 

Sorrow  it  were^  and  shame,  to  tell 

The  butcher-work  that  there  befelL 

When  they  had  gUded  from  the  cell 
Of  dn  and  misery. 

XXXIIl. 
An  hundred  winding  steps  convey 
That  condave  to  the  upper  day ; ' 
But,  ere  they  breathed  the  fresher  air, 
They  heard  the  shrieUngs  of  despair. 
And  many  a  stifled  groan : 

•  See  NoteSSmiStaaxsZXT 
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With  speed  thor  npwaid  way  they  take, 

Sncfa  speed  as  age  and  fiaar  can  make,) 

And  croea'd  themselves  for  terror's  sake, 

As  hnnying,  tottering  on ; 
Even  in  the  vesper's  heavenly  tone, 
Thev  seemd  to  near  a  dying  groan. 
And  bade  the  passing  knell  to  toll 
For  welfiure  of  a  partmg  sonl. 
Slow  o  er  the  midnight  wave  it  swung, 
Northumbrian  rocks  in  answer  mng 
To  Warkworth  cell  the  echoes  roU'^ 
His  beaas  the  wakeftil  hermit  told. 
The  Bamborongh  peasant  raised  his  head, 
fiat  slept  ere  half  a  praver  he  said ; 
So  tBT  was  heard  the  mighty  knell, 
rhe  staff  sprang  up  on  Cheviot  Fell, 
Spread  nis  broad  nostril  to  the  win^ 
Listed  befor^  aaid&  behind. 
Then  oouch'a  him  down  beside  the  hhid. 
And  qoaked  amoiu^  the  mountain  fern, 
'  To  hear  that  sound  so  dull  and  stem. 


intnrtVttction  ta  Cmto  C^Cr^* 


To  WILLIAM  EB8KINB,  Ew). 

Athettiel,  Enrich  Forest. 

LiKB  April  morning  donds,  that  pass, 
With  varying  shadow,  o'er  tht^  grass. 
And  imitate^  on  field  and  flurow, 
Lift's  chequer'd  scene  of  joy  and  sorrow ; 
like  streamlet  of  the  moontain  north. 
Now  in  a  torrent  racing  forth. 
Now  winding  slow  its  silver  train, 
And  almost'unmbering  on  the  plain ; 
Like  breezes  of  the  Autumn  day, 
Whose  voice  inconstant  dies  away. 
And  ever  swells  again  as  fast. 
When  the  ear  deems  its  mormur  past; 
Thus  various^  my  romantic  theme 
Flits,  winds,  or  sinks,  a  morning  dream. 
Tet  pleased,  our  eye  pursaes  the  trace 
Of  iJght  and  Shade's  inconstant  race; 
Pleased,  views  the  rivulet  afiur, 
Weaving  its  maze  irregular ; 
And  pleased,  we  listen  as  the  breeze 
Heaves  its  vrHd  sigh  through  Autumn  trees  : 
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Then,  wild  as  doud,  or  stream,  or  gale» 
now  on,  flow  nncnnfiiiBd,  my  Tale  I 

Need  I  to  thee^  dear  bskine,  teO 
I  knre  tho  Ikense  aU  too  well. 
In  sounds  now  lowlj,  and  now  strong. 
To  raise  the  desultory  song  ? — 
Oft^  when '^nid  sQch  canriaoas  chime, 
Some  transient  fit  of  lofty  rhyme 
To  thy  kind  judgment  seem'd  excuse 
For  many  an  eixor  of  the  mnse^ 
Oft  hast  thon  said,  "li;  still  mis-spent. 
Thine  boms  to  poetry  are  lent, 
Go^  and  to  tame  thy  wandering  course, 
Qnaff  from  the  fi>antain  at  the  source ; 
Approach  those  masterob  o*er  whose  tomb 
Immortal  laurels  ever  hloom : 
Instructive  of  the  ftebler  bard. 
Still  from  the  grave  their  TOioe  is  beaid ; 
¥nm  them,  and  from  the  paths  they  showM, 
Choose  honour'd  guide  and  practised  road : 
Kor  ramUe  on  thrcnudi  brake  and  maze. 
With  harpers  rude^  of  barbarous  days. 

*  Or  deem'st  thon  not  our  later  time 
TIelds  topic  meet  tor  classic  rhyme  ? 
Hast  thon  no  elegiac  verse 
For  Brunswick's  venerable  heane? 
WhaftI  not  a  line^  a  tear,  a  sigh. 
When  valour  bleeds  for  liberty?— 
Oh,  hero  of  that  glorious  time^ 
When,  with  unxivall'd  light  suhiime,>. 
Thou^  martial  Austria,  and  though  all 
The  might  of  Russia,  and  the  6au( 
Thoogli  banded  Europe  stood  her  ibes>- 
Hie  star  of  Brandenbui|^  arose  I 
Thon  oouldst  uot  live  to  see  her  beam 
For  ever  quenched  in  Jena's  stream. 
l4mMmted  Chief  l—it  was  not  given 
To  thee  to  change  the  doom  <tf  Heaven, 
And  crush  that  dragon  in  its  birth, 
Pkedestined  scourge  of  guH^  esrth. 
l4miented  Chief  l--not  thine  the  power 
To  save  in  that  presumptuous  hour, 
When  Prussia  hurried  to  the  field, 
And  snatched  the  spear,  but  left  the  shield 
Valour  and  skill  twas  thfaie  to  try. 
And,  tried  In  vain,  ^as  thine  to  die. 
in  had  it  seem'd  thy  silver  hair 
Hie  hM^  the  bitterest  pang  to  share, 
For  princedoms  xef^  and  scutcheons  rf  veii« 
And  mrthrigfats  to  usurpers  given ; 
H^  land*%  thy  children's  wrongs  to  flwl. 
And  witness  woes  thou  oouldst  not  heal 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


146  MARMIOW. 

On  thee  relenting  Hesven  bestows 
For  hononr'd  life  sn  honooi'd  dose ; 
And  when  rerolves,  fai  time's  sure  chanf;^ 
The  hour  of  Germany's  reyenge, 
When,  breathing  ftuy  for  her  sake 
Some  new  Aimenins  shall  awake, 
Her  champion,  ere  he  strike,  shall  come 
To  whet  ms  sword  on  Bbumswick's  tomb. 

«  Or  of  the  Red-Gross  hero'  teach, 
Dauntless  in  dmigeon  as  on  breach : 
Alike  to  him  the  sea,  the  shore, 
The  brand,  the  bridle^  or  the  oar : 
Alike  to  hhn  the  war  that  calls 
Its  TOtaries  to  the  shattered  walls, 
Which  the  grim  Turk,  besmeared  with  blood. 
Against  the  Invincible  made  ^^ood ; 
Or  that,  whose  thnnderinf  voice  could  wake 
The  silence  of  the  polar  lake. 
When  stubborn  Buss,  and  metal'd  Swede, 
On  the  warp'd  wave  their  death-game  plav'd; 
Or  that,  where  Yengeance  and  .^Mght 
Howl'd  round  the  fiOher  of  the  fight, 
Who  snatched,  on  Alexandria's  sand. 
The  conquerors  wreath  with  dying  iiand.* 

<*  Or,  if  to  touch  such  chord  be  thine, 
Restore  the  ancient  Ixagic  line^ 
And  emulate  the'  botes  that  rung 
From  the  wild  hanH  which  silent  hung 
By  diver  Avon's  holy  shore, 
Tul  twice  an  hundred  years  roU'd  o'er ; 
When  sh^  the  bold  enchantress,'  came, 
With  fearless  hand  and  heart  on  ftame  I 
From  the  pale  willow  snatoh'd  the  treasure. 
And  swept  it  with  a  kindred  measure. 
Till  Avon's  swans,  while  rung  tiie  gn)ve 
With  Montforf  s  hate  and  Basil's  love. 
Awakening  at  the  mspired  strain, 
Deem'd  their  own  Shakspeare  lived  again." 

Thy  friendship  thus  thy  judgment  wronging, 
With  pndses  not  to  me  buongmg. 
In  task  more  meet  for  mightiest  powers, 
Wouldst  thou  engage  my  thriftless  hours. 
But  say,  my  Erskine^  hast  thou  weigh'd 
That  secret  power  by  all  obe3r'd, 
^Vhioh  warps  not  len  the  passive  mind. 
Its  source  conoeal'd,  or  unaeflned; 
Whether  an  hnpulse^  that  has  buth 
Soon  as  the  infent  wakes  on  earth. 
One  with  our  feelings  and  our  powers, 
And  rather  part  of  us  than  ours; 

«  Sir  ttdiiey  Smith,  *  Sir  R«lph  Abercrombjr.  «  Joanas  BaDl !c 
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Or  wbedMT  fitlier  tann*d  the  sway 
Of  habit  form*d  in  early  daj? 
Howe*er  derived,  its  force  oonfeet 
Boles  with  despotic  swav  the  breast. 
And  drags  ns  on  byviewUss  duun. 
While  taste  and  reason  plead  in  vain. 
Look  east,  and  ask  the  Belgian  whv, 
Beneath  Batavia's  sultry  sky, 
He  seeks  not  eager  to  inhale 
The  freshness  of  the  mountain  gale, 
Content  to  rear  his  whitened  ml 
Beside  the  dank  and  dnll  canal? 
He  H  say,  bom  youth  he  loved  to  see 
The  white  sail  gliding  by  the  tree. 
Or  see  yon  wewier-beaten  iiind. 
Whose  sluggish  herds  befinre  him  wind. 
Whose  tattered  plaid  and  rugged  cheek 
His  northern  dime  and  kindred  speak ; 
Thro^;fa  England's  laughing  meads  he  goea^ 
And  EnglancTs  wealth  around  him  flows ; 
Ask,  if  it  would  content  him  well. 
At  ease  in  those  gay  plains  to  dwell,    ' 
Where  hedge-rows  spread  a  verdant  screen. 
And  spires  and  forests  intervene, 
And  tne  neat  cottage  peeps  between  ? 
Nol  not  for  these  would  ne  exchange 
His  dark  LDdiabei's  boundless  range : 
Not  for  fair  Devon's  meads  forsake 
Bennevis  grey,  and  Garry's  lake. 

Thus  while  I  ape  the  measure  wQa 
Of  tales  that  charm'd  me  yet  a  child. 
Rude  though  they  be,  still  with  the  chune 
Retain  the  thou^ts  of  early  time : 
And  foelinga,  roused  in  life's  first  day. 
Glow  in  the  line,  and  prompt  the  lay. 
Then  rise  those  crags,  that  mountain  tower 
Which  charm'd  my  fiincy's  wakening  hour, 
llwugh  no  broad  river  swept  aloog^ 
To  cbdm,  perefaanoe,  heroic  song ; 
Though  sigh'd  no  groves  in  summer  gale, 
To  prompt  of  love  a  softer  tale; 
Though  scarce  a  puny  streamlef  s  speed 
Clainrd  homage  from  a  shepheid's  reed ; 
Tet  was  poette  impulse  given. 
By  the  green  hill  and  clear  blue  heaven. 
It  was  a  bifrren  scene,  and  wild. 
Where  naked  diib  were  rudely  piled ; 
But  ever  and  anon  between 
Lay  velvet  tufts  of  loveliest  green ; 
And  well  the  lonely  hifimt  knew 
Reoesees  where  the  wall-flower  grew 
And  honeysuckle  loved  to  crawr 
Up  the  low  crag  and  min'd  wall 
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I  detm'd  such  nooks  the  sweetest  shade 
The  son  in  all  its  round  survej'd; 
And  still  I  thought  that  shattered  tower 
The  mightiest  worlc  of  hnman  power ; 
And  maryell'd  as  the  aged  hind 
With  some  strange  tale  bewitch'd  my  mind 
Of  foravers,  who,  with  headlong  force, 
Down  from  that  strength  had  spnrrM  their  horse. 
Their  southern  rapine  to  renew, 
Far  in  the  distant  Cheviots  blue, 
And.  home  retnming,  fill'd  the  liaU 
With  revel,  wassel-rout,  and  brawL 
Methought  that  still,  with  trump  and  clan»;, 
The  gateway's  broken  arches  rang ; 
Methought  grim  features  seam'd  with  scars, 
Qlared  Uirough  the  window's  rusty  ban, 
And  ever,  by  the  winter  hearth. 
Old  tales  I  heard  of  woe  or  mirth, 
Of  lovers'  slights,  of  ladies'  charms, 
Of  witched  spells,  of  warriors'  arms ; 
Of  patriot  battles,  won  of  old 
By  Wallkoe  wight  and  Bruce  the  bold ; 
6f  later  fields  of  feud  and  fieht, 
When,  pouring  from  thehr  Highland  height. 
The  Scottish  dans,  in  headlong  sway, 
•    Had  swept  the  scarlet  ranks  awav. 
While  stretch'd  at  length  upon  tne  floor. 
Again  I  fought  each  combat  o*er, 
Peebles  and  shells,  in  order  laid. 
The  mimic  ranks  of  war  displaj^d ; 
And  onward  still  the  Scottish  Lion  bore. 
And  still  the  scatter'd  Southron  fled  before. 

Still,  with  vahi  fondness,  could  I  trace. 
Anew,  each  Idnd  familiar  fiioe. 
That  brighten'd  at  our  evening  fire  1 
From  the  thatch'd  mansion's  grev-hair*d  Sire, 
Wise  without  learning,  plain  and  good. 
And  sprung  of  Scotland  s  gentler  blood ; 
Whose  eye,  in  age,  quick,  clear,  and  keen, 
Show'd  what  in  youtli  its  glance  had  been  *, 
Whose  doom  discording  neighbours  sought^ 
Content  with  equity  unbought  { 
To  him  the  venerable  Priest; 
Our  frequent  and  familiar  guest. 
Whose  life  and  manners  well  could  paint 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint ; 
Alast  whose  speech  too  oft  I  broke 
With  gambol  rude  and  timeless  joke  : 
For  I  was  wayward,  bold,  and  wUd, 
A  self-will'd  unp,  a  grandame's  child; 
But  half  a  plague^  anl  half  a  jest, 
Was  still  endured,  beloved,  caress'd. 
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For  im^  thus  nmtared,  dost  thoa  uk 
The  danic  poet's  well-coim'd  task? 
Nay,  Enkine»  nay— On  the  wild  hill 
Let  the  wild  heath-bell  flourish  still ; 
Cherish  the  tulip,  prone  the  vine^ 
Bnt  freely  let  the  woodbine  twine. 
And  leaTB  nntrimm'd  the  eglantine : 
Nay,  my  friend,  nay — Since  oft  thy  praiM 
Hath  given  fresh  vigotir  to  my  lays ; 
Since  oft  thy  judgment  could  refine 
My  flattened  thonght,  or  combnras  line ; 
Son  kind,  as  is  thy  wont,  attend. 
And  in  this  minstrel  spare  the  friend. 
Though  wiM  as  dona,  as  stream,  as  gtile, 
¥km  forth,  flow  nnrestrain'd,  my  Talel 


CANTO    THIRD. 


C^e  Unittl^  or  Inn. 


Tbb  liyelong  day  Lord  Marmion  rode : 
The  monntam  path  the  Palmer  show'd. 
By  glen  and  streamlet  winded  still. 
Where  stonted  birches  hid  the  rill. 
They  miz ht  not  choose  the  lowland  road. 
For  the  Herse  forayers  were  abroad. 
Who,  fired  with  hate  and  thirst  of  prey. 
Had  scarody  fidl*d  to  bar  their  way. 
Oft  on  the  trampling  band,  fixmi  crown 
Of  some  tan  diff,  the  deer  look*d  down ; 
On  wing  of  iel^  firom  his  repose 
In  the  MP  heath,  the  black-cock  rose; 
tenng  fi^  the  gorse  the  timid  roe, 
Ifor  waited  for  the  bending  bow ; 
And  when  the  stony  path  began. 
By  which  the  nakea  peak  they  wan. 
Up  fiew  the  snowy  ptarmigan. 
The  noon  had  long  been  paas'd  before 
They  gain*d  the  height  of  Lammennoor ; 
Thence  winding  down  the  northern  way. 
Bcfors  them,  at  the  dose  of  day. 
Old  Qifford's  towers  and  hamlet  lay. 

IL 
No  Bommons  caDs  them  to  the  tower. 
To  nend  the  hospitable  hour. 
To  Sootland^s  camp  the  Lord  was  gone ; 
His  cautions  dame,  in  bower  alone^ 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


IM)  HABMION.  OANTO  III. 

Dreaded  ber  caatle  to  oncloee, 
80  late^  to  unknown  friends  or  foes. 
On  through  the  hamlet  as  they  paced, 
Before  a  porch,  whose  front  was  graced 
With  bosh  and  flagon  trijnly  place<U 

Lord  Marmion  drew  his  rein : 
'fhe  village  inn  seem'd  large,  though  rude  ;** 
Its  cheoriul  fire  and  hearty  food 

Might  well  relieve  hi^  train. 
Down  from  their  seats  the  horsemen  sprung, 
With  Ungling  spurs  the  court-yard  rung ; 
They  bind  their  horses  to  the  stall, 
For  forage,  food,  and  firing  call, 
And  yanous  clamour  fills  the  hall : 
Weighing  the  labour  with  the  cost, 
Toils  everywhere  the  bustling  host. 

III. 
Soon  by  the  chimney's  meny  blaze, 
Through  the  rude  hostel  might  you  g«w; 
Might  see^  where,  in  dark  nook  aloof. 
The  rafters  of  the  sooty  roof 

Bore  ¥realth  of  winter  cheer; 
Of  sea-fowl  dried,  and  solands  store. 
And  gammons  of  the  tusky  boar, 

Aim  irfivonry  haunch  of  deer. 
The  chimney  arch  projected  wide ; 
Above,  around  it,  and  beside, 

Were  tools  for  housewives'  hand ; 
Nor  wanted,  in  that  martial  day. 
The  implements  of  Scottish  fray, 

The  buckler,  lance,  and  brand. 
Beneath  its  shade,  the  place  of  state. 
On  oaken  settle  Marmion  sate. 
And  view'd  around  the  blazing  hearth. 
His  followers  mix  in  noisy  nurth ; 
Whom  with  brown  ale,  in  jolly  tide. 
From  ancient  vessels  ranged  aside, 
Full  actively  their  host  supplied. 

IV. 
Theirs  was  the  glee  of  martial  breast, 
And  lauffhter  theirs  at  little  jest; 
And  oft  Lord  Marmion  deigned  to  aid^ 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  tliey  made; 
For  though,  with  men  of  hign  degree, 
The  proudest  of  the  proud  was  he 
Yet,  trained  in  camps,  he  knew  the  art 
To  win  the  soldier's  hardy  heart 
They  love  a  captain  to  obey, 
Boisterous  as  March,  yet  fresh  as  May 
With  open  hand,  and  brow  as  free, 
I^ver  of  wine  and  minstrelsy ; 
Ever  the  first  to  scale  a  tower, 
As  venturous  in  a  lady's  bower : — 
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Such  tmzom  chief  shall  lead  his  host 
From  India's  fires  to  Zembla's  frost. 

V. 

Uestmg  upon  his  pilgrim  staiF, 

Bight  opposite  the  Palmer  stood ; 
His  uiin  dvk  visage  seen  bat  hal^ 

Half  hidden  hjhiB  hood. 
Stm  fiz'd  on  Mumion  was  his  look. 
Which  he,  who  ill  sndi  gaze  ooold  brook, 

Stroye  by  a  frown  to  quell ; 
Bat  not  for  that,  though  more  than  onoe 
Full  met  their  stem  enooantering  glance. 

The  Pahner^s  yisage  felL 

VL 
By  fits  less  frequent  from  the  crowd 


Was  heard  the  borst  of  laughter  loud ; 
For  still,  as  squire  and  archer  stared 
On  that  dark  Uod  and  matted  beard. 

Their  fflee  and  eame  declined. 
All  gazed  at  lengUi  in  silence  dzear, 
Unbroke,  save  when  in  oomradei's  ear 
Some  yeoman,  wondering  in  his  fear, 

Thus  whisper's  fbrth  his  mind : — 
"  Saint  Mary !  saw'st  thou  ei'er  such  sight  ? 
How  pale  nis  cheek,  his  eye  how  bright. 
Whene'er  the  fire-brand's  fickle  light 

Glances  beneath  his  cowl  I 
FuU  on  our  Lord  he  sets  his  eye : 
For  his  best  palfrey,  would  not  1 

Endure  that  sullen  scowL" 

VII. 
But  Marmion,  as  to  chase  the  awe 
Which  thus  had  queO'd  their  hearts,  who  saw 
The  ever-varying  fire-light  show 
That  figure  stem  and  fiice  of  woe. 
Now  call'd  upon  a  squire : — 
**  Fits&-£tt8tace,  know'st  thou  not  some  lav. 
To  speed  the  lingering  nieht  away  ? 
We  dumber  by  the  fire. — 

VIII. 
*  So  plesse  you,"  thus  the  youth  rejoin'd, 
"  Our  choicest  minstrel's  Im  behind, 
ni  may  we  hope  to  please  your  ear, 
Accnstom'd  Constant's  strains  to  hear. 
The  harp  fuU  deftly  can  he  strike. 
And  wake  the  lov^s  lute  alike ; 
To  dear  Saint  Valentine,  no  thrush 
Sings  livelier  flrom  a  spring-tide  bush. 
No  nightingale  her  love-lorn  tune 
More  sweetly  warbles  to  the  moon. 
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Woe  to  the  cauNL  whate'er  It  h% 
Detains  from  iu  hiB  melody, 
LaTiBh'd  on  rocks,  and  billows  stem, 
Or  duller  monks  of  lindisfiune. 
Now  most  I  yentim,  as  I  may. 
To  sing  his  &yonrite  roundelay.** 

IX. 

A  mellow  voice  Fitz-Eustace  had. 
The  air  he  chose  was  wild  and  sad ; 
Such  have  I  heard,  in  Scottish  land. 
Rise  from  the  busy  harvest  band. 
When  fiUls  before  the  mountaineer. 
On  Lowland  plains,  the  ripen'd  ear. 
Now  one  shrill  voice  the  notes  prolong. 
Now  a  wild  chorus  swells  the  song: 
Oft  have  I  listen'd,  and  stood  still. 
As  it  came  soften'd  up  the  hill. 
And  deem'd  it  the  lament  of  men 
Who  lang^h'd  far  their  native  glen ; 
And  thought  how  sad  would  be  such  sound 
On  Susquehana's  swampv  rround, 
Kentucky's  wood-encumberd  brake. 
Or  wild  Ontario's  boundless  lake. 
Where  heart-sick  exiles,  in  the  strain, 
Recall'd  &ir  Scodand's  hills  again  I 

X 

Where  shall  the  lover  rest. 

Whom  the  iktes  sever 
From  his  true  maiden's  breast, 

Parted  fbr  ever? 
Where,  through  groves  deep  and  high, 

Sounds  the  far  oillow, 
Where  early  violets  die^ 

Under  the  willow. 

CROBUS. 

Eleu  loro,  &c    Soft  shall  be  his  pillow. 

There^  through  the  summer  day. 

Cool  streams  are  laving; 
There,  while  the  tempests  sway, 

Scarce  are  boughs  waving ; 
There,  thy  rest  shalt  thou  take, 

Parted  for  ever. 
Never,  again  to  wake, 

Never,  0  never  I 

CHORUA. 

£fev2oro,  &c    Never,  Oneverl 

Where  shaU  the  traitor  leet; 
He»  the  deceiver. 
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Who  oonld  win  maideii^  braut, 

RniiL  and  lAive  ha? 
In  the  lott  battle, 

Bone  down  by  the  flying. 
Where  mingles  wai^s  nttle 

With  groans  of  the  dying. 
ciioBua 
jEZw  hro,  &c    There  shall  he  be  lying. 

Her  wing  shall  the  eagle  flap 

O'er  the  fialse-hearted ; 
Wb  warm  blood  the  wolf  shall  lap, 

Ere  lift  be  jparted. 
Shame  and  dishonour  sit 

By  his  grave  ever ; 
Blessing  wall  hidlow  it,~ 

Never,  O  never  I 

GHORU& 

Eltm  lorOf  &c.    Never,  O  never  I 

XIL 
It  ceased,  the  mekncholy  sonnd ; 
And  silenoe  snnk  on  all  around. 
The  ahr  was  sad ;  but  sadder  still 

It  Sell  on  ICsrmion's  ear. 
And  phun'd  as  if  diserace  and  iU, 

And  shamefttl  deaOi,  were  near. 
He  drew  his  mantle  past  his  fiue. 

Between  it  and  the  band. 
And  rested  with  his  head  a  space, 

Reclining  on  his  hand. 
His  thoughts  I  scan  not;  but  I  ween. 
That,  oooid  their  import  have  been  seen. 
The  meanest  groom  m  aU  the  hall. 
That  e*er  tied  courser  to  a  stall, 
Would  scarce  have  wished  to  be  their  prey. 
For  Lotterwaid  and  Fontenaye. 

XIII. 
Hi^  minds,  of  native  pride  and  force. 
Most  deeply  feel  thy  pangs,  Remorse  1 
Fear,  for  their  scourge,  mean  villains  have. 
Thou  art  the  torturer  of  the  brave  I 
Yet  fatal  strength  thc^  boast  to  st<«l 
Theur  minds  to  bear  the  wounds  tney  feel. 
Even  while  they  writhe  beneath  the  smart 
Of  civfl  conflict  in  the  heart 
For  soon  Lord  BCsrmion  raised  his  head. 
And,  smUmg  to  Fita-Eustace  said— 
*  Is  it  not  struige,  that,  as  ve  sung, 
Seem'd  in  mine  ear  a  deatn-peal  rung, 
Such  as  in  nunneries  they  toll 
For  some  departing  sisters  soul? 
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Say,  what  may  tliia  portend?"— 
Then  first  the  Palmer  silenoe  broke, 
(The  livelong  day  he  had  not  spoke,) 

**The  death  of  a  dear  friend.*'" 

XIV. 
Blannion,  whose  steady  heart  and  eye 
Ne*er  changed  in  worst  eztrenaity ; 
Marmion,  whose  soul  oonld  scantly  brook, 
£yen  from  his  King,  a  haughty  look ; 
Whose  accent  of  command  controllM, 
In  camps,  the  boldest  of  the  bold ; — 
Thought,  look,  and  utterance  fail'd  him  now  ^ 
Fallen  was  his  glance,  and  flush'd  his  brow : 

For  either  in  the  tone, 
Or  something  in  the  Palmer's  look. 
So  frill  upon  nis  conscience  strook. 

That  answer  he  found  none. 
Thus  oft  it  haps,  that  when  within 
They  shrink  at  sense  of  secret  sin, 

A  feather  daunts  the  brave; 
A  fool's  wild  speech  confounds  the  wise. 
And  proudest  princes  veil  their  eyes 

Benne  their  meanest  slave. 

XV. 
Well  might  he  &iter  I~By  his  aid 
Was  Constance  Beverley  oetray'd. 
Not  that  he  aiurur'd  of  the  doom, 
Whidi  on  the  fiving  closed  the  tomb : 
But,  tired  to  hear  the  desperate  maid 
Threaten  by  turns,  beseech,  upbraid ; 
And  wroth,  because  in  wild  despair 
She  practised  on  the  life  of  Clare ; 
Its  ftigithre  the  Church  he  gave, 
Though  not  a  victim,  but  a  slave ; 
And  deem'd  restraint  in  convent  strange 
Would  hide  her  wrongs,  and  her  revenge. 
Himself^  proud  Hemys  favourite  peer, 
Held  Romish  thunders  idle  fear; 
Secure  his  pardon  he  might  hold, 
For  some  slight  mulct  of  penance-gold. 
Thus  judging,  he  gave  secret  way, 
When  the  stem  pnests  surprised  their  prpy. 
His  train  but  deem'd  the  fiivourite  page 
Was  left  behind,  to  spare  his  ase ; 
Or  other  if  they  deem'd,  none  dared 
To  mutter  what  he  thouKht  and  heard. 
Woe  to  the  vassal,  who  durst  pry 
Into  Lord  Marmion's  privacy  I 

XVI. 
His  oonscience  slept— he  deem*d  her  well. 
And  saft  securpd  in  distant  cell ; 
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Bat,  waken'd  by  her  fkvoiizHe  lay, 
And  that  stzan^  Palmer's  boding  say, 
lliat  fell  so  ominoas  and  drear, 
Full  on  the  object  of  his  fear, 
To  aid  remone's  venom'd  throes, 
Dark  tales  of  oonvent-vengeanoe  roM ; 
And  Constance,  late  betray'd  and  scom'd, 
AH  lovely  on  his  soul  retom'd ; 
Lovely  as  when,  at  treacherous  call, 
1^  M  her  convent's  peaceflil  wall, 
Crimson'd  with  shame,  with  terror  mute. 
Dreading  alike,  escape^  pursuit, 
TID  love,  victorious  o*er  alarms, 
Hid  fears  and  blushes  in  his  arms. 

XVII. 

*  AlasT  he  thought,  "  how  changed  that  mien ( 
How  changed  tineee  timid  looks  have  been. 
Since  j9sn  of  guilt,  and  of  disguise, 
Have  ateel'd  her  brow,  and  arm'd  her  e>'ee ! 
Mo  more  of  virgin  terror  speaks 
The  blood  that  mantles  in  her  cheeks : 
Fferoe^  and  unfeminine,  are  there, 
Frenzv  for  joy,  for  grief  despair ; 
And  I  the  cause — ^for  whom  were  g^ven 
Her  peace  on  earth,  her  hopes  in  heaven  I — 
Would,*  thought  he,  as  the  picture  grows, 

"I  on  its  stalk  had  left  the  rose! 
Oh,  why  should  man^s  success  remove 
The  very  charms  that  wake  his  love  I — 
Her  convent's  peaceful  solitude 
Is  now  a  prison  harsh  and  rude ; 
And,  pent  within  the  narrow  cell. 
How  will  her  spirit  chafe  and  swell ! 
How  brook  the  stem  monastic  laws ! 
llie  penance  how — and  I  the  cause! — 
Vigil  and  scourge— perchance  even  worse  I*— 
And  twtoe  he  rose  to  cry,  **  To  horse  !"— 
And  twice  his  Sovereign's  mandate  came, 
Like  damp  upon  a  kindling  flame ; 
And  twice  he  thought, "  Gave  I  not  charge 
She  should  be  safe,  though  not  at  bu^e  ? 
They  durst  not,  for  their  island,  shroa 
One  golden  ringlet  firom  her  head  " 

XVIIL 
While  thus  in  Marmion's  bosom  strove 
Repentance  and  reviving  love, 
Like  whiriwinds,  whose  contending  sway 
Tve  seen  Loch  Vennacher  obey, 
Their  Host  the  Palmer^s  speech  had  heard, 
And,  talkative,  took  up  the  word : 

"  Ay»  reverend  PHinim,  you,  who  stray 
From  Scotland's  simple  land  aw 


snnpielan 
To  visit  realms  afar, 


i  away. 
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And  tarried  not  his  garb  to  cihang«b 
Bat»  in  liis  wizard  habit  strange, 
Came  forth, — a  quaint  and  fearflil  sight ; 
His  mantle  linea  with  fox-skins  white ; 
His  high  and  wrinkled  forehead  bore 
A  pointed  cap,  mch  as  of  yore 
CUaks  say  that  Pharaoh's  Hagi  wore : 
His  shoes  were  mark'd  with  cross  and  speO, 
Open  his  breast  a  pentade  ;* 
His  sone^  of  yiigin  parchment  thin. 
Or,  ns  some  tell,  of  dead  man's  skin. 
Bore  many  a  planetary  sign. 
Combust,  and  retrograde,  and  trine ; 
And  in  his  hand  he  held  prepared, 
A  naked  sword  without  a  guard. 

XXL 
"Dire  deaHno  with  the  fiendish  race 
Had  marlE'd  strai^  lines  upon  his  fiwe; 
Yi^  and  ikst  had  worn  him  grim ; 
His  eyesight  dazzled  seem'd  and  dim. 
As  one  unused  to  upper  day ; 
Etcu  his  own  menials  with  dismay 
Beheld,  Sir  Kni|^ht,  the  grisly  Sire, 
In  his  unwontea  wild  attire ; 
Unwonted,  for  traditions  run. 
He  seldom  thus  beheld  the  i 


'  J  know,'  he  said— (his  voice  was  hoan% 
And  broken  seem'd  its  hollow  forotj— 
*  I  know  the  cause,  althou^  untold. 
Why  the  King  seeks  his  vassal's  hold: 
Vidnlv  from  me  my  li^ge  would  know 
His  kingdom's  foture  ¥real  or  woe ; 
But  yet,  if  strong  his  arm  and  heart. 
His  courage  may  do  more  than  art 

XXIL 

"'Of  middle  air  the  demons  proud,' 
Who  ride  upon  the  racking  cloud. 
Can  read,  hi  fiz'd  or  wanctering  star, 
Hm  issue  of  events  afor ; 
But  still  their  sullen  aid  withhold. 
Save  when  by  mightier  force  contxoll'd. 
Such  late  I  summoned  to  my  hall ; 
And  though  so  potent  was  the  call, 
Tliat  scarce  the  deepest  nook  of  hell 
I  deem'd  a  reftage  from  the  spell, 
Tet,  obstinate  in  sflenoe  still. 
The  haughty  demon  mocks  my  skill. 
But  thou,— who  little  know'st  thy  mighty 
As  bom  upon  that  blessed  night" 
When  yawning  graves,  and  dving  groaii» 
Prodami'd  heirs  empire  overthrown, — 
With  untaught  valour  shalt  compel 
Besponse  denied  to  magic  spelL'^ 
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*  Qmmercy,  quoth  our  Monarch  free, 

'  Place  him  bat  front  to  ftx>nt  with  me^ 

And,  hy  this  good  and  honoured  brand. 

The  gift  of  Coeiir-de-Lion*8  hand, 

Soothly  I  swear,  that,  tide  what  tide. 

The  donon  shall  a  bufiet  bide.*— 

His  bearing  bold  the  wizard  yiew'd. 

And  thus,  well  pleased,  his  speech  renewed  :— 

*  There  spoke  the  blood  of  Malcolm  I— mark : 
Forth  pacing  henoe,  at  midnight  dark. 

The  rampart  seek,  whose  drcding  crown 
Crests  the  ascent  of  yonder  down : 
A  southern  entrance  shalt  thou  find ; 
There  halt,  and  there  thy  bugle  wind. 
And  trust  thine  elfin  foe  to  see^ 
In  guise  of  thy  worst  enemy : 
Couch  then  thy  lance,  and  spur  thy  steed— 
Upon  himt  and  Saint  George  to  speed  I 
If  lie  go  down,  thou  soon  shalt  know 
Whate'er  these  airy  sprites  can  show ; — 
If  thy  heart  fail  thee  m  the  strife, 
I  am  no  warrant  for  thy  lifo.' 

XXIII. 
«  Soon  as  the  midnight  beU  did  i 
Alone^  and  arm*d,  forth  rode  the  1 
To  that  old  camp's  deserted  round : 
Sir  Knight,  you  well  might  mark  the  mounl 
Left-hand  the  town^— 4he  Pictiah  race. 
The  trench,  long  since^  in  blood  did  trace; 
The  moor  around  is  brown  and  bare, 
The  space  within  is  green  and  faur. 
Xhe  spot  our  villaj§^  children  know. 
For  there  the  earliest  wild-fiowers  grow; 
But  woe  bedde  the  wandering  wight, 
That  treads  its  circle  in  the  nightl 
The  breadth  across,  a  bowshot  dear. 
Gives  ample  space  for  Aill  career : 
Opposed  to  the  four  points  of  heaven, 
Bv  four  deep  gaps  are  entrance  given. 
The  southernmost  our  Monarch  past. 
Halted,  and  blew  a  gallant  blast ; 
And  on  the  north  within  the  niog. 
Appeared  the  form  of  England's  King, 
Who  then,  a  thousand  leagues  afar, 
In  Palestine  waged  holy  war: 
Tet  arms  like  fSgland^s  did  he  wkld, 
Alike  the  leopards  in  the  shield, 
Alike  his  Syrian  courser's  fiame^ 
The  rider's  length  of  limb  the  same 
Long  afterwaroiB  did  Scotland  know, 
Fdl  iSdward*  was  her  deadliest  foe. 

•  Ddward  L,  tnmsmed  Longshaiilafc 
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XXIV. 
'  The  tUoh  made  onr  HodatcIi  start, 
But  Boon  he  mann'd  his  noble  heart* 
And  hi  the  first  career  they  raiL 
Hie  Elfln  Knight  ftD,  horae  and  man; 
Tet  did  a  splinter  of  his  lanoe 
Thitnigfa  Aiexander's  Tisor  glance, 
And  rased  the  skin—a  puny  wound. 
Hie  King,  lia^t  leamng  to  the  sTonnd, 
With  naked  blade  his  pntatom  foe 
Compell'd  the  fhtnre  war  to  show. 
Of  liugB  he  saw  the  glorious  plain, 
Where  still  gigantic  bones  remain, 

Memorial  of  the  Danish  war ; 
Hunaelf  he  saw,  amid  the  field. 
On  hiffh  his  brandish'd  war-axe  wield. 

Ana  strike  prond  Haoo  from  his  car, 
While  all  aromid  the  shadowy  Kings 
Denmark's  grim  ravens  cower'd  their  wings. 
TIa  said,  that,  hi  that  awftU  night, 
Remoter  visions  met  his  sight. 
Foreshowing  fbtore  conqnests  fiir, 
When  onr  sons'  sons  wage  northern  war; 
A  royal  ci^,  tower  and  spire, 
Bedden'd  the  midnight  sky  with  fire. 
And  shouting  crews  her  navy  bore^ 
Triomphant  to  the  victor  shore. 
Sodi  ngns  may  learned  clerks  explain — 
They  pass  the  wit  of  simple  swain. 

XXV. 

"  The  joyful  King  tmii*d  home  again, 
Headed  his  host,  and  qnelTd  the  Dane ; 
But  yeariy,  when  retum'd  the  night 
Of  his  strange  combat  with  the  sprite. 

His  wouna  must  bleed  and  smart ; 
Lord  Giiford  then  would  gibing  say, 
'  Bold  as  ye  wren,  my  liege,  ye  pay 

The  penance  of  vour  start' 
Long  nnoe  beneath  Dunfermline's  nave^ 
King  Alexander  fills  his  grave. 

Our  Lady  give  him  rest  I 
Tet  still  the  taiightly  spear  and  shield 
The  Elfin  Wanto  doth  wield. 

Upon  the  brown  hill's  breast;^ 
And  many  a  knisht  hath  proved  his  chaiico, 
In  the  diarm'd  mut  to  break  a  lance, 

But  all  have  fouUy  sped; 
Save  twQ^  as  legends  tell,  snd  they 
Were  WaDaoe  wight,  and  Gilbert  Hay.- 

Gentles,  my  tale  is  said.'* 

XXVL 
The  quakhs*  were  deep,  the  liquor  strongs 
And  ontne  tale  the  yeoman-throng 

*  k  wooden  Clip  eompooMi  of  gtaf ei  hooped  tofother. 
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Had  madd  a  ooinmeD.t  Base  and  long, 

But  Marmion  save  a  dgn : 
And,  irith  their  lord,  the  squires  retire } 
The  rest  around  the  hostel  fire, 

Their  drowsy  Umbs  recline : 
For  pillow,  nndemeath  each  head. 
The  quiver  and  the  targe  were  laid. 
Deep  slumbering  on  the  hostel  floor, 
Oppress'd  with  toil  and  ale^  they  snore: 
Tne  dying  flame  in  fitftil  change, 
Threw  on  the  group  its  shadows  strange. 

XXVIL 
Apaity  and  nestling  in  the  hav 
Of  a  waste  loft,  Fits-Eustaxse  lay ; 
Scarce,  by  the  pale  moonlight,  were  seen 
The  foldmgs  ofhlB  mantle  sreiBn : 
Lightly  he  dreamt,  as  yout£  will  dream, 
Ofspcnrt  by  thicket,  or  by  stream. 
Of  hawk  or  hound,  of  ring  or  glove. 
Or,  lighter  yet,  of  lady's  love. 
A  cautious  tread  his  slumber  broken 
And,  dose  beside  him,  when  he  woke, 
In  moonbeam  hall^  and  hslf  in  gloom, 
Stood  a  tall  form,  with  nodding  plume ; 
But,  era  his  dagger  Eustace  drew, 
His  master  Mamion's  voice  he  knew.— 

xxvni. 

•*  Fitz-Eustaoe  I  rise,— I  cannot  rest  j— 
Ton  churl's  wild  legend  haunts  my  breast, 
And  graver  thoufhts  have  chafed  my  mood: 
The  air  must  cool  m v  feverish  blood ; 
And  fidn  would  I  ride  forth,  to  see 
The  scene  of  elfln  chivaky . 
Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed ; 
And,  gentle  Eustace,  take  good  heed 
Thou  dost  not  rouse  these  drowsy  slaves : 
I  would  not  that  the  pratins  knaves 
Had  cause  for  saying,  o'er  their  ale, 
That  I  could  credit  such  a  tale."— 
Then  softly  down  the  steps  they  slid ; 
Eustace  the  stable  door  undid. 
And,  darkling,  Marmion's  steed  array'd. 
Whiles  whisperings  thus  the  Baron  said  : — 

XXIX. 
*  Didst  never,  good  my  youth,  hear  tell, 
That  on  the  hour  when  I  was  bom, 
Sahit  George,  who  graced  my  sire's  chapeU^ 
Down  from  his  steed  of  marble  fell, 

A  weary  wight  forlorn  ? 
The  flatteiing  chaphiins  all  agree. 
The  champion  left  his  steed  to  ma. 
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I  wonld,  tlM  onm'A  trntfa  to  inow, 
That  I  oould  meet  thii  Elfln  Foel 
BUthe  would  I  battle,  for  the  right 
To  aak  one  question  at  the  sprite  :— 
Vain  thought  I  for  elves,  if  dves  there  bo. 
An  empty  raoe^  by  fount  or  sea^ 
To  daakinff  waters  danoe  and  sing, 
Or  roond  the  green  oak  wheel  their  ring." 
ThuB  speaking,  he  his  steed  bestrode. 
And  from  the  liostel  slowly  rode. 

XXX. 

Fits-Enstaoe  followed  him  abroad, 
And  mark'd  him  pace  the  Tillage  road. 

And  listened  to  nis  horse's  tramp, 
TO],  by  the  letsening  sound. 

He  judged  that  of  the  Pictish  camp 
Lord  Ilarmion  sought  the  round. 
Wonder  It  seem'd,  in  the  squire's  eyes, 
That  one,  so  waiy  held,  and  wise, — 
Of  whom  'twas  said,  he  scarce  received 
For  goepel,  what  the  Church  believed, — 

Should,  stirred  by  idle  tale. 
Ride  forth  in  silenoe  of  the  night. 
As  hopinff  half  to  meet  a  sprite, 

ArraVd  in  ^ate  and  maiL 
For  little  did  fltz-Eustaoe  know, 
That  passions,  in  contending  flow, 

Unfix  the  strongest  ndnd ; 
Wearied  from  doubt  to  doubt  to  flee. 
We  welcome  fond  credulity. 

Guide  confident,  though  blind. 

XXXI. 

Little  for  this  FHz-Eustaoe  cand. 
But.  patient,  waited  till  he  heard. 
At  dtatanoe,  prick'd  to  utmost  speed. 
The  foot-tramp  of  a  flying  steeo. 

Gome  townward  rushing  on ; 
nnt,  dead,  as  if  on  tuif  it  trode. 
Then,  datterinff  on  the  village  road,  ~ 
In  other  pace  tnan  forth  he  yode," 

Retomd  Lord  Ifarmion. 
Down  hastily  he  sprung  from  seUe, 
And,  in  his  baste,  welliugh  he  fell ; 
To  tiie  squire's  hand  the  rein  he  tlirew 
And  spoke  no  word  as  he  withdrew : 
But  3ret  the  moonlight  did  betray. 
The  folcon-crest  was  sofl'd  with  clay ; 
And  plainly  might  Fits-Eustace  see, 
By  stains  upon  the  charger^s  knee^ 
And  his  left  side,  that  on  the  moor 
Me  had  not  kept  his  footing  sure. 

•  rod€,  med  by  old  poets  for  wmi 

T. 
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Long  mxifllng  on  these  wondrouB  signs, 
At  length  to  rest  the  squire  reclines» 
Broken  and  short;  for  still,  between. 
Would  dreams  of  terror  intervene : 
Eostaoe  did  ne'er  so  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  momuog  lark. 


introtrurtton  to  Ctmta  ^ourt^. 


To  JAMES  SKENE,  Esq. 

Ashettid,  EUtick  ForuL 

A.V  ancient  Minstrel  ssgely  said, 
*  Where  is  the  life  which  kte  we  led?" 
That  motley  down  hi  Arden  wood. 
Whom  humorous  Jaques  with  envy  view'd, 
Kot  eren  that  down  could  amplify. 
On  this  trite  text,  so  long  as  I. 
Eleven  years  we  now  may  tell. 
Since  we  have  known  each  other  well ; 
Since,  riding  side  by  nde,  our  hand 
Firs*  drew  Uie  voluntary  brand ; 
And  sure,  through  many  a  varied  scene, 
Unkindness  never  came  between. 
Away  these  winged  years  have  flown. 
To  ioin  the  mass  of  ages  gone; ' 
And  though  deep  marked,  like  all  .below, 
With  chequer'd  shades  of  joy  and  woe; 
Though  thou  o*er  realms  and  seas  hast  ranged, 
Mark^  dties  lost,  and  empires  changed. 
While  here,  at  home,  my  narrower  ken 
Somewhat  of  manners  saw,  and  men ; 
Thouffh  yarjring  wishes,  hopes,  and  fiaars 
Veverd  the  progress  of  these  years, 
Tet  now,  days,  weelcs,  and  montlis,  but  seem 
The  recollection  of  a  dream. 
So  still  we  glide  down  to  the  sea 
Of  ikthomlesB  eternity. 

Even  now  it  scarody  seems  a  day, 
Sfaioe  first  I  tuned  this  idle  lay ; 
A  task  so  often  thrown  aside. 
When  leisure  graver  cares  denied. 
That  now,  November's  dreary  gale^ 
Whose  voice  inspired  my  opening  tale^ 
That  same  November  ^e  once  m6re 
Whirls  the  dry  leaves  on  Tarrow  shore. 
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nidr  Tcx'd  boughs  streaming  to  the  skj, 
Once  more  oar  naked  birches  sigh, 
And  Blsckhonse  heights,  and  E^trlck  Pen, 
Have  donn*d  their  wintnr  shrouds  again : 
And  mountain  dark,  and  flooded  mead. 
Bid  us  foruke  the  banks  of  Tweed. 
Earlier  than  wont  along  the  sky, 
Miz*d  with  the  rack,  the  snow  misto  fly 
The  shepherd,  who  in  summer  sun. 
Had  something  of  our  envy  won. 
As  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  features  traced  of  hill  and  glen  ;— 
He  ndio^  outstretch'd  the  livelong  day. 
At  eaae  among  the  heath-flowers  lay, 
View'd  the  li^t  clouds  with  yacant  look. 
Or  slumbered  o'er  his  tatter'd  book. 
Or  idly  busied  him  to  guide 
His  angle  o*er  the  leasen'd  tide|— 
At  midnight  now,  the  snowy  plain 
Finds  sterner  labour  for  the  swain. 

When  red  hath  set  the  beamless  sun. 
Through  heavy  vapours  dark  and  dun ; 
When  the  tffed  ploughman,  dry  and  wsnn, 
Hears  half-asleep,  the  rising  storm 
Hurling  the  hail,  and  sleetra  rain, 
Against  the  casement's  tinkling  psne ; 
Tbs  sounds  that  drive  wild  deer,  and  f!K>c, 
To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks, 
Are  wandngs  which  the  shepherd  ask 
To  dismal  and  to  daneerous  task. 
Oft  he  looks  forth,  and  hopes,  in  vain. 
The  blast  may  sink  in  mellowing  rain ; 
Till,  dark  above^  and  white  below. 
Decided  drives  uie  flaky  snow, 
And  forth  the  hardv  swain  must  go. 
Long,  with  dejectea  look  and  whine. 
To  leave  the  hearth  his  dogs  repine ; 
Whistling  and  cheering  them  to  aid, 
Around  Us  back  he  wreathes  the  plaid : 
His  flock  he  gathers,  and  he  guides. 
To  open  downs,  and  mountain-sides, 
Where  fleroest  though  the  tempest  blow. 
Least  deeply  Ues  the  drift  below. 
The  blast,  that  whistles  o'er  the  fells, 
Stiffens  his  locks  to  icicles ; 
Oft  he  looks  back,  while  streaming  far, 
His  oottage  window  seems  a  star,— 
Loses  its  feeble  gleam, — and  then 
Turns  patient  to  the  blast  again. 
And,  feeing  to  the  tempestf s  sweep, 
Drives  through  the  gloom  his  lagging  sheep. 
If  fens  his  heart,  if  his  Umbs  fid]. 
Benumbing  death  is  in  the  galas 
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His  paths,  his  UndmarkB,  all  unknofrB, 
Close  to  the  hat  no  more  hia  own, 
Cloae  to  the  aid  he  sought  in  yain. 
The  morn  may  find  the  stiffen'd  swain  :^ 
The  widow  sees,  at  dawning  palc^ 
His  orphans  raise  their  feeble  waU ; 
And,  close  beside  him,  in  the  snow. 
Poor  Tanow,  nartner  of  their  woe. 
Conches  npon  nis  master's  breast, 
And  licks  nis  cheeks  to  break  his  reM. 

Who  envies  now  the  shepherd's  lot, 
His  healthy  iare^  his  rural  oo^ 
His  smnmer  couch  by  greenwood  tree, 
His  rustic  kim*8*  loud  revehry, 
His  natiye  hUUnotea  tuned  on  high. 
To  Marion  of  the  blithesome  eye; 
His  crook,  his  scrip,  his  oaten  reed, 
And  all  Arcadia's  golden  creed  ? 

Changes  not  so  with  us,  my  Skeiit* , 
Of  human  life  the  varying  scene? 
Our  youthful  summer  oft  we  see 
Dance  by  on  wings  of  game  and  glee, 
While  the  dark  storm  reserves  its  rage. 
Against  the  winter  of  our  age: 
As  he,  the  ancient  Chief  of  Troy, 
His  manhood  spent  in  peace  and  joy ; 
But  Grecian  fires^  and  loud  alarms, 
Call'd  ancient  Pnam  forth  to  arms. 
Then  happy  those,  since  each  must  drain 
His  share  of  pleasure,  share  of  pain, — 
Then  happv  those,  beloved  of  Heaven, 
To  whom  Uie  mingled  cup  is  given ; 
Whose  lenient  sorrows  find  relief. 
Whose  joys  are  chasten'd  by  their  griet 
And  such  a  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine. 
When  thou,  of  late,  wert  doom'd  to  twina^— 
Just  when  thy  bridal  hour  was  by^ — 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie. 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  Sire  had  smiled. 
And  bless'd  the  union  of  his  child. 
When  love  must  change  its  joyous  cheer 
And  wipe  afiection's  fmal  tear! 
Kor  did  the  actions  next  his  end, 
Speak  more  the  father  than  the  friend : 
Scarce  had  lamented  Forbee*^  paid 
The  tribute  to  his  Minstrel's  shade; 
The  tale  of  friendship  scarce  was  told. 
Ere  the  narrator's  heart  was  cold— 
Far  may  we  search  before  we  find 
A  heart  so  manW  and  so  Undl 
But  not  around  nis  honour'd  urn. 
Shall  friends  alone  and  kindred  mourn ; 

a  The  Srottith  Harvest-home. 
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tlie  thousand  eyes  Us  eue  hsd  dried. 

Poor  at  his  name  a  bitter  tide ; 

And  frequent  fiUls  the  giateftd  dew, 

For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  knew. 

If  mortal  charity  dare  claim 

The  Almieht3r'B  attributed  name^ 

Inscribe  Move  his  mouldering  day, 
*  The  widow's  shield,  the  orphan's  stay." 

Nor,  though  it  wake  thjr  sorrow,  deem 

My  Terse  mtrndes  on  this  sad  theme ; 

For  sacred  was  the  pen  that  wrote, 
"  Thy  Dither's  friend  lorget  thou  not :" 

And  gratefol  title  may  I  plead. 

For  many  a  kindly  word  and  deed. 

To  bring  my  tribute  to  his  grays  :— 

TIs  little— but  'tis  all  I  have. 

To  thee,  perchance,  this  rambling  straiit 
Recalls  our  summer  walks  again ; 
When,  doing  nought^-and,  to  speak  true, 
Not  anxious  to  find  atu^ht  to  do, — 
The  wild  unbounded  huls  we  ranged, 
While  oft  our  talk  its  topic  changed. 
And,  desultory  as  our  way. 
Banged,  unoonfined,  from  graye  to  gay. 
Eyen  when  it  flagg'd,  as  oft  will  chaioce 
No  effort  made  to  break  its  trance, 
We  could  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sports  in  social  sOence  too; 
Thoa  grayely  labouring  to  pourtray 
The  bughtea  oak's  frmtastic  spray ; 
I  spelling  o'er,  with  much  dehgh^ 
The  legend  of  that  antique  knight, 
Tirante  hw  name,  yclep'd  the  White. 
At  either^  feet  a  trusty  squire, 
Pandour  and  Camp,*  with  eyes  of  fire, 
Jealous,  each  other's  motions  viewed. 
And  scarce  suppress'd  their  ancient  feud. 
The  layerock  wnistled  from  the  cloud ; 
The  stream  was  lively,  but  not  loud ; 
From  the  white  thorn  the  May-flower  shed 
Its  dfiWT  firagrance  round  our  head : 
Not  Ariel  lived  more  merrily 
Under  the  blossom'd  bough,  than  we. 

And  blithesome  nights,  too,  have  been  oun, 
When  Winter  stript  the  summer's  bowers. 
Cardess  we  heard,  what  now  I  hear, 
The  wild  blast  siehing  deep  and  drear, 
When  fires  were  origbt,  and  lamps  beamed  gay, 
And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay. 
And  be  was  held  a  laggard  soul, 
Who  shnnn'd  to  quaffthe  sparkling  bowl. 

«  Ctmf  was  a  farowite  dog  of  the  Poet's,  a  bull-terrier  ot  eztrsortlnaiT 
sagidly. 
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Then  he,  whose  absence  we  deplore^ 
Who  breathes  the  gales  of  Devon's  shore, 
The  longer  miss'd  bewail'd  the  more; 
And  thoa,  and  I,  and  dear-loved  Rae, 
And  one  whose  name  I  may  not  say,— 
For  not  Mimosa's  tender  tree 
Shrinks  sooner  from  the  touch  than  he, — 
In  merry  chorus  well  combined, 
With  laughter  drown'd  the  whistling  wind. 
Mirth  was  within ;  and  Care  without 
Might  gnaw  her  nails  to  hear  our  shout. 
Not  but  amid  the  buxom  scene 
8c»ne  graye  discourse  might  intervene— 
Of  the  good  horse  that  bore  him  best, 
Hu  shoulder,  hoof^  and  arching  crest : 
For,  like  mad  Tom's,  our  chiefest  care. 
Was  horse  to  ride^  and  weapon  wear. 
Such  nufhts  we've  had ;  and,  though  the  game 
Of  maimood  be  more  sober  tame. 
And  though  the  field-day,  or  the  drill 
'  Sean  less  miportant  now— yet  still 
Such  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 
The  sprightly  thought  inspires  my  strain  I 
And  mark,  how  like  a  horseman  true^ 
Lord  Marmiou's  march  I  thus  renew. 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


C||f  Cxinp* 


I. 

EDflTACBy  I  said,  did  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  merry  lark. 
The  lark  sang  shrill,  the  cock  he  crew. 
And  loudly  Marmion's  bugles  blew, 
And  with  their  light  and  uvely  call. 
Brought  groom  and  yeoman  to  the  stall. 

Wmstlmg  they  came,  and  free  of  heart. 
But  soon  their  mood  was  changed ; 

Complaint  was  heard  on  every  put, 
Of  something  disarranged. 
Some  clamour'd  loud  for  armour  lost ; 
Some  brawl'd  and  wrangled  with  the  host; 
*  By  Becket^s  bones,"  cri^  one,  **  I  fear. 
That  some  false  Scot  has  stolen  my  spear  T— 
Young  Blount,  Lord  Marmion's  second  squin^ 
Found  his  steed  wet  with  sweat  and  mire ; 
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Ahhoogb  the  rated  hone-boy  sware, 

Last  night  he  dreas'd  him  sleek  and  fiur. 

While  chafisd  the  impatient  squire  like  thunder, 

Old  Hubert  shouts,  m  fear  and  wonder, — 
*  Help^  gentle  Blount  1  help,  comrades  all  I 

Bevis  ues  dying  in  his  stall: 

To  Blannion  who  the  plight  dare  tell, 

or  the  good  steed  he  loves  so  well  ?" 

Gaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  thej  saw 

The  charger  panting  on  his  straw; 

Tin  one  who  would  seem  wisest*  cried,^ 
«  What  else  but  evil  could  betide, 

With  that  cursed  Pahner  for  our  guide  ? 

Better  we  had  thnnu^  mire  and  bush 

Been  lantern-led  by  Friar  Ruah.'**^ 

11. 
FItx-Eustace,  who  the  cause  but  guess'd. 

Nor  wholly  understood, 
His  oomrad^  clamorous  plaints  suppressed ; 

He  knew  Lord  Marmion*8  mood. 
Hun,  ere  he  issued  forth,  he  sought, 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy  thoughts 

And  did  his  tale  display 
Simply  as  if  he  knew  of  nought 
To  cause  such  disarray. 
Lord  Ifarmion  gare  attention  cold, 
Nor  manrell'd  at  the  wonders  told,— 
Faas'd  them  as  accidents  of  course. 
And  bade  his  clarions  sound  to  horse. 

in. 

Young  Henry  Blount,  meanwhfle,  the  cost 

Had  reckon'd  with  their  Scottish  host; 

And,  aa  the  charge  he  cast  and  paid, 
"  m  thou  desenr'st  tiiy  hire,"  he  said; 
*  Dost  see^  thou  knave,  my  horse's  plight? 

Fairies  have  ridden  him  all  the  night. 
And  left  him  in  a  foam  I 

1  tmst  that  soon  a  conjuring  band. 

With  English  cross,  and  blazing  brand, 

ShaU  drive  the  devils  from  this  lan<U 
To  their  infernal  home : 

For  in  this  haunted  den,  I  trow. 

All  night  they  trample  to  and  fro.**— 

The  laughing  host  look*d  on  the  hire,— 
"  Gramercy,  gentie  southern  squire^ 

And  if  thou  oomest  among  the  rest, 

Witii  Scottish  broadsword  to  be  blest. 

Sharp  be  the  brand,  and  sure  the  blow» 

And  short  the  pang  to  undergo." 

Here  stoy'd  their  talk^-for  Marmton 

Gave  now  the  signal  to  set  on. 

The  Palmer  showing  forth  the  way, 

They  joomey'd  all  tna  momiog  day. 
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IV. 

The  green-sward  way  was  smoocti  and  good. 

Through  Humbie's  and  through  Saltoun*s  wood ; 

A  forest  glade,  which,  mying  still, 

Here  gare  a  Tiew  of  dale  and  hill, 

There  narrower  dosed,  till  over  head 

A  yaolted  screen  the  branches  made. 
«  A  pleasant  path,*  Fitz-Eustaoe  said ; 
"  Such  as  where  enant-kniffhts  might  see 

Adyentores  of  high  chivauy ; 

Might  meet  some  damsel  flying  fiist» 

With  hair  miboond,  and  loolcs  agluLit ; 

And  smooth  and  level  course  were  here, 

In  her  defence  to  break  a  spear. 

Here,  too^  are  twilight  nooks  and  dells; 

And  oft,  m  such,  the  story  tells. 

The  daxnsel  kind,  from  danger  freed. 

Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed.** 

He  spoke  to  cneer  Lord  Marmion's  mind : 

Perchance  to  show  his  lore  designed ; 
For  Eustace  much  had  pored 

Upon  a  huge  romantic  tome. 

In  the  hall-window  of  his  home^ 

Imprinted  at  the  antique  dome 
Of  Caxton,  or  De  Worde, 

Therefore  he  spoke^ — ^but  spoke  in  vahi, 

For  Marmion  answered  nought  again. 


Now  sudden,  distant  trumpets  shrill. 
In  notes  prolonged  by  wood  and  hill, 

Were  heard  to  echo  far ; 
Each  ready  archer  grasp*d  his  bow, 
But  by  the  flourish  soon  they  Icnow, 

They  breathed  no  point  of  war. 
Tet  cautious,  as  in  foeman's  land. 
Lord  Marmion's  order  speeds  the  banil. 

Some  opener  ground  to  gain ; 
And  scarce  a  funong  had  they  rode, 
When  thinner  trees,  receding,  show'd 

A  little  woodland  plain. 
Just  in  that  advantageous  glade, 
The  halting  troop  a  line  had  made, 
As  forth  from  the  opposing  shade 

Issued  a  gallant  train. 

VL 
Fhrst  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  dang 
So  late  the  forest  echoes  rang ; 
On  prancing  steeds  they  forward  pressed, 
Witti  scarlet  mantle^  azure  vest ; 
Each  at  his  trump  a  banner  wora. 
Which  Scotland's  royal  scutdieon  bore : 
Hendds  and  pursuivants,  by  name 
Bnte,  Tslay,  Marchmount,  Rothsay,  came 
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In  painted  tabards,  proudly  showing 
GotoB,  Argent,  Or,  and  Azore  glowmg, 

Attenduit  on  a  King-at-arma, 
Whose  hand  the  annorial  tnmcheon  held. 
That  feodal  strife  had  often  qneU'd, 

When  wildest  its  aUirms. 

VIL 

He  was  a  man  of  middle  age ; 
In  aspect  manly,  grave,  and  aagt, 

Ajb  on  Kind's  errand  come ; 
Bat  in  the  glancee  of  his  eye, 
A  penetrating,  keen,  and  sly  % 

Expression  found  its  home ; 
The  flash  of  that  satiric  rage, 
Which,  bnrsting  on  the  early  stage, 
Branded  the  vices  of  the  age. 

And  broke  the  keys  of  Rome. 
On  milk-white  palfrey  forth  he  paced ; 
His  cap  of  maintenance  was  graced 

With  the  proud  heron-plnme. 
FVom  his  steisd's  shoulder,  loin,  and  breast. 

Sflk  housings  swept  the  ground. 
With  Scotland's  arms,  device,  and  crest. 

Embroidered  round  and  round, 
rhe  double  tressure  might  you  see. 

First  by  Achaius  borne. 
The  thistle  and  the  fleur-de-lis. 

And  gallant  unicorn. 
80  bright  the  King's  armerial  oout, 
That  scarce  the  dazzled  eye  could  note« 
In  living  colours,  blazon'd  brave^ 
The  lion,  which  his  title  gave ; 
A  train,  which  well  beseem'd  his  state. 
But  all  unarm'd  around  him  wait 
Still  is  thy  name  m  high  account, 

And  stul  thy  verse  has  cluffms, 
Sir  David  Lindesay  of  the  Mount, 

Lord  lion  King-at-arms  I 

VIIL 
Down  from  his  horse  did  Marmion  spring, 
Soon  aa  he  saw  the  lion-King ; 
For  weQ  the  stately  Baron  knew 
To  him  such  courtesv  was  due. 
Whom  rop]  James  himself  had  crown'd. 
And  on  his  temples  placed  the  round 

Of  Scotland's  ancient  diadem : 
And  wet  his  brow  with  hallow'd  wine. 
And  on  his  finger  given  to  shine 

The  emblematic  gem. 
Their  mutual  greeOigs  duly  made, 
The  lion  thus  his  message  said  :— 
«  Though  Scotland's  King  hath  deeply  swon 
Ne'er  to  knit  iaith  with  Henry  moie^ 
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And  strictly  hath  forbid  roBort 
IVom  Engtand  to  his  royal  court ; 
Tet,  for  be  knows  Lord  Marmion's  name. 
And  honours  much  hij  warlike  fiime, 
My  liege  hath  deem*d  it  shame,  and  lack 
Or  courtesy,  to  turn  him  back ; 
And,  by  his  order,  I,  your  guide. 
Must  lodginjgf  fit  and  fair  provide, 
Till  finds  Kmg  James  meet  time  to  see 
The  flower  of  English  chivalry." 

IX. 
Thouffh  inly  chafed  at  this  delay. 
Lord  Marmion  bears  it  as  he  may. 
The  Palmer,  his  mjrsterioas  guide. 
Beholding  Uius  his  place  supplied. 

Sought  to  take  leave  in  vam : 
Strict  was  the  Lion-Klnx^s  command, 
That  none^  who  rode  in  Marmion's  band. 

Should  sever  firom  the  train : 
**  England  has  here  enow  of  spies 
In  Lady  Heron's  witching  eyes :  ** 
To  Marchmonnt  thus,  apart,  he  said. 
But  €ur  pretext  to  Marmion  made. 
The  right-hand  path  they  now  decline. 
And  trace  against  the  stream  the  Tjme. 

X. 

At  length  up  that  wild  dale  they  wind. 

Where  Crichtoun  Castle^  crowns  the  bank  { 
For  there  the  Lion's  care  assign'd 

A  lodging  meet  for  Marmion's  rank. 
That  Castle  rises  on  the  steep 

Of  the  green  yale  of  'Fyne : 
And  Ur  beneath,  where  slow  they  creep. 
From  pool  to  eddv,  dark  and  deep, 
Where  alders  moist,  and  willows  weep, 

Ton  hear  her  streams  repine. 
The  towers  in  dift'erent  ages  rose ; 
Thefar  various  architecture  shows 

The  builders'  various  hands; 
A  mighty  mass,  that  could  oppose. 
When  deadliest  hatred  fired  its  foeb. 

The  vengefrd  Douglas  bands. 

XL 
Crichtoun  I  though  now  thy  miry  court 

But  pens  the  lazy  steer  and  sheep^ 

Thy  turrets  rude,  and  totter'd  Keep, 
Have  been  the  minstrel's  loved  resort 
Oft  have  I  traced,  within  thy  fort, 

Of  mouldering  shields  the  mystic  s 

Scutcheons  of  honour,  or  pretence, 
Quarter'd  in  old  armorial  sort 

Remains  of  rude  magnificence. 
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Kor  whoIlT  yet  had  time  defiused 

lliy  kraly  gallery  tkir ; 
Nor  yet  the  stoiiy  cord  anbraoed, 
Whoee  twisted  knots,  witli  roses  laoed. 

Adorn  thy  min'd  stair. 
Stin  rises  nnimpair'd  below. 
The  court-yard's  graoeftil  portioo ; 
Above  its  cornice,  row  and  row 
Of  fkir  hewn  tioets  richly  show 
Their  pointed  diamond  form. 
Though  there  but  houseless  cattle  go, 

To  shield  them  ftom  the  storm. 
Aj^  shuddering,  still  may  we  explore, 

Where  oft  whilom  were  captayes  pent. 
The  darkness  of  thy  Massy  More  ;• 
Or,  from  thy  grass-grown  battlement. 
May  trace,  in  undulating  line. 
The  sluggish  mazea  of  the  Tyne. 

XII. 
Another  aspect  Crichtoun  show'd. 
As  through  its  portal  Marmion  rode ; 
But  yet  ^was  melancholy  state 
Reoored  him  at  the  outer  gate; 
For  none  were  in  the  Castle  then. 
But  women,  boys,  or  aged  men. 
With  eyes  scarce  dried,  the  sonowing  dame, 
To  welcome  noble  Maimion,  came; 
Her  son,  a  stripling  twelve  years  old, 
IVoffer*d  the  Aaron's  rein  to  hold; 
For  each  man  tiiat  could  draw  a  sword 
Had  marchM  that  morning  with  their  lord. 
Earl  Adam  Hepburn,— he  who  died 
On  Flodden,  by  his  sovereign's  side  :^ 
Long  may  his  Lady  look  in  vain ! 
She  ne^er  shall  see  his  gallant  train 
Come  sweeping  back  throueh  Crichtoon-Dean. 
Twas  a  brave  race^  before  uie  name 
Of  hated  BothweU  stain'd  their  fione. 

xra. 

And  here  two  days  did  Marmion  rest, 

With  every  rite  that  honour  claims, 
Attended  as  the  Kiiu^s  own  guest  ;— 

Such  the  commana  of  Royal  James, 
Who  maishall'd  then  his  land's  array, 
Upon  the  Borough-moor  that  lay. 
Perchance  he  w^ild  not  foeman's  eye 
Upon  his  gathering  host  should  pry, 
Tm  ftiU  prepared  was  everv  band 
To  march  against  the  English  land. 
Here  whfle  they  dwelt,  did  Lindeeiqr*i  wft 
Oft  cheer  the  Barcn*s  moodier  fit ; 

•  Th9  pit,  or  prisoD  Tanh.— See  Appendix,  Note  *k 
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AorL  in  his  turn,  he  knew  to  prizo 
Lord  Mannion*^  powerftil  mind,  and  wiae,— 
Train'd  in  the  lore  of  Rome  and  Greece, 
And  polidfls  of  war  and  peace. 

XIV. 
It  chanced,  as  fell  the  second  night, 

That  on  the  battlements  they  iralkM, 
And,  by  the  slowly  filing  light, 

Of  yaiying  topics  talked ; 
And,  unaware,  tne  Herald-bard 
Said,  Marmion  might  his  toil  have  spared. 

In  travelling  so  fiir; 
For  that  a  messenger  from  heayen 
In  Tain  to  James  had  comisel  given 

Against  the  English  war;** 
And,  closer  qnestion'd,  thus  he  told    ' 
A  tale,  which  chronicles  of  old 
In  Scottish  story  hare  enroll'd : — 

XV. 

Sbtc  IBahtH  tLtnUesaB's  Calc. 

Of  all  the  palaces  so  foir, 

Built  for  the  royal  dwelling. 
In  Scotland  far  beyond  compare^ 

Linlithgow  is  excelling; 
And  hi  its  park,  in  Jovial  June, 
How  sweet  the  merry  linnet's  tune, 

How  bUthe  the  blackbird's  Uy ! 
The  wfld-buck  bells  *^  from  ferny  brake, 
The  coot  dives  merry  on  the  lalie ; 
The  saddest  heart  might  pleasure  take 

To  see  all  nature  gay. 
But  June  is,  to  our  Sovereign  dear, 
The  heaviest  month  in  aU  the  year : 
Too  well  his  cause  of  grief  vou  know. — 
June  saw  his  father's  overthrow.'^ 
Woe  to  the  traitors,  who  could  bring 
The  princely  boy  against  his  King ! 
Still  in  his  conscience  bums  the  sting. 
In  offices  as  strict  as  Lent» 
King  James's  June  is  ever  spent 

XVL 
When  last  this  ruthful  month  was  coins, 
And  m  Linlithgow's  holy  dome 

The  King,  as  wont^  was  praying; 
Whiles  for  his  royal  fether^s  soul. 
The  chanters  sung,  the  bells  did  toll. 

The  Bishop  mass  was  saying — 
For  now  the  vear  brought  round  ajgain 
The  day  the  luckless  kmg  was  slain— 
In  Katharine's  aisle  the  Monarch  knelt, 
With  sackcloth-shhl  and  iron  belt. 
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And  eyes  with  eonxnr  streamiiig; 
Aroond  him,  in  their  staUs  of  state, 
The  Thistle's  Kniffht-ComDanions  sat«. 

Their  banners  crer  them  heaming. 
I  too  was  ther&  and,  sooth  to  teH, 
Bedeafim'd  with  the  jangling  luel]. 
Was  watching  where  the  sonbeams  fell. 

Through  the  stain'd  casement  gleaming ; 
But,  while  I  marked  what  next  befell. 

It  seem'd  as  I  were  dreaming. 
Stepp'd  from  the  crowd  a  ghostly  wight, 
In  azure  gown,  with  dnctuie  white; 
His  forehead  bald,  his  head  was  bare^ 
Down  hung  at  length  his  yellow  hair. — 
Now,  mock  me  no^  when,  good  mv  Lord, 
Ipledge  to  you  my  knighthr  woro. 
That,  wlien  I  saw  his  pudd  grace, 
His  sfanple  majesty  of  fiu», 
His  solemn  bearings  and  his  pace 

So  stately  gliding  on, 
Seem'd  to  me  ne'er  did  limner  paint 
So  just  an  image  of  the  Saint, 
Who  propp'd  the  Virgin  in  her  fisint, — 

The  loyed  Apostle  John  I 

XVIL 
"  He  stepped  before  the  Monarch's  chair. 
And  stood  with  rustic  plainness  there, 

And  little  reverence  made ; 
Nor  head,  nor  body,  bow'd  nor  bent, 
But  on  the  desk  his  arm  he  leant, 

And  wtnds  like  these  he  said. 
In  a  low  Toioe— but  never  tone 
So  thrill'd  through  vein,  and  nerve,  and  boos  :- 
'  My  mother  sent  me  from  afor, 
Sir  King,  to  warn  thee  not  to  war^— 

Woe  waits  on  thine  array ; 
If  war  thou  wilt  of  woman  iUr, 
Her  witching  wiles  and  wanton  snare, 
James  Stuart,  doubly  wam'd,  beware: 
God  keep  thee  as  he  may  \* — 

The  wondering  Monuch  seem'd  to  seek 
For  answer,  and  found  none ; 

And  when  he  raised  his  head  to  speak. 
The  monitor  was  gone. 
The  Marshal  and  myself  had  cast 
To  stop  him  as  he  outward  pass'd: 
But  lighter  then  the  whhrlwind's  blast. 

He  vanish'd  from  our  ^yes, 
like  sunbeam  on  the  billow  cast. 

That  glances  but,  and  dies." 

XVIIL 
While  Undesay  told  his  marvel  stzaage. 
The  twilii^t  was  so  pale. 
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He  mail['d  not  Mannioq*B  colour  change^ 
While  liBtening  to  the  tale ; 

But,  after  a  suspended  pause, 

The  Baron  spoke  ^— **  Of  Natoie's  laws 
So  strong  1  held  the  force, 

That  neyer  superhuman  cause 
Could  e'er  control  their  course. 
And,  three  days  since,  had  judged  your  aim 
Was  but  to  make  your  guest  3'our  game. 
Bat  I  have  seen,  smoe  ^tft  the  Tweed, 
What  much  has  changed  my  sceptic  creed. 
And  made  me  credit  aught — "    He  staid, 
And  seem*d  to  wish  his  words  unsaid : 
But.  by  that  strong  emotion  press'd, 
Wmch  prompts  us  to  unload  our  breast, 

Eyen  when  discoyery  's  pain. 
To  Lindesay  did  at  length  unfold 
The  tale  his  yillafe  host  had  told. 

At  Gifford,  to  his  train. 
Nought  of  the  Palmer  says  he  there^ 
And  nought  of  Constance  or  of  Clare ; 
The  thoughts  which  broke  his  sleep,  he 
To  mention  but  as  feyerish  dreams. 

XIX. 
**  In  yain,"  said  he,  *  to  rest  I  spread 
My  burning  limbs,  and  coucud  my  head; 

Fantastic  thoughts  returned ; 
And,  by  thehr  wild  dominion  led. 

My  heart  within  me  bom'd. 
So  sore  was  the  delirious  goad, 
I  took  my  steed,  and  forth  I  rodSb 
And,  aa  the  moon  shone  bright  and  oold. 
Soon  leach'd  the  camp  upon  the  wold. 
The  southern  entrance  I  pass'd  through. 
And  halted,  and  my  bugle  blew. 
Methought  an  answer  met  my  ear, — 
Yet  was  the  blast  so  low  and  drear, 
So  hollow,  and  so  fointly  blown. 
It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

XX. 

*  Thus  Judging,  for  a  little  space 
I  listen'd,  «re  I  left  the  place; 

But  scarce  could  trust  my  erjres, 
Nor  yet  can  think  they  serrea  me  tni% 
When  sudden  in  the  nng  I  yiew. 
In  form  distinct  of  shape  and  hne^ 

A  mounted  champion  rise. — 
I  *ye  fought,  Lord-Lion,  many  a  day, 
In  single  fight,  and  mix'd  aflray, 
And  eyer,  I  inyself  my  say, 

Haye  borne  me  as  a  knight; 
But  when  this  unexpected  foe 
Seem'd  starting  from  the  gulf  beiaw.r~ 
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Why  need  my  tongue  the  issue  tell  ? 
We  ran  our  eourse, — ray  charger  fell ; — 
What  could  he  'gainst  the  shock  of  hell  ?— 
1  roH'd  upon  the  plain, 
High  o'er  my  head,  with  threatening  hand 
The  spectre  shook  his  naked  brand. 
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1  care  not  though  the  truth  I  show, — 

I  trembled  with  alfright; 
And  as  I  placed  in  reet  my  fpear, 
My  hand  so  shook  for  very  fear, 

I  scaioe  coold  couch  it  right 

XXL 

*  Why  need  my  tongae  the  issne  tell  ? 
We  ran  onr  course,— my  charger  foU  ;— 
What  could  he  'ndnst  the  shock  of  hell  ?— 

I  roU'd  upon  tne  plain, 
ffigfa  o'er  my  head,  with  threatening  hani. 
Hie  spectre  shook  his  naked  brandy- 
Yet  did  the  wont  remain : 
My  dazzled  eres  I  upward  cast,— 
Not  opening  oell  itself  could  blast 

Thdr  sight,  like  what  I  sawl 
Full  on  his  face  the  moonbeam  strook,— 
A  fiuse  could  never  be  mistook  I 
I  knew  the  stem  vindictive  look. 

And  held  my  breath  for  awe. 
I  saw  the  fiu»  of  one  who,  fled 
To  foreign  climes,  has  long  been  dead, 

I  weubelieve  the  last; 
For  ne*er,  from  vizor  raised,  did  stare 
A  human  warrior,  with  a  glare 

So  grimly  and  so  ghast 
Tluioe  o'er  my  head  ne  shook  the  blade; 
But  when  to  good  Saint  George  1  prayed, 
(The  first  time  e'er  I  ask'd  his  aid,) 

He  plunged  it  in  the  sheath : 
And,  on  his  courser  mounting  light. 
He  seem'd  to  vanish  from  my  sight : 
The  moonbeam  droop'd,  and  deepest  night 

Sunk  down  upon  the  heath. — 

Twere  long  to  tell  what  cause  I  have 
To  know  his  face,  that  met  me  there, 

Call'd  by  his  hatred  from  the  grave. 
To  cumber  upper  air: 
Dead  or  alive,  gooa  cause  had  he 
To  be  my  morUl  enemy." 

xxn. 

Marvell'd  Sir  David  of  the  Mount; 
Then,  leam'd  in  stonr,  'gan  recount 

Such  chance  had  happ'd  of  old. 
When  once,  near  Norham,  there  did  fight 
A  spectre  foil  of  fiendish  might. 
In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knight. 

With  Brian  Bulmer  bold. 
And  train'd  him  ni^h  to  disallow 
llie  aid  of  his  baptismal  vow. 
**  And  such  a  phantom,  too,  'tis  said. 
With  Highland  broadsword,  taige,  and  plaid. 

And  fingers  red  with  gore. 
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U  seen  in  Rothiemurcne'  glade, 
Or  where  the  eable  pine-trees  stuiOD 
Dark  ToDuntoal  and  Auchnaslaid, 

Dromonchty,  or  Glenmore.* 
And  yet,  whate*er  sndi  legends  sa^^ 
Of  warlike  demon,  ghost,  or  &,y. 

On  monntain,  moor,  or  plain, 
Spotless  in  ikith,  in  bosom  bolc^ 
Trae  son  of  chivalzy  should  hold 

These  midnight  terrors  vain ; 
For  seldom  hau  such  spirits  power 
To  harm,  save  in  the  evil  hour, 
When  guilt  we  meditate  within. 
Or  harbour  nnrepented  sin." — 
Lord  Marmion  tum'd  him  half  aside, 
And  twice  to  dear  his  voice  he  tried. 

Then  prees'd  Sir  David's  hand,— 
But  nought,  at  length,  in  answer  said,  ^ 

And  here  their  &ruer  converse  staid, 

Each  ordering  that  his  band 
Should  bowne  &em  with  the  rismg  day. 
To  Scotland's  camp  to  take  then:  way,~ 

Such  was  the  Kmg's  oonmiand. 

xxm. 

Early  they  took  Dun-Edin's  road. 
And  I  could  trace  each  step  they  trode : 
Hill,  brook,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  stone, 
lies  on  the  path  to  me  unknown. 
Much  mi^ht  it  boast  of  storied  lore ; 
But,  passmg  such  digression  o'er. 
Suffice  it  that  the  rout  was  laid 
Across  the  ftnrzy  hilla  of  Braid. 
They  pass'd  the  glen  and  scanty  rill. 
And  climbed  the  opposing  bank,  until 
They  gam'd  the  top  of  BUckford  Hill. 

XXIV. 
Blackford  I  on  whose  uncultured  breas^ 

Among  the  broom,  and  thorn,  and  whiiia 
A  truant-boy,  I  sought  the  nes^ 
Or  listed,  as  I  ky  at  rest, 

While  rose  on  breezes  thin. 
The  murmur  of  the  city  crowd, 
And,  from  his  steeple  jangling  loud, 

Samt  GUes's minglingdinr 
Now,  firom  Uie  summit  to  the  plain, 
Waves  all  the  hill  with  yellow  grain; 

And  o'er  the  landscape  as  I  look. 
Nought  do  I  see  unchanged  remain. 

Save  the  rude  difb  and  chimingbrook. 

«  «ee  the  tnditiou  concerning  the  spectre  called  Uamdsmr^,  or  Btody 
luiiid,  hi  a  note  on  Cento  iii..  Appendix,  Note  40. 
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To  me  the;^  nuike  a  heavy  moan, 
Of  early  fnendshipa  past  and  gone, 

XXV. 

But  difiierent  far  the  change  has  been. 

Since  Mannion,  firom  the  crown 
Of  Blackford,  saw  that  martial  scene 

Upon  the  bent  so  brown : 
Thousand  payiUons,  white  as  snow, 
Spread  all  the  Borough-moor  below,** 

Upland,  and  dale^  and  down  :— 
A  thousand,  did  I  say?  I  ween, 
lliousands  on  thousands,  there  were  seeUf 
That  chequered  all  the  heath  betweni 

The  streamlet  and  the  town; 
In  crossing  ranks  extending  fiv. 
Forming  a  camp  irregular ; 
Oft  givuig  way,  where  still  there  stood 
Some  relics  of  the  old  oak  wood, 
That  darkly  huge  did  intervene^ 
And  tamed  the  glaring  white  with  green: 
In  these  extended  lines  there  lay, 
A  martial  kingdom's  vast  array. 

XXVI. 

For  finom  Hebudes,  dark  with  rain, 
To  eastern  Lodon^s  fertile  plain. 
And  tnm  the  southern  Bedswire  edge^ 
To  forthest  Bosse's  rocky  ledge ; 
From  west  to  east,  ftom  south  to  north. 
Scotland  sent  all  her  warriors  forth. 
Marmion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 
Of  myriads  up  the  mountain  come ; 
The  horses'  tramp,  and  tingling  dank. 
Where  chiefr  renewed  their  yainal  rank, 

And  charger's  shrilling  neigh ; 
And  see  the  shifting  lines  advance 
While  fteouent  flash'd,  from  shield  and  lance^ 

The  snn^s  reflected  ray. 

XXVIl. 
Thin  carling  in  the  morning  air. 
The  wreaths  of  fkiling  smoke  declare 
To  embers  now  the  tnrands  decay'd. 
Where  the  night-watch  their  fires  nad  made. 
They  saw,  slow  rollmg  on  the  plain. 
Full  many  a  baggage-cart  ana  wain. 
And  dire  artillery's  dnmsy  car. 
By  sluggish  oxen  tugg'd  to  war ; 
And  there  were  Borthwick's  sisters  seven,* 
And  culverins  which  France  had  given. 
IQ-omen'd  gift  I  the  guns  remain 
The oon<iuerDt^s spoiion  Flodden plain. 

•  Seien  enlreTiu  lo  called,  cut  by  one  Bortliwkk. 
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XXVIIl. 
Nor  markM  they  leas,  where  in  the  air 
A  dionsand  streamers  flaunted  &ir ; 
Various  in  shape,  device,  and  hue, 
Qreen,  sanguine,  purple,  red,  and  blue, 
Broad,  narrow,  svraUow-tailed,  and  square. 
Scroll,  pennon,  pensiL  bandrol,*  there 

O'er  the  pavihons  flew. 
Highest  and  midmost,  was  descried 
The  royal  baxmer  floating  wide ; 

The  staflT,  a  pine-tree,  strong  and  straight, 
Pitch'd  deeply  in  a  masdve  stone, 
Which  still  in  memory  is  shown, 
Tet  bent  beneath  the  standard's  weLrht 
Whene'er  tiie  western  wind  unroll  d, 
With  toil,  the  huge  and  cumbrous  fold, 
And  gave  to  view  the  dazzling  field. 
Where,  in  proud  Scotland's  royal  shield. 
The  ruddy  lion  ramp'd  in  gold.* 

XXIX. 
Lord  Marmion  vieVd  the  landscape  bright,^ 
He  ▼iew'd  it  with  a  chief's  delight,^ 
'  Until  within  him  bum'd  his  heart, 

And  lightning  from  his  9j9  did  part. 

As  on  the  battle-day; 
Such  glance  did  falcon  never  dart, 
When  stooping  on  his  prey. 
**  Oh  I  well,  Lord-Lion,  hast  thou  said. 
Thy  King  from  warfare  to  dissuade 

Were  but  a  vain  essay : 
For,  by  St  George,  were  that  host  mine. 
Not  power  infernal  nor  divine. 
Should  once  to  peace  my  soul  incline, 
TOl  I  had  dimnrd  their  armoux's  shine 

In  glorious  battle-fray  I " 
Answer'd  the  Bard,  of  milder  mood, — 
"  Fair  is  the  sight,-~and  yet  *twere  good. 
That  kings  would  thmk  withal. 
When  peace  and  wealth  their  land  has  bless'd, 
'TIS  better  to  sit  still  at  rest, 
Then  rise^  perchance  to  fiJl.* 

XXX. 

Still  on  the  spot  Lord  Marmion  stay'd. 
For  ikirer  scene  he  ne'er  survey'd. 

When  sated  with  the  martial  show 

That  peopled  all  the  plain  below, 

The  wandering  eye  could  o'er  it  go. 

And  mark  the  distant  city  glow 
With  gloomy  splendour  red; 

a  Badi  of  these  feudal  enugns  intimated  the  different  ranc  of  fboio 
entitled  to  displaj  them. 
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For  on  the  smoke-wreaths,  hiige  and  slow 

That  round  her  aable  tnrrets  flow. 
The  morning  beaniB  were  shed, 

And  tinged  them  with  a  lustre  proud, 

Like  that  which  streaks  a  thunaer-cloud. 
Such  dusky  grandeur  clothed  the  height, 
Where  the  huge  Castle  holds  its  state. 

And  all  the  steep  slope  down. 
Whose  ridgy  back  heaves  to  the  sky, 
Piled  deep  and  massy,  dose  and  high, 

Wne  own  romantic  town  I 
But  northward  far,  with  purer  blaze, 
On  Ochil  mountains  fell  the  ra^s. 
And  as  each  heathy  top  they  kissed. 
It  gleam'd  a  purple  amethyst. 
Yonder  the  shores  of  Fife  yon  saw; 
Here  Preston-Bay  and  Berwick-Ljiw  : 

And,  broad  between  them  roU'd, 
The  gallant  Frith  the  eye  might  note, 
Whoee  islands  on  its  bosom  float, 

like  emeralds  chased  in  gold. 
Fitz-Eustace*  heart  felt  closely  pent ; 
As  if  to  give  his  rapture  venl. 
The  spur  he  to  his  charger  lent. 

And  raised  his  bridle  hand, 
And  making  demi-volte  in  air, 
Cried,  **  Where's  the  coward  that  would  not  daro 

To  fight  for  such  a  land  !** 
The  liudesay  smiled  his  joy  to  see ; 
Nor  Marmion's  frown  repressed  his  glee. 

XXXI. 
Thus  while  th^  looked,  a  flourish  proud. 
Where  mingled  trump,  and  clarion  loud, 

And  flft^  and  kettle-drum. 
And  aacbot  deep,  and  psaltory, 
And  war-pipe  with  discordant  cry. 
And  cymbal  clattering  to  the  sky. 
Making  wild  music  bold  and  high. 

Did  up  the  mountain  come ; 
The  whilst  the  bells,  with  distant  chhne. 
Morily  toll'd  the  hour  of  prime, 

Andthus  the  Lmdesay  spoke : 
"  Thus  clamour  still  the  war-notes  when 
The  Slinffto  mass  his  way  has  ta'en, 
Or  to  St  Katharine's  of  Sienne, 

Or  Chapel  of  Saint  Roc^ue. 
To  yon  they  speak  of  martial  fame; 
But  me  remind  of  peaceful  game. 

When  blither  was  theur  cheer, 
Thrilling  hi  Falkland-woods  the  air, 
In  signu  npne  his  steed  should  spare^ 
But  strive  which  foremost  might  repair 

To  the  down&ll  of  the  deer. 
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XXXII. 
-  Nor  lesa,"  he  said,— "when  looking  forth. 
I  view  yon  Empress  of  the  North 

Sit  on  her  hilly  throne ; 
Her  pataoe's  imperial  bowers, 
Her  castle,'  proof  to  hostile  powers. 
Her  stately  nails  and  holy  towers— 

Nor  less,"  he  said,  **  I  moan, 
To  think  what  woe  mischance  may  bring. 
And  how  these  merry  bells  may  rmg 
The  death-dir£»  of  oar  gallant  King ; 

Or  with  the  larum  call 
The  burghers  forth  to  watch  and  ward. 
'Gkinst  southern  sack  and  fires  to  guard' 

Dnn-Edin's  leagaer*d  wall.— 
But  not  for  my  presaging  thought, 
Dream  conquest  sure,  or  cheap^  bought  I 

Lord  Marmlon,  I  say  nay : 
God  is  the  guider  of  the  field. 
He  breaks  tne  champion's  spear  and  shield, — 

But  thou  th3rself  snalt  say, 
When  Joins  yon  host  in  deadly  stowre, 
That  England's  dames  must  weep  m  bower. 

Her  monks  the  death-mass  sing ; 
For  never  saw'st  thou  such  a  power 

Led  on  bv  such  a  King."— 
And  now.  down  winding  to  the  plain. 
The  barriers  of  the  camp  they  gain. 

And  there  they  made  a  stay. — 
There  stays  the  Minstrel,  till  he  fling 
His  hand  o'er  every  Border  string, 
And  fit  his  harp,  the  pomp  to  sing 
Of  Scotland's  ancient  Court  and  King, 

In  the  tnooeeding  lay. 


intrirtructiots  ta  Cxtito  fitffy. 
To  GEORGE  ELLIS,  Esq. 


EeUnbttrgh, 


Whbm  dark  December  glooms  the  day, 

And  takes  our  autumn  joys  away; 

When  short  and  scant  the  sunbeam  tiirows, 

Upon  the  weaiy  waste  of  snown, 

A  oold  and  profitless  regard, 

Like  patron  on  a  needy  bard ; 
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When  flQyan  oocnpation's  done, 

And  o*er  the  chimney  rests  the  gon, 

And  hang,  in  idle  trophy,  near. 

The  ^rune-ponch,  fishmg-rod,  and  spear ; 

Wnen  wiry  terrier,  rou^  and  grim, 

And  greyhoand,  with  bis  length  of  limb. 

And  pointer,  now  empioy'd  no  more. 

Cumber  oar  parlour's  narrow  floor ; 

When  in  his  stall  the  unpatient  steed 

la  long  oondemn'd  to  rest  and  feed ; 

Vl^hen  from  oar  snow-encircled  home, 

Scarce  cares  the  hardiest  step  to  roam. 

Since  path  is  none^  save  that  to  bring 

The  needful  water  fh>m  the  spring ; 

When  wrinkled  news-page,  thrice  cunn*d  o*or, 

Beguiles  the  dreary  hour  no  mon. 

And  darkling  politician,  cross'd, 

Inveighs  against  the  lingering  post. 

And  answering  housewife  sore  complains 

Of  carriers'  snow-impeded  wains ; — 

When  such  the  country  cheer,  I  come, 

Well  pleased,  to  seek  our  city  home ; 

For  converse,  and  for  books,  to  change 

The  Forest's  melancholy  range. 

And  welcome,  with  renew'd  delight, 

The  busy  day  and  soda!  nicrht. 

Kot  here  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
Lament  the  ravages  of  tune. 
As  erst  b^  Newark's  riven  towers. 
And  Ettnck  stripp'd  of  forest  bowers. 
True, — Caledonia  s  Queen  is  changed  ,*i 
Sinee  on  her  dusky  summit  ranged. 
Within  its  steepy  limits  pent, 
By  bulwark,  line,  and  battlement. 
And  flanking  towers,  and  laky  flood. 
Guarded  and  garrisoned  she  stood, 
Denying  entrance  or  resort, 
Save  at  each  tall  embattled  port; 
Above  whose  arch,  suspended,  huag 
Portcullis  spiked  with  iron  prong. 
That  long  is  sons, — ^but  not  so  long. 
Since,  early  closed,  and  opening  late, 
Jealous  revolved  the  studded  ^te, 
Whoae  task,  from  eve  to  morning  tide^ 
A  wicket  churlishly  supplied. 
Stem  then,  and  steel-girt  was  thy  brow, 
I>an-£dinl  O,  how  alter*d  now, 
When  safe  amid  thy  mountain  court 
Thou  sit'st,  like  Empress  at  her  sport. 
And  liberal,  unconfined,  and  free, 
Flinging  thv  white  arms  to  the  sea, 
For  thy  dark  cloud,  with  umbei'd  lower, 
That  hung  o*er  din,  and  lake,  and  tower« 
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Thou  gleam'st  against  the  western  raj 
Ten  thousand  lines  of  brighter  day. 

Not  she,  the  Ghampioness  of  old, 
In  Spens^s  magic  tale  enroU'd, — 
She  tor  the  charmed  spear  renowned. 
Which  forced  each  knight  to  kiss  the  ground^ 
Not  she  more  changed,  when,  placed  at  rest. 
What  time  she  was  Malbecco's  guest," 
She  gave  to  flow  her  maiden  vest; 
When  from  the  corslet's  grasp  relieved, 
free  to  the  sight  her  bosom  heaved; 
Sweet  was  her  blue  eye's  modest  smile, 
Eist  hidden  by  the  aventayle; 
And  down  her  shoulders  grac^ul  roU'd 
Her  locks  profuse,  of  pal^  ^Id. 
Thev  who  whilom,  in  midnu^ht  fight, 
Had  marvell*d  at  her  matchkss  might. 
No  less  her  maiden  charms  approved. 
But  looking  liked,  and  liking  loved. 
The  sight  could  jealous  pangs  beguile, 
And  charm  Malbecco*s  cares  a  while ; 
And  he,  the  wandering  Squire  of  Dames, 
Forffot  his  Columbellfrs  claims. 
And  passion,  erst  unknown,  could  gain 
The  breast  of  blunt  Sir  Satyrane ; 
Nor  durst  light  Paridel  advance^ 
Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  glance. 
She  charmed,  at  once,  and  tamed  the  heart, 
Incomparable  Bzitomarte  t 

So  thou,  feir  City!  disairav'd 
Of  battled  wall,  and  rampart  s  ud. 
As  stately  seem'st,  but  lovelier  far 
Than  in  that  panoply  of  war. 
Nor  deem  that  from  thy  fenceless  throne 
Strength  and  security  are  flown ; 
Still,  as  of  yore,  Queen  of  the  North  1 
StiU  canst  thou  send  thy  children  forth. 
Ne'er  readier  at  alarm-bell's  call 
Thy  burghers  rose  to  man  thy  wall, 
Than  now,  in  danger,  shall  be  thine, 
Thy  dauntless  voluntaxy  line; 
For  fosse  and  turret  proud  to  stand. 
Their  bressts  the  bulwarks  of  the  land. 
Thy  thousands,  train'd  to  martial  toil, 
FuU  red  would  stain  their  native  soil. 
Ere  from  thy  mural  crown  there  feU 
The  slightest  knosp,  or  pinnacle. 
And  if  it  come, — as  come  it  may, 
Dun-£din  t  that  eventful  day«— 
Renown'd  for  hospitable  deed, 
That  virtue  much  with  Heaven  may  plead 

«  See  "The  Fairy  Queen,"  book  fil  caato  n. 
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In  patriarrhwl  times  whose  care 
Desoendfaig  angels  deign*d  to  share ; 
That  daim  may  wrestle  blessfaigs  down 
On  those  who  fight  for  The  Good  Town, 
Destined  in  every  age  to  be 
Belbge  of  i^jniea  royalty; 
Since  first,  when  conquering  York  arose^ 
To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repos& 
Till  late,  with  wonder,  grief,  and  awe. 
Great  Bomrbon's  relics,  sad  she  saw. 

Trace  to  these  thoughts  l—tar,  as  they  nse, 
How  gladly  I  ayert  mme  eyes, 
Bodings,  or  troe  or  fiilae,  to  change. 
For  Fklion*s  fair  romantic  range. 
Or  for  tradition's  dnbioos  light. 
That  hovers  *twixt  the  day  and  night : 
Daszling  alternately  and  dim, 
Her  wavering  lamp  I  'd  rather  trim, 
Knights,  squires,  and  lovely  dames  to  see, 
Creation  of  my  fkntasy. 
Than  gaze  araoad  on  reeky  fen, 
And  make  of  mists  invading  men. 
Who  loves  not  more  the  night  of  June 
Than  dull  December's  gloomy  noon ; 
The  moonlight  than  the  fog  of  firost  7 
And  can  we  say,  which  cheats  the  mosti* 

Bat  who  shall  teach  my  harp  to  gain 
A  sound  of  the  romantic  strain, 
Whose  Anglo-Norman  tones  whilere 
Could  win  the  royal  Henry's  ear. 
Famed  Beauderc  called,  for  that  he  loved 
llie  minstrel,  and  his  lay  approved  ? 
Ulio  shall  these  lingering  notes  redeem. 
Decaying  on  Oblivion's  stream ; 
Such  notes  as  from  the  Breton  tongns 
Blarie  translated,  Blondel  song? — 
O I  bom.  Timers  ravage  to  repair. 
And  make  the  d^-ing  Muse  thy  care; 
Who^  when  his  acvuie  her  hoary  foe 
Was  poising  for  tne  final  blow, 
The  weapon  from  his  hand  could  wring, 
And  break  his  glass,  and  shear  his  wing, 
And  bid,  reviving  in  his  strain, 
The  gentle  poet  five  again ; 
Thou,  who  canst  give  to  lightest  lay 
An  nnpedantic  moral  gay. 
Nor  less  the  dullest  theme  bid  flit 
On  wings  of  unexpected  wit; 
In  letters  as  in  lifo  approved. 
Example  honour'd,  and  beloved,— 
Dear  BlubI  to  the  bard  impart 
A  lesson  of  thy  magic  art, 
To  win  at  ooce  thebead  and  heart,— 
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At  onoe  to  charm,  instnict  and  mend. 
My  goide,  my  pattern,  and  my  friend  I 

Sudh  minstrei  lesson  to  bestow    - 
Be  long  thy  pleasing  task, — bat  O ! 
No  more  by  thy  example  teach, 
—What  few  can  practise,  all  can  preachy 
With  even  patience  to  endure 
Lingering  disease,  and  painfiil  core. 
And  boast  affliction's  pangs  subdued 
By  mild  and  manly  fortitude. 
Enough,  the  lesson  has  been  given : 
Forbid  the  repetition.  Heaven  I 

Come  listen,  then  t  for  thon  hast  known. 
And  loved  the  MinstreFs  varying  tone, 
MHio,  like  his  Border  sires  of^old. 
Waked  a  wild  measure  rude  and  bold, 
Till  W^indsors  oaks,  and  Ascot  plain. 
With  wonder  heard  the  northern  strain. 
Come  listen  I  bold  in  thy  applause. 
The  Bard  shall  scorn  pedantic  laws ; 
And,  as  the  ancient  art  could  stain 
Achievements  on  the  storied  pane. 
Irregularly  traced  and  plann  d. 
But  yet  so  glowing  and  so  grand,-=- 
So  shall  he  strive,  In  changeful  hue, 
Field,  feast,  and  combat,  to  renew, 
And  loves,  and  arms,  and  harpers*  glee. 
And  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry. 


CANTO    FIFTH 


€tt  Court 


Tioc  train  has  lea  the  hills  of  Braid; 
The  barrier  guard  have  opoi  made 
(So  Lindesay  bade)  the  palisade, 

That  dosed  the  tented  ground ; 
Their  men  the  warders  backward  drew. 
And  carried  pikes  as  they  rode  through. 

Into  Its  ample  bound. 
Fast  ran  the  bcottish  warriors  there^ 
Upon  the  Southern  band  to  stare. 
And  envy  with  their  wonder  rose, 
To  see  such  well-appomted  foes; 
Such  length  of  shafts,  such  mighty  bows. 
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So  huge,  that  many  gimply  thought, 
But  ftvr  a  Taimt  such  weapons  wrought ; 
And  little  deem*d  theur  force  to  feel. 
Through  links  of  mail,  and  plates  of  steel, 
When  rattling  upon  Flodden  Tale, 
The  eloth-yard  arrows  flew  like  hail.^ 

IL 
Nor  less  did  Harmlon's  skilftil  yiew 
Glance  every  line  and  squadron  through  ' 
And  much  he  marrelFd  one  small  land 
CoulU  marshal  forth  such  various  baud ; 

For  men-at-arma  were  here, 
Heavily  sheathed  in  mail  and  plate, 
Like  iron  towers  for  strength  and  weiglit, 
On  Flemish  steeds  of  bone  and  height. 

With  battle-axe  and  spear. 
Toung  kniffhts  and  squires,  a  lighter  train, 
Practised  their  chargers  on  the  plain. 
By  aid  of  leg,  of  hand,  and  rein, 

Each  warlike  feat  to  show. 
To  pass,  to  wheel,  the  croupe  to  ^in. 
Ana  high  curvett,  that  not  in  vam 
The  sword  sway  might  descend  amain 

On  foeman's  casoue  below. 
He  saw  the  hardy  burghers  there 
March  arm'd,  on  foot,  with  feces  bare,^ 

For  vizor  they  wore  none. 
Nor  waving  plume,  nor  crest  of  knight ; 
But  bumiwed  were  their  corslets  bright, 
Their  brigantines,  and  gorgets  light. 

Like  very  silver  shone. 
Long  pikes  they  had  for  standing  fight. 

Two-handed  Swords  they  wore, 
And  many  wielded  mace  of  weight. 

And  bucklers  bright  they  bore. 

IIL 
On  Ibot  the  yoeman  too,  but  dreasM 
In  his  sted-jack,  a  swarthy  vest. 

With  iron  quilted  well; 
Each  at  his  back  (a  slender  store) 
His  ibrty  days*  provision  boru, 

As  feudal  sUtutes  tell. 
His  anna  were  halbert,  axe,  or  s|)ear,** 
A  crossbow  there,  a  hagbut  here, 

A  dagger-knife,  and  brand. 
S(A«r  he  seem'd,  and  sad  of  cheer, 
As  loth  to  leave  his  cottage  dear. 

And  march  to  foreign  strand ; 
Or  musing  who  would  guide  his  steer, 

To  tin  Sbe  fallow  lan<L 
Yet  deem  not,  in  his  thoughtful  eye 
Did  aught  of  dastard  terror  lie ; 

More  dreadful  fer  his  ire. 
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Then  theirs,  who,  aooniing  daiiger*fi  naoM, 
in  eager  mood  to  battle  came, 
Their  valour  like  light  atraw  on  flame, 
A  fierce  but  foding  dre. 

IV. 
Not  80  the  Borderer : — ^bred  to  war, 
He  Imew  the  battle's  din  afar, 

And  joyed  to  hear  it  sweU. 
His  'Dtaokal  day  was  slothful  ease: 
Nor  naip,  nor  pipe,  his  ear  could  pleaae 

Like  tne  loud  slocan  yelL 
On  active  steed,  with  Umoe  and  blade. 
The  light-arm'd  pricker  plied  his  tnule,— 

Let  nobles  fight  for  £ame ; 
Let  vassals  follow  where  they  lead. 
Burghers  to  guard  their  townships  bleed. 

But  war'iB  the  Borderer's  game. 
Their  gain,  their  glory,  their  delight, 
To  sleep  the  day,  maraud  the  nignt, 

0*er  mountain,  moss,  and  moor ; 
JoytvH  to  fight  they  took  their  way, 
8<»ro8  caring  who  might  win  the  day, 

Their  booty  was  secure. 
These,  aa  Lord  Marmion's  tram  pass'd  by, 
Look'd  on  at  first  with  careless  eye. 
Nor  marvell'd  aught,  well  taught  to  know 
The  form  and  force  of  English  bow. 
But  when  they  saw  the  Lord  array'd 
In  splendid  arms  and  rich  brocade. 
Each  Borderer  to  his  kinsman  said, — 

<*  Hist,  Rhigan  I  seest  thou  there  t 
Canst  guess  which  road  they'll  homeward  litiut  - 
0 1  comd  we  but  on  Border  side^ 
By  Eusedaleglen,  or  Liddell's  tide. 

Beset  a  prize  so  fair  I 
That  fimgless  lion,  too,  their  guide, 
Might  chance  to  lose  his  glistering  hide  ; 
Brown  Maudlin,  of  that  doublet  pied, 

Could  make  a  kirtle  rare." 


Next,  Marmion  mark'd  the  Celtic  race, 
Of  different  language,  torm,  and  £u», 

A  various  race  of  man ; 
Just  then  the  Chiefe  their  tribes  array'd 
And  wild  and  garish  semblance  made. 
The  chequer'd  trews,  and  belted  plaid, 
And  varying  notes  the  war-pipes  bra/d. 

To  every  varying  dan ; 
Wnd  through  their  red  or  sable  hair 
Look'd  out  their  syea  with  savaice  star^ 

On  Marmion  as  he  pass'd : 
Their  legs  above  the  knee  were  bare; 
Their  frame  was  sinewy,  short  and  spans 

And  harden'd  to  the  blast 
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Of  taller  race,  the  chiefe  they  own 
Were  hy  the  eaffle*8  plumage  known. 
The  hnnted  Re^^eer's  nndreea'd  hide 
Their  haiir  bnakinB  well  supplied; 
The  gracenil  bonnet  deck'd  their  head : 
Back  from  their  shoulden  hnng  the  plaid 
A  broadsword  of  unwieldy  length, 
A  dagger  proved  for  edge  and  strength, 

A  studded  targe  they  wore, 
And  quivers,  bows,  and  shaftB,— but  O ! 
Short  was  the  shaft,  and  weak  the  bow. 

To  that  which  England  bore. 
The  Islee-men  carried  at  their  backs 
The  ancient  Danish  battle-axe. 
They  raised  a  wild  and  wonderine  ay, 
As  with  his  gidde  rode  Maimion  by. 
Loud  were  theur  damonring  tongues,  as  when 
The  danffhig  sea-fowl  leave  the  fen. 
And,  with  their  cries  discordant  mix'd. 
Grumbled  and  yell'd  the  pipes  betwixt. 

VL 
Thus  throutffa  the  Scottish  camp  they  passd. 
And  reach'd  the  City  gate  at  hut. 
Where  all  around,  a  wakeful  gaud, 
Arm'd  burehen  kept  their  watch  and  ward. 
Well  had  they  cause  of  jealous  fear, 
When  lay  encamp'd,  m  field  so  near. 
The  Bordefer  and  the  Mountaineer. 
As  through  the  bustling  streets  they  go, 
All  was  alive  with  martial  show : 
At  every  turn,  with  dinning  clang. 
The  armourer's  anvil  clash'd  and  rang ; 
Or  toQ'd  the  swarthy  smith,  to  wheel 
The  bar  that  arms  tne  charger's  heel ; 
Or  axe^  or  falchion,  to  the  side 
Of  jarring  grindstone  was  applied. 
Page,  groom,  and  squire,  with  hurrying  pace, 
Tltfough  strset,  and  lane^  and  market-place* 

Bore  lance,  or  casque,  or  sword; 
Willie  burghers,  with  important  fun, 

Describm  each  new-come  lord, 
Discnss'd  his  lineage,  told  his  name. 
His  following,  and  his  warlike  fame. 
Tlie  Lion  led  to  lodging  meet, 
Which  high  o'erlooked  the  crowded  street ^ 

There  must  the  Baron  rest. 
Till  past  the  hour  of  yesper  tad^ 
And  then  to  Holv-Rood  must  ride,— 

Such  was  the  kin^r's  behest. 
Meanwhile  the  lion^s  care  assigns 
A  banquet  rich,  and  costly  wines. 

To  Marmion  and  his  train;** 
And  when  the  appointed  hour  suooeeds. 
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The  Baron  dons  his  peacefiil  weeds, 
And  following  Lmdesay  as  he  leads. 
The  palace-halls  they  gain. 

ni. 

Old  Holy-Rood  rung  memly, 
That  night,  with  wassell,  muth,  and  glee : 
King  James  within  her  princely  bower, 
Feared  the  Chie&  of  Scotland's  power. 
Summoned  to  spend  the  parting  honr ; 
For  he  had  chaiged,  that  his  array 
Should  southward  march  by  break  of  day. 
Well  loved  that  splendid  Monarch  aye 

The  banquet  and  the  song ; 
Bv  day  the  tourney,  and  by  night 
The  merry  dance,  traced  CBSt  and  li^ht. 
The  maskers  quaint,  the  pageant  bright. 

The  reyel  loud  and  long. 
This  feast  outshone  his  banquets  past. 
It  was  his  blithest— and  his  last. 
The  dazzling  lamps,  from  gallery  gay, 
Cast  on  the  Court  a  dancing  ray. 
Here  to  the  harp  did  minstrels  sing : 
There  ladies  touch'd  a  softer  string ; 
With  long-ear'd  cap,  and  motley  Test, 
The  licensed  fool  retai]*d  his  jest ; 
His  magic  tricks  the  juggler  plied; 
At  dice  and  draughts  the  gallants  vied : 
>\'liile  some,  in  close  recess  apart, 
Courted  the  ladies  of  their  heart, 

Nor  courted  them  in  vain ; 
For  often,  in  the  parting  hour, 
Victorious  Love  asserts  nls  power 

O'er  coldness  and  disdain ; 
And  flinty  is  her  heart,  can  view 
To  battle  march  a  lover  true- 
Can  hear,  perchance^  his  last  adieu. 

Nor  own  her  share  of  pain. 

VIII. 
Through  this  mix*d  crowd  of  glee  and  ganu^ 
The  Kmg  to  greet  Lord  Marmion  came. 

While,  reverent,  all  made  room. 
An  easv  task  it  was,  I  trow, 
King  James's  manly  form  to  know. 
Although,  his  courtesy  to  show, 
He  do£rd,  to  Marmion  bending  low, 

His  broider'd  cap  and  plume. 
For  royal  was  his  garb  and  mien, 

His  cloak,  of  crimson  velvet  piled, 

Trimm*d  with  the  for  of  martin  wild ; 
His  vest  of  changeful  satin  sheen, 

The  dazzled  eve  beguiled ; 
His  gorgeous  oouar  hung  ailown, 
Wrought  with  the  badge  of  Scotland's  cruwn, 
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The  thistle  brsTe^  of  old  renown : 
His  trusty  bUute^  Toledo  ri^t, 
Descended  fipom  a  baldric  bright ; 
White  were  his  bnsldns;  on  ue  heel 
His  spmfe  inlaid  of  gold  and  steel ; 
His  bonnet,  aU  of  crimson  fan*, 
Was  batton'd  with  a  mby  rare : 
And  Marmion  deem'd  he  ne'er  had  sem 
A  prince  of  such  a  noble  mien. 

IX. 

rhe  Monarch's  fonn  was  middle  size ; 
For  feat  of  strength,  or  exercise, 

Shaped  in  proportion  &ir ; 
And  hazel'was  his  eagle  eye, 
And  auburn  of  the  darkest  dye, 

His  short  cnrl'd  beard  and  hair. 
Liffht  was  his  footstep  in  the  dance. 

And  firm  his  stirmp  m  the  lists ; 
And,  oh  1  he  had  that  merry  glance. 

That  seldom  lady's  heart  resists. 
Lightly  firom  feir  to  fair  he  flew, 
And  loved  to  plead,  lament,  and  sne  ;•  - 
Suit  lightly  won,  and  short-lived  pain. 
For  monarchs  seldom  sigh  in  vain. 

I  said  he  joy'd  in  banquet  bower; 
But  Imid  hia  mirth,  twas  often  strange, 
How  suddenly  his  cheer  would  change,  * 

Hia  look  o'ercast  tfnd  lower. 
It  in  a  sudden  turn,  he  felt 
Tlie  pressure  of  his  iron  belt. 
That  bound  his  breast  in  penance  pain, 
In  memory  of  his  fether  slain.  ** 
Even  so  'twas  strange  how,  eyermore. 
Soon  as  the  passing  pang  was  o'er, 
Forward  he  ruah'd,  with  double  glee^ 
Into  the  stream  of  revelry : 
Thuflu  dim-eeen  object  of  aflriffht 
Startles  the  courser  in  his  flight, 
And  half  he  halts,  half  springs  aside ; 
But  feels  the  quickening  spur  applied. 
And,  straining  on  the  tighten'd  rein. 
Scours  doubly  swift  o'er  hill  and  plain. 

X. 
(Ver  JameiTs  heart,  the  courtiers  say, 
Sir  Hugh  the  Heron's  wife  held  sway :« 
To  Scotland's  Court  she  came. 
To  be  a  hostage  for  her  lord, 
Who  Cessford^s  gallant  heart  had  gored. 
And  with  the  Kuig  to  maka  aooord. 

Had  sent  his  lo^y  dame. 
Hor  to  that  lady  free  alone 
Did  the  gay  Kmg  allegiance  own ; 

For  the  hir  Queen  <^  France 
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bent  htm  a  tnrquois  ring  and  elovo, 
And  charged  hun,  as  her  knight  and  love 

For  her  to  break  a  lance ; 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  Soottbh  brand  * 
And  march  three  miles  on  Soathion  land. 
And  bid  the  banners  of  his  band 

In  English  breezes  danoe. 
And  thus,  for  France's  Qaeen  he  drest 
His  manly  limbs  in  mailed  vest ; 
And  thus  admitted  English  fiur 
His  inmost  counsels  stm  to  share; 
And  thus,  for  both,  he  madly  plann'd 
The  ndn  of  hhnself  and  landl 

And  yet,  the  sooth  to  tell. 
Nor  England's  fiur,  nor  Fruice's  Queen, 
Were  worth  one  pearl-dron,  bright  and  sheaa. 

From  Margaret's  eyes  that  feU, — 
His  own  Queen  Margaret,  who^  in  Uthgow's  bower 
All  lonely  sat,  and  wept  the  weaiy  hour. 

XI. 
The  Queen  sits  lone  in  Lithgow  pile. 

And  weeps  the  weary  day, 
The  war  against  her  native  soil. 
Her  Monarch's  risk  in  battle  broil  >- 
And  in  gaj  Holy-Rood,  the  while. 
Dame  Heron  rises  with  a  smile. 

Upon  the  harp  to  play. 
Fair  was  her  rounded  arm,  as  o'er 

The  strings  her  fingers  flew ; 
And  as  she  touch'd  and  tuned  them  all. 
Ever  her  bosom's  rise  and  fiill 

Was  plainer  given  to  view ; 
For,  aU  for  heat,  was  laid  aside 
Her  wimple,  and  her  hood  untied. 
And  first  she  pitch'd  her  voice  to  sinf?. 
Then  fflanced  ner  dark  eye  on  the  King. 
And  then  around  the  silent  ring; 
And  laugh'd,  and  blush'd,  and  oft  did  say 
Her  pretty  oath,  by  Tea,  and  Nay, 
She  could  not,  would  not,  durst  not  play ! 
At  length,  upon  the  harii^  with  glee, 


Ifin^ed  witfi  arch  simplidty, 
A  soft,  yet  lively,  ahr  she  rang. 
While  thus  the  wily  lady  sung  :— 

XIL 

LOORQIVAR. 

IU))fi  Aeron't  Ibong. 
O.  young  Lochinvar  is  come  out  of  the  west. 
Through  all  the  wide  border  his  steed  was  the  bMlf 
And  save  his  good  broadsword,  he  weapons  had  none, 
He  rode  all  unarm'd,  and  he  rode  aU  alone. 
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So  fiuthftd  In  love^  and  so  dauntless  In  war, 
There  never  was  knight  like  the  young  Lochimar. 

He  staid  not  for  brake,  and  ne  stopp'd  not  for  stone. 
He  swam  the  fiske  river  where  ford  there  was  none ; 
But  ere  he  alighted  at  Netherby  gate, 
The  bride  had  consented,  the  eallant  came  late; 
For  a  laggard  in  love,  and  a  dastard  in  war. 
Was  to  wed  the  tuix  Ellen  of  bmve  Lochinvar. 

So  ooldlv  he  enter'd  the  Netherby  Hall, 
Among  bride*s-men.  and  kinsmen,  and  brothers,  and  all ; 
Then  spoke  the  bride*s  fother,  his  hand  on  his  sword, 
rPor  the  poor  craven  bridegroom  said  never  a  word,) 
**  O  come  ye  in  peace  hers^  or  come  ye  in  war. 
Or  to  danoe  at  our  bridal*  young  Lord  Lochinvar  ?"— 

**  I  long  woo*d  your  daughter,  my  suit  you  denied ; — 
Love  swells  like  the  Solway,  but  ebbs  like  its  dde^ 
And  now  am  1  come^  with  this  lost  love  of  mine, 
To  lead  but  one  measure^  drink  one  cup  of  wine. 
There  are  maidens  in  Scotland  more  lovely  by  far. 
That  would  gladly  be  bride  to  the  young  Lodiinvar.* 

The  bride  kiss'd  the  |;oblet:  the  knight  took  it  up. 
He  ouaiTd  off  the  wme^  and  he  threw  down  the  cup. 
She  1ook*d  down  to  blush,  and  she  look'd  up  to  sigh. 
With  a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  *  tear  in  her  eye. 
He  took  her  soft  hand,  ere  her  mother  could  bar,— 
"  Now  tread  we  a  measure  I"  said  young  Lochinvar. 

So  stately  his  form,  and  so  lovelv  her  foce. 

That  never  a  hall  such  a  galliard  did  grace; 

While  her  mother  did  freC  snd  her  fkther  did  fltroe^ 

And  the  bridegroom  stood  dangling  his  bonnet  and  plume; 

And  the  bride-maidens  whispered,  ^  'T  were  better  by  far, 

To  have  matched  our  foir  cousin  with  young  Lochinvar." 

One  touch  to  her  hand,  and  one  word  in  her  ear. 
When  theyreach'd  the  hall-door,  and  the  charger  stood  near; 
So  light  to  the  croupe  the  foir  lady  he  swung. 
So  light  to  the  saddle  before  her  he  sprung  1 
*  She  tt  won  I  we  are  gone,  over  bank,  bush,  and  scaur; 
Theyll  have  fleet  steeds  that  follow,"  quoth  young  Lodunvar 

There  was  mounting  "moxig  Grsmes  of  the  Netherby  dan  -, 

Forsters,  Fenwicks,  and  Biuisgraves,  they  rode  and  they  ran ; 

There  was  racing  and  chasing,  on  Cannobie  Lee, 

But  the  lost  bricte  of  Netherby  ne'er  did  they  see. 

So  daring  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  wai; 

Have  ye  e'er  heard  of  gallant  like  young  Lochinvar  ? 

XIIL 
The  Monarch  o'er  the  siren  hung 
And  beat  the  measure  as  she  sung ; 
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And,  pressing  closer,  and  more  near, 
He  wnisper'd  praises  in  her  ear. 
In  loud  applanse  the  courtiers  vied ; 
And  ladies  wink'd,  and  spoke  aside 
The  witching  dame  to  Marmion  threw 

A  glance,  where  seemM  to  reign 
The  pride  that  claims  applauses  due, 
And  of  her  royal  conquest  too« 
A  real  or  feign'd  disdain : 
Familiar  was  the  look,  and  told, 
Marmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
The  King  observed  their  meeting  e jes. 
With  something  like  displeased  surprise ; 
For  monarchs  iU  can  rivals  brook. 
Even  in'a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 
Straight  took  he  forth  the  pardmient  broadi 
Whicn  Marmion's  high  commission  showed  : 
**  Our  Borders  sack'd  by  many  a  raid, 

Our  peaceful  liegemen  robbxl,"  he  said; 
**  On  day  of  truce  our  Warden  slain, 
Stout  Barton  kill'd,  his  vassals  ta'en — 
Unworthy  were  we  here  to  reign, 
Should  these  for  vengeance  cry  in  vain : 
Our  full  defiance,  hate,  and  scorn. 
Our  herald  has  to  Henry  borne.' 

nv. 

He  oansed,  and  led  where  Douglas  stood, 
Ana  with  stem  Aye  the  pageant  viev*d : 
I  mean  that  Douglas,  sixth  of  yore, 
Who  coronet  of  Angus  bore. 
And,  when  his  blood  and  heart  were  high, 
Did  the  third  James  in  camp  defS-, 
And  all  his  minions  led  to  die 

On  Lauder's  dreary  flat : 
Princes  and  &vourites  long  grew  tame. 
And  trembled  at  the  homely  name 

Of  Archibald  Bdl-the-Cat . « 
The  same  who  left  the  dusky  vaie 
Of  Hermitage  in  Liddisdalc, 

Its  dungeons  and  its  towers, 
Where  Bothwell*s  turrets  brave  the  air, 
And  Bothwell  bank  is  blooming  faii. 

To  fix  his  princely  bowers. 
Though  now,  in  age,  he  had  laid  down 
His  armour  for  the  peacoiul  gown. 

And  for  a  staff  his  brand, 
Tet  often  would  flash  forth  the  fire. 
That  could,  in  youth,  a  monarch^  ire 

And  minion's  pride  withstand ; 
And  even  that  day,  at  council  board, 

Unapt  to  soothe  his  sovereign's  mood 

Agamst  the  war  had  Anprus  stood. 
And  chafbd  his  roval  lord.  ^ 
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XV. 

ffis  giant  form,  like  niin'd  tower, 
Thongn  fidl*n  its  muBcles*  brawny  yannt. 
Huge-boned,  and  tall,  and  grim,  and  gaunt, 

Iwem'd  o'er  the  gaudy  scene  to  lower : 
His  locks  and  beard  in  sQTer  ffrew; 
His  erefarows  kept  their  sable  nue. 
Near  Douglas  wnen  the  Monarch  stood. 
His  bitter  speech  he  thus  pnrsned: 
V  Lord  Harmion,  since  these  letters  saj, 
That  in  the  Korth  you  needs  must  stav. 

While  slightest  hopes  of  peace  remam, 
Unconrteous  speech  it  were,  and  stem. 
To  say— Return  to  Lindisfiume^ 

Until  my  herald  come  again. 
Then  rest  yon  in  Tantallon  Hold ;*> 
Tour  host  shall  be  the  DouffUs  bold,^ 
A  chief  unlike  bis  sires  of  old. 
He  wears  their  motto  on  his  blade," 
Their  blazon  o'er  his  towers  displayed; 
Tet  lores  his  sovereign  to  oppose, 
More  than  to  face  his  country's  foes. 

And,  I  bethink  me,  by  St  Stephen, 
But  e'en  this  mom  to  me  was  given 
A  priae^  the  first-fruits  of  the  war, 
Ta  en  by  a  ffalley  from  Dunbar, 

A  bevy  <m  the  maids  of  Heaven. 
Under  your  guard,  these  holy  maids 
Shall  safo  return  to  cloister  shades, 
And,  while  they  at  Tantallon  stay. 
Requiem  for  Cochrane's  soul  majr  say." 
Ana,  with  the  slauf  htei'd  fovourite's  name» 
Across  the  Monar^'s  brow  there  came 
A  dond  of  ire^  remorse,  and  shame. 

XVL 

In  answer  nought  could  Angus  speak ; 
His  proud  heart  swell'd  welmigh  to  bnak : 
He  tura*d  aside,  and  down  his  cheek 

A  burning  tear  there  stole. 
His  hand  the  Monarch  sudden  took. 
That  sight  his  kind  heart  could  not  brook: 

"  Now,  by  the  Brace's  soul, 

Angus,  my  hasty  speech  forgivel 
For  sure  as  doth  his  spirit  live^ 
As  ha  said  of  the  Douglas  old, 

I  well  mav  say  of  you, — 
That  never  king  did  subject  hold. 
In  speech  more  free,  in  war  more  bold. 

Mors  tender  and  more  trae; 
FoiKive  me,  Douglas^  unoe  again."^ 
An«t  whfle  the  King  hts  hand  did  strain, 
The  old  man's  tears  fell  down  like  rain. 
To  seise  the  moment  Marmion  tried. 
And  whispered  to  the  King  aside: 

N 
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*  Oh  I  let  anch  tears  unwonted  plead 
For  respite  short  from  dubious  deed ! 
A  chila  will  weep  a  bramble's  smart, 
A  maid  to  see  her  sparrow  part» 

A  stripling  for  a  woman's  heart: 
But  woe  awaits  a  country,  when 
She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 
Then,  oh  t  what  omen,  dark  and  high. 
When  Douglas  wets  his  manly  ^e!  *' 

XVII. 

Diflpleased  was  James,  that  stranger  ▼iew'd 
Ana  tampered  with  his  dianging  mood. 

*  Laugh  those  that  can,  weep  those  that  may  '* 
Thus  did  the  fieiy  MonarcL  say^ 

*  Southward  I  march  by  break  of  day ; 
And  if  within  Tantallon  strong. 
The  good  Lord  Marmion  tarries  long. 
Perchance  our  meeting  next  may  (ku 
At  Tamworth,  in  his  castle-hall."— 
The  haughtr  Marmion  felt  the  taunt, 

,         And  answerd,  grave^  the  royal  yaunt  • 

*  Much  honoured  were  my  humble  home. 
If  in  its  halls  King  James  should  come; 
But  Nottingham  has  archers  good« 
And  Torksmre  men  are  stem  of  mood ; 
Northumbrian  prickers  wild  and  rude. 
On  Derby  hills  the  paths  are  steep ; 

In  Ouse  and  Tyne  tne  fords  are  deep; 
And  many  a  banner  will  be  torn, 
And  many  a  knight  to  earth  be  bome^ 
And  many  a  sheaif  of  arrows  spent, 
Ere  Scotland's  King  shall  cross  the  Tront: 
Tet  pauses  brave  Prince,  whfle  yet  ytm  may  l" 
The  Monarch  lightly  tum'd  away. 
And  to  his  nobles  loud  did  call, — 
«  Lords,  to  the  dance,— a  hall  I  ahaUl" 
Himself  his  cloak  and  sword  flung  by, 
And  led  Dame  Heron  gallantly; 
And  minstrels,  at  the  royal  oroer. 
Rung  out—"  Blue  Bonnets  o'er  the  Border.* 

XVIIL 
Leave  we  these  revels  now,  to  tell 
What  to  Saint  HUda's  maids  heSfS^ 
Whose  calley,  as  they  sail'd  again 
To  Whftby,  W  a  Scot  was  ta'en. 
Now  at  Dun-Edin  did  they  bide, 
Till  James  should  of  their  fiite  decide; 

And  soon,  by  his  command, 
Were  gently  summon'd  to  prepare 
To  journey  under  Marmion^s  care. 
As  esoort  nonour'd,  safe,  and  £ur, 

Agafai  to  English  land. 

*  The  andentory  to  malce  roosi  for  a  daace^  or  pageant. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


CANIV  V.  THE  OOUBT.  ID5 

The  AbbesB  told  her  duplet  o'er, 

Nor  knew  which  saint  sne  should  hnplore ; 

For,  when  she  thought  of  Constance,  sors 

She  fear'd  Lord  Marmion's  mood. 
And  judge  what  Clara  must  have  ftlt ! 
rhe  sword,  that  hung  in  Mannion*s  belt. 

Had  drunk  De  Wilton's  blood. 
UnwittinglT,  King  James  had  given. 

As  guard  to  Whitby's  shadetu 
The  man  most  dreaded  under  Heayen 

By  these  defenceless  maids : 
Tet  what  petition  could  arail. 
Or  who  would  listen  to  the  tale 
Of  woman,  prisoner,  and  nun, 
liid  bustle  of  a  war  begun? 
Thej  deem'd  it  hopeless  to  avoid 
The  convoy  of  theu  dangerous  guide. 

XIX. 
Their  lodging,  so  the  King  aasign'd. 
To  lCarmion%  as  thefar  guardian,  iofai'd ; 
And  thus  it  fell,  that,  passing  nign, 
The  Palmer  cKo^bt  the  Abbess'  eye, 

Who  wam'd  hun  by  a  scroll. 
She  had  a  secret  to  reveal. 
That  much  oonoem'd  the  Church's  weaL» 

And  health  of  sinner's  soul ; 
And,  with  deep  chatge  of  secncy. 

She  named  a  place  to  meet, 
Within  an  open  oalcony. 
That  hung  from  dizzy  pitch,  and  higli. 

Above  the  stately  street; 
To  which,  as  common  to  each  home. 
At  night  they  might  in  secret  come. 

XX. 

At  mght,  in  secret,  there  they  came^ 
The  Fahner  and  the  holy  Dame. 
The  moon  smong  the  clouds  rose  high. 
And  all  the  dty  num  was  by. 
Upon  the  street,  when  late  before 
Dm  din  of  war  and  warriors  roar, 

Ton  might  have  heard  a  pebble  fell* 
A  beetle  hum,  a  cricket  sing. 
An  owlet  flap  his  bodu^  wing 

On  Giles's  steeple  talL 
The  antique  bufloinA  climbing  higU 
Whose  Gothic  frontlets  sought  the  sky. 

Were  here  wrapt  deep  in  shade : 
There  on  their  brows  the  moonbeam  brok^ 
IhiODgfa  the  feint  wreathes  of  silvery  smoke, 

And  on  the  casements  play  d. 

And  other  light  was  none  to  see, 
Savt  torohes  glidng  fer 
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Before  some  chieftain  of  degnw, 

Who  left  the  royal  revdiy 
To  bowne  him  for  the  war.— 
A  solemn  scene  the  Abbess  chose — 
A  solemn  hour,  her  secret  to  disdoee. 

XXL 

"  O,  holy  Palmer  V*  she  b^^, — 
"  For  snre  he  must  be  sainted  man. 

Whose  blessed  feet  have  trod  the  gitmnd 

Where  the  Redeemer's  tomb  is  found,— 

For  his  dear  Church's  sake^  my  tale 

Attend,  nor  deem  of  light  avafl, 

Though  I  must  speak  of  worldly  love, — 

How  vain  to  those  who  wed  above  1 — 

De  Wilton  and  Lord  Mannion  woo*d 

Clara  de  Clare,  of  Glosters  blood ; 

Qdle  it  were  of  Whitby's  dame. 

To  say  of  that  same  blood  I  came ;) 

And  onoe,  when  jealous  rage  was  high. 

Lord  Mannion  said  despiteously 

Wilton  was  traitor  in  his  heart, 

And  had  made  league  with  Martin  Swart*^ 

When  he  came  here  on  Simnel*8  part, 

And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 

His  rebel  aid  on  Stokefield*8  plain,— 

And  down  he  threw  his  glove :— the  thing 

Was  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  King ; 

Where  fivnkly  did  De  Wilton  own, 

That  Swart  in  Oueldres  he  had  known ; 

And  that  between  them  then  there  went 

Some  scroll  of  courteous  compliment 

For  this  he  to  his  castle  sent ; 

But  when  his  messenger  retum'd, 

Judge  how  De  Wilton's  ftuy  bum'd  I 

For  in  his  packet  there  was  laid 

Letters  that  claim'd  disloval  aid. 

And  proved  King  Henry's  cause  betrav'd. 

His  fame,  thus  bugbted,  in  the  field 

He  strove  to  clear,  by  ipear  and  shield  ;— 

To  dear  his  fkme  in  vaw  he  strove. 

For  wondrous  are  His  ways  above  I 

Perchance  some  form  was  unobeenred ; 

Perchance  in  prayer,  or  fiiith,  he  swerved 

Else  how  could  gnOUess  champion  quaU, 

Or  how  the  blessed  ordeal  CbuI? 

XXIL 
"  His  squire,  who  now  De  Wilton  saw 
As  recreant  doom'd  to  suffer  law. 

Repentant,  own'd  in  vain. 
That,  while  he  had  the  scrolls  in  care, 
A  stranger  maiden,  pasring  fiur. 
Had  drench'd  him  wtth  a  beverage  rare 
ffis  words  no  Cuth  could  gnin. 
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With  Clare  alone  he  credence  won. 
Who,  rather  than  wed  Uiuinion, 
Did  to  Saint  HUda's  shrine  impair. 
To  ffive  our  house  her  livings  fkir. 
Ana  die  a  vestal  vot'ress  there. 


The  impulse  from  the  earth  was  given, 
But  bent  her  to  the  paths  of  heaven. 
A  purer  heart,  a  lovelier  maid, 
H^er  sheltered  her  in  Whitby's  i 


No,  not  since  Saxon  Edelded: 

Oniv  one  trace  of  earthly  strain, 
lluit  for  her  lover's  ioss 

She  cherishes  a  sorrow  vain, 
And  murmurs  at  the  croas.^ 

And  then  her  heritage; — it  eoes 
Along  the  banks  of  Tame ; 

Deep  fields  of  grain  the  reaper  mows; 

In  meadows  rich  the  heifer  lows. 

The  fidconer  and  huntsman  knowb 
Its  woodlands  for  the  came. 
Shame  were  it  to  Saint  Hilda  dear 
And  I,  her  humble  vot'ress  here, 

Should  do  a  deadly  sin. 
Her  temnle  spoird  before  mme  eyes. 
If  this  false  Marmion  such  a  prize 

Bv  mv  consent  should  win ; 
Yet  hath  our  boisterous  Monarch  sworn 
That  Clare  shall  from  our  house  be  torn ; 
And  grievous  cause  have  1  to  fear. 
Such  mandate  doth  Lord  Marmion  beai. 

xxin. 

*  Now,  prisoner,  helpless,  and  betray  d 
To  evu  power,  I  claim  thine  aid, 

By  every  step  that  thou  hast  trod 
To  holy  shrine  and  grotto  dim. 
By  every  martyr's  tortured  limb, 
By  angd,  sami  and  seraphim. 

And  by  the  Church  of  God  t 
For  mark  »— When  Wilton  was  betray'd. 
And  with  his  squire  fomd  letters  laid. 
She  was^  alas  I  that  sinfrd  maid 

By  whom  the  deed  was  done,— 
0 1  shame  and  horror  to  be  said  t— 

She  was  a  perjured  nun  I 
No  derk  in  all  the  land,  like  her. 
Traced  quaint  and  varying  character. 
Perchance  you  may  a  marvel  deem, 

Thai  Marmion's  paramour 
(For  such  vile  thing  she  was)  should  schema 

Her  lover's  nuptial  hour; 
But  o'er  him  thus  she  hoped  to  gain, 
Ab  priv^  to  his  honour's  stain. 

Illimitable  power  : 
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FLnireB  that  Beem  to  riae  and  die, 
Gibber  and  sign,  advance  and  fly, 
Whfle  nought  oonfirm'd  oonld  ear  or  eye 

Diaoem  of  sound  or  mien. 
Tet  darkly  did  it  seem,  as  there 
Heralds  and  pursnivants  prepare, 
With  trumpet  sound  and  blazon  fkir, 

A  summons  to  proclaim : 
But  indistinct  the  pageant  proud. 
As  (knar  forms  of  midnight  doud, 
When  ffin^  the  moon  upon  her  shroud 

A  wavermg  tinge  of  flame ; 
It  flits,  expands,  and  shifts,  till  loud. 
From  midmost  of  the  spectre  crowd, 

lUs  awful  summons  came :—  ** 

XXVI. 
"Prince,  prelate,  potentate,  and  peei, 

Whose  names  I  now  shall  call 
Scottish,  or  foreigner,  give  ear ; 
Subjects  of  him  who  sent  me  here. 
At  nis  tribunal  to  appear, 

I  summon  one  and  all : 
I  dte  you  by  each  deadly  sin, 
That  e'er  hath  soil'd  your  hearts  within  i 
I  dte  yon  by  each  brutal  lust. 
That  e'er  defiled  your  earthly  dust,— 

By  wrath,  by  pride,  by  fear, 
By  each  o'er-mastering  passion's  tone. 
By  the  dark  grave,  and  dying  groan  I 
When  forty  days  are  passM  and  gone, 
I  dte  you,  at  your  Monarch's  throne, 

To  answer  and  appear." 
Then  thunder'd  forth  a  roll  of  names: 
The  first  was  thine,  unhappy  James ! 

Then  all  thy  nobles  came ; 
Crawford,  GlencauiL  Montrose,  Argvloi 
Roes,  Bothwell,  Forbes,  Lennox,  Lyle,  — 
Why  should  T  tell  their  separate  style? 

Each  chief  of  birth  and  fame. 
Of  Lowland,  Highland,  Border,  IsJsu 
Fore-doom'd  to  Flodden's  carnage  pue^ 

Was  dted  there  by  name; 
And  Marmion,  Lord  of  Fontenave, 
Of  Lntterward,  and  Scrivdbaye'; 
De  WUton,  erst  of  Aberley, 
The  self-same  thundering  voice  did  8ay.-~ 

But  then  another  spoke : 
*Thy  fotal  summons  Ideny, 
And  thine  faifbmal  Lord  defy. 
Appealing  me  to  fflm  on  High, 

Who  burst  the  sinner's  yoCe.* 
At  that  dread  accent,  with  a  scream, 
Fluted  the  pageant  like  a  dream, 

The  summoner  was  gone. 
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Fiona  on  hu  &oe  the  Abbess  fall. 
And  tut,  end  fiAt,  her  beads  did  tell; 
Her  nuns  come,  startled  by  the  yell. 

And  fimnd  her  there  alone. 
She  maikM  not,  at  the  scene  aghast. 
What  time^  or  how,  the  Palmer  pasB*d. 

XXVII. 
Shift  we  the  scene.— The  camp  doth  move 

Dim-Edin's  streets  are  emp^  now, 
Sato  when,  for  weal  of  those  they  love, 

To  pray  the  prayer  and  yow  the  vow, 
The  totteiinff  (uiild,  the  anxious  fiur. 
The  my-ludrM  sire,  with  pious  care, 
To  chapels  and  to  shrines  repair — 
Where  IS  the  Palmer  now?  and  where 
The  Abbess,  Marmion,  and  Clare?— 
Bold  Douglas  I  to  Tantallon  fair 

They  journey  in  thy  chanre : 
Lord  Marmion  rode  on  his  right  hand. 
The  Palmer  stUI  was  with  the  band ; 
Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  command, 

lluit  none  should  roam  at  large. 
But  hi  that  Palmer's  alter'd  mien 
A  wondrous  change  might  now  be  seen ; 

Freely  he  spoke  of  war. 
Of  marvels  wrought  by  smgle  hand. 
When  lifted  for  a  native  land : 
And  still  look*d  high,  as  if  he  plann'd 

Some  desperate  deed  afiu. 
His  courser  would  he  feed  and  stroke. 
And,  tucking  up  his  sable  frocke. 
Would  first  nis  mettle  bold  provoke. 

Then  soothe  or  quell  his  pride. 
Old  Hubert  said,  that  never  one 
He  saw,  except  Lord  Marmion, 

A  steed  so  aiilj  ride. 

xxvm. 

Some  half-hour^s  march  behind,  there  camfi, 

By  Eustace  govem'd  fkir, 
A  troop  escorting  Hilda's  Dame, 

With  an  her  nuns,  and  Clare. 
Ho  audience  had  Lord  Marmion  sought ; 

Ever  he  feared  to  aggravate 

Clara  de  Clare's  suspicions  hate ; 
And  sailer  *twas^  he  thought^ 

To  wait  till,  from  the  nuns  removed. 

The  influence  of  kinsmen  loved. 

And  suit  by  Henry's  self  approved. 
Her  slow  consent  hsid  wrought 

His  was  no  flickering  flame^  that  dies 

Unless  when  fimn'd  by  looks  and  sighs, 

And  lighted  oft  at  lady's  eyes ; 
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fie  lonc^d  to  stretcli  his  wide  oonuiiand 

(yet  luckless  dsn's  ample  land : 

Besides,  when  Wilton  with  him  vied, 

Althoagh  the  pang  of  humbled  pride 

The  place  of  jealousy  supplied. 
Yet  conquesty  by  that  meanness  won 
He  almost  loath'd  to  think  upon. 
Led  him,  at  times»  to  hate  the  cause 
Which  made  him  burst  through  honour's  laws. 
If  e*er  he  knr'd,  'twas  her  alone. 
Who  died  within  that  vault  of  stone. 

XXIX. 
And  now,  when  dose  at  hand  they  saw 
Korth  Berwick's  town,  and  lofty  Law, 
Fits-Eustace  bade  them  pause  a  while. 
Before  a  venerable  pOe, 

Whose  turrets  view'd,  afiu, 
The  lofty  Bass,  the  Lambie  Isle, 

The  ocean's  peace  or  war. 
At  tolling  of  a  bell,  forth  came 
The  convent's  venerable  Dame, 
And  pray'd  Saint  H'dda's  Abbess  rest 
With  her,  a  loved  and  honoured  guest. 
Till  Douglas  should  a  bark  prepare 
To  waft  her  back  to  Whitby  Mr. 
Glad  was  the  Abbess,  you  may  guess, 
And  thanked  the  Scottlah  Prioress; 
And  tedious  were  to  tell,  I  ween, 
The  courteous  speech  that  passed  between. 

O'erioy'd  the  nuns  their  palfireys  leave  • 
But  when  fidr  Clara  did  intend,  ' 

like  them,  tnm  horseback  to  descend, 

fits-Eustace  said,— **  I  grieve, 
Fair  lady,  grieve  e'en  firom  my  heart, 
Such  gentle  company  to  part; — 

Think  not  discourtesy, 
But  lords'  commands  must  be  obeyed ; 
And  Msimion  and  the  Douglas  said, 

That  you  must  wend  with  me. 
Lord  Marmion  hath  a  letter  broad, 
Which  to  the  Scottish  Earl  he  show'd, 
Commanding  that^  beneath  his  care. 
Without  delay,  you  shall  repair 
To  your  young  kinsman.  Lord  Fitz-Clare." 

XXX. 

TIm  startled  Abbess  loud  ezclaim'd ; 

But  shfl^  at  whom  the  blow  was  aim'd. 

Grew  pale  as  death,  and  cold  as  lead,— - 

Sha  dsem'd  she  heard  her  death^oom  read. 
"Cheer  thee^  my  childf  the  Abbess  said, 
"  They  dare  not  tear  thee  fttnn  my  hand. 

To  ride  alone  with  armed  band.^— 
«  Nigr,  holy  mother  nay," 
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Fitz-Eustace  taid, "  the  lovely  dare 
Will  be  in  UAj  Angna'  caie, 

In  Scotland  while  we  stay ; 
And,  when  we  move,  an  easy  ride 
\rill  bring  U8  to  the  English  ride, 
Female  attendance  to  provide 

Befitting  Gloeter's  heir ; 
Nor  thinks  nor  dreams  my  noble  lord, 
Bj  slightest  look,  or  act,  or  won]. 

To  harass  Lady  Glare ; 
Her  faithAil  enardian  he  will  be, 
Kor  sue  tor  slightest  coortesy 

That  e'en  to  stzanger  falls, 
Till  he  shall  place  her,  safe  and  free. 

Within  her  kinsman's  halls." 
He  spoke,  and  blnsh'd  with  earnest  grace 
Hb  aith  was  painted  on  his  fuca, 

And  Clare's  worst  fear  relieved. 
The  Lady  Abbess  loud  ezdaim'd 
On  Heniy,  and  the  Douglas  blamed. 

Entreated,  threaten'd,  grieved; 
To  martyr,  saint,  and  prophet  pray'd« 
Against  Lord  Marmion  inve%h*d. 
And  call'd  the  Prioress  to  ai^ 
To  corse  with  candle,  b^  and  book. 
Her  head  the  grave  Gistertian  shook : 
*'  The  Douglas,  and  the  King,*  she  said, 
"  In  their  commands  will  be  obey'd ; 
Grieve  not,  nor  dream  that  harm  can  fall 
The  maiden  in  Tantallon  haU." 

XXXI. 

The  Abbess,  seeing  strife  was  vain. 
Assumed  her  wonted  state  again,— 

For  mnch  of  state  she  had, — 
Composed  her  veil,  and  raised  her  head, 
And— <*  Bid,"  in  solenm  voice  she  said, 

**  Thy  master,  bold  and  bad, 
The  records  of  his  house  turn  o'er. 

And,  when  he  shall  there  written  see. 

That  one  of  his  own  ancestry 

Drove  the  Monks  forth  of  doventry,^ 
Bid  hhn  his  &te  explore  I 

Prancing  in  pride  of  earthly  trust, 

His  charger  nurl'd  him  to  the  dust, 

And,  by  a  base  plebeian  thrust. 
He  died  his  band  before. 

God  judge  'twixt  Marmion  and  me: 

He  is  a  Chief  of  high  degree. 
And  I  a  poor  recluse : 

Tet  ofl^  hi  holy  writ,  we  see 

Even  such  weak  minister  as  ma 
May  the  oppressor  bruise  t 

For  thus,  inspired,  did  Jndish  slay 
The  migh^  In  his  sin. 
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And  Jftd  thus,  and  Deborah  " 

Here  haatj  Blount  broke  in : 
"  FHK-EoBtAoe,  we  must  march  our  band : 
St  Anton'  fire  thee  I  wilt  thou  stand 
All  day,  with  bonnet  in  thy  hand, 

To  hear  the  Lady  preach  ? 
By  this  good  light  1  &  thus  we  stoy. 
Lord  Mannion,  for  our  fond  delay. 

Will  sharoer  sermon  teach. 
Come,  don  tny  cap,  and  mount  thy  hors<* ; 
The  Dame  most  patience  take  perforceu**-— 

XXXIL 
**  Submit  we  then  to  force,"  said  Clare, 
"  But  let  this  barbarous  lord  despair 

His  purposed  aim  to  win ; 
Let  him  take  living,  land,  and  life ; 
But  to  be  Mannion*s  wedded  wife 

In  me  were  deadly  sin : 
And  if  it  be  the  King's  decree, 
That  I  must  fina  no  sanctuary. 
In  that  inviolable  dome, 
Where  even  a  homicide  might  oome^ 

And  safely  rest  his  head, 
Though  at  its  open  portals  stood. 
Thirsting  to  pour  forth  blood  for  blood« 

The  kmsmen  of  the  dead : 
Tet  one  asylum  is  my  own 

Against  the  dreaded  hour; 
A  low,  a  silent,  and  a  lone, 

Wnere  kings  have  little  power. 
One  victim  is  before  me  there.— 
Mother,  your  blessing;  and  in  prayer 
Remember  your  unhappy  Clare  P 
Loud  weros  the  Abbess,  and  bestows 

Kind  blessings  many  a  one : 
Weeping  and  waHmg  loud  arose. 
Bound  patient  Clare,  the  clamorous  woes 

Of  every  simple  nun. 
His  eyes  the  gentle  Eustace  dried. 
And  scarce  rude  Blount  the  sight  could  Ude. 

Then  took  the  squire  her  rem. 
And  gently  led  away  her  steed. 
And,  by  each  courteous  word  and  deed. 

To  cheer  her  strove  in  vain. 

XXXHL 
But  scant  three  miles  the  band  had  rode, 

When  o'er  a  height  they  pass'd. 
And,  sudden,  dose  before  them  ehow'd 

His  towers,  Tantallon  vast; 
Broad,  massive,  high,  and  stretchhig  far, 
And  held  impregnable  in  war. 
On  a  projecting  rock  they  rose^ 
And  round  three  sides  the  ocean  flows. 
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The  fourth  did  battled  walb  enclose. 

And  doable  mound  and  fosae. 
By  narrow  drawbridge,  outworks  strong. 
Through  studded  gatea,  an  entrance  long, 

To  the  main  court  they  cross. 
It  was  a  wide  and  stately  square : 
Around  were  lodging  fit  and  fair, 

And  towers  of  yanoos  form. 
Which  on  the  court  projected  for, 
And  broke  its  lines  quadrangular. 
Here  was  square  keep,  there  turret  high. 
Or  pinnacle  that  sought  the  sky, 
Whence  oft  the  Waraer  could  descrf 

The  gathering  ocean-storm. 

XXXIV. 
Here  did  they  rest — ^The  princely  care 
Of  Douglas,  why  should  I  declare. 
Or  say  they  met  reception  fidr? 

Or  why  the  tidings  say. 
Which  yaiying,  to  TantaUon  came. 
By  hurrying  posts  or  fleeter  fame, 

With  every  varying  day  ? 
And,  first,  they  heard  King  James  had  won 

Etall,  and  Wark,  and  Ford ;  and  then. 

That  Norham  Castle  strong  was  ta'en. 
At  that  sore  maryeU'd  Marmion ; — 
And  Douglas  hoped  his  Monarch's  hand 
Would  soon  subdue  Northumberland : 

But  whispered  news  there  came, 
That,  while  his  host  inactive  lay, 
And  melted  by  degrees  away. 
King  James  was  dallying  ofl  the  day 

With  Heron's  wily  dame.— 
Such  acts  to  ehronides  I  yiM ; 

Go  seek  them  there  and  see : 
Mine  is  a  tale  of  Flodden  Field, 

And  not  a  history. — 
At  length  they  heard  the  Scottish  host 
On  that  high  ridge  had  made  their  post, 

Which  frowns  o'er  Milfield  Pla'm; 
And  that  brave  Surrey  many  a  band 
Had  gathev'd  in  the  Ssouthern  land, 
And  march'd  into  Northumberland, 

And  camp  at  Wooler  ta'en. 
Marmion,  like  charger  in  the  stall. 
That  hearsy  without  the  trumpet-caU 

Began  to  chafe,  and  swear: — 
"  A  sorry  thing  to  hide  my  head 
In  castle,  like  a  fearful  maid. 

When  such  a  field  is  near  I 
Needs  must  I  see  this  battle-day : 
Death  to  my  fiune  if  such  a  fmy 
Were  fought,  and  Marmion  away  I 
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The  Douglas,  too^  I  wot  not  why. 
Hath  tftted  of  his  ooorteey : 
No  kmger  in  his  halls  111  stay." 
Than  bade  his  band  ther  should  array 
For  inarch  against  the  dawning  day. 


SntnOiiutiaii  to  €tmUi  tMl^* 


To  RICHARD  HEBKR^  Esq. 

Mmiom^Boute^  Ckrigtmat, 

Hbap  on  more  wood !— the  wind  is  chill ; 

Bntlet  it  whisde  aa  it  will. 

Well  keep  our  Christmas  meny  still. 

Each  age  nas  deem*d  the  new-bom  year 

The  fittest  time  for  festal  cheer : 

Even,  heathen  yet,  the  savage  Dane 

At  lol  more  deep  Uie  mead  did  drain  ;^ 

High  on  the  beach  his  galleys  drew, 

And  feasted  all  his  pirate  crew ; 

Then  in  his  low  and  pine-built  hall, 

Where  shields  and  axes  deck'd  the  wall ; 

They  gorsed  upon  the  half-dreas*d  steer ; 

Caroosed  in  seas  of  sable  beer ; 

While  round,  in  brutal  jest,  were  thrown 

The  half-gnaw'd  rib,  and  mairuw-bone : 

Or  listen'd  all,  in  grim  delight^ 

While  Scalds  yell'd  out  the  iovs  of  fight 

Tlien  forth,  in  tnnzy,  would  £hey  hie, 

Whfle  wildly-loose  their  red  locks  fly, 

And  dancing  round  the  blazing  pile. 

They  make  such  barbarous  mirtii  the  while, 

Ab  Deet  might  to  the  mind  recall 

The  boisterous  Joys  of  Odin's  halL 

And  well  our  Cnristian  sires  of  old 

Lored  when  the  year  its  course  had  roIPd, 

And  brought  blitoe  Christmas  back  again. 

With  an  hiB  hospitable  train. 

Domestic  and  religious  rite 

Gaye  honour  to  the  holy  night ; 

On  Christmas  eye  the  bells  were  rung ; 

On  Christmas  eve  the  mass  was  sung : 

That  only  night  in  all  the  year. 

Saw  the  stoled  priest  the  chalice  rear." 

The  damsel  donn'd  her  kirtle  sheen ; 

The  hall  was  dress'd  with  holly  greeii ; 

Forth  to  the  wood  did  merry  men  go, 

To  gather  In  the  misletoe. 
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Then  open*d  wide  the  Banm*8  hall 
To  yaasal,  tenant  serf,  and  all ; 
Power  laid  hiB  rod  of  rule  aside, 
And  Ceremony  doff 'd  his  pride. 
The  heir,  with  roees  in  hia  shoes. 
That  night  might  village  partner  choose; 
The  Lord,  underogating,  snare 
The  Tulgar  game  of  «  post  and  pair." 
All  hallM,  with  uncontroll'd  delight, 
And  general  roioe,  the  happy  night, 
That  to  the  cottage,  as  the  crown, 
Brought  tidings  of  salvation  down. 

The  Are,  with  well-dried  logs  supplied* 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  wide; 
The  huge  hidl.table's  oaken  fhoe. 
Scrubbed  tOl  it  shone,  the  day  to  graoe^ 
Bore  then  upon  its  massive  board 
No  mark  to  part  the  sanire  and  loi^ 
Then  was  brought  in  the  lusty  brawn, 
Bv  old  blue-coated  serving-man ; 
Then  the  ^prim  boar's  head  frown'd  on  hijrK, 
Crested  with  bays  and  rosemary. 
Well  can  the  green-garb'd  ranger  tell. 
How,  when,  and  where^  the  monster  feU ; 
What  doffs  before  his  death  he  tore. 
And  all  the  baiting  of  the  boar. 
The  wassel  round-  in  good  brown  bowls, 
Oamish'd  with  ribbons,  blithely  bowls. 
There  the  huge  su-loin  reek'd ;  haid  by 
Plum-porridge  stood,  and  Christmas  pie; 
Nor  fiul'd  old  Scotland  to  produce, 
At  such  high  tide,  her  savoury  goose. 
Then  came  the  merry  maskers  in. 
And  carols  roar*d  with  blithesome  dhi ; 
If  unmelodious  was  the  song. 
It  was  a  hearty  note,  and  strong. 
Who  lists  may  in  their  mumming  see 
Traces  of  anaent  mystery  ;*> 
White  shirts  supplied  the  masquerade. 
And  smutted  cheeks  the  visors  made ; 
But,  O  t  what  maskers,  richly  dight, 
Can  boast  of  bosoms  half  so  light  I 
England  wss  merry  En«rlan(]^  when 
Oldf  Christmas  brought  ois  sports  again. 
Twas  Christinas  broach*d  the  mightiest  ale ) 
T  was  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale ; 
A  Christmas  gambol  oft  oould  cheer 
The  poor  mairs  heart  through  half  the  >'ear* 

Still  linger,  in  our  northern  dime^ 
Some  remnants  of  the  good  old  time ; 
And  stiU,  withm  our  valleys  here, 
We  hold  the  kindred  title  dear* 
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THE    UANCK   AT  CHRISTMAS. 


The  heir,  with  roses  in  his  shoes, 
That  night  might  village  partner  chtwHe 
The  lonl.  underogating.  share 
The  vulgar  game  of  "  post  and  pair." 
All  haiUnl  with  uncuntrollwl  delight, 
And  general  voice,  the  happy  night. 
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Even  when,  perchtnoe^  its  fiHr-&(ch'd  daiin. 
To  Southern  ear  soondi  empty  name ; 
For  course  of  hlood,  our  proverbs  deem, 
Is  warmer  than  the  mountam-stream. 
And  thas,  mj  Christmas  still  I  hold. 
Where  mv  great-ffrandBire  came  of  old* 
With  amber  bearOy  and  flaxen  hair, 
And  reverend  apostolic  air— 
The  feast  and  holy*tlde  to  share, 
And  mix  sobrietv  with  wine^ 
And  honest  mlrUi  with  thoughts  divine : 
SmaU  thought  was  his,  in  alter  time 
E'ei  to  be  hitch'd  into  a  rhyme. 
The  simple  sire  could  only  boast, 
That  he  was  loyal  to  his  cost; 
The  banished  race  of  kings  revered. 
And  lost  his  land, — ^but  £ept  his  beard. 

In  these  dear  halls,  where  welcome  kind 
Is  with  fidr  liberty  combined ; 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  the  hand. 
And  flies  constraint  the  magic  wand 
Of  the  fiur  dame  that  rules  the  Umd. 
little  we  heed  the  tempest  drear. 
While  music,  mirth,  and  social  cheer, 
Speed  on  their  wines  the  passing  year. 
And  Mertoun's  halls  are  nir  e'en  now. 
When  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  bough. 
Tweed  loves  them  well,  and  tarns  again. 
As  loath  to  leave  the  sweet  domain. 
And  holds  his  mirror  to  her  fkce^ 
And  clips  her  with  a  dose  embrace :— 
Gladly  as  he^  we  seek  the  dome, 
And  as  reluctaat  turn  us  home. 

How  just,  that,  at  {his  time  of  glee. 
My  thoughts  should,  Heber,  turn  to  thee  f 
For  many  a  merr^  hour  we've  known. 
And  heard  the  chmies  of  midnight's  tooii 
Ceas^  then,  my  friend  I  a  moment  cease. 
And  leave  these  classic  tomes  in  peace! 
Of  Roman  and  of  Grecian  lore, 
Sure  mortal  brain  can  hold  no  more. 
These  andents.  as  NoU  Bluff  might  say, 
•Were  pretty  fellows  in  their  day;" 
But  time  and  tide  o'er  all  prevail— 
On  Christmas  eve  a  Christoias  tale— 
Of  wonder  and  of  war— "  Profane  t 
What  I  leave  the  lofty  Latian  strain. 
Her  statdy  prose,  her  verse's  charms, 
To  hear  the  dash  of  rusty  arms : 
in  FaiiT  Land  or  limbo  loet. 
To  Jostle  oofljurec  and  ghosL 
Goblin  and  witch  r->Nay ,  Heber  dear. 
Before  you  touch  my  charter,  hear. 
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fhoogh  Leyden  aids,  alas !  no  mora^ 
M7  canae  with  many-languaged  lore. 
This  may  I  say}— in  realms  of  death 
Ulysses  meets  Alddes'  wraith; 
Maeaa,  npon  Thrada's  shore, 
The  ghoet  of  mmrder'd  Poly  dore ; 
For  omens,  we  in  lAvy  cross, 
At  every  turn,  locuius  Bob, 
As  graye  and  duly  speaks  that  ox. 
As  tfhe  told  the  price  of  stocks ; 
Or  held,  in  Rome  republican. 
The  place  of  Common-cotmcOman. 

AH  nations  have  thdr  omens  drear, 
Thcdr  legends  wild  of  woe  and  fear. 
To  Cambria  look— the  peasant  see^ 
Bethink  him  of  Glendowerdy, 
And  shmi  <*  the  spirit^s  Blasted  Tree.* 
Highlander,  whose  red  claymore 
The  battle  tam'd  on  Maida*s  shors, 
'WilL  on  a  Friday  mom,  look  pale, 
Ifa^dtoteUa&irytaletTO 
He  fJBars  the  vengeful  Elfln  King, 
Who  leaves  that  day  his  grassy  ring : 
Invisible  to  human  icen. 
He  walks  among  the  eons  of  i 


Didst  e'er,  dear  Heber,  pass  along 
Beneath  the  towers  of  Franchdmonl^ 
Which,  like  an  eagle's  nest  in  ahr, 
Hang  o'er  the  stream  and  hamlet  fiur? 
Deep  in  their  vaults,  the  peasants  say, 
A  mighty  treasure  buried  lay, 
Amass'd  through  rapine  and  through  wrong 
Bv  the  last  Lord  of  Franch^mont^ 
The  iron  chest  is  bolted  hard ; 
A  huntsman  sits,  its  constant  guard ; 
Around  his  neck  his  horn  is  bung, 
His  hanger  in  his  belt  is  slung; 
Before  ms  feet  his  blood-hounds  lie : 
An  'twere  not  for  his  gloomy  eye. 
Whose  withering  glance  no  neart  can  brooR, 
As  true  a  huntsman  doth  he  look, 
As  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound. 
Or  ever  halloo'd  to  a  hound. 
To  chase  the  fiend,  and  win  the  prize. 
In  that  same  dungeon  ever  tries 
An  aged  necromantic  priest ; 
It  is  an  hundred  yean  at  least 
Since  twist  them  first  the  stnfiB  begun, 
And  neither  yet  has  lost  nor  won. 
And  oft  the  Conjurer's  words  will  make 
The  stubborn  Demon  groan  and  quake; 
And  oft  the  bands  of  iron  break. 
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Or  Inmte  one  lock,  that  stOI  unaJB, 
Fast  as  'tis  q;>eii'd,  shuts  again. 
That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb 
May-  last  nntil  the  day  of  doom, 
Unless  the  adept  shaft  learn  to  tell 
The  TttT  word  that  dench'd  the  speU, 
When  ranch'mont  lock'd  the  treasure  cell. 
An  hnndred  years  are  pssi^d  and  gone. 
And  scarce  three  letters  has  he  won. 

Such  ffeneral  superstition  may 
Excuse  finr  old  Pitscotde  say* ; 
Wlioee  gossip  history  has  given 
My  song  the  messenger  from  Heayen,  • 
That  wazn'd,  in  lithgow,  Scotland's  King, 
Nor  less  the  infernal  summoning; 
May  pass  the  Monk  of  Durham^  tale, 
Whose  demon  fought  in  Gothic  nudl  v 
ICay  pardon  plead  for  Fordun  eraye, 
Who  told  of  Gifibrd's  Goblin-Caye. 
But  why  such  instances  to  you 
Who^  in  an  instant,  can  renew 
Tour  trsasured  hos^  of  yarious  lore, 
And  ftunish  twenty  thousand  more? 
Hoards,  not  like  theirs  whose  yolumes  rt&t 
Lake  treasures  in  the  Franch'mont  chest, 
While  gripple  owners  still  refuse 
To  others  what  they  cannot  use; 
Giye  them  the  priest's  whole  century, 
They  shall  not  spell  you  letters  three ; 
Their  pleasme  in  the  books  the  same 
The  magpie  takes  in  pilfer'd  gem. 
Thy  yorames^  open  as  thy  heart, 
DeUght,  amusement,  science,  art, 
lo  eyery  ear  and  eye  impart: 
Tet  who  of  aU  who  thus  employ  them. 
Can  like  the  owner^s  self  enjoy  them  V-  - 
But»  hark  I  I  hear  the  distant  drum 
The  day  of  Flodden  Field  is  come.— 
Adieu,  dear  Heberl  life  and  health. 
And  ston  of  litsnury  wealth! 


•See  Koto  4i. 
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Whuji  pmt  erents  mn  on  Um  gale. 

And  6m£  honr  brought  a  yavyinff  tal«, 

And  the  dflmeanonr,  chaased  ana  eold. 

Of  Donglaa,  fretted  MannTon  bold. 

And,  ]Sk»  the  impatient  steed  of  war, 

He  >miff*d  the  battle  from  aftr: 

And  hopes  were  none,  that  back  again 

Herald  should  come  fix>m  Terouence, 

Where  England's  Kins  in  leagner  lay. 

Before  dedudve  battle-day ; 

Whilst  these  things  were,  the  monmftd  Clare 

Did  fai  the  Dame's  devotions  share : 

For  the  good  Countess  ceaseless  pTay*d 

To  Heaven  and  Saints,  her  sons  to  aid. 

And,  with  short  interval,  did  pass 

From  prayer  to  book,  from  book  to  mass. 

And  all  in  Ugh  Baronial  pride,— 

A  life  both  don  and  dignified  ^- 

Tet  as  Lord  Marmion  nothhig  prass'd 

Upon  her  intervsls  of  rest, 

Dqected  Clara  well  could  bear 

The  formal  state^  the  lengthened  prayer, 

Though  dearest  to  her  womided  heart 

The  m>on  that  she  might  spend  apart 

II. 
T  said,  TantaUon*s  dizzy  steep 
Hmig  o'er  the  margin  m  the  de^ 
Ifany  a  nide  tower  and  rampart  there 
Bepell'd  the  insnlt  of  the  air, 
Which,  when  the  tempest  vex*d  the  sky. 
Half  breeze,  half  spray,  came  whistling  by. 
Above  the  rest,  a  turret  square 
Did  o'er  its  Gothic  entrance  bear. 
Of  sculpture  rude,  a  stony  shield; 
The  Bloody  Heart  was  in  the  Field. 
And  in  the  chief  three  mullets  stood. 
The  cognizance  of  Douglas  blood. 
The  turret  held  a  narrow  stair, 
Which,  mounted,  gave  you  aoocH  where 
A  parapet's  embattled  row 
IMd  seaward  round  the  castle  go. 
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Sometimes  in  diEzy  atepe  deeoendior, 

Sometimes  in  njurrow  circuit  bending. 

Sometimes  in  platform  broad  ez^Smr. 

Its  Yurying  drde  did  combine 

Bolwark,  and  bartizan,  and  line, 

And  bastion,  tower,  and  ▼antaee-coiffn : 

Above  the  booming  ocean  leimt 

3J«  ftf,  projecting  battiement; 

ThB  billows  burst,  in  cesseless  flow 

Jpon  the  precipice  below. 

Where'er  Tantallon  fkced  the  land, 

Qate-works,  and  walls,  were  strongly  mann*d  i 

Vo  need  upon  the  sea-girt  side«^  ^  ^^    * 

rhe  stsepj  rock,  and  frantic^tide. 

Approach  of  human  step  deided ; 

And  thus  these  lines,  and  rampsrts  rude. 

Weroleftin  deq«rt  solitude.  ^  ^ 

m. 

^d,  for  they  were  so  lonely,  Clare 
Would  to  these  battlements  lepair. 
And  muse  upon  her  sorrows  there. 

And  list  the  sea-bird's  cry ; 
Or  slow,  like  noontide  ghost,  would  glide 
Along  the  dark-flprey  bulwarks*  side 
And  ever  on  the  heaving  tide 
l4iok  down  with  weary  eye. 
Oft  did  tiie  diff,  and  sweUing  mafai. 
Kecall  the  tiioughts  of  WhiSy's  fime.— 
A  home  she  ne'er  might  see  again : 
^Porshehadlaidkdown,   ^^' 
So  Douglas  bade,  the  hood  and  vefl. 
And  frontiet  of  the  doister  pale, 

And  Benedictine  gown: 
It  were  unseemly  sight,  he  said, 
A  novice  out  of  convent  shades— 
Now  her  brirfit  locks,  witii  sunny  glow. 
Again  adomM  her  brow  of  snow: 
Her  mantie  rich,  whose  borden,  round, 
A  deep  and  fretted  broidery  bound, 
u  golden  foldings  sought  the  ground; 
Of  holy  ornament,  alone 
Bemain'd  a  cross  with  ruby  stone; 

And  often  did  she  look 
^tiiat  which  in  her  hand  she  bore^ 
With  velvet  bound,  and  broider'd  o^ 
Hsr  breviary  book. 
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In  such  aplaecL  so  lone,  so  grim. 
At  dawnfaag  pale,  or  twilight  dim. 

It  fearftiTwottld  have  been 
^meet  a  form  so  richly  dnss'd. 
With  book  in  hand,  and  cross  on  biei 

And  such  a  woeAil  mien. 
FHa-Eustace,  loitering  witii  his  bow. 
To  practise  on  tiie  gun  and  crow. 
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Saw  her.  at  dittance^  gliding  alow, 

And  did  by  Mary  swear,^ 
S<mie  loye-lom  Fay  ahe  might  hav«  been, 
Or,  hi  Romance,  some  ipell-boimd  Queen ; 
For  ne'er,  in  work-day  world,  waa  seen 

A  form  so  witching  fidr. 

IV. 
Once  walking  thna,  at  evening  tide. 
It  chanced  a  gliding  sail  she  spied, 
And,  sighinff,  thoiupht— "The  Abbess,  there. 
Perchance^  ooes  to  her  home  rej>air ; 
Her  peaoeAil  role^  where  Duty,  free. 
Walks  hand  m  hand  with  Charity; 
Where  oft  Deyotioo's  tranced  arlow 
Can  such  a  glimpse  of  heaven  oestow. 
That  the  enraptored  sisters  see 
High  vision  and  deep  mjrstery ; 
The  very  form  of  Huda  foir, 
Hoverinff  upon  the  smmy  air, 
And  smuing  on  her  votaries'  prayer. 
O I  wherefore,  to  my  daller  eye, 
Did  still  the  Saint  her  form  deny? 
Was  it^  that,  sear'd  by  sinf al  scorn 
My  heart  coold  neither  melt  nor  bum  ? 
Or  lie  my  warm  affections  low, 
With  him  that  taught  them  first  to  glow  ? 
Tet,  gentle  Abbess^  well  I  knew. 
To  pay  thy  kindness  gratefol  due. 
Ana  well  could  brook  the  mild  command. 
That  ruled  thy  rimple  maiden  band. 
How  different  now  1  condemn*d  to  bide 
My  doom  from  this  dark  tyrant^s  pride- 
But  Marmion  has  to  learn,  ere  long, 
That  constant  mind,  and  hate  of  wrong. 
Descended  to  a  feeble  girl, 
From  Red  De  Clare^  stout  Gloster's  Earl: 
Of  such  a  stem,  a  sapling  weak. 
He  neTer  shall  bend,  although  he  break. 

V. 
**  But  see  I-— what  makes  this  armour  here  ?"— 
For  in  her  path  thece  lay 
Taige,  conkt,  helm  ;--ahe  view'd  them  near.- 
**  The  breast-plate  pierced  I— Ay.  much  I  fear. 
Weak  fence  wert  thou  'gainst  foeman's  spear. 
That  hath  made  fetal  entrance  here^ 
Ab  these  dark  blood-gouts  say. — 
Thus  Wilton  I  Oh  I  not  corslet's  ward, 
Not  truth,  as  diamond  pure  and  hard. 
Could  be  th^  manly  bosom's  guard. 

On  yon  disastrous  dayf^ 
She  raised  her  ejes  in  mouinftil  mood,^ 
WiLTOH  himself  before  her  stood! 
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It  might  hare  seeoi'd  his  passing  g^iost, 
For  every  yoathf  nl  grace  was  lost ; 
And  joy  pnwonted,  and  surprise^ 
Gave  their  strange  wildness  to  his  eyes.  - 
J&q)ect  not,  noble  dames  and  bids. 
That  I  can  tell  such  scene  in  words: 
What  skilfol  limner  e'er  would  choose 
To  naint  the  rainbow's  yarying  hues. 
Unless  to  mortal  it  were  given 
To  dip  his  brash  in  dyes  of  heaven? 
Far  less  can  my  weak  line  declare 

Each  changing  passion's  shade; 
Brightening  to  rapture  from  despair, 
Sorrow,  soipriae^  and  pity  there, 
And  joy,  with  her  angelic  air, 
And  hope,  that  paints  the  fntore  fair. 

Their  varying  hues  display'd : 
Each  o'er  its  rival's  ground  extending^ 
Alternate  conquering,  shifting^  blending, 
TiU  an,  &tigued,  the  conflict  yield. 
And  mighty  Love  retains  the  field. 
Shortly  I  tell  what  then  he  said. 
By  many  a  tender  word  delay'd. 
And  modest  blush,  and  burstmg  sigh. 
And  question  kind,  and  fond  reply  :— 

VL 

fie  rafaton'0  ilUrtorp. 

**  Fofget  we  that  disastrous  day. 
When  senseless  in  the  lists  I  \&y. 

Thence  dragg'd^— but  how  I  cannot  know, 
For  sense  and  recollection  fled^~ 

1  found  me  on  a  pallet  low. 
Within  my  ancient  beadsman's  shed. 

An8tin,~Rcmember'8t  thou,  my  Clar^ 
How  thou  did'st  blush,  when  the  old  man. 
When  first  our  infant  love  began. 

Said  we  would  make  a  matchless  pair  ?— 
Menials^  and  friends,  and  kinsnen  fled 
Fmm  the  degraded  traitor's  bed,— 
He  only  held  my  burning  head. 
And  tended  me  for  many  a  day. 
While  wounds  and  fever  held  their  sway. 
But  fiir  more  needM  was  his  care, 
When  sense  retum'd  to  wake  despair ; 

For  I  did  tear  the  closing  wound. 

And  dash  me  frantic  on  the  ground. 
If  e'er  I  heard  the  name  of  Clare. 
At  lenffth,  to  calmer  reason  brought. 
Much  by  his  kind  attendance  wrought 

With  him  I  left  my  native  strand. 
And.  in  a  Palmer's  weeds  array'd, 
I  My  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 

j  I  joumey'd  many  a  land ; 
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No  more  a  lord  of  rank  and  birth. 
But  mingled  with  the  dregs  of  earth. 

Oft  Austin  for  my  reason  fear'd. 
When  I  would  sit,  and  deeply  brood 
On  dark  revenge,  and  deeds  of  blood. 

Or  wild  mad  schemes  uprear'd. 
My  friend  at  length  fell  sick,  and  said, 

(jiod  woold  remoye  him  soon : 
And,  while  upon  his  dying  bed. 

He  begg'd  of  me  a  boon — 
If  e'er  my  deadliest  enemy 
Beneath  my  brand  should  oonquerd  lie 
Even  then  my  mercy  should  awake, 
And  spare  his  life  for  Austin's  sake. 

VII. 
"  Still  restless  as  a  second  Cain, 
To  Scotland  next  my  route  was  ta'en, 

Full  well  the  paths  I  knew. 
Fame  of  my  &te  made  various  sound. 
That  death  m  [pilgrimage  I  found. 
That  I  had  perish  d  of  my  wound, — 

Kone  cared  which  tale  was  true : 
And  living  eye  could  never  guess 
0e  Wilton  in  his  Palmer's  dress; 
For  now  that  sable  slough  is  shed. 
And  tiimm'd  my  shaggy  beard  and  heaxL 
I  scarcely  know  me  in  uie  ^lass. 
A  chance  most  wondrous  did  provide^ 
That  I  should  be  that  Baron's  guide— 

I  will  not  name  his  name  I — 
Vengeance  to  God  alone  belongs ; 
But  when  I  think  on  all  mv  wrongs. 

My  blood  is  liquid  flame  I 
And  ne'er  the  tune  shall  I  fioiget, 
When,  in  a  Scottish  hostel  set, 

Dark  looks  we  did  exchange: 
What  were  his  thoughts  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  in  my  bosom  muster'd  Hell 

Its  plans  of  dark  revenge. 

VIII. 
A  word  of  vulgar  augury. 
That  broke  from  me,  I  scarce  knew  why. 

Brought  on  a  village  tale ; 
Which  wrought  upon  his  moody^  sprite. 
And  sent  him  armed  forth  by  mght 

I  borrow'd  steed  and  mail, 
And  weapons,  frt>m  his  sleeping  band  ; 

And,  passing  from  a  postern  door. 
We  met.  and  counter'd  hand  to  hand,-- 

He  feu  on  Gifford  moor. 
For  the  death-stroke  my  brand  I  drriw 
(O  then  my  helmed  head  he  knew 

The  Palmer's  cowl  was  gone,) 
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Then  had  three  inches  of  my  bkde 
The  heayy  debt  of  yeiigeaiioe  paid^— 
Mt  hand  the  thought  of  Anatm  ataid« 

I  left  him  there  alone. — 
O  good  old  man  I  even  from  the  giaTe 
Thy  apiriteoold  thy  master  save: 
If  I  had  slain  my  foeman,  ne*er 
Had  Whitby's  Abbess^  in  her  tear, 
Given  to  my  hand  this  packet  dear, 
Of  power  to  dear  my  injured  fiune, 
And  yfaidlcate  De  Wilton's  name.— 
Pttehanoe  yon  heard  the  Abbess  tell 
Of  the  stnnge  pageantry  of  Hell, 

That  broke  om-  secret  speech — 
It  rose  from  the  infernal  snade^ 
Or  featly  was  some  jnggde  play'd, 

A  tale  of  peace  to  tcadi. 
Appeal  to  heaven  I  )ndged  was  best, 
When  my  name  came  among  the  rest 

IX. 

*  Now  hers,  within  Tantallon  Hold, 
To  Douglas  lAte  my  tale  I  told. 

To  whom  my  house  was  Imown  of  old. 
Won  by  my  proofr^  his  liBlchion  bright 
This  eve  anew  shall  dub  me  knieht. 
These  were  the  arms  that  once  <0d  turn 
The  tide  of  fight  on  Otterbume, 
And  Hairy  Hotspur  forced  to  yidd. 
When  the  Dead  Douglas  won  the  field. 
These  Angus  save— ^is  armourer's  care, 
Ere  mom.  shau  every  breach  repair; 
For  nou^t,  he  said,  was  in  his  nslls^ 
But  an<&t  armour  on  the  waUs» 
And  aged  chargers  in  the  stalls 
And  women,  pnests,  and  grey-haii^d  men ; 
The  rest  were  all  in  Twisel  ^en« 
And  now  I  watch  my  armour  here, 
Bv  Iaw  of  armsp  till  midnight's  near; 
Then,  once  agam  a  belted  knight, 
Seek  Surrey's  camp  with  dawn  of  light 

X. 

*  There  soon  again  we  meet,  my  Glarel 
This  Baron  means  toguide  thee  there  i 
Douglas  reveres  his  Ean^s  command. 
Else  would  he  take  thee  from  his  band. 
Alul  there  thy  kinsman,  Surrey,  Um, 
Win  give  De  Wilton  justice  due. 
Now  meeter  flu-  for  martial  broil. 
Firmer  my  limbe^  and  strung  by  toil. 

Once  more" **  O  Wilton  I  must  we  thdD 

Risk  new-found  happiness  again, 

TVust  ikte  of  arms  onoe  mors  ? 
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And  Ib  there  not  an  humble  glen, 

Where  we,  content  and  poor, 
liight  build  a  cottage  in  the  shade, 
A  wepherd  thou,  and  I  to  aid 

Thy  task  on  dale  and  moor  ? 

That  reddening  brow  I — ^too  well  I  know 
Not  eren  thy  Clare  can  peace  bestow. 

While  fiUsiehood  stams  thy  name: 
Go  then  to  fight!  Clare  bids  thee  go ! 
Clare  can  a  warrior's  feelings  know, 

And  weep  a  warrior's  shame; 
Can  Red  Earl  Gilbert's  spirit  feel. 
Buckle  the  spurs  upon  thy  heel. 
And  belt  thee  with  thy  brand  of  steel. 

And  send  thee  forth  to  fome !" 

XI. 
That  night,  upon  the  rocks  and  bay, 
The  midnight  moonbeam  slumbering  lay. 
And  pour*a  its  silver  light,  and  pure. 
Through  loop>hole,  ana  through  embrazure 

Upon  Tantallon  tower  and  nail ; 
But  chief  where  arched  windows  wide 
Illuminate  the  chapel's  pride, 

The  sober  glances  fidl. 
Much  was  their  need ;  though  seam'd  with  scars. 
Two  veterans  of  the  Douglas'  wars. 

Though  two  ^y  priests  were  there. 
And  eaui  a  blazing  torch  held  high, 
Tou  could  not  by  their  blaze  descry 

The  chapel's  carving  fair. 
Amid  that  dim  and  smoky  lights 
Chequering  the  silver  moonshine  bright, 

A  Dishop  by  the  altar  stood, 

A  noble  lord  of  Douglas  blood. 
With  mitre  sheen,  and  rocquet  white. 
Tet  showed  his  meek  and  tnoughtful  eyo 
But  little  pride  of  prelacy ; 
More  pleased  that,  in  a  barbarous  age^ 
He  gave  rude  Scotland  Virgil's  page. 
Than  that  beneath  his  rule  he  held 
The  bishopric  of  foir  Dunkeld. 
Beside  him  ancient  Angus  stood. 
Doff 'd  his  furr'd  gown,  and  sable  hood : 
O'er  his  huge  form  and  visage  pale, 
He  wore  a  cap  and  shirt  of  maU ; 
And  lean'd  Ins  laree  and  wrinkled  hand 
Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  brand 
which  wont  of  yore,  in  battle  firay. 
His  foeman's  limbs  to  shred  away. 
As  wood-knife  lops  the  sapling  spray." 

He  seem'd  as,  from  the  tombe  around 
Rising  at  judgment-day, 

Some  giant  Douglas  may  be  found 
Iniul  his  old  array; 
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So  pale  his  ftce,  so  huge  his  limb, 
So  old  hie  aims,  hie  look  so  grim. 

xn. 

Then  at  the  altar  Wilton  kneels, 
And  dare  the  spnzs  bound  on  his  heels ; 
And  think  what  next  he  must  lutve  felt, 
At  bnckling  of  the  falchion  belt  t 

And  radge  how  Clara  changed  her  hoe, 
While  nstoiing  to  her  lovei's  side 
A  friend,  wliich^  though  in  danger  tried. 

He  onoe  had  found  untme  1 
Then  Douglas  struck  him  with  his  blade: 
<*  Saint  Michael  and  Saint  Andrew  aid, 
I  dub  thee  kmght. 
Arise,  Sir  Ralph7l>e  WUton's  heir t 
For  King:  for  Church,  for  Lady  fiur, 

See  that  thou  fight**— 
And  Bishop  Gawain,  as  he  rose, 
Said—"  Wilton  1  griere  not  for  thy  woes. 

Disgrace^  and  trouble; 
For  He,  who  honour  best  bestows^ 

May  give  thee  double.*— 
De  Wilton  sobb'd,  for  sob  he  must— 
**  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

That  Doufflas  is  my  brother  I  "— 
*  Nay,  nay,"  old  Angus  said,  "not  so ; 
To  SurreylB  camp  thou  now  must  go, 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smother. 
I  have  two  sons  in  yonder  field ; 
And,  if  thou  meet* st  them  under  shield. 
Upon  them  bravely—- do  thy  worst; 
And  foul  fkll  hun  that  blenches  first  I " 

XIIL 
Kot  for  advanced  was  morning  day. 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 

To  Surrey's  camp  to  ride ; 
He  had  safe-conduct  for  his  band. 
Beneath  the  royal  seal  and  hand. 

And  Douglas  gave  a  guide : 
The  andent  Barl,  with  stately  grace, 
Would  Clara  on  her  palfrey  place^ 
And  whisper'd  in  an  under  tone, 
"  Let  the  hawk  stoop,  his  prev  is  flown."— 
The  train  traok  out  the  castle  drew. 
But  Marmion  stopp'd  to  bid  adieu  i — 
"  Thouffh  something  I  might  plain,"  he  said, 
"  Of  cold  respect  to  stranger  guest, 
Sent  hither  by  your  King's  behest, 

While  fai  Tantallon's  towers  I  staid ; 
Fart  we  in  friendship  from  your  land, 
And^oble  Earl,  receive  my  hand."— 
But  Douglas  round  him  drew  his  cloak. 
Folded  his  arms,  and  thus  he  spoke  :— 
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*  If  7  manon,  halli»  and  bowen,  sludl  adD 
Be  .open,  at  my  Soverei^'s  irill. 

To  eacfa  one  whom  he  hsta,  howe'er 
Unmeet  to  be  the  owner's  peer. 
Hj  castles  are  my  Elme's  alone, 
From  toiret  to  finmdation-stone — 
Hm  hand  of  Douglas  is  his  own ; 
And  nerer  shall  in  flriendly  grasp 
Hm  hand  of  soch  as  Marmion  dasp.** — 

xnr. 

Burned  liannion's  swarthj  cheek  like  ftn, 
And  shook  his  very  frame  for  ire^ 
And— *<  This  to  me  I"  he  said— 

*  An  ^were  not  for  th^  hoary  beard. 
Such  hand  aa  l£aimion*s  had  not  spared 

To  deare  the  Douglas*  headi 
And,  iSrst,  I  tell  thee^  haaghty  Peer, 
He^  who  does  England's  message  here^ 
Although  the  meanest  in  her  state, 
Bfay  weU,  proud  An^rps,  be  thy  mate : 
And,  Douglas,  more  I  tell  thee  here^ 

Even  in  thy  pitch  of  pride^ 
Here  in  thy  hold,  thy  yassals  nesr, 
(Nay,  neyer  look  upon  your  lord. 
And  lay  your  hands  upon  your  sword,) 

I  tell  thee,  thou  *rt  defied  I 
And  if  thou  saidst  I  am  not  peer 
To  any  lord  in  Scotland  here^ 
Lowland  or  Highland,  far  or  near. 

Lord  AxMTus,  thou  hast  lied  T — 
On  the  Eail's  cheek  the  flush  of  rage 
O'ercame  the  ashen  hue  of  ace : 
Fierce  he  broke  forth— **  Ana  darest  thou  then 
To  beard  the  lion  in  his  den, 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall? 
And  hopest  thou  hence  unscathed  to  go? — 
No^  by  Saint  Bride  of  BothweO,  no  1 
Up  drawbridge^  grooms!— wha^  Warder,  hoi 

Let  the  portcuUis  &1L*— " 
Lord  Marmion  tum'd,— well  was  his  need. 
And  daah*d  the  roweb  in  his  steed. 
Like  arrow  through  the  archway  sprung^ 
The  ponderous  gnte  behind  him  rung: 
To  pass  there  waa  such  scanty  room. 
The  barB,  descending,  raxed  his  plume 

XV. 
The  steed  alone  the  drawbridge  fliei^ 
Just  aa  it  trembled  on  the  rise: 
Nor  lighter  does  the  swallow  skim 
Along  the  smooth  lake's  level  brim : 
And  when  Lord  Marmion  reached  his  band. 
He  halts,  and  turns  with  denched  hand. 
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And  shout  of  loud  defiance  ponrBy 
And  shook  his  gmimtlet  at  tne  towers. 

«  Hone  1  hone  t"  the  Douglas  cried,  **taid  chase  V 
But  soon  he  rein*d  his  fiuy's  pace : 

**  A  royal  messenger  he  came^ 
Though  most  unworthy  of  the  name. — 
A  letter  forged  I  Saint  Jude  to  speedl 
Did  ever  kmght  so  foul  a  deedl» 
At  first  in  heart  it  liked  me  ill. 
When  the  King  praised  his  derkl^  sJdlL 
Thanks  to  Saint  Bothan,  son  of  mini^ 
Save  Gawain,  ne'er  could  pen  a  line : 
So  swore  I,  and  I  swear  it  still. 
Let  my  hoy-bishop  fret  his  fill.— 
Saint  Mary  mend  my  fiery  mood  I 
Old  age  ne'er  cools  tne  Douglas  blood, 
1  thought  to  day  him  where  he  stood. 
Tis  i^  of  hfan  too»"  he  cried : 

**  Bold  can  he  speak,  and  fiUrly  ride ; 
1  warrant  him  a  warrior  tried." 
With  this  his  mandate  he  recalls, 
And  slowly  seeks  his  castle  halls. 

XVL 
The  day  in  Marmion's  journey  wore ; 
Yet,  ere  his  passion's  gust  was  o'er, 
They  cross'dthe  heights  of  Stanrig-moor. 
His  troop  more  closely  there  he  scann'd. 
And  miss'd  the  Palmer  from  the  band.— 

**  Palmer  or  not,"  young  Blount  did  say, 

<*  He  parted  at  the  peep  of  day; 
Good  sooth,  it  was  in  strange  array."— 

*■  In  what  array  ?"*  said  Marmion,  quick. 

«  My  Lord,  I  ill  can  spell  the  trick; 
But  all  night  long,  with  clink  and  bang. 
Close  to  my  couch  did  hammen  dang; 
At  dawn  the  frdling  drawbridge  rang. 
And  from  a  loop-hole  while  I  peep, 
Old  Bell-the-Cat  came  from  the  Keep, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  gown  of  sables  fiur, 
Ab  fevfril  of  the  morning  air ; 
Beneath,  when  that  was  mown  aside, 
A  rusty  shirt  of  mail  I  spied. 
By  Archibald  won  in  bloody  work. 
Against  the  Saracen  and  Turk: 
Last  night  it  hung  not  in  the  hall ; 
I  thon^t  some  maird  would  befall. 
And  next  I  saw  them  saddled  lead 
Old  Cheyiot  forth,  the  Earl's  best  steed: 
A  matchless  hone,  thoush  something  old. 
Prompt  in  his  paces,  cool  and  bold. 
I  heard  the  Sherifi' Sholto  say. 
The  Earl  did  much  the  Master  prmy 
To  uae  him  on  the  battle-day 
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But  he  prefen'd* ^**Nay,  Heniy,  oeMe  I 

Thoa  sworn  faone-ooiiner»  hold  th7  peace. — 
Eostaoe,  thoa  bear'st  a  brain— I  piay 
What  did  Blonnt  see  at  break  of  day  ?**— 

XVII. 
**  In  biief^  my  lord,  we  both  descried 
(For  then  I  stood  by  Henry's  side) 
The  Palmer  mounts  and  ontwards  ride, 

Upon  the  Earl's  own  &yoarite  steed : 
AU  uieathed  he  was  in  armoor  bright, 
And  much  resembled  that  same  knight, 
Subdued  by  you  in  Gotswold  fifht : 

Lord  Angus  wish'd  him  speed.*— 
The  instant  that  Fitz-Eustace  spoke, 
A  sudden  light  on  Marmion  broke ; — 
'<Aht  dastard  fool,  to  reason  lost  I" 
Hemutter'd;  *<'Twasnor&y  nor  ghost 
I  met  upon  the  moonlifirht  wold. 
But  Urmg  man  of  earuly  mould. — 

O  dotagB  blind  and  gross  1 
Had  I  but  foufl^t  as  wont,  one  thrust 
Had  laid  De  Wilton  in  the  dust, 
My  path  no  more  to  cross. — 
How  stand  we  now?— he  told  his  tale 
To  Douglas ;  and  with  some  avail ; 

'TWAS  therefore  gloom'd  his  rugged  brow.— 
Will  Surrey  dare  to  entertain, 
'Gainst  Mumion,  charge  disproved  and  vain  f 

Small  risk  of  that,  I  trow, 
Tet  Clare's  sharp  questions  must  I  shun  *, 
Must  separate  Constance  from  the  Nun — 
O,  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave^ 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  I 
A  Palmer  too  1— no  wonder  why 
I  felt  rebuked  beneath  his  eye : 
I  might  have  known  there  was  but  one, 
Whose  look  could  quell  Lord  Marmion." 

xvni. 

Stung  with  these  thoughts,  he  urged  to  speed 
His  troop,  and  reach'd,  at  eve,  the  Tweed, 
Where  Lennel's  convent  closed  their  march; 
(There  now  is  left  but  one  frail  arch, 

Tet  mourn  thou  not  its  cells ; 
Our  time  a  fidr  exchange  has  made; 
Hard  by,  in  hospitable  shade^ 

A  reverend  pilgrim  dwells. 
Well  worth  the  whole  Bemardhie  brood. 
That  e'er  wore  sandal,  frock,  or  hood.) 
Tet  did  Saint  Bernard's  Abbot  there 
Give  Marmion  entertainment  fiur. 
And  lodging  for  his  train  and  Clare. 
Next  mom  the  Baron  clioib'd  the  tower. 
To  view  afiu*  the  Scottish  power. 
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Encamp'd  on  Flodden  edge : 
The  white  pavilioDB  made  a  show, 
lake  remnants  of  the  winter  snow, 

Along  the  dosky  ridge. 
ZiOid  Buimion  lodk'd : — at  length  his  eye 
Unnsnal  movement  might  descry 

Amid  the  ahifMng  lines : 
The  Scottish  host  £awn  out  appears, 
For,  flashing  on  the  hedge  of  speais, 

llie  eastern  sonbeam  shines. 
Their  front  now  deepening;  now  extending; 
Their  flank  inclining;  wheeling,  bending, 
Kow  drawing  back,  and  now  descending. 
The  skilM  fiarmion  well  oonld  know. 
They  watch'd  the  motions  of  some  foe, 
Who  fcravened  on  the  plain  below. 

XIX. 
Even  so  it  was.    From  Flodden  ridge 

The  Scots  behdd  the  English  host 

Leave  Barmore-wpod,  their  evening  poet. 

And  heedful  watch'd  them  as  they  croes'd 
The  Till  by  Twisel  Bridge." 

High  sight  it  is,  and  hauffhtr,  while 

Tliey  dive  into  the  deep  defile; 

Beneath  the  cavem'd  cliff  they  fkll. 

Beneath  the  castle's  airy  wall. 
By  rock,  by  oak,  by  hawthom-tree; 

'Aroop  after  troop  are  disappearing; 

Troop  after  troop  their  banners  rearing, 
Upon  toe  eastern  Dank  you  see. 
Sbll  pouring  down  the  rocky  den. 

Where  flows  the  sullen  Tdl, 
And  rising  tnm  the  dim-wood  glen. 
Standards  on  standard^  men  on  men. 

In  slow  succession  still. 
And,  sweeping  o'er  the  Gk>thic  arch,    • 
And  pressmg  on,  in  ceaseless  march, 

To  gain  the  opposing  hilL 
That  mom,  to  many  a  trumpet  dang, 
Twisel  I  thy  rock's  deep  echo  rang; 
And  manv  a  chief  of  birth  and  rank. 
Saint  Helenl  at  thv  fountain  drank. 
Thy  hawthorn  glade,  which  now  we  see 
In  spring-tide  Uoom  so  lavisUy, 
Had  then  from  many  an  axe  its  doom. 
To  give  the  marching  columns  room. 

XX. 

And  why  stands  Scotland  idly  now 
Dark  Flodden  I  on  thy  airy  brow, 
Since  England  sains  the  pass  the  while, 
And  strugfflea  through  the  deep  defile? 
What  checks  the  fiery  soul  of  James? 
Why  sits  that  champion  of  the  dames 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


fllHTO  TI.  THB  BATTUB. 

So  dan  shall  bide  with  me." 
Thai  on  that  dangeroos  ford,  and  deep. 
Where  to  the  Tweed  Leaife  eddies  creep, 

He  Tentored  desperatelj : 
And  not  a  moment  will  he  bide. 
Till  squire^  or  ffTOom,  before  him  ride; 
Headmost  of  all  he  stems  the  tide, 

And  sttais  it  gallanUy. 
£ii8taoe  held  Glue  upon  her  horse, 

Old  Hubert  led  her  rein, 
StontlT  thev  brayed  the  cnrrentfs  course. 
And,  thoogh  for  downward  driven  per  force, 

The  souUiem  bank  they  gain; 
Behind  them  stnigKlin&  came  to  shore. 

As  best  they  m^t,  the  train : 
£ach  o^er  his  need  his  yew-bow  bore, 

A  caotion  not  in  vain : 
Deep  need  that  day,  that  every  string, 
By  wet  unharmed,  should  sharply  ring. 
A  moment  then  Lord  Marmion  staid. 
And  breathed  his  steed,  his  men  array'd. 

Then  forward  moved  his  band. 
Unto,  Lord  Surrey's  rear-guard  won. 
He  hanlted  bv  a  Gross  of  Stone, 
That  on  a  hiuock  standing  kme^ 

Did  all  the  field  command. 

XXIIL 
Hence  might  they  see  the  ftill  array 
Of  eitherhost,  for  deadly  i^y;^ 
Their  marshall'd  lines  stretch'd  east  and  west, 

And  fronted  north  and  sooth. 
And  distant  salutation  pass'd 

Fnm  the  loud  cannon  mouth ; 
Not  in  the  dose  successive  rattle. 
That  breathes  the  voice  of  modem  battle, 

But  slow  and  for  between. — 
The  hillock  gain*d.  Lord  Marmion  staid : 
*Hen^  bv  this  Cross,"  he  gently  said, 
"  Tou  well  may  view  the  scene. 
Here  shalt  thou  tarry,  lovely  Clare : 
0 1  think  of  Ifarmion  in  thy  prayer  I — 
Thou  wilt  not? — well, — ^no  less  my  cars 
ShalLwatchftil,  for  thy  weal  prepare.— 
Yon.  Blount  and  Eustace^  are  her  guard. 

With  tan  pick'd  archers  of  my  train ; 
With  Enghmd  if  the  day  go  haid. 

To  Benrick  speed  amain.— 
But  if  we  conquer,  cruel  maid, 
Hyspoils  shall  at  your  feet  be  laid. 

When  here  we  meet  again." 
He  waited  not  for  answer  there^ 
And  would  not  mark  the  maid's  despair. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


224  liABMION. 

Kot  heed  the  diaoontented  look 
From  either  sqiiire ;  but  spurr'd  amain. 
And,  dashing  throngh  the  battle  pUiin, 

Hia  way  to  Surrey  took. 

XXIV. 
« ^The  good  Lord  Marmlon,  by  my  life ! 

Welcome  to  danger's  hoar  I — 
Short  greeting  serves  in  time  of  strife  :— 

Thus  have  I  ranged  my  power : 
Myself  wiU  rule  thh  centnd  hoet, 

Stout  Stanley  fronts  their  right, 
Hysons  command  the  vanwara  post^ 

With  Brian  Tunstall,  stainless  knight ;  ^ 

Lord  Dacre,  with  his  horseman  light, 

Shall  be  in  rear-ward  of  the  fight, 
And  succour  those  that  need  it  most. 

Now  nllant  Marmion,  well  1  know, 

Woula  gladly  to  the  vanguard  go ; 
Edmund,  the  Admiral,  Tunstall  there^ 
'  With  thee  their  charge  will  blithely  shore; 
There  fight  thine  own  retainers  too. 
Beneath  De  Burg,  thy  steward  true." — 
"  Thanks,  noble  Surrey  I "  Marmion  said. 
Nor  farther  ffreetine  there  he  paid; 
But  parting  like  a  tnunderbolL 
First  in  the  vanguard  made  a  halt, 

Where  such  a  shout  there  rose 
OfMarmionl  Marmion  I  **  that  the  cry 
Up  Flodden  Mountain  shrilling  high. 

Startled  the  Scottish  foes. 

XXV. 

Blount  and  Fitz-Eustaoe  rested  still 
With  Lady  Clare  upon  tiie  hill  I 
On  which,  (for  far  the  day  was  spent,) 
The  western  sunbeams  now  were  bent. 
The  cry  they  heard,  its  meaning  knew, 
Could  plain  their  distant  comrades  view : 
Sadly  to  Blount  did  Eustace  aay, 
*  Unworthy  office  here  to  atay  I 
No  hope  of  gilded  spurs  to-day. — 
But  see!  look  upl--on  Flodden  bent 
The  Scottish  foe  has  fired  his  tent" 

And  sudden,  as  he  spoke^ 
From  the  sharp  ridges  of  the  hill. 
All  downward  to  the  banks  of  Till, 

Was  wreathed  in  sable  smoke. 
Volumed  and  fast,  and  rollinff  £ur. 
The  doud  enveloped  Scotland's  war, 

As  down  the  hul  they  broke ; 
Nor  martial  shout,  nor  minstrel  tone, 
Announced  their  march;  their  tread  aloce^ 
At  times  one  warning  trumpet  blown. 

At  times  a  stided  hum, 
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Told  England,  from  his  monntain-thrane 

King  James  did  rushing  oome. 

Scarce  oonld  they  hear,  or  see  their  fbes, 

Until  at  weapon-point  they  dose. 

Their  doee,  in  douos  of  smoke  and  dust. 
With  sword-sway,  and  with  lanoe's  thrust 

And  sadi  a  yell  was  there, 
Of  sudden  and  portentoos  birth. 
As  if  men  fought  upon  the  earth. 
And  fiends  in  upper  air; 
Oh  I  lift  and  death  were  in  the  shout, 
Recoil  and  rally,  charge  and  roxtt. 

And  triumph  and  despair. 
Lonff  look'd  the  anxious  squires ;  their  eye 
Could  in  the  darkness  nought  descry. 

XXVI. 
At  length  the  freshening  western  blast 
Aside  the  shroud  of  batue  cast ; 
And,  first,  the  ridge  of  mingled  spean 
AboTe  the  brightening  cloud  appears; 
And  in  the  smoke  the  pennons  new. 
As  in  the  storm  the  white  sea-mew. 
Then  mark'd  they,  dashmg  broad  and  far. 
The  broken  billows  of  the  war. 
And  plumed  crests  of  chieftains  braye, 
Floatmg  like  foam  upon  the  waye ; 

But  nouffat  distmct  tbey  see : 
Wide  raged  the  battle  on  the  plain ; 
Spears  shook,  and  fklchions  flash'd  amain ; 
Fm  England's  arrow-flight  like  ndn ; 
Greets  rose,  and  stoop'd,  and  rose  again. 

Wild  and  disorderly. 
Amid  the  scene  of  tumult  high 
They  saw  Lord  Marmions  fidcon  fly: 
Ancl  stainless  Tonstall's  banner  white, 
And  Edmund  Howard's  lion  bright, 
Still  bear  them  braydy  ia  the  fight: 

Although  against  them  come^ 
Of  sallant  Ckvdons  many  a  one, 
Ana  many  a  stubborn  Badenoch-man, 
And  many  a  rugged  Border  dan. 

With  Huntly,  and  with  Home. 

XXVIL 
Par  on  the  left,  unseen  the  while, 
Stanley  broke  Lennox  and  Argyle; 
Thouffh  there  the  western  mountaineer 
RushM  with  bare  bosom  on  the  spear. 
And  flung  the  foeble  targe  aside, 
And  with  both  hands  the  broadsword  plied, 
Twas  yain  >— But  Fortune  on  the  right. 
With  fickle  smile,  cheer'd  Scotland's  fight. 
Then  foil  that  spotiess  banner  white. 
Tha  Howard's  lion  foU; 
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Tet  Btfll  Lord  liannion's  fidoon  aew 
With  wBvering  diaht,  whilo  Aeroer  gnm 

Aioimd  the  batOe-TdL 
The  Border  slogan  rant  the  tky  I 
A  Homel  a  Gordon!  was  the  ay 
Loud  wero  the  clanging  blows ; 
▲dvanced^ — ^forced  badcy^now  low,  now  high. 

The  pennon  sunk  and  rote ; 
As  bends  the  balk's  mast  in  the  gale^ 
When  rant  ara  rigging,  shrouds^  and  sail. 

It  waver'd  "midjaie  Ibes. 
No  longer  Blount  the  Tiew  could  bear : 
*  By  Heaven  and  all  its  saints  I  swear, 

I  will  not  see  it  lost  I 
Fitz-Eustaoe^  you  with  Lady  Ciaxt 
Bfay  bid  your  oeads,  and  patter  pnyer, — 

I  gallop  to  the  host" 
And  to  the  firav  he  rode  amain, 
Follow'd  by  all  the  archer  train. 
The  fiery  youth,  with  desperate  chaige^ 
Vade,  for  a  spacer  an  opening  larger— 

The  rescued  burner  rose^ — 
But  darkly  closed  the  war  around. 
Like  pine-tree,  rooted  from  the  grovnd. 

It  sunk  among  the  foes. 
Then  Eustace  mounted  too  ^--yet  staid. 
As  loath  to  leave  the  helpless  maid. 

When,  fost  as  shaft  can  fly. 
Blood-shot  his  eyes,  his  nostrils  spread. 
The  loose  rein  dansUng  from  his  nead. 
Housing  and  saddM  bloody  re^ 

Lord  liarmion's  steed  rush'd  bjr ; 
And  EustacflL  maddening  at  the  sight, 

A  look  and  sign  to  Clara  cast. 

To  mark  be  would  return  in  haste, 
Then  plunged  into  the  flghL 

xxvin. 

Ask  me  not  what  the  maiden  feels. 

Left  in  that  dreadftil  hour  alone: 
Perchance  her  rpason  stoops,  or  reels  ( 

Perchance  a  courageu  not  ner  own, 

Braces  her  mind  to  desperate  tone.  ^ 
The  scatter'd  van  of  England  wheels ;  - 

She  only  said,  as  loud  in  au: 

The  tumult  roared,  "  Is  Wflton  there?"— 

They  fly,  or,  madden'd  by  despair. 

Fight  but  to  dior— "  Is  Wilton  there?" 
With  that,  straight  up  the  hill  there  rod» 

Two  horsemen  drench'd  with  gore^ 
And  in  their  arms,  a  helpless  load, 

A  wounded  knight  they  bore. 
Hin  hand  still  strun'd  the  broken  brand ; 
His  arms  were  smear*d  with  Uood  and  sand : 
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Wttb  a 


'd  front  tnioiig  tlM  hcffMir  llMt» 
'iWntaH  ahidd,  and  i»>iw»^  })ffA^ 


The  fidoon-crett  and  plmiuun  gcnu^ 
)  hAVffhty  IfuBaoiil  .  . 
Toimg  Blovnt  hb  i 


Can  that  be  havhty  1 


lid,  gasiiuroii  his  riiaatlr  froe^ 
8aid--ffy  Saint  Geoig^  he*i  gone  t 
That  qMar-wonnd  haa  our  master  sped» 
And  see  the  deep  eat  on  his  head  I 
Good-nic^  tojlarmion."-- 
« Unnnrtorad  Blount!  tinr  brawUnc  oease: 
He  opes  his  ^yesb"  said  £astaoe;  ^  peace!" 

XXIX. 

When,  doff*d  his  oasqoep  he  Mt  free  air» 
Aroond  'can  Hannion  wfldlj  stare : — 
«*  Where  1i  Harry  Blonnt?  Flts-Eostaoe  whers 
Linger  ye  here,  ye  hearts  of  haie  I 
BedMm  my  pennon^    charge  again  I 
Oy— •Maimion  to  the  leacael^-Vafail 
Lsist  of  my  fbml  on  battia-plaln 
That  shoot  shall  ne'er  be  heard  again  I^ 
Yet  my  last  thoogfat  is  England'»-.fly, 
To  l>acre  bear  my  signet-ring : 
Tell  him  his  sopadrons  op  to  oring.— 
Fita-Enstaoe^  to  Lord  Smrey  hie ; 
TunstaU  lies  dead  upon  the  field, 
His  lif^blood  stains  the  spotless  shield  : 
Edmund  is  down:--<my  Hft  is  reft; 
The  Admiral  akme  is  left. 
Let  Stanley  eharge  with  spar  of  fin^— 
With  Chester  oharae^  and  LaBouhim» 
Fan  npon  Scotland's  central  host. 
Or  Ti^ory  and  KngUnd*s  losL— 
Host  I  Ud  twice ?~henoe,  TarletsT  ftyl 
Leare  Hannion  here  alone— to  fUew" 
They  parted,  and  alone  he  lay; 
dare  drew  her  from  the  siglii  away, 
THI  pain  rang  forth  a  lowly  moan, 
And  half  be  mormar^d,— « Is  there  none, 

Of  all  my  halls  hare  nont^ 
Psce,  sqoire^  or  groom,  one  cap  to  bring 
Of  olessed  water  ihom  the  spring; 
To  slake  my  dyfaig  thintl" 

XXX 

^womanl  in  oar  hoars  of  ease^ 
Unoertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  ^ease^ 
And  Tariable  as  the  shade 
By  the  Uffht  qaivering  aspen  made; 
When  pam  and  angoish  ring  the  brow, 
A  ministerinff  snod  thon  t— 
Soaroe  were  toe  mteooa  accents  said. 
When,  with  the  Baron'b  caaqneb  the  maid 
To  the  nigh  streamlet  rant 


I 
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Forgot  w«re  hatred,  wrongs,  and  fears^ 
The  plainti-ve  voioe  alone  she  hears, 

Sees  but  the  Mas  raan. 
She  stpop'd  her  bj  the  runnel's  side^ 

But  in  abhorrence  backward  drew; 
For,  oosiug  from  the  mountain's  side. 
Where  raged  the  war,  a  dark-red  tide 

Was  curdUng  in  the  streamlet  blue. 
Where  shall  she  turn  ?~behold  her  mark 

A  little  fountain  cell. 
Where  water,  dear  as  diamond-spark, 

In  a  stone  basin  folL 
AboTe^  some  half-worn  letters  say, 

9riit& .  teears .  yClgrim .  Urinft .  anH .  yray 
ipor .  t)e .  %M .  0oal .  of  *  Sbsta .  ^ran . 

Oaftdo .  tttilt .  t)tf .  cro00 .  aitil .  toell . 
She  fill'd  the  helm,  and  back  she  hied. 
And  with  surprise  and  joy  espied 

A  Monk  supporting  Marmion's  head— 
A  pious  man,  whom  duty  brought 
To  dubious  verge  of  battle  foiugnt, 

To  shriere  the  dying,  bless  the  dead. 

XXXI. 
Deep  drank  Lord  Marmion  of  the  wave, 
An((  as  she  stoop'd  his  brow  to  laTe— 
« Is  it  the  hand  cf  Clare,*  he  said, 
**  Or  hyured  Constance,  bathes  my  head?" 

Then,  as  remembrance  rose,— 
Speak  not  to  me  of  shrift  or  prayer  I 

I  must  redress  her  woes. 
Short  space,  tew  words,  are  mine  to  spare) 
Forgive  and  listen,  gentle  Clare !  **— 

«  Alas  r  she  said, "  the  whU&- 
O,  think  of  your  immortal  weal  I 
In  yain  for  Donstanoe  is  your  zeal ; 

She  died  at  Holy  Isle."— 

Lord  Marmion  started  from  the  groundt 
As  light  as  if  he  folt  no  wound; 
Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tide. 
In  torrents,  fix>m  his  wounded  side. 
••Then  it  was  trutii,''  he  said— •*!  knew 
That  the  dark  presage  must  be  true.— 
I  would  the  Fiend,  to  whom  belongs 
The  Tengeanoe  due  to  oU  her  wrongs. 

Would  spare  me  but  a  day  I 
For  wasting  fire,  and  dying  groan. 
And  priests  slain  on  the  altar  stone 

Might  bribe  him  for  delay. 
It  may  not  be  t— this  dizzy  trance-- 
Curse  on  yon  base  marauder's  lance^ 
And  doubly  cursed  my  fkiling  brand 
A  shiftil  heart  makes  fseble  hand." 
Then,  fidnting,  down  on  earth  he  sunk. 
MnpportM)  by  th«  tiwnhlinff  Monk. 
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XXXII. 

With  frnitlesfl  labour,  Clara  bound. 

And  strovB  to  stanch  the  gushing  woand : 

The  MonlL  with  onaTailing  cares, 

Exhausted  all  the  Church's  prayers. 

Ever,  he  said,  that,  dose  and  near, 

A  lady's  Yoioe  was  in  his  ear, 

And  tnat  the  priest  he  oonld  not  heai , 

For  that  she  ever  sung^ 
"Intheloii  battle,  borne  down  by  thefymg. 
Where  mktghe  wtm'e  rattle  with  groans  of  the  dywg.*^ 

So  the  notes  rang; — 
**  Avoid  thee,  fiend  1— with  crael  hand, 
Shake  not  the  dying  sinner's  sand  I— 
O  look,  my  son,  npon  yon  sign 
Of  the  Redeemei's  grace  divine; 

O  think  on  iUth  and  bliss  t~ 
By  many  a  death-bed  I  have  been. 
And  m^ny  a  sinner's  parting  seen. 

But  never  aught  like  this." — 
The  war,  that  for  a  space  did  fail, 
Now  trebly  thnndering  swell'd  the  gale. 

And— ^AHLBT I  was  the  cry  ;— 
A  light  on  Marmion's  visage  spread. 

And  ilred  his  glazing  eve : 
With  dyins  hand,  above  his  head, 
He  shook  tne  fragment  of  his  blade, 

And  shouted  •♦  victory  1— 
Charge  Chester,  charge!  On,  Stanley,  on!^ 
Were  the  last  words  m  Marmion. 

XXXIII. 
By  this,  though  deep  the  evening  fell, 
Still  rose  the  battle's  deadly  sweU. 
For  stQl  the  Scots,  around  their  lung, 
Unbroken,  fouffht  in  desperate  ring. 
Whereas  now  their  victor  vanward  wing. 

Where  Huntly,  and  where  Home?— 
0  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  horn. 
On  Fontarabian  echoes  borne. 

That  to  King  Charles  did  come, 
When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivier, 
And  every  paladin  and  peer. 

On  Boncesvalles  diedt 
Such  blast  might  warn  them,  not  in  vain. 
To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slain. 
Ana  torn  the  doubtftil  day  agai:i, 

While  yet  on  Flodden  side, 
Afiv,  the  Koyal  Standard  flies, 
And  round  it  toils^  and  bleeds,  and  dies^ 

Our  Caledonian  pride ! 
In  vain  the  wish— lor  far  awav, 
While  spofl  and  havoo  mark  their  way, 
Near  Sybfl's  Cross  the  plunderers  stray.— 
••O  I^y,** cried  the  Monk,  «away  r 
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And  pUoed  her  on  ber  steed. 
And  led  her  to  the  chwel  fiiir, 

Of  Tilmoath  upon  IVeed. 
There  all  the  nigat  they  spent  in  prayer. 
And  at  the  dawn  of  m<Hrnuig,  there 
She  met  her  kinsman,  Lord  Fits-Clare. 

XXXIV. 
But  as  thej  left  the  dark'nbiff  heath. 
More  deBperate  grew  the  strife  of  death. 
The  EndOsh  ahafts  in  ToUeys  hail'd. 
In  headlong  charge  their  hone  aasail'd; 
Front,  ilanl^  and  rear,  the  sqnadnms  sweep 
To  break  the  Scottish  drde  deep» 

That  fraght  aromid  their  King. 
Bat  yet^  thoneh  thick  the  shafts  as  snow. 
Though  charging  knights  like  whirlwinds  go^ 
Though  hUl-meD  ply  the  ghastly  blow. 

Unbroken  was  the  ring; 
The  stubbom  spear-men  stUl  made  good 
Their  dark  impenetrable  wood. 
Each  slapping  where  his  comrade  stood. 

The  faistant  that  he  feU 
No  thought  was  tbera  of  dastard  flight; 
Link'd  in  the  terried  phalanx  tight, 
Qroom  fought  like  noble^  sqnire  like  knight. 

As  fearlesdy  and  well : 
Till  utter  darkness  closed  her  winx 
O^er  their  thfai  host  and  wounded  King. 
Then  skilfiil  Snrrey'e  eege  commands 
Led  back  from  strife  his  shattered  bands; 

And  from  the  charoe  they  drew. 
As  mountain-waTes,  Irom  wasted  lands^ 

Sweep  back  to  ocean  blue. 
Then  did  thehr  loss  his  foemen  know; 
Their  King,  their  Lords,  their  mightiest  low, 
They  melted  from  the  field,  as  snow. 
When  streams  ara  swoln  and  south  winds  blow. 

Dissolves  in  sQent  dew. 
Tweed's  echoes  heard  the  ceaseless  plash. 

While  many  a  broken  band, 
Disorder'd,  through  her  currents  dash. 

To  gahi  the  Scottish  knd; 
To  town  and  tower,  to  down  and  dak^ 
To  tell  red  Flodden*s  dismal  tale, 
And  raise  the  universal  wail. 
IVaditlon,  legend,  tune,  and  son^ 
Shall  many  an  age  that  wail  pr^ong: 
Still  from  the  sh!e  the  son  shall  hear 
Of  the  stem  strift^  and  carnage  drear. 

Of  Flodden*s  fetal  field. 
When  ahivei^d  was  feir  Scotland's  spaar, 

And  brokflo  was  her  ahieUlI 
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XXXV. 

Day  dawns  upon  the  moontaln^s  nde :~ 
There,  ScoUend  I  ley  thy  bnTest  pride, 
Chieft,  kni^ti,  end  nobles,  many  a  one: 
The  sad  sniriYors  all  are  gone. — 
View  not  that  corpse  mis^nstftilly, 
Deboed  and  mangled  thon^  it  ue ; 
Nor  to  yon  Border  castle  high. 
Look  northward  with  npbnudmg  eye ; 

Nor  cherish  hope  in  vain. 
That,  Jonmeylng  fke  on  foreign  strand. 
The  Royal  nlgrim  to  his  land 

May  yet  return  again. 
He  saw  the  wreck  ms  rashness  wrought; 
Beckless  of  li&  he  desperate  fought. 

And  fen  on  Flodden  plain : 
And  well  in  death  his  tmsty  brand. 
Firm  clench'd  within  his  manly  hand, 

Beseem'd  the  Monarch  slain!^ 
But,  O I  how  changed  shioe  ^on  blithe  night  1^ 
Gladly  I  torn  me  from  the  sight. 

Unto  my  tale  again. 

XXXVI. 
Short  is  my  tale  >~Fitc-Enstaoe*  care 
A  pierced  and  mangled  body  bare 


To  moated  Lichi)dd*s  lofty  pile; 

And  then^  beneath  the  soutoem  aisle, 

A  tomb^  with  Qothic  scnlptore  fiur. 

Did  long  Lord  Marmion*s  hnage  bear, 

^ow  yainly  for  its  sight  voa  look ; 

Twas  leveu'd  when  iSuiattc  Brook 

The  fidr  cathedral  storm*d  and  took ;" 

But,  thanks  to  Heaven  and  good  Saint  Chad  t 

A  guerdon  meet  the  spoiler  had.) 

There  erst  was  martisJ  Marmion  found. 

His  feet  npon  a  oonchant  hound* 

His  hands  to  heaven  upraised ; 
And  all  around,  on  scutcheon  rich. 
And  tablet  carved,  and  flatted  niche. 

His  aims  and  feats  were  blazed. 
And  yet^  though  all  was  carved  so  feir. 
And  priest  for  Ifarmlon  breathed  the  prayer, 
The  last  Lord  Marmion  lay  not  there. 
From  Ettrick  woods^a  peasant  swain 
Followed  his  lord  to  flodden  plain,— 
One  of  those  flowers  whom  plaintive  lay 
In  ScoUand  mouns  as  **  wede  away : " 
Sore  wounded,  Sybil's  Cross  he  spied. 
And  dragged  hfan  to  its  foot,  and  died, 
doee  by  the  noble  Marmion's  side. 
The  spoilers  stripp'd  and  gash'd  the  slain, 
And  thus  their  corpses  were  mista'en ; 
And  thus.  In  the  proud  Bairm's  tomb, 
The  lowly  woodsman  took  the  room. 
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XXXVIL 
LoiS  easy  task  it  were,  to  show 
Lord  Ifiumion's  namdesB  grave,  and  low 

They  dug  his  grave  e'en  where  he  lay, 
But  eveiy  mark  is  gone ; 

Time's  wasting  hand  nas  done  away 

Hie  simple  Cross  of  Sybil  Gray, 
And  broke  her  font  of  stone : 
But  yet  out  from  the  little  hill 
Ooses  the  slender  springlet  stilL 

Oft  halts  the  Strang  there, 
For  thence  may  best  nis  curious  eye 
The  memorable  field  descry ; 

And  shepherd  boys  ropair 
To  seek  the  water-nag  and  rush, 
And  rest  them  by  the  hazel  bush, 

And  plait  their  garlands  fair ; 
Nor  dream  they  sit  upon  the  grave 
That  holds  the  bones  of  Marmion  brave. — 
When  thou  shalt  find  the  Uttle  hill. 
With  thv  heart  commune,  and  be  slQl. 
If  ever,  m  temptation  strong, 
Thou  left'st  the  right  path  for  the  wrong  ; 
If  every  devious  step,  thus  trod, 
Still  led  thee  ftirther  from  the  road ; 
Dread  thou  to  speak  presumptuous  doom 
On  noble  Manmon's  lowly  tomb ; 
But  say,  "  He  died  a  gallant  knifht, 
With  sword  in  hand,  for  England's  rigbL" 

XXXVIII. 
I  do  not  rhyme  to  that  dull  el^ 
Who  cannot  image  to  himself. 
That  all  through  Flodden's  dismal  night, 
Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  fight ; 
That,  when  brave  Surrev's  steed  wab  slain, 
Twas  Wilton  mounted  him  again ; 
"Twas  Wilton's  brand  that  deepest  hew'd. 
Amid  the  spearman's  stubborn  wood : 
Unnamed  by  HoUinshed  or  Hall, 
He  was  the  living  soul  of  all ; 
That,  after  fight,  his  faith  made  plain, 
He  won  his  rank  and  lands  again ; 
And  charged  his  old  paternal  shield 
With  beanngs  won  on  Flodden  Field. 
Nor  ring  I  to  that  simple  maid. 
To  whom  it  must  in  terms  be  said. 
That  King  and  kinsmen  did  agree 
To  bless  air  Clara's  constancy; 
Who  cannot,  unless  I  relate. 
Paint  to  her  mind  the  bridal's  state ; 
That  Wolsey's  voice  the  blessing  spoke, 
More^  Sandl  and  Denny,  pass'd  the  joke : 
That  blufir  Kmf  Hal  the  curtahi  drew. 
And  Catherine^  hand  the  stocking  threw : 
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And  afterwards,  for  many  a  day. 
That  it  was  held  enough  to  say, 
In  blessing  to  a  wedded  pair, 
<*  LoTe  they  like  Wilton  and  like  Clare ! " 


Bustaoe  held  Clare  upon  her  horte^ 
Old  Hubert  led  her  rein. 
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L'BNVOT. 


TO  THB  READER. 

Why  then  a  final  note  prolong, 

Or  lengthen  out  a  closing  song, 

Who  long  have  listed  to  mv  rede  T 

To  Statesmen  ffrave,  if  snch  may  deign 

To  read  the  Minstrers  idle  strain, 

Sound  head,  clean  hand,  and  piercing  wit, 

And  patriotic  heart — as  Pm ! 

A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest. 

And  twined  by  her  he  loves  the  best ; 

To  every  lovelv  lady  bright. 

What  can  I  wish  but  &iUiful  knight  ? 

To  every  faithful  lover  too. 

What  can  I  wish  bnt  lady  tme  ? 

And  Imowledge  to  the  stndious  sage ; 

And  pillow  to  the  head  of  age. 

To  thee,  dear  school-boy,  whom  my  lay 

Has  cheated  of  thy  hour  of  play. 

Light  task,  and  merry  holiday  I 

To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good-night. 

And  pleasing  dreams  and  slumbers  light ! 


BATTLBFIKLD  OF  FLODDBH. 
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A  POEM,  IN  SIX  CANTOS. 
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JOHN  JAMES,  MARQXnS  OP  ABEEOOEN, 

THIS  POEM  IB  INSCRIBED  BT 
THE  AUTHOR. 
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And  n«ar,  and  nearer  as  (key  rouf'd, 
Di$tinU  the  martial  ditty  flow'd. 


INTRODUCTION. 

Aftbr  the  success  of  '*  Marmion/*  I  felt  inclined  to  exclaim  with 
UlTsses  in  the  Odjssey — 

**  One  yentoTonB  game  my  hand  has  won  to-day— 
Another,  gallants,  yet  remains  to  play.** 

The  ancient  manners,  the  habits  and  customs  of  the  aboriginsl 
race  by  whom  the  Highlands  of  Scotland  were  inhabited,  had 
always  appeared  to  me  peculiarly  adapted  to  poetry.  The  change 
in  their  manners,  too,  had  taken  place  ahnost  within  my  own 
time,  or  at  least  I  had  learned  many  particulars  concerning  the 
ancient  state  of  the  Highlands  from  the  old  men  of  the  last  genera- 
tion. 1  had  always  thought  the  old  Scottish  Gael  highly  adapted 
for  poetical  composition.  The  feuds,  and  political  disaensions, 
which,  half-a-century  earlier,  would  have  rendered  the  richer  and 
wealthier  part  of  the  kingdom  indisposed  to  countenance  a  poem, 
the  scene  of  which  was  laid  in  the  Highlands,  were  now  sunk  in 
the  generous  compassion  which  the  English,  more  than  any  other 
nation,  ftel  for  the  misfortunes  of  an  honourable  foe.  The  Poems 
of  Ossian  had,  by  their  popularity,  sufficiently  shown,  that  if  writ- 
ings on  Highland  subjects  were  qualified  to  interest  the  reader, 
mere  national  preiudices  were,  in  the  present  day,  very  unlikely 
to  interfere  with  their  success. 

I  had  also  read  a  great  deal,  seen  much,  and  heard  more,  of  that 
romantic  country,  where  I  was  hi  the  habit  of  spending  some  time 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


238  IVTBOiyUOTIOV  TO  THl 

every  Autamn;  and  the  scenery  of  Loch  Katrine  was  connected 
with  the  recollection  of  many  a  dear  friend  and  meny  expedition 
of  former  days.  This  poem,  the  action  of  wiiich  lay  among  scenes 
so  beantiAi],  and  so  deeply  imprinted  on  my  lecoUeetion,  was  a 
labonr  of  love,  and  it  was  no  less  so  to  recall  the  mamien  and 
incidents  introduced.  The  frment  cnsfeom  of  James  IV^  and 
particolarly  of  James  Y^  to  walk  throned  thefar  kingdom  in  dis- 
guise, afforaed  me  the  hint  of  an  incident^  which  never  fUls  to  be 
mteresting,  if  managed  with  the  slightest  address  or  dezteritv. 

I  may  now  confns.  however,  that  the  emplojrment^  thoogh  at- 
tended with  mat  pJeasure^  was  not  without  its  doubts  and 
anxieties.  A  lady,  to  whom  I  was  nearly  reUted,  and  with  wiiom 
I  lived,  during  her  whole  Utb,  on  the  most  brotheriy  terms  ot 
aiftction,  was  residing  with  me  at  the  time  wlieo  the  woi^  was  in 
pnM^ress,  and  used  to  ask  me,  what  I  could  poosibly  do  to  rise  so 
eaify  in  the  mornings  (that  happening  to  be  the  most  eoovenient 
time  to  me  for  composition.)  At  last  I  told  her  the  nhjeot  of 
my  meditations;  ana  I  can  never  fonnt  the  anxie^  and  aflection 
expressed  in  her  r^ply.  "Do  not  be  so  rssh,"  she  said,  "my 
dearest  cousin.  Ton  sre  already  popular— 4nore  so,  perhaps  than 
yon  yourself  will  believe^  or  than  even  I,  or  other  partial  friends* 
can  niriy  allow  to  your  merit.  Tou  stand  higl^-4o  not  rashly 
attempt  to  climb  higher;  and  incur  the  risk  of  a  iSdl;  for,  depend 
upon  1^  a  fiivourite  will  not  be  permitted  even  to  stumble  with 
fanpunity."  I  replied  to  this  affectionate  expostulation  in  the  words 
of  Mondrose— 

"  He  dfher  fem  hb  ikte  too  much, 

Or  hu  deMrta  are  euiU, 
Who  darei  not  jnit  it  to  the  tooeh 

To  gsin  or  loio  it  alL" 

"If  I  foil,''  I  said,  for  the  dialogue  is  stronglnmy  reooDeetion. 
**  it  is  a  sign  that  I  ought  never  to  have  succeeded,  and  I  will 
write  proee  for  lifo:  you  shall  see  no  ehanffe  m  my  temper,  nor 
will  I  eat  a  sfaigle  meal  the  worse.    But  if  I  succeed. 


<Upwithtliebonniebliiel 
Th«  dirk,  ud  the  featiiflr,  and  a'l ' " 


Afterwards  I  showed  my  affoctionate  and  aaxfoos  eritie  the 
the  poem,  i 
Nevertheless,  although  I  answered  thns  eonfokntly,  \rltii  tiie 


id  my  I 
iHiiflh  ; 


fonst  canto  of  the  poem,  iHiien  lecondled  her  to 


obstinacy  dlen  said  to  be  proper  to  those  wlio  bear  my  surnam^  I 
BcknowIedKO  that  my  conndenoe  was  considerably  shaken  bj  tae 
warning  of  her  excellent  taste  and  unbiassed  friendship.  Nor 
was  I  much  comforted  by  her  retractation,  of  the  infovonrable 
judgment  when  I  recoDected  how  likely  a  natural  partiality  was 
to  affect  that  change  of  opinion.  In  such  caseL  aifoctioii  rises 
like  a  11^^  on  the  canvass,  improves  any  fovourahle  tfats  wUob 
it  fonneriy  exhibited,  and  tiiiows  its  defects  hito  the  shade. 

I  lemember  that  about  the  same  thne  a  friend  started  In  to 
■'heese  m>  my  hope,"  like  the  "sportsman  wHh  his  cut^-gon,* 
hi  the  old  song.  He  was  bred  a  fonner,  but  a  man  of  powsrfti] 
nndentenduig,  natural  good  taste,  and  warm  poetical  feelings 
perfocUy  competent  to  supply  the  wants  of  an  imperfoot  or  lire* 
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gnkr  edueatkm.    He  was  a  pttriontte  admirw  of  field-flports, 
whic^  we  ofken  pazsned  tooelher. 

Ab  thie  friena  happened  to  dine  with  me  at  Aahestiel  one  day, 
I  took  the  opportimity  of  readuig  to  hhn  the  tint  canto  of  "The 
Ladr  of  the  Lak%*  in  order  to  aaoertain  the  effbci  the  poem  was 
liktty  to  prodnoe  upon  a  penon  who  wae  but  too  fkyoaraUe  a 
repreeentatiTB  of  leaden  at  lam.  Itis^ef  conne^tobeeappoeed. 
that  I  detennined  rather  to  gude  mj  opinion  by  what  my  friend 
night  appeer  to  fisd,  than  by  what  he  might  think  fit  to  say.  HU 
ce(Sptionofmyredtation,w  prelection,  was  rather  singular.  He 
placed  his  hand  across  his  brow,  and  listmed  with  great  attention 
through  the  whole  acooant  of  the  stag-linnt,  till  the  dogs  threw 
themselTes  into  the  lake  to  fbUow  their  master,  who  embarks  with 
Ellen  Douelas.  He  then  etarted  up  with  a  sudden  eTclamatinn, 
struck  hishand  on  the  table,  and  aBelared»  fn  a  Yoioe  of  censure 
calculated  for  the  occasion,  that  the  dogs  most  have  been  totally 
ruined  by  being  permitted  to  take  Hhe  water  after  such  a  eevere 
chase.  I  own  I  was  much  enooursged  by  the  species  of  reverie 
which  had  poeeeescd  so  lealous  a  follower  of  the  sports  of  the 
ancient  Nfamod,  who  had  been  oompletely  surprised  out  of  sE 
dottbtsofthereality  of  thetale.  Another  of  his  remarks  gave  me 
lees  pleamre.  He  detected  the  identity  of  the  King  with  the 
wanoeriDg  knisht,  Fitz-Jamee^  when  he  winds  hie  bugle  to  sum- 
mon Us  attendants.  He  was  probably  thinking  of  tiie  lively, 
but  somewhat  UoentiouL  old  ballad,  in  which  the  denonement  of 
a  royal  intrigos  takes  plaoe  ss  follows  :— 

**  He  took  a  Inigle  Am  Us  lide^ 
Ho  Ideir  b^  kMd  and  ■hrin, 
And  foaP«Bd4w«ity  belted  ^dgkU 

Came  lUppinc  eww  the  UH  i 
Iheabe  took  oat  a  Uttlo  kniftu 

Let  a' Ua  daddies  Ik', 
And  he  waa  the  braveet  geatleniaB 
That  wae  amanc  them  a*. 

And  we*U  go  no  mora  a^raving,"  ltc.« 

This  discovery,  as  Mr  Fepys  says  of  the  rent  in  his  camlet 
cloak,  was  but  a  trifle^  yet  it  troubled  me:  and  I  was  at  a  good 
deal  of  pains  to  eiikoe  sny  marks  by  which  I  thought  my  secret 
could  be  traced  before  the  conclusion,  when  I  relied  on  it  with  the 
ssme  hope  of  produciDff  vSKt,  with  which  the  Irish  post-boy  is 
eaid  to  reeerve  a  "trot  ror  the  avenue." 

I  took  uncommon  pains  to  verify  the  accural^  of  the  local  cir« 
camstanoes  of  this  etory.  I  recollect,  in  psrticnisr,  that  to  asoer- 
tafai  whether  I  was  tellmg  a  probable  tal^  I  went  hito  Perthshin^ 
to  eee  whether  King  Jamee  could  actually  have  ridden  from  the 
banks  of  Loch  Vennachar  to  Sthrling  Castle  withhi  the  time  sap- 
posed  in  the  Poem,  and  hsd  the  pleasure  to  eatisfy  myself  that  it 
was  quite  practicable. 

After  a  considerable  delay,  *'Th6  I^y  of  the  Lake*  appeared 
in  May,  1810;  and  its  success  was  eertunly  so  extraordmary  ae 
to  induce  me  for  the  moment  to  eoodude  that  I  had  at  last  iuced 
a  naa  in  the  proverbUlly  faioottstaat  wheel  of  F^vtuns^  whose  stsr 

•  Ihe  Joll  J  Beg(ir,attrflNited  to  Ktaig  Jamee  y^BtnPi  OoOmtim,  177i. 
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bility  in  belulf  of  an  Indlvidiial  who  had  so  boldly  ooortod  her 
&voun  ftnr  three  suoceaave  times  had  not  as  yet  been  shaken.  I 
had  attained,  perhaps^  that  degree  of  public  tepatation  at  which  pni- 
denoeu  or  certainly  timidity,  would  have  made  a  halt,  and  disoon- 
tinued  efibrts  by  which  I  was  ikr  more  likely  to  dhninish  my  fame 
than  to  increase  it  But^  as  the  celebrated  John  Wilkes  is  said  to 
hsTe  explained  to  his  late  l^es^,  that  he  himself  amid  his  ftdl  tide 
of  popularity,  was  never  a  Wilkfte,  so  I  can,  with  honest  truth,  ez> 
culpate  myself  from  havmg  been  at  any  time  a  partisan  of  my  own 
poetry,  eren  when  it  was  m  the  highest  fiuhion  with  the  million. 
It  must  not  be  supposed  that  I  was  either  so  ungrateAiL  or  so 
superabundantly  candid,  as  to  despise  or  scorn  the  value  of  those 
whose  voice  had  elevated  me  so  much  higher  than  my  own  opinion 
told  me  I  deserved.  I  felt,  on  the  contrary  the  more  gratmil  to 
the  public^  as  receiving  that  from  partial!^  to  me^  whtoh  I  could 
not  have  olaimed  ftt>m  merit :  and  I  endeavoured  to  deserve  the 
partiality,  by  continuing  such  exertions  as  I  was  capable  of  for 
their  amusement 

It  mav  be  that  I  did  not,  in  this  continued  course  of  scribbling^ 
consult  either  the  interest  of  the  public  or  my  own.  But  the  fiir- 
mer  had  efi^ual  means  of  defending  themselves,  and  could,  l^ 
theur  coldness,  suffldenUv  check  any  approach  to  intnision;  and 
for  myself  I  had  now  for  several  years  dedicated  my  hours  so 
mucli  to  literary  labour,  that  I  should  have  felt  difficulty  in  em- 
plojring  myself  otherwise;  and  so,  like  Dogbeny,  I  generously 
oestowed  ail  my  tediousness  on  the  public,  oomfbrting  myself  with 
the  reflection,  that  if  posterity  should  think  me  undeserving  of  the 
&yonr  with  which  I  was  regarded  by  my  oontemporariea,  "they 
could  not  but  say  I  had  the  crown,*  and  had  enjoyed  for  a  time 
that  popularity  which  is  so  much  coveted. 

I  conceivea,  however,  that  I  held  the  distinguished  situation 
I  had  obtuned,  however  unworthily,  rather  like  the  champion  of 
pugilism,*  on  tiie  condition  of  being  always  ready  to  show  prooft 
of  my  skillj  than  in  the  manner  of  the  champion  of  chivalry,  who 
performs  his  duties  only  on  rare  and  solemn  occasions.  I  was  io 
any  case  conscious  that  I  could  not  loiu^  hold  a  situation  which 
the  cq>rice,  rather  than  the  judgment,  ofthe  public^  had  bestowed 
apon  me,  and  preferred  bein^  £priyed  of  my  precedence  hr  some 
more  worthy  rival,  to  smking  into  contempt  fbr  my  indolence, 
and  losing  my  reputation  by  what  Scottish  lawyers  call  the  neaaihe 
pretar^hon.  Accordingly,  those  who  choose  to  look  at  the  mtro- 
duction  to  Bokeby,  in  the  present  edition  will  be  able  to  trace 
the  steps  by  which  I  declined  as  a  poet  to  figure  as  a  novelist; 
as  the  ballad  says.  Queen  Eleanor  sunk  at  Charing-Cross  to  rise 
again  at  Queenhithe. 

It  only  remains  for  me  to  say,  that,  during  my  short  pre- 
eminence of  popularity,  I  faithfully  observed  the  rules  of  modera- 
tion which  I  had  resolved  to  follow  before  I  began  my  eourse  as 
a  man  of  letters.    If  a  man  is  determined  to  make  a  noise  in  the 

«  "  In  twice  flye  yesn  the '  greatest  livioc  poet,* 
Like  to  the  champion  in  the  fisty  nog, 
[t  caird  on  to  support  his  daim,  or  show  H, 
Although  til  an  imaginary  thing,"  tec 

Don  Jmaut  canto  zi.  st.  U. 
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world,  he  is  as  sure  to  encoimter  abase  and  ridicule^  as  he  who 
ffallops  fkirionsly  through  a  village  most  reck<m  on  being  foUowed 
by  the  cars  hi  fiill  ay.  Experienced  persons  know,  that  in 
stretehfaig  to  flog  the  latter,  the  rider  is  very  apt  to  catch  a  bad 
fkll;  nor  is  an  attempt  to  chastise  a  malignant  critic  attended 
with  less  danoer  to  the  author.  On  this  prindplet  I  let  parody, 
bnrleaqne^  and  sqnibs,  find  their  own  level ;  and  while  the  latter 
hissed  most  fiernlj,  I  was  cantioiis  never  to  catch  them  np^  as 
schoolboys  dou  to  throw  them  back  against  the  naughty  boy  who 
fired  than  off,  wiselv  remembering  that  they  are^  m  such  cases 
apt  to  explode  in  tne  handling.  Let  me  add,  that  my  rdgn« 
(tinoe  Byron  has  so  called  it)  was  marked  by  some  instances  of 
good-nature  as  well  as  patience.  I  never  refbsed  aliterary  person 
of  merit  such  services  in  smoothing  his  way  to  the  public  as  were  m 
power :  and  I  had  the  advantage^  rather  an  uncommon  one 
'i  our  irritable  raoe^  to  ei\)oy  general  fkvour,  without  incurnqg 
permanent  lU-wiU,  so  Celt  as  is  imown  to  mc,  among  any  of  my 
contemDorariea. 

w.a 

Abboiuord  ^ori?  1880. 


:&.•: 


LOOB  LOMOND. 
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CANTO  FIRST. 


fc^t  ci^iat. 


North  t  that  mouldering  long  hast  hung 
witch-elm  that  ahades  Saint  FUlan'a 


Bpnng, 

down  the  fitfal  breeze  thy  numbers  flung, 
II  envious  ivy  did  around  thee  cling, 
iufiling   with   yerdant   ringlet   every 
string, — 

0  Minstrel  Harp,  still  must  thine  ac- 
cents sleep  ? 

1  rustling  leaves  and  fonntams  mormur- 
jng, 

1  must  thy  sweeter  sounds  thehr  silence 

eep, 

>id  a  warrior  smile,  nor  teach  a  maid  to 

reep? 

t  thus,  in  ancient  days  of  Caledon, 
Was  thy  voice  mute  amid  the  festal 
crowd. 
When  lay  of  hopeless  love^  or  glory  won. 
Aroused  the  fearful,  or  subdued  the 
proud, 
each  according  pause,  was  heard  aloud 
ine  ardent  symphony  sublime  and  high  I 
Fair  dames  and  crested  chiefs  attention  bow*d  ; 

For  still  the  burden  of  thy  minstrelsy 
Was  Knighthood's  dauntless  deed,  and  Beauty's  matchless 
eye. 

O  wake  once  more !  how  rude  soe'er  the  hand 

That  ventures  o*er  thy  magic  maze  to  stmy ; 
O  wake  once  more  1  though  scarce  my  skill  bommand 

Some  feeble  echoing  of  thine  earlier  lay : 
Though  harsh  and  faint,  and  soon  to  die  away, 

And  all  unworthy  of  thy  nobler  strain, 
Tet  if  one  heart  throb  higher  at  its  sway, 

The  wisard  note  has  not  been  touch'd  in  yain. 
Then  silent  be  no  more  1  Enchantress,  wake  again ! 


Digitized  by  VjOO^t€ 


244  THE  LADT  OT  THl  LAKB. 

I. 
The  ittff  at  ere  had  dmnk  his  fill, 
Whareoanoed  the  moon  on  Monan's  rH\, 
And  deep  hia  midnight  lair  had  made 
In  kme  Glenarlney'a  hasel  ihade ; 
But,  when  the  ran  his  beacon  red 
Had  kindled  on  Benvoiilich'e  head. 
The  deep-month'd  Uoodhomid's  hea^y  bay 
BetoonM  up  the  rocky  way» 
And  fidnt,  from  fiurther  distance  bome^ 
Were  heud  the  ^U^ff^c  hoof  and  hcni. 

IL 
As  Chie^  who  hears  his  warder  call,  . 
« To  aimsl  the foemen  stonn  the  waU," 
The  antler'd  monarch  of  the  waste 
Sprang  from  liis  heatheiy  conch  in  haste. 
But,  ere  h^B  fleet  career  he  toolL 
The  dew-drops  from  his  flanlcs  he  shook} 
like  crested  leader  proud  and  high, 
Tos^d  hiB  beam'd  frontlet  to  the  sl^; 
A  moment  gazed  adown  the  dal& 
A  moment  snnif  d  the  tainted  gak^ 
A  moment  Usten'd  to  the  cry. 
That  thicken'd  as  the  chase  drew  nigh; 
Then,  as  the  headmost  foes  ^>pear'd, 
With  one  braTS  bound  the  copse  he  cleared, 
Ai^  stretdhing  ftrward  free  and  fuf. 
Sought  the  wiM-heaths  of  Uam-Yar. 

UL 
YeU'd  on  the  view  the  opening  pack; 
Bock,  glen,  and  carem,  paid  them  back; 
To  many  a  min^^  sound  at  once 
The  awaken'd  mountahi  gaye  response. 
A  hundred  dogs  bay'd  deep  and  strong, 
CHatter'd  a  hundred  steeds  along^ 
Thefa:  peal  the  merry  horns  rung  out^ 
A  hundred  Tdcesjoin'd  the  shout; 
With  haik  and  whoop  and  wild  halhMH 
Ko  rest  Benrofarlich's  echoes  knew. 
Far  from  the  tumult  fled  the  rocL 
Goee  in  her  covert  cowered  the  doe; 
The  fidcon,  from  her  cairn  on  high. 
Cast  on  the  rout  a  wondering  eye^ 
Tni  ta  beyond  her  piercing  un 
He  hurricane  had  swept  ^e  glen. 
Fafait,  and  more  fidnt^  its  fidlmg  din 
Betum'd  from  cavern,  cli£^  andnniy 
And  snenoe  settled,  wide  and  stilL 
On  the  lone  wood  and  mighty  hilL 

IV. 

Leas  load  the  sounds  of  silvan  war 
Oistazb*d  the  hdghts  of  Uam-Yar. 


OAVTO  I. 
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iLnd  rooMd  tfaa  caTOfiv  whnv^  \it  told, 
A  giint  mide  hl>  d«n  of  old;^ 
For  ere  thai  steep  aeoent  was  iron. 
High  in  his  palhwaj  hnnff  the  sua. 
Ana  manj  a  gallant  staru  psrforoe^ 
Was  fidn  to  breathe  hU  fidtviog  hinsc^ 
And  of  the  tnMsketfs  of  the  deer, 
Scaroe  half  the  lessenhig  pack  was  near ; 
So  shrewdlr  on  the  monntahi  sidek 
Had  the  bold  hurst  their  mettle  tried. 


The  noble  stag  was  pausing  now 
Upon  the  mountain's  southern  brow, 
where  broad  extended,  fiv  beneath, 
The  Taried  reahtts  of  fidr  Menteith. 
With  anzioos  eye  he  wandei^d  o^er 
Moontahi  and  meadow,  moss  and  moor, 
/And  pondered  reftige  from  his  toD, 
By  hr  Lochard  or  Aberfo^le. 
Bat  nearer  waa  the  copeewood  gr^r. 
That  wared  and  wept  on  Loeh-Achnj, 
And  mingled  with  the  pine-trees  bLoe 
Ontheboldelifiofr 


Fresh  Tigoor  with  the  hope  return'^ 
With  apDgtMt  the  heath  he  spnniVi, 
Held  westward  with  unwearied  race. 
And  left  beUnd  the  panting  chase. 

VI. 
Twne  long  to  teU  what  steeds  oaTS  o^er. 
As  swept  the  hnnt  through  Cambas-mors; 
What  reins  woe  tightened  in  despair. 
When  roee  Benledi^s  ridge  hi  air; 
Who  ilagg'd  upon  Boehastle's  heath. 
Who  shonn'd  to  stem  the  flooded  Teith,-^ 
For  twice  that  day,  from  shore  to  shore^ 
The  gallant  stag  swam  stootiy  o^er. 
Few  woe  the  straijxlen^  foUowlng  frr, 
That  reach'd  the  1^  of  Yennadiar; 
And  when  the  Brigg  of  Turk  was  won. 
The  headmost  horseman  rode  alone. 

VIL 
Aloa^  but  with  nnbated  seal. 
That  honNman  plied  the  scourge  and  9teel 
For  jaded  now,  and  spent  with  tolL 
Anboae'd  with  fram,  and  dark  with  son. 
While  erenr  gasp  with  sobs  h^idrsw. 
The  lahonnng  stag  stndn'd  Aill  in  new. 
Two  dogs  of  bUwk  Saint  Hnbert^s  breed, 
Unmatoi'd  fbr  ooange^  breath,  and  speed* 

•  Bee  KoU  1  of  the  **Kom  10  thi  L41>t  or  m  LkEM* 
li.    Theflfuei 
I  Ike  Appendix. 


ijMmdii.    TheflffTO 
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Fast  on  his  flTing  traces  csme. 

And  all  but  won  that  desperate  game ; 

For,  scsroe  a  mar's  length  from  his  haanch. 

VindictiTB  toiPd  the  bloodhounds  stanch ; 

Nor  nearer  miffht  the  dogs  attain. 

Nor  fiuther  might  the  quany  strain. 

Thus  up  the  mar^  of  the  iake, 

Between  the  preapioe  and  brake, 

O'er  stock  and  rock  their  race  they  take. 

VIIL 
The  Hunter  mark'd  that  mountain  high. 
The  lone  lake's  western  boundary. 
And  deem'd  the  stag  must  turn  to  bay, 
Where  that  huge  rampart  barr'd  tha  way ; 
Already  glorying  in  tJie  prize, 
Measured  his  anUera  with  his  eyes : 
For  the  death-wound  and  death-halloo^ 
Muster'd  his  breath,  his  whinyard  drew ;  -' 
But  thundering  as  he  came  prepared, 
With  ready  arm  and  weapon  bared. 
The  wily  anarry  shunn*d  the  shock, 
And  tum'a  him  from  the  opposing  rock ; 
Then,  dashing  down  a  darksome  glen. 
Soon  lost  to  hound  and  Hunter's  ken, 
In  the  deep  Trosachs*  wildest  nook 
His  solitsjy  refiige  took. 
There,  whue  dose  couch'd,  the  thicket  shed 
Cold  dews  and  wild-flowers  on  his  head. 
He  heard  the  baffled  dogs  in  vain 
Bave  through  the  hollow  pass  amain, 
Chidmg  the  rocks  that  yeU'd  again. 

IX. 

Close  on  the  hounds  the  Hunter  came. 
To  cheer  them  on  the  vanish  *d  gnune ; 
But»  stumbling  hi  the  rugged  dell. 
The  gallant  horse  exhausted  fell. 
The  impatient  rider  strove  in  vain 
To  rouse  him  with  the  spur  and  rein. 
For  the  eood  steed,  his  laboun  o'er, 
Stretch'ahis  stiff  limbs,  to  rise  no  more ; 
Then,  touch'd  with  pity  and  remorse^ 
He  soirow'd  o'er  the  esLpiring  horse. 
"  I  Uttle  thought,  when  fint  thy  rem 
I  slack'd  upon  the  banks  of  Seine^ 
That  Highland  eagle  e^er  should  feed 
On  thy  fleet  limbs,  my  matchless  steed  I 
Woe  worth  the  chase,  woe  worth  the  day. 
That  costs  thy  life^  my  gallant  grey  I" 

X. 

Then  through  the  dell  his  horn  resoundsy 
From  vain  punuit  to  call  the  hounda. 
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Back  HmpM,  with  dow  and  crippled  paoe^ 
The  sulky  leaden  of  the  chase; 
Close  to  thefar  master's  side  they  pressed. 
With  droopinff  tail  and  humbled  crest ; 
Bat  still  the  dingle's  hollow  throat 
FroIoD^d  the  swelling  bngle-note. 
The  omets  started  from  their  dream. 
The  eagles  answer'd  with  their  scream, 
Boond  and  arouid  the  sounds  were  cast. 
Till  echo  seem'd  an  answering  blast ; 
And  on  the  Hunter  hied  his  way. 
To  join  some  oomrades  of  the  day ; 
Tet  often  paused,  so  strange  the  road. 
So  wondrous  were  the  scenes  it  showed. 

XL 
The  western  wares  of  ebbing  day 
BoU'd  o'er  the  glen  their  lerel  way; 
Each  pnrple  peu,  each  flinty  spire, 
Was  bathedm  floods  of  livhu;  fire. 
fint  not  a  setting  beam  oonld  glow 
Within  the  dark  ravines  below, 
Where  twined  the  path  in  shadow  hid. 
Bound  many  a  rocky  pyramid, 
Shooting  abruptly  from  the  6m 
Its  thmider-splinter'd  pinnacle; 
Bomd  many  an  insulated  mass^ 
The  native  bulwarks  of  the  pass. 
Huge  as  the  tower  which  buHders  vain 
Prasnmptuous  piled  on  Shiner's  plain. 
The  ro^y  summits^  split  and  rent, 
Form'd  turret,  dome,  or  battlement. 
Or  seem'd  fimtastically  set 
With  cupola  or  minaret. 
Wild  crests  as  pagod  ever  deck'd, 
Or  mosque  of  Eastern  architect 
Kor  were  tliese  earth-bom  castles  bare^ 
Kor  lack'd  they  many  a  banner  fiur; 
For,  from  their  shiyerd  brows  display'd, 
Far  o'er  the  unfiithomable  glade, 
All  twinkling  with  the  dewdrops  sheen. 
The  briar-rose  fell  in  streamers  green, 
And  creeping  shrubs,  of  thousand  dyea. 
Waved  in  the  west-wind's  summer  sighs. 

XIL 
Boon  nature  scattered,  tree  and  wild. 
Each  plant  or  flower,  the  mountain's  chikL 
Here  eglantine  embahn'd  the  air, 
ECawthom  and  hazel  mingled  there; 
The  primrose  pale  and  violet  flower. 
Found  in  each  diff  a  narrow  bower ; 
FoxHi^ove  and  night-shade,  side  by  sid^ 
Kmhfims  of  punismnent  and  pride^ 
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Gronp'd  their  dirk  hius  with  every  stain 
The  weather-beaten  crags  retafai. 
With  boiu^  that  quaked  at  eroy  bteath. 
Grey  bma  and  aspen  wept  beneath; 
Aloft,  the  ash  and  wanior  oak 
Cast  anchor  in  the  rifted  rode ; 
And,  higher  yel^  the  pine-tree  hnnff 
His  shattered  tronk,  and  fireqnent  nnnff» 
Where  aeem'd  the  difb  to  meet  on  hi^ 
His  boughs  athwart  the  narrow'd  sky. 
HSffhest  of  all,  whoe  white  peaks  glanced. 
Where  glistening  streamers  waved  and  danced. 
The  wanderer's  eye  conld  barely  view 
The  summer  heaven's  delidons  bine; 
So  wondrous  wild,  the  whole  might  seem 
The  scenery  of  a  fkiry  dream. 

XIIL 
Onward,  amid  the  copse  'flan  peep 
A  narrow  mlet,  still  and  deep, 
Afibrding  scarce  such  breadtn  of  brim 
As  served  the  wild  dock's  brood  to  swim. 
Lost  for  a  space,  throash  thickets  vearing^ 
But  broader  when  agam  appearing, 
Tall  rocks  and  tufted  knoUs  their  &ce 
Could  on  the  daik-blae  mirrw  trace ; 
And  farther  as  the  Hunter  stray'd. 
Still  broader  sweep  its  channels  made. 
The  shaggy  mounds  no  longer  stood. 
Emerging  from  entangled  wood. 
But,  wave-endrded,  seem'd  to  float. 
Like  castle  girdled  with  its  moat ; 
Yet  broader  floods  extending  still 
Divide  them  from  their  parent  hill, 
Till  each,  retiring,  daims  to  be 
An  islet  m  an  inland  sea. 

XIV. 
And  now,  to  issue  from  the  glen, 
No  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken. 
Unless  he  dimb,  with  footing  nice, 
A  frur  projecting  precqiioe.* 
The  broom*s  tough  roots  his  ladder  made^ 
The  hacd  saplii^  lent  their  aid; 
And  thus  an  airy  pdnt  he  won, 
Where^  gleaming  with  the  setthig  sun. 
One  bumish'd  sheet  of  living  gdcL 
Lodi  Katrine  lay  beneath  hbn  roll'd,* 
In  all  her  length  fiur  windhug  lay, 
With  promontory,  creek,  ana  bay. 
And  islands  tha(  empurpled  bright. 
Floated  amid  the  livelier  light, 

•  Lodi-Kettnrin  it  the  OeKic  prommcutkm.    In  bis  aoiei  lo  f%t  fait 
MtMafPtrlK  the  author  hu  ngnifiad  his  beUaffhst  the  lake  wmi 
after  tSe  CW(«rifi«,  or  wild  robbers,  who  hooated  its  iboros 
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And  moantaiii^  that  Uke  giaats  ttoid. 

To  sendnel  enobantod  lano. 

Hi^  on  Um  south,  hug*  BenvoiiiB* 

Down  on  the  lake  in  iniaiw  threw 

Cngfi,  knoUi^  and  moonda,  eonftiaedlx  hnii*d» 

The  fragmenU  of  an  earlier  world; 

A  wildering  fonrt  feathered  o'er 

His  min'd  sidea  and  summit  hoar. 

While  on  the  north,  through  middle  air 

Ben-an  heaved  high  Ua  Ibrehead  hare. 

XV. 

JFruui  the  steep  promontorT  gaaed 
The  strenger,  nq»tared  and  amaaed. 
And,  "What  a  scene  were  here^"  he  cried, 
*  For  prinoelj  pomp^  or  drarehman^  pridet 
On  Uiis  hold  now,  a  lordlr  tower; 
In  that  soft  Tal&  a  lady's  bower; 
On  yonder  meadow,  fiur  away. 
The  tnnets  of  a  dmster  grey ; 
How  hlithely  might  the  hagle-hom 
Caiidi^  on  the  bdn,  the  lingering  men  I 
How  sweet,  at  ere,  the  lorer^  ftte 
Chime,  when  the  grores  were  still  and  mute! 
And,  when  the  midni«^t  moon  shoold  laive 
Her  forehead  in  the  surer  ware^ 
How  solamn  on  the  ear  would  oome 


The  holy  matins^  distant  ham, 
While  tne  deep  peal's  «<miin«iaing 
Should  wakcj,  in  yonder  islet  lone, 


A  sainted  hermit  from  Ua  eeD, 
To  drop  a  head  with  every  kneD— 
And  hig^  hite^  and  ben,  and  al^ 
Should  each  hewilderM  stranger  call 
To  friend^  liBast,  and  lighted  ban. 

XVL 

«  fiUthe  were  it  then  to  wander  bete  r 
But  nowr— beshrew  yon  nlmUe  deer, 
like  that  same  hermifs  thfai  and  spar% 
The  copse  must  sire  my  evening  mre; 
Some  moeer  bank  my  couch  must  be^ 
Some  rustlmg  oak  my  canopy. 
Tet  pass  we  uat;  the  war  and  chase 
Giye  little  choice  of  resting-place  }— 
A  summer  ni^t,  in  greenwood  spent. 
Were  but  to-monow's  merriment  t 
But  hosts  may  in  these  wflds  abound. 
Such  aa  are  better  mie^d  than  found; 
To  meet  with  Highland  plunderers  here 
Were  worse  than  loss  of  steed  or  deer.— > 
I  am  alone;— my  burie  strain 
ICay  call  some  stmgi^  of  the  train ; 

•  XmfMNM  It  Mterelly  the  UtUe  moontihi— if.  as  eontrasted  with  Bwi 
^mdBenloBiOBd 
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Or,  fiOl  th«  worse  that  nmy  betide, 
Ere  now  this  fidchion  has  oeen  tried.* 

XVII. 
Bat  scaroe  again  Us  horn  he  wound, 
When  lo  I  forth  starting  at  the  sound. 
From  ondemeath  an  aged  oak, 
That  slanted  from  the  islet  rock, 
A  damsel  goider  of  its  way, 
A  Uttle  sk^shot  to  the  bay. 
That  romid  the  promontory  steep 
.  Led  its  deep  line  in  graceftd  sweep, 
Eddying,  in  almost  viewless  wave^ 
The  weepinff  willow  twig  to  lave^ 
And  kiss,  with  whispering  sound  and  slow, 
Tlie  beach  of  pebbles  bright  as  snow. 
The  boat  had  touched  the  silver  strand. 
Just  as  the  Hunter  left  his  stand. 
And  stood  oonceal'd  amid  the  brake. 
To  view  this  Lady  of  the  Lake. 
The  maiden  paused,  as  if  a^ain 
She  thought  to  catdi  the  distant  stndn. 
With  hsMl  up-raised,  and  look  intent, 
And  eye  and  ear  attentive  bent, 
And  locks  flung  back,  and  lips  apart, 
like  monument  of  Qredan  art, 
In  listening  mooc^  she  seem'd  to  stand. 
The  guardian  Naiad  of  the  strand. 

XVIII. 
And  ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 
A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Graces 
Of  mier  form,  or  lovelier  ftoe  I 
What  thouffh  the  sun,  with  ardent  frown. 
Had  slightly  tinged  her  cheek  with  brown,— 
The  sportive  toil,  which,  short  and  light. 
Had  aved  her  glowing  hoe  so  bright, 
Served  too  in  hastier  ffwell  to  show 
Short  glimpses  of  a  breast  of  snow : 
What  though  no  rule  of  courtly  grace 
To  measur'd  mood  had  tnun*d  ner  pace,  — 
A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true^ 
Ne*er  tram  the  h^ith-flower  dash*d  the  dew  ; 
E'en  the  slight  harebell  raised  its  head. 
Elastic  from  her  any  tread : 
What  though  upon  ner  speech  there  hung 
The  accents  of  the  mountain  tongue^-^  • 
Those  silver  sounds,  so  soft,  so  dear, 
The  lisfkier  held  his  breath  to  hear  I 

XIX. 
A  chieftain's  daughter  seem'd  the  maid  ; 
Her  satin  snood,"  her  silken  plaid. 
Her  golden  brooch  such  birth  betray'd. 
•  See  Note  on  Canto  IIL,  iftsnn  5. 
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And  Mklom  WM  a  mood  Miild 
Sndi  wfld  InxQilaiit  rfnffleli  hkL 
Whoee  glofsy  U«ck  to  1611110  might  bring 
Tlio  plumage  oftho  raven'i  wing; 
And  Mldom  o'er  a  breast  so  fidr, 
ICantled  a  nlaid  with  modest  can^ 
And  never  brooch  the  folds  oombhied 
AbofO  a  heart  more  good  and  kind. 
Her  kindness  and  her  worth  to  spy. 
You  need  bnt  gaae  on  Ellen's  eye; 
Kot  Katrine,  in  her  mirror  blne^ 
Gives  back  the  shaggy  banks  more  tme, 
Than  enmy  fkee-bom  glanoe  oonfhm'd 
The  guileless  morements  of  her  breast; 
Whetner  Joy  danced  hi  her  daric  eye, 
Or  woe  or  pty  daimed  a  siffh. 
Or  iUial  lore  was  growing  tnere^ 
Or  meek  devotion  poured  a  prayer, 
Or  tale  of  faijuiy  called  forth 
The  Indignant  spirit  of  the  North. 
One  only  passion  unrereal'cL 
With  maiden  pride  the  maid  conoeal'd. 
Yet  not  lees  purely  folt  the  flame  ;— 
Olneedlteuthatpasrion'sname?      - 

XJL 

Impatient  of  the  silent  nom. 

Now  on  the  gale  her  voice  was  borne  :^ 

*  Father  I*  she  cried;  the  mcks  around 
Loved  to  nrolong  the  gentle  sound. 

A  while  she  paused,  no  answer  came^— 
"ICaloolm,  was  tUne  the  blast?'  the  nama 
Leas  resolutely  uttered  foil, 
The  echoes  could  not  catch  the  swelL 

*  A  etranger  I,"  the  Huntsman  laid, 
Advancmg  from  the  haxd  sliade. 
The  maid,  alann'd,  with  hasty  oar, 
Push'd  her  light  shallop  fttnn  the  shore 
And  when  a  space  was  gain'd  between, 
CkMer  she  drew  her  boeom's  ecreen ; 
(So  forth  the  startled  swsn  would  swing 
So  turn  to  prone  his  milled  wing.) 
Then  saft^  though  fluttered  and  amaaed. 
She  paused,  snd  on  the  stranger  gaaed. 
Not  nis  the  form,  nor  his  the  eye. 
That  youiOftd  maidens  wont  to  ny. 

XXL 

On  his  bold  visage  middle  age 
Had  slightly  prees'd  its  signet  aage^ 
Yet  had  not  quench'd  the  open  truth 
And  ilenr  vehemence  of  youth; 
Forward  and  frolic  glee  was  there^ 
Hm  wOl  to  do^  the  soul  to  dare. 
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The  sparkling  gUnoe^  toon  blown  to  flr^ 

Ot  haatT  loYe^  or  headloog  in. 

Wb  UniM  were  east  in  manlT  mouldy 

For  hardy  sports  or  oonteat  bold; 

And  though  hi  peaoeAil  gaib  •rray'd. 

And  weaponless  except  ms  Uade^ 

His  stately  mien  as  well  implied 

A  hiffh-bom  heart,  a  martial  piide^ 

As  if  a  Baron's  crest  he  w<»«^ 

And  sheathed  in  armour  trod  the  shoroii 

SUghting  the  petty  need  he  show'd. 

He  told  of  his  beiUghted  road; 

His  resdy  raeeeh  flowed  f^r  and  free^ 

In  phrase  or  gentlest  ooortesy ; 

Tet  seem'd  that  tone^  and  gestore  bland. 

Lees  nsed  to  sue  than  to  command. 

XXIL 
A  while  the  maid  the  stranger  ered. 
And,  reassnred,  at  length  repUeo, 
That  Highland  halls  were  open  still 
To  wllder'd  wanderen  of  the  hilL 

'*Nor  think  yon  unexpected  come 
To  yon  lone  islo^  our  desert  home; 
Before  the  heath  had  loet  the  dew, 
This  mom,  a  conch  was  pnll'd  for  yon ;. 
On  yonder  moontain's  porpls  head 
Have  ptarmigan  and  heath-cock  bled. 
And  our  broad  nets  have  swept  the  mere. 
To  ftimish  finrth  your  evening  cheer."— 

**  Now,  by  the  rood,  my  lovely  maid, 
Tomr  courtesy  has  err'd,''  he  said; 

''No  light  have  I  to  daim,  misplaced* 
The  welcome  of  expected  gueeL 
A  wanderer,  here  mr  fortmie  tost, 
My  war,  my  frienos,  my  courser  lost, 
I  ne*er  before,  believe  me^  foir, 
Have  ever  drawn  your  mountain  air, 
Till  on  this  lake's  romantic  strand, 
I  found  a  fity  hi  foiiy  landl"— 

xxin. 

<<  I  wen  beUeve,"  the  maid  rqOied, 
As  her  light  skiff  approached  the  M^— 

"I  well  beUeve^  that  ne'er  before 
Tour  foot  has  trod  Loch  Katrine's  shore; 
But  yet,  as  for  as  yesternight, 
Old  Allan-Bane  foretold  your  plight,-- 
A  grey-hair'd  sire^  whose  ^e  mtent 
Was  on  the  viston'd  ftitvre  bent* 
He  sawyour  steed,  a  dqipled  giey. 
lie  dead  beneath  the  binmen  way; 
Painted  exact  your  form  and  min. 
Tour  hunting  suit  ot  Linootn  green. 


OAHTO  L 
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That  ttttdTd  horn  to  gidlT  sDL 
That  fiJcliioii*t  crookad  blade  and  UH; 
That  cap  with  baron  pliiinam  tEim, 
And  yon  two  honnds  so  dark  and  mm. 
Ho  bade  that  aU  aboold  nadj  b^ 
To  graoe  a  gueat  of  fiur  degree ; 
Bat  light  I  held  Ua  prophecy. 
And  Mem'd  it  waa  my  mther'a  horn, 
Whose  echoea  o*er  the  lake  were  bame." 

XXIV. 
The  stranger  smiled  ^— "Stnoe  to  your  home 
A  destined  errant-knii^  I  oodml 
Annoonced  by  prophet  sooth  ana  old, 
Doom'd,  doabtMsa,  for  aehierement  bold, 
1 11  UghUy  firont  each  hisfa  emprias^ 
For  one  kind  glanoe  of  tnose  bmht  eyes. 
Pennit  ms^  fixit,  the  task  to  gMb 
Your  ftinr  firis^  o'er  the  ti^." 
The  maid,  with  smile  simpressM  and  sly. 
The  toil  vnwonted  saw  nun  try; 
For  seldom  soze,  if  e'er  beforei 
His  noble  handhad  grasp'd 


His  noble  nana  bad  grasp'd  an  oar: 
Tet  with  main  strength  his  atrokee  he  diev 
And  o'er  the  lake  the  ahaUop  iiew; 
With  heada  erect,  and  whimpering  cry. 
The  hounds  bcbind  thdr  passage  ply. 
Kor  freooent  dose  the  bright  oar  break 
The  darkwiing  mirror  of  me  lake, 
Until  the  rocky  ide  thsy  rsach, 
And  moof  tfaefr  ahaUop  on  the  beach. 

XXV. 
The  stranger  liew'd  the  ahore  aroond ; 
H'waa  all  so  close  with  oopsewood  bonnd. 
Nor  track  nor  pathway  mMt  declare 
That  hnman  foot  fteqoented  there. 
Until  the  moimtafai-maiden  show'd 
A  damberinff  nneaspeoted  road, 
That  winded  tfarongii  the  tangled  scnen. 
And  open'd  on  a  narrow  e^eOf 
Wliers  wesping  Mreh  and  willow  roimd 
With  thefrlong  flbrea  swept  the  ground. 
Here^  for  rotreat  In  dangerous  hour. 
Some  cbisf  had  framed  a  nstio  bower.i 

XXVL 
It  was  A  lodge  of  ample  aia& 
But  strange  of  strnctore  and  derioe; 
Of  such  materials^  aa  around 
The  workmaali  hand  had  readiest  ftond. 
Lopp'd  off  their  bou^ia,  their  hoar  trunks  bare4» 
And  by  the  hatchet  rudely  squan  ' 
To  giro  the  wans  tfaefar  deeHned  1 
Hie  sturdy  oak  and  ash  unite  $ 
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While  moM  and  day  and  leayes  oomblned 
To  fenoe  each  creyioe  from  the  wind. 
The  lighter  pino-tieee,  overhead. 
Their  alender  length  for  rafters  spread. 
And  witheKd  heath  and  nuhee  my 
Supplied  a  rosset  canopy. 
Due  westward,  fronting  to  the  green, 
A  rural  portico  was  seen, 
Aloft  on  native  piUan  bomei, 
Of  monntain  fir  with  bark  unshorn. 
Where  Ellen's  hand  had  taught  to  twine 
The  ivy  and  Idssn  vincL 
The  cJeniataii>  the  ikvourd  flower 
Which  boasts  the  name  of  vin^-boww. 
And  every  hardv  plant  conld  bear 
lioch  Katrine's  keen  and  searching  air. 
An  instant  in  this  porch  she  staid. 
And  gaOy  to  the  stranger  said. 
*0n  hMven  and  on  thy  lady  call. 
And  enter  the  enchanted  hall  I* 

XXVIL 
"  Afy  hopoL  my  heaven,  my  trust  mnat  be^ 
My  gentle  gnlde^  in  mllowing  thee.* 
He  oroae'd  the  threshold— aid  a  dang 
Of  angry  steel  that  instant  rang. 
To  his  bold  brow  his  sphit  mstrd. 
But  soon  for  vain  alarm  he  blosh'd. 
When  on  the  floor  he  saw  display'd, 
Caose  of  the  din,  a  naked  blade 
Dropp'd  from  the  sheath,  that  careleis  flog 
Upon  a  stag's  huge  antlers  swang  *, 
For  all  aroimd  the  walls  to  grace, 
Hmig  trophiea  of  the  fljdit  or  chase: 
A  target  there^  a  bn^e  nere, 
A  bame-aze^  a  hnntmg  spear, 
And  broadswords,  bows,  and  arrows  BtOf«b 
With  the  tosk'd  trophies  of  the  boar. 
Here  grins  the  wolfas  when  he  died. 
And  there  the  wild-cat's  brindled  hide 
The  frontlet  of  the  elk  adorns, 
Or  mantles  o'er  the  bison's  horns ; 
Pennons  and  flags  de&oed  and  stain'^ 
That  blackening  streaks  of  Uood  retahi'd. 
And  deer-skins,  dappled,  dnn.  and  whiter 
With  otter's  ftir  and  seaT^  nnite, 
In  rode  and  nnconth  t^MStnr  all, 
To  garnish  forth  the  silvan  hall. 

XXVIII. 
The  wonderinff  stranger  nmnd  him  gaaed, 
And  next  the  nllen  weapon  raised}— 
Few  were  the  arms  whose  sinewy  stzength 
Sufficed  to  stretch  it  forth  at  length. 


GAltfTO  1. 
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And  M  tht  brand  he  poised  and  •way'd, 

*  I  never  knew  bnt  one^*  he  said, 

*  Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to  wield 
A  blade  like  this  in  baSe-fleld." 

She  sigh'd,  then  smiled  and  took  the  word: 

*  Ton  see  tlie  gnazdian  champkni*s  sword; 
As  ligbt  it  trembles  in  his  hand. 
As  in  my  grasp  a  haael  wand ; 


Mt  sire^  tall  mnn  might  grace  the  part 
Of  Ferragnsi  or  Ascabart:* 
But  hi  the  alMent  ^f  s  hold 
Are  women  now,  md  menials  okL" 

ZXDL 
The  mistress  of  the  mansion  camcji 
Hatnre  of  age^  a  graoeftil  dame; 
Whose  easy  step  and  statelj  pOTt 
Had  well  become  a  princely  court, 
To  whom,  though  more  than  khubed  knew, 
Toong  EUen  gave  a  mother's  due. 
Meet  welcome  to  her  gneet  she  made^ 
And  evefy  oonrteous  rite  was  paid. 
That  hospitality  conld  daim, 
^Hiongh  lul  nnask*d  his  birth  and  nameu' 
8nch  then  the  reverence  to  a  guest, 
That  ibllest  foe  might  join  the  feast, 
And  fSrom  his  deadnest  fbeman's  door 
Unqnestion'd  tnm,  the  banquet  o'er. 
At  length  his  rank  the  stranger  names^ 
X  Tiie  l^ight  of  Snowdomi,  James  Fits-James  ; 
Lord  of  a  baiien  heritatfe^ 
Which  his  brave  sires^  from  age  to  age^ 
By  tfaefar  good  swords  had  held  with  toU; 
His  sire  dm.  fWu  in  sach  tormoil. 
And  he,  God  wot,  was  forced  to  stand 
Oft  for  his  right  with  bUide  hi  hand. 
This  morning  with  Lord  Moray's  train 
He  chased  a  stalwart  stag  in  vain, 
Ootstripp'd  his  comrades,  missTd  the  deer. 
Lost  his  good  steed,  and  wander'd  here." 

XXX. 

Fain  would  the  Knight  in  tnm  require 
The  name  and  state  of  Ellen's  sire. 
Wen  show'd  the  elder  lady's  mien, 
That  courts  and  cities  she  had  seen ; 
Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  display'd 
The  dmple  grace  of  silvan  mai^ 
In  speeca  end  gesture,  form  and  foce^ 
Show'd  she  was  come  of  gentle  race. 
Twere  strange  in  ruder  rank  to  find 
Such  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  mind. 
Each  hint  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave^ 
Dame  Margaret  heard  with  silence  grave; 
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Or  Elkn.  ioDoeaitiT  «r» 
Timi'd  au  enqninr  B^  sway  ». 

"WeiidwoiMQwelbjdakaiul 

We  dw«0,  afiur  from  toww  and  town. 
We  itan  tha  floodL  «B  rida  the  blait, 
On  wandering  kniji^  our  apdla  we  caati 
While  Tiewkia  minabdb  toiicli  the  atring 


OASTOL 


Fill'd  np  the  ayuq^honj  1 

XXXL 

'Soldiflr,  nati  th^  warfioe  o*er, 

Sleep  the  alaeo  that  kaowa  not  bnakfaig; 
Dnam  of  battled  fielda  no  moi^ 

Daya  of  dangai^  nighta  o#  waUng. 
In  oar  Ide'a  enchanted  haU, 

Handa  imeeon  thj  coach  an  atrawing, 
Faiiy  alndna  of  mnaic  Mi, 

ETciy  aanae  hi  ahimber  dewing. 
Soldier,  reati  th^  warfioe  o*er. 


I  of  fighting  ilelda  no 
Sleep  the  akep  that  knowa  not  breaking. 
Mora  of  too,  nor  n^giit  of  waking. 


"  No  rode  aoud  diaH  reach  tfaina  ear, 

AnMnn^  dang^  or  war-atoed  champing 
TVomp  nor  pibroch  amnmon  here 

Muatering  clan,  or  eqnadron  tramping. 
Tet  the  larPa  ifarill  fllb  may  come 

At  the  day^neak  from  the  fiOlow, 
And  the  bitten  loand  hia  dnuiL 

Booming  from  the  aedgy  ihauow. 
Rader  aonnda  ahall  nonebe  near, 
Ghunda  nor  wardara  dudleoge  iMre^ 
Here^  no  war-ateedli  neigh  and  ohampinf^ 
Shooting  dana  or  Mjnadiona  atampiBg." 

zxxn. 

She  panaed-4hen,  blnahing^  led  the  lay 
To  gnuse  the  atranger  of  tlie  day. 
Her  meDow  notea  awhile  prolong 
The  cadence  of  the  ikming  aoog; 
Till  to  her  lipa  hi  meaamed  frame 
Thei  ~ 


Jbfiiig  (otttdnid. 

"  Htmteman,  rest!  thy  chaae  la  done; 
While  our  alnmbrooa  BpeQa  aaeail  ye^ 
Dream  not,  with  the  riaing  aon, 

Bnglea  here  ehall  aotrndrereHld. 
Slerol  the  deer  ia  hi  hia  dan ; 
SbepI  thy  hoonda  are  by  thee  lying; 
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Sleep !  nor  dream  in  yonder  glen. 

How  thy  gallant  steed  lay  dying, 
Hnntaman,  rest  I  thv  cfaaae  ia  doqe, 
Think  not  of  the  riong  ran. 
For  at  dawning  to  aaaail  ye. 
Here  no  bugles  sound  reveiUd." 

XXXIII. 
The  hall  was  dear'd — the  stranger's  bed 
Was  there  of  mountain  heather  spread. 
Where  oft  a  hundred  guests  had  tain. 
And  dream*d  their  forest  sports  aeain. 
But  vainly  did  the  heath-nower  aned 
Its  moorland  fragrance  round  his  head ; 
Not  Ellen's  spell  had  luU'd  to  rest 
The  fever  of  nis  troubled  breast 
In  broken  dreams  the  image  rose 
Of  varied  perils,  pains,  ana  woes: 
His  steed  now  nounders  in  the  brakes 
Now  sinka  his  barge  upon  the  lake ; 
Now  leader  of  a  broken  host, 
His  standard  falls,  his  honour's  lost 
Then,— from  my  couch  may  heavenlv  might 
Chase  that  worst  phantom  of  the  nignt  1 — 
Again  retum'd  the  scenes  of  vouth. 
Of  confident  undoubtinff  truu ; 
Again  his  soul  he  intercnanged 
with  friends  whose  hearts  were  long  estranged. 
They  oome,  in  dim  procession  led. 
The  oold,  the  fidthless,  and  the  dead ; 
Aa  warm  each  hand,  each  brow  as  gay, 
As  if  thev  parted  yesterday. 
And  doubt  distracts  him  at  the  view — 
O  were  his  senses  false  or  true? 
Dream'd  he  of  death,  or  broken  vow. 
Or  is  it  all  a  vision  now? 

XXXIV. 
At  length,  with  Ellen  in  a  grove 
He  seem'd  to  walk,  and  spwk  of  love ; 
She  Hsten'd  with  a  blush  and  sigh. 
His  suit  was  warm,  his  hopes  were  high. 
He  sought  her  yielded  hand  to  clasp^ 
And  a  oold  gauntlet  met  hia  grasp : 
The  phantom's  sex  was  changed  and  gone. 
Upon  its  head  a  helmet  shone; 
Slowly  enlarsed  to  giant  size, 
With  darkenM  cheek  and  threatening  eyes, 
The  grialy  visage,  stem  and  hoar, 
To  Ellen  stfll  a  likeness  bore.— 
He  woke,  and,  panting  with  affiright, 
Recall'd  the  vision  of  the  night 
The  hearth's  decaying  brands  were  red. 
And  deep  and  duucy  lustre  ahed. 
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Half  showing,  half  ooooealinff,  all 
The  unconth  trophies  of  the  halL 
Mid  those  the  stranffer  fiz'd  his  eycL 
Where  that  huge  fuehion  hang  on  high, 
And  thoughts  on  thoughts,  a  oonntless  throcg, 
Rush'd,  chaafaig  teimtMss  thoughts  along. 
Unto,  the  gid<fy  whiri  to  core, 
He  rose,  and  sought  the  moonshine  pun. 

XXXV. 

The  wild  rose,  eglantine,  and  broom. 
Wasted  aromid  udr  rich  peif  ame : 
Hie  birclt-tzees  wept  in  fragrant  balm. 
The  aspsos  slept  beneath  the  calm ; 
The  sliyer  light,  with  qniyering  glanoe, 
Plav'd  on  the  water's  still  expanse,— 
Wild  wore  the  heart  whoee  paadons'  sway 
Conld  rage  beneath  the  sober  ray  \ 
He  felt  its  calm,  that  wanior  giiest,    ' 
While  thus  he  communed  with  his  breast:— 
«  Why  is  it,  at  each  torn  I  trace 
Some  memory  of  that  exiled  race  ? 
Can  I  not  momitain-maiden  spy, 
But  she  mnst  bear  the  DongUuB  eve? 
Can  I  not  view  a  Highland  orano, 
Bat  it  most  match  the  Donglas  hand  7 
Can  I  not  frame  a  ferer'd  dream, 
Bnt  still  the  Douglas  is  the  theme  7 
1*11  dream  no  more— by  manly  mfaid 
Not  eyen  in  sleep  is  will  resign'd. 
My  midnight  onsons  said  o'er, 
T'U  tarn  to  rest,  and  dream  no  more." 
VDa  midnight  orisons  he  told, 
A  prayer  with  every  bead  of  gold, 
Gonsign'd  to  heayen  his  cares  and  woes, 
And  sunlL  in  nndisturb'd  repose ; 
Until  the  heath-code  shrilly  crew, 
And  morning  dawn'd  on  Miyenae. 


CANTO    SECOND. 


I. 

At  mom  the  black-code  trims  Us  j 
*Tis  morning  prompts  the  linners  I 

An  Naton's  children  feel  the  madn  spring 
Of  life  reviylng^  with  roviyii^  day : 
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The  silver  light,  with  quivering  glnncp, 
Played  on  the  water's  still  expanse,— 
Wild  were  the  heart  whose  {Missions'  sway 
Could  rage  beneath  the  soljer  ray  ! 
He  felt  its  calm,  that  warrior  guest. 
While  thus  he  conimune<l  with  his  breast. 
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And  wUleyon  littlAlMrk  ffUdM  down  the  bay, 

WafUng  the  stranger  on  Ida  way  again, 
Mom*a  genial  faifluenoe  ronaed  a  min^rel  grey. 

And  sweetly  o'er  the  lake  waa  heard  thy  strain. 
Mix'd  with  the  sounding  hazp,  O  white  hair'd  AI]an-BaneI>P 

n. 

«  Not  Cuter  yonder  rowers'  ndgbt 
FUnga  mm  their  oais  the  spray, 
Not  Cuter  yonder  rippling  fangh^ 
That  tracks  the  shallop's  ooone  in  light. 

Melts  hi  the  lake  away, 
Than  men  from  memoiT  eraae 
The  benefita  of  former  aays ; 
Then,  stranger,  got  sood  speed  the  whiles 
Nor  think  again  of  the  lonely  isle. 

*  High  place  to  thee  in  royal  oonrt, 

High  pUu9e  hi  battle  ime^ 
Good  hawk  and  hound  for  ailTan  sport, 
Where  beauty  sees  the  bra-ve  resort, 

The  honoord  meed  be  thinel 
Tme  be  thy  sword,  thy  friend  sincere. 
Thy  lady  constant,  kind,  and  dear, 
And  lost  in  love  and  fHendahip's  srofle 
Be  memory  of  the  lonely  iale. 

in. 
^anu  tatitinmH. 

**  But  if  beneath  yon  tonthem  sky 
A  plaided  stnnger  roam. 
Whose  drooping  crest  and  stifled  sigh. 
And  sunken  dieek  and  heavy  eye^ 

Fine  for  his  Highland  home; 
Then,  warrior,  then  be  thhie  to  show 
The  care  that  soothes  a  wanderer's  woe ; 
Remember  then  thy  hap  ere  whiles 
A  stranger  in  the  lonely  isle. 

*  Or  if  on  life's  uncertain  main 

Mishap  shall  mar  thy  sail; 
If  fiuthlU,  wis&  and  brave  in  vain, 
Woe^  want,  and  ezHe  thou  sustain 

Beneath  the  fickle  sale ; 
Waste  not  a  sigh  on  fortune  changed. 
On  thankless  courts,  or  friends  estranged. 
But  come  where  kindred  worth  shall  smiley 
To  greet  thee  in  the  lonely  isle." 

IV. 
As  died  the  sounds  upon  the  tideu 
The  shallop  reach'd  the  mainland  side^ 
And  ere  his  onward  way  he  took. 
The  stmucer  cast  a  lingering  look. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


M>  THS  XiAPT  OF  THB  IiA-KB.  0AH1O  H. 

Whereeaalf  Us  eye  n4^  nach 

TIm  Hnper  oo  the  kkl  b«ch, 

BediB04  agUMi  a  blil^ilBd  trM;» 

As  waned,  gicj,  and  mm  as  ht. 

To  miBStnl  nsdHatiflB  giYw, 

His  RTsnod  brow  was  laised  to  heawn. 

As  from  the  lisiiic  son  to  c3aim 

A  sparidc  of  inspning  flame. 

His  handy  ndined  upon  the  win^ 

Seem'd  watdiing  the  awakening  fize; 

So  stffl  he  sate^  as  those  who  wait 

Tin  jndgment  speak  the  doom  of  fiite; 

So  still,  as  if  no  breeie  mi^  dare 

To  lift  ooe  lode  of  hoazy  hair ; 

So  stilL  as  life  itself  were  fled. 

In  the  last  aomd  his  haip  had  sped. 

V. 
Upon  a  rock  with  Bchens  wild. 
Beside  him  EDen  ssto  and  SBnled.-> 
Smiled  she  to  ses  the  statalj  diake 
Lead  fiDrth  his  fleet  vpon  the  kke, 
While  her  Tcx'd  qianiel,  from  the  beac^ 
Bi^d  ai  the  priae  bejond  his  reach  f 
Tet  ten  me,  then,  the  maid  who  knows, 
Whj  dMpen'd  on  her  cheek  the  roeeF— 
Forgive,  fdmre,  Fidelitjl 
Peraianoe  the  maiden  nailed  to  see 
Ton  parting  lingerer  wave  adkm. 
And  stop  and  tnni  to  wave  anew; 
And,  hrrelj  ladiee^  ere  yoor  lie 
Condemn  the  heroine  or  my  lyie^ 
Show  me  the  fiur  would  soom  to  spr. 
And  prise  sndi  oonqiiest  of  her  eyel 

TI. 
While  TSt  he  loitei^d  on  the  spot. 
It  seemM  a»  EDen  msrk*d  hhn  not; 
Bat  when  he  tora'd  him  to  the  gisde. 
One  coarteons  psrtinf  sign  she  made; 
And  after,  oft  ue  knight  woaM  ssy. 
That  not  when  prize  of  ftstal  day 
Was  dealt  him  by  *^  brigfatert  fiur. 
Who  e'er  wore  jewel  in  her  hair. 
So  highly  did  his  bosom  sweD, 
As  at  that  simple  mote  fiuneweO. 
Kow  with  a  tnaty  monntsin-s 
And  his  dsik  stsg-hoonds  I7 1 
He  parts— the  maid,  mieomBcio 
Watched  him  wind  slowly  roond  the  \ 
Bat  when  his  stately  form  was  hid. 
The  ffaardisn  in  her  bosom  chid — 
"Thy  Hsicolm I  vain  and  lelfish  maid P 
Twas  thos  upbraiding  oonsdence  sai^— 
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"  Not  80  had  Malcolm  idl7  hmiff 
On  the  smooth  phrase  of  sonfbem  ton^e ; 

**  Not  80  had  Malcolm  strain'd  his  eye. 
Another  step  than  thine  to  807. — 
Wake^  Allan-Bane,"  aload  she  cried, 
To  the  old  Minstrel  b7  her  side, — 

"  Aroose  thee  from  th7  mood7  dream  I 
1 11  give  th7  harp  lieroic  theme, 
And  warm  thee  with  a  noble  name ; 
Poor  forth  the  glor7  of  the  Grteme!"^* 
Scarce  from  her  lip  the  word  had  rosh'd, 
When  deep  the  consdons  maiden  blnsh'd ; 
For  of  his  clan,  hi  hall  and  bower, 
Tonng  Maloohn  Grame  was  held  the  flower. 

VII. 

The  Minstrel  waked  his  haip— thnw  tunes 

Arose  the  well-known  martial  chimes, 

And  thrice  their  high  heroic  pride 

In  mdanchoW  mumurs  died. 
••  Vainlv  thoa  bid'st,  O  noble  maid," 

Claspmg  his  withered  hands,  he  said, 
**  yainl7  thou  bid'st  me  wake  the  strain. 

Though  all  unwont  to  bid  hi  vain. 

Alas  I  than  mine  a  mightier  hand 

Has  tuned  m7  harp,  m7  strings  has  spann'd  I 

I  touch  the  cords  (tf  J07,  but  low 

And  mournful  answer  notes  of  woe ; 

And  the  proud  inarch,  which  victors  tread, 

Sinks  in  the  wailing  for  the  dead. 

O  well  for  me,  if  mme  alone 

That  dirge*s  deep  prophetic  tone  t 

K  as  m7  tuneftil  fathers  said. 

This  harpj  whkh  erst  Saint  Modan  sway'd,  ^* 

Can  thus  its  mastoids  fate  foretell. 

Then  welcome  be  the  minstrel^s  knell! 

VIII. 
«'Butahl  dear  lady,  thus  it  siffh'd 
The  eve  thv  sainted  mother  ued ; 
And  such  Uie  sounds  which,  while  I  strove 
To  wake  a  lay  of  war  or  love. 
Came  marring  all  the  festal  mirth, 
Apoalling  me  who  gave  them  birth. 
Ana  disobedient  to  my  call, 
Wail'd  loud  through  Bothwell's  bannei'd  hali. 
Em  DougUsses,  to  ruin  driven, " 
Were  exned  from  their  native  hea 
Oh  I  if  yet  worse  mii^p  and  woe, 
My  master's  house  must  undergo. 
Or  aught  but  weal  to  Ellen  fiedr, 
Brooclm  these  accents  of  despair. 
No  friture  bard,  sad  HarpI  shall  flhig 
Triumph  or  rapture  from  thv  string ; 
One  shorty  one  final  strain  snail  flow 
Wanicht  with  imutterable  woe. 
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Then  aUTn^d  BhtSi  thv  fragments  lie, 
TI17  master  cast  him  down  and  die  P 

IX. 
Soothing  she  answered  him— «  A88llag^ 
Mine  honoured  friend,  the  fiBars  of  age ; 
All  melodies  to  thee  are  known, 
Tliat  harp  has  rung,  or  phw  has  blown. 
In  Lowland  vale  or  Highland  glen. 
From  Tweed  to  Spey— what  marvel  tben. 
At  times,  unbidden  notes  should  rise, 
Gonftisedly  bound  in  memor3r's  ties, 
Entangling;  as  they  rash  along, 
The  war-march  with  the  Amend  song  ?— 
Small  ground  is  now  for  boding  fear; 
Obscore^  but  safe,  we  rest  us  here. 
M7  sire^  in  natiTe  virtue  great, 
Resigning  lordship^  lands,  and  states 
Not  then  to  fortune  more  resign'd, 
Thun  yonder  oak  might  give  the  wind ; 
The  graeeftil  foliage  storms  mar  reave. 
The  noble  stem  they  cannot  grieve. 
For  me,"— she  stoop'd,  and,  looUng  round, 
Flttck'd  a  blue  hare-bell  from  the  ground,— 

*  For  me^  whose  memory  scarce  conveys 
An  image  of  mora  splendid  dBjn* 
ThislitSe  flower,  that  loves  the  lea. 
May  well  my  simple  emblem  be; 

It  drinks  heaven's  dew  as  blithe  as  rose 

That  in  the  King^  own  garden  grows; 

And  when  I  place  it  in  my  hah*, 

Allan,  a  bard,  is  bound  to  swear. 

He  ne*er  saw  coronet  so  fkir.* 

Then  playftilly  the  chaplet  wild 

She  wreath*d  in  her  dark  locks,  and  smiled. 

X. 

Her  smile,  her  speech,  with  winnbig  swav. 
Wiled  the  old  harper's  mood  away. 
With  such  a  look  as  hermits  throw, 
When  angels  stoop  to  soothe  their  woe, 
He  gased,  till  fona  regret  and  pride 
Ihiw'd  to  a  tear,  then  thus  replied: 

•  Loveliest  and  best  I  thou  Uttle  know'st 
The  raids,  the  honours,  thou  hast  lost  I 
O  might  I  live  to  see  thee  graces 

In  Scotland's  court,  thy  bhth-rigfat  places 
To  see  my  fkvourite's  stro  advance^ 
Tin  lightest  in  the  courtly  dance, 
The  cause  of  every  gallantfs  sigh, 
And  leading  star  of  every  eye^ 
And  theme  of  every  minstrel's  art, 
The  lady  of  the  Bleedhig  Heart  r-  " 

•  The  weU-teown  cogniiaiiee  of  the  DongiBB  Anlly. 
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XI. 

•  Pair  dnams  are  theM,"  the  maiden  cried, 
CU^t  WM  her  accent,  jet  she  8igh*d;) 

**  Yet  is  this  moeey  rock  to  me 
Worth  splendid  chair  and  canopy ; 
Nor  woud  my  footsteps  spring  more  gay 
In  oomtly  dance  than  blithe  strathspey, 
Nor  half  so  pleased  mine  ear  incline 
To  royal  minstrel's  lay  as  thine. 
And  then  for  soiton  prood  and  high, 
To  bend  before  my  conooering  eye^— 
Thoo,  flattering  bard  1  thysdf  wUt  say, 
Thatgrim  Sir  Boderick  owns  its  sway. 
The  Saxon  soonm,  Clan-Alpine'a  pride, 
The  terror  of  Locn-Lomond's  side. 
Would,  at  my  suit,  thoa  know'st,  delay 
A  Lennoz  foray— for  a  day."— 

XH. 
The  ancient  bard  his  glee  repress'd : 

*  HI  hast  tfaon  cnosen  theme  for  jest  I 
For  wha  throoffh  all  this  western  wild. 
Named  Black  Sir  Roderick  e*er,  and  smiled  1 
In  Holy-Bood  a  knight  he  slew ;  >« 

I  saw,  when  back  the  dirk  he  drew, 

Courtiers  give  place  before  the  stride 

Of  the  undaouted  homicide ; 

And  8ino&  though  outlawed,  hath  his  hand 

Full  sternly  kept  his  mountain  land. 

Who  else  oared  giTe~-«h  t  woe  the  day » 

That  I  such  hated  truth  should  say— 

The  Dou£^  like  a  striken  deer, 

Disown'd  by  vrtxj  noble  peer," 

Even  the  rude  refuge  we  hare  here? 

Alas,  this  wild  marauding  Chief 

Alone  might  hasard  our  relief 

And  now  thy  maiden  charms  expand. 

Looks  for  his  guerdon  in  thy  hand ; 

Full  soon  may  dispensation  sou^t, 

To  back  his  suit,  from  Bome  be  oroughu 

Then,  though  an  exile  on  the  hill. 

Thy  iSither,  as  the  Douglas,  still 

Be  held  fan  reverence  and  fear; 

And  though  to  Roderick  thou'rt  so  dear. 

That  thou  might'st  guide  with  silken  thread, 

SUtb  of  thy  will,  tms  chieftain  dread ; 


Yet,  O  loved  maid,  thv  mirth  refraini 
Thy  hand  is  oo  a  uon^s  mane.** — 


XIII. 

»lfin«nl,"  the  maid  replied,  and  high 
Her  fother's  soul  glanosd  firam  her  ^yo, 

»  My  debts  to  Roderick's  house  I  know  t 
All  that  a  mother  oould  bestow. 
To  Lady  ICaigaretTs  cars  1  owe, 
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Since  first  an  orphan  in  the  wild 
She  8onow*d  o'er  her  Bister's  child; 
To  her  hrave  chieftain  son,  firom  ure 
Of  Scotland's  king  who  shrouds  my  sirc^ 
A  deeper,  holier  debt  is  owed; 
And,  could  I  pay  it  with  my  blood, 
Allan  I  Sir  Roderick  should  command 
My  blood,  my  life, — ^but  not  my  hand. 
Rather  will  Ellen  Douglas  dwell 
A  votaress  in  Maronnan's  cell ;  ^* 
Rather  through  realms  beyond  the  tea, 
Seeking  the  world's  cold  charity, 
Where  ne'er  was  spoke  a  Scottish  word. 
And  ne'er  the  name  of  Douglas  heard, 
An  outcast  pilgrim  will  she  rove. 
Than  wed  the  man  she  cannot  lovu. 

XIV. 
**  Thou  shakest,  good  friend,  thy  tresses  gr^,  — 
ThAt  pleadmg  look,  what  can  it  say 
But  what  I  own? — I  grant  him  brave, 
But  wild  as  Bracklinn^s  thundering  wave; " 
And  generous — save  vindictive  mood. 
Or  jealous  transport,  chafe  his  blood : 
I  grant  him  true  to  friendly  band. 
As  his  cla3rmore  is  to  his  hand ; 
But  O !  that  very  blade  of  steel 
More  mercy  for  a  foe  would  feel : 
I  grant  him  liberal,  to  fling 
Among  his  clan  the  wealth  they  bring. 
When  back  by  Uke  and  glen  tliev  wind. 
And  in  the  Lowland  leave  behind. 
Where  once  some  pleasant  hamlet  stood, 
A  mass  of  ashes  slaked  with  blood. 
The  hand  that  for  my  fSather  fough^ 
I  honour,  as  his  daughter  ought; 
But  can  I  clasp  it  reeking  red. 
From  peasants  slaughterd  in  their  shed? 
No !  wUdly  while  his  virtues  gleam, 
Thev  make  his  passions  darker  seem, 
And  flash  along  his  spirit  higli. 
Like  lightning  o'er  the  midnight  sky. 
While  yet  a  child,— and  children  know,    . 
Instinctive  taught,  the  friend  and  foe,-^ 
I  shuddered  at  his  brow  of  gloom. 
His  shadowy  plaid,  and  sable  plume ; 
A  maiden  grown,  I  iU  could  bear 
His  haughty  mien  and  lordly  air: 
But,  if  thou  join'st  a  suitor's  daim. 
In  serious  mood,  to  Roderick's  name, 
I  thrill  with  anguish  I  or,  if  e'er 
A  Douglas  knew  the  word,  with  ftar. 
To  change  such  odious  theme  were  best»— 
What  thmk'st  thou  of  our  stranger  gueit?"— 
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XV. 

"What  think  I  of  hlm?-.woe  the  while 

That  brought  such  wanderer  to  our  ial«9 1 

Thy  fkther's  battle-brand,  of  yore 

for  Tine-man  Ibrged  by  Udrj  lore,** 

What  time  he  leagued,  no  longer  fbeB» 

Hu  Border  spears  with  Hotspur's  bows, 

Did,  self-unscabbarded,  foresnow 

The  fbotstep  of  a  secret  foe.^ 

If  courtly  spy  hath  harboured  here^ 

What  may  we  for  the  Doiifflas  fear  ? 

What  for  this  island,  deemed  of  old 

Clan-Alpine's  last  and  surest  hold? 

If  neither  spy  nor  foe,  I  piay 

What  3ret  may  jealous  Bodenck  say  ? 

— Nay,  wave  not  thy  disdainftil  heati. 

Bethink  thee  of  the  dinord  dread. 

That  kindled  when  at  Beltane  game 

Thou  ledst  the  dance  with  Malcolm  Graeme; 
-  Still,  though  thy  sire  the  peace  renew'd, 

Smoulders  hi  Roderick's  breast  the  feud. 

Beware  1— But  hark,  what  sounds  are  these  ? 

My  dull  ears  catch  no  fidtering  breeze^ 

No  weeping  birch,  nor  aspens  wake, 

Nor  breath  is  dimpling  in  the  lake, 

Stin  is  the  canna's'  hoanr  beard, 

Yet,  by  my  mbistrel  faith,  I  heard— 

And  hark  again  I  some  pipe  of  war 

Sends  the  bold  pibroch  nt>m  a&r." 

XVI. 
Fhr  up  the  lengthen'd  lake  were  spied 
Four  darkening  specks  upon  the  tide, 
That,  slow  enlaremg  on  the  Yiew, 
Four  mann'd  ana  masted  barges  grew. 
And,  bearing  downwards  fh>m  Glengyle, 
Steer'd  full  upon  the  lonely  isle ; 
The  point  of  Brianchoil  they  pass'd, 

'.  to  the  windward  as  they  cast» 
Inst  the  sun  they  gave  to  shine 

I  bold  Sir  Roderick's  banner'd  Pine. 
Nearer  and  nearer  as  they  bear. 
Spear,  pikes,  and  axes  flash  in  air. 
Now  mi^ht  you  see  the  tartans  brave, 
And  plaids  and  plumage  dance  and  wave : 
Now  see  the  bonnets  sink  and  rise, 
As  his  tough  oar  the  rower  plies; 
See,  flashing  at  each  sturdy  stroke. 
The  wave  ascending  into  smoke ; 
See  the  proud  pipers  on  the  bow, 
And  mark  the  eandy  streamers  flow 
From  their  loua  chanters^  down,  and  sweep 
The  furrow'd  bosom  of  Uie  deep, 

«  The  oottOD-gniM.  *  Ike  pip*  of  the  hagpipa 
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Ab,  nnhine  tiuoagh  the  lake  amain. 
They  plied  the  andent  Highland  strafaL 

XVIL 
Ever,  as  on  thef  bora»  more  lond 
And  loader  rang  the  pibroch  proud. 
At  first  the  sound,  b^  distance  tame, 
Mellow'd  along  the  waters  came, 
And,  lingering  long  by  cape  and  bay, 
Wail'd  every  harsher  note  away; 
Then  bursting  bolder  on  the  ear, 
The  clan's  shnll  Gathering  they  could  beai ; 
Those  thrilling  sounds,  that  caU  the  might 
Of  Old  Clan-Alpine  to  the  flght.9* 
Thick  beat  the  rapid  notes,  as  when 
The  mustering  hundreds  shake  the  glen. 
And,  hurrying  at  the  signal  dread, 
The  batter'd  earth  returns  their  tread. 
Then  prelude  light,  ol  Uyelier  tone, 
Express'd  their  merry  marchhig  on. 
Ere  peal  of  closing  battle  rose, 
With  mingled  outcry,  shrieks,  and  blows, 
And  mimio  din  of  stroke  and  ward. 
As  broadsword  upon  target  jarr'd ; 
And  groaning  pause,  ere  yet  again 
Condensed,  the  battle  yell'd  amain ; 
The  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shout, 
Retreat  borne  headlong  into  rout. 
And  bursts  of  triumph,  to  declare 
Clan-Alpine's  conquest — all  were  there. 
Nor  ended  thus  the  strain ;  but  slow 
Sunk  in  a  moan  prolonged  and  low, 
And  changed  the  conquering;  clarion  swell. 
For  wild  lament  o'er  those  Uud,  falL 

XVIIL 
The  war-pipes  ceased ;  but  lake  and  hill 
Wen  busy  with  their  echoes  still; 
And,  when  they  slept,  a  vocal  stram 
Bade  their  hoarse  ononis  wake  again, 
"While  loud  a  hundred  clansmen  raise 
Thehr  voices  in  their  Chieftain's  praise. 
Each  boatman,  t)ending  to  his  oar, 
With  measured  sweep  the  burden  bore^ 
In  such  wild  cadence,  as  the  breeae 
Makes  through  December's  leafless  trees. 
The  chorus  first  could  Allan  know, 
«* Roderick  Yich  Alphie,  hoi  irol" 
And  near,  and  nearer  as  they  row'd. 
Distinct  the  martial  ditty  flow'd. 

XIX. 

Soat  Aona. 

HaQ  to.the  Chief  who  hi  triumph  advances  1 
floDonr'd  and  blessed  be  the  ever-green  Pine  I 
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Long  may  the  tree,  in  his  banner  that  gUnoee, 
Franriuit  the  shelter  and  grace  of  our  line ! 

Heaven  send  it  happy  dew, 

Earth  lend  it  sap  anew, 
Gaylyto  bonigeon,  and  broadly  to  grow. 

While  every  Highland  glen 


867 


Sends  oar  shout  back 


dhn/bol  i 


«Boderic^TichAlpinedhn,hoI  ieroer>' 

Ours  is  no  sapling,  chance-sown  by  the  fountain. 

Blooming  at  Beltane,  in  winter  to  ikde ; 
When  the  wUrlwind  has  stripp'd  every  leaf  on  the  mouniam 
The  more  shall  Clan-Alpine  exult  in  her  shade. 
Moord  in  the  rifted  rock, 
Pkoof  to  the  tempest's  shock, 
Fbmer  he  roots  him  the  ruder  it  blow ; 
Menteith  and  Breadalbane,  then. 
Echo  his  praise  agen, 
«Boderigh«  Yich  Alpine  dhu,  hoi  ieroel'* 

XX. 
FMudly  oar  pibroch  has  thrill'd  hi  Glen  Fruin, 

And  Bannochar*8  groans  to  our  slogan  replied ; 
Glen  Loss  and  Boes-dhu.  they  are  smoking  hi  ruin, 
And  the  best  of  Loch-Lomond  lie  dead  on  her  side. 
Widow  and  Saxon  maid 
Long  shall  lament  our  raid. 
Think  efClan-Alpme  with  fear  and  with  woe ; 
Lennox  and  Leven-glen 
Shake  when  they  hear  agen, 
•*Bodaigh  inch  Alpine  dhu,  ho  I  ieroel" 

Bow,  vassals^  row,  tor  the  pride  of  the  Hiriilands ! 

Stretch  to  yoor  oars,  for  the  ever-greenTuie  1 
O  that  the  rose-bud  that  paces  yon  islands, 
Were  wreathed  in  a  sanand  around  him  to  twine  I 
O  that  some  seedling  gem. 
Worthy  such  noble  stem, 
HoDOur'd  and  blessed  fan  their  shadow  might  grow  I 
Load  should  Clan-Alpine  then 
""'      fipom  the  deepmost  glen, 

Yich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe  I " 

XXX. 

WHh  aD  her  joyftil  female  band. 
Had  Lady  luugaret  sought  the  strand. 
Loose  on  the  breeae  their  tresses  flew. 
And  U|di  their  snowy  arms  thev  threw, 
Aa  echraig  back  with  shrill  acclaim. 
And  chorus  wild,  the  Chieftain's  name ; 
Whiles  prompt  to  please,  with  mother^s  art. 
His  darling  passion  of  hia  heart, 

•  Btaek  Boderici,  the  deacemlani  of  Alpmb 
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The  Dame  called  Ellen  to  the  stnud, 

To  greet  her  kinsman  ere  he  land : 
**  Come,  loiterer,  come  I  a  Dooglaa  thou, 

And  ahnn  to  wreathe  a  victors  brow  ?  "— 

Belnctantly  and  alow,  the  maid 

The  nnweloome  aommonhig  obey'd. 

And,  when  a  distant  bogle  rang. 

In  the  mid-path  aside  she  sprung;— 
**  list,  Allan-Bane  1    From  mainland  cast 

I  hear  my  fSnther's  signal  blast 

Be  onrs,*^  she  cried,  ^the  skiff  to  goSda, 

And  wi^  him  from  the  mountain-aide.*' 

Then,  like  a  sunbeam,  swift  and  bright. 

She  aarted  to  her  shallop  light. 

And,  eagerly  while  Boderick  scann'd. 

For  her  dear  form,  his  mother's  band. 

The  islet  fiu-  behind  her  lay. 

And  she  had  landed  hi  the  bay. 

XXIL 

Some  foelinffs  are  to  mortals  given. 
With  lees  of  earth  in  them  than  heavm  ; 
And  if  there  be  a  human  tear 
From  passion's  dross  refined  and  dear, 
A  tear  so  limpid  and  so  meek. 
It  would  not  stain  an  angel's  cheek, 
'Tis  that  which  pious  fethers  shed 
Upon  a  duteous  daughter's  head  I 
And  as  the  Douglas  to  his  breast 
His  darling  Ellen  draely  pressed. 
Such  holv  drops  her  tresses  stopp'd, 
Though  'twas  a  hero's  eye  that  weep'cl. 
Nor  "^ifle  on  Ellen's  fklterinff  tongue 
Her  filial  welcomes  crowded  nung, 
Mark'd  she,  that  fear  (affection's  prooO 
Still  held  a  graceful  youth  aloof; 
No  I  not  till  Douglas  named  his  name. 
Although  the  youth  was  Malcolm  Gnema. 

xxni. 

Allan,  with  wlstftd  look  the  whfle, 
Harked  Boderick  landing  on  the  isle ; 
His  master  plteoualy  he  eyed. 
Then  gazed  upon  the  Chieftain's  pride. 
Then  dash'd,  with  hastv  hand,  away 
From  his  dimm'd  eve  the  gathering  spray  { 
And  Doufflas,  as  his  hand  ne  laid 
On  llalcolm's  shoulder,  Idndly  said, 
"  Canst  thou,  young  friend,  no  meaning  spy 
In  my  poor  loUower's  glistening  eye  7 
111  tell  thee :— he  recaUs  the  day 
When  hi  my  praise  he  led  the  lay 
O'er  the  arcVa  gato  of  Bothwell  proud. 
While  many  a  minstrel  ans^er'd  loud 
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When  Perm's  Norman  pennon,  won 
In  b1ood7  field,  before  me  shone^ 
And  twice  ten  knighta,  the  least  a  name 
As  mighty  as  yon  Chief  may  daim, 
Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 
Tet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 
Was  I  of  all  that  roarriiall'd  crowd, 
Thooffh  the  waned  crescent  own'd  my  might, 
And  m  my  train  troop'd  lord  and  knifht, 
Thooffh  Blant^  hymn'd  her  holiest  uiys, 
And  BothweUVi  baras  fltmg  back  my  praise^ 
As  wben  this  old  man's  silent  tear. 
And  this  poor  maid's  aiiection  dear, 
A  welcome  give  more  kind  and  tirue. 
Than  aught  my  better  fortunes  knew. 
Foigive,  my  fhend,  a  father's  boast, 
O  t  It  out-beggars  all  I  lost  I  * 

XXIV. 
Delightful  praise  I— like  summer  rose^ 
That  brighter  in  the  dew-drop  glows, 
The  bashfiil  maiden's  cheek  appesr'd. 
For  Douglas  spoke,  and  Malooun  heard. 
The  flush  of  shame-fiu»d  joy  to  hide, 
The  houndi^  the  hawk,  her  cares  divide ; 
The  loved  caresses  of  the  maid 
The  dogs  with  crouch  and  whimper  paid; 
And,  at  her  whistle,  on  her  hand 
The  fidooD  took  his  fiivourite  stand. 
Closed  his  dark  wing,  relaz'd  his  ere, 
Nor  though  unhooded,  sought  to  fly. 
And,  trus^  while  in  such  guise  she  stood, 
'     like  fkbled  Goddess  of  the  wood. 
That  If  a  fiither's  partial  thought 
O'erweigh'd  her  worth,  and  beauty  aught. 
Well  might  the  lover's  judgment  fidl 
To  balance  with  a  juster  scale; 
For  with  each  secret  glance  he  stolen 
Hie  fimd  enthudast  sent  his  souL 

XXV. 

Of  stature  talL  and  slender  frame. 
But  firmly  knit,  was  llalcolm  Gname. 
The  belted  plaid  and  tartan  hose 
Did  ne'er  more  graoeftil  limbs  disdoae ; 
ffis  flaxen  hair,  of  sunny  hue, 
Curi'd  dosely  round  his  bonnet  blue. 
Train'd  to  the  chase,  his  eagle  eye 
The  ptarmigan  in  snow  could  spy : 
Each  pass,  by  mountain,  lake,  and  heath, 
He  knew,  through  Lennox  and  Mentdth : 
Vain  was  the  bound  of  dark-brown  doe^ 
When  llalcobn  bent  his  sounding  bow ; 
And  scarce  that  do&  though  wing'd  with  fear^ 
Outitripp'd  in  speed  the  mountaineer : 
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^d  me  came, 
"so  proud 
i  crowd, 
own*d  m 
a  lor ' 

ITi^SS?***"^  ?«»  Wad  and  tmL 
FtaSi^iSr '5**"/<>rt«n- taw. 

XXfV 
iHa  And  cnthasUwt  sent  hlf  •oui^ 

^  xxy. 

Tje  Mtod  plaid  and  tartan  ho«e 
Jjd  ne'er  more  gncetid  limbe  diadoee : 
£Ds  flaxen  hair,  of  aonny  hoe, 
Cm1*d  rioeely  roond  his  bonnet  blue. 
TMn'd  to  the  cfaaae,  hie  eaffle  eye 
The  pCarmtam  in  snow  could  spy  ; 
£aefa  paee,  by  mountain,  lake^  and  heath, 
^e  knew,  throogh  Lennox  and  MenCeith : 
^Mn  wna  the  bonnd  of  dark-brown  doe^ 
When  Malcolm  bent  his  soondiag  bow ; 
And  ecaroe  that  doe;,  thongb  wing'd  with  fear^ 
Oatstripp'd  in  speed  the  mountaineer: 
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Bight  up  Ben-Lomond  ooold  be  pf««, 
Ana  not  a  sob  hit  toil  oonftas. 
Wm  fonn  Moorded  with  a  mind 
IAtAj  and  ardent  frank  and  kind. 
A  blither  heart,  tiU  Ellen  came. 
Did  ne?er  love  nor  iorow  tame; 
It  danced  as  Uffhtsome  in  his  breast. 
As  pla/d  the  feather  on  his  crest 
Tet  tSrfands,  who  nearest  knew  the  youth, 
His  scorn  of  wrongs  his  zeal  for  truth, 
And  bards,  who  saw  his  features  bold, 
Whan  kindled  by  the  tales  of  old, 
Said,  were  that  youth  to  manhood  grown, 
Not  long  sliould  Roderick  Dhn's  renown 
B%  Ibiemost  voteed  by  mountain  feme. 
But  quail  to  that  of  Maloolm  Gnome. 

XXVI. 
Now  bade  they  wend  their  watery  way. 
And,  «0  my  sint"  did  Ellen  say, 

"  Why  urge  tny  chase  so  fer  astray? 
And  why  so  late  retnm'd  ?-^Ana  why  "~ 
The  rest  was  ui  hsr  speaking  eye.— 

« My  chQd,  the  chase  Ifollow  fer, 
*Ti8  mindoy  of  noble  war : 
And  with  that  gallant  pasdme  reft 
Were  aU  of  Douflas  I  haye  left. 
I  met  young  Maloolm  as  I  atray'd 
Far  eastwaidp  in  Glenfinlaaf  shade, 
Nor  atrajr'd  I  safe:  for,  all  around. 
Hunters  and  horsemen  sooor'd  the  ground. 
This  youth,  though  still  a  royal  wud, 
Sisk^  life  and  hmd  to  be  my  guard. 
And  throuj^  the  passes  of  the  wood 
Guided  my  steps,  not  unpursued ; 
And  Boderick  shall  his  welcome  make, 
Deapite  old  spleen,  for  Douglaa*  aake. 
Then  must  he  seek  Strath^fiodrick  glen. 
Nor  peril  aught  for  me  agen.* 

XXVIL 
Sir  Roderick,  who  to  meet  them  came, 
Redden'd  at  sight  of  Maloolm  Grame, 
Tet  not  in  action,  word,  or  eye^ 
Fail'd  ani^t  in  hoapitali^. 
In  talk  and  sport  they  wniled  away 
The  mofning  of  that  summer  day ; 
But  at  high  noon  a  courier  light 
Held  secret  parley  with  the  Imight, 
Whose  moody  aspect  soon  dedtfed. 
That  eril  were  tise  news  he  heard. 
Deep  thought  seem*d  toiling  in  his  head; 
Tet  was  the  eyening  banauet  made, 
Ere  he  assembled  round  tne  flame. 
His  mother,  Douglas^  and  the  Gnnne, 
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And  Heko.  too;  then  cast  aimmd 

Hit  9ym,  tnan  flx'd  them  on  the  ground. 

At  itiidying  phrase  that  might  avail 

Best  to  oonTSj  nnpleaaant  Ule. 

Long  with  his  da^er's  hilt  he  plar'd, 

ThflQ  raised  his  haogfatj  hrow,  ana  said :~ 

xxvm; 

*  Short  be  mj  speech ;— nor  time  affords, 
Nor  mj  plidn  temper,  gloxing  words. 
Khiwnan  and  fiiither,— if  such  name 
Douglas  ▼onchsafe  to  Boderickfs  dahn ; 
Ifine  hoDonr'd  motiier :— EOen— why, 
l£y  cooain,  torn  away  thine  eje?~ 
And  Gmne;  in  whom  I  liope  to  know 
Fan  soon  a  noble  ftiend  or  Ibe^ 
When  a«n  shall  siTS  thee  thy  command, 
And  leaahur  in  tny  natire  luid, — 
list  aD  t— The  King^s  TindictiTe  pride 
Boosts  to  hare  tamed  the  Border-side, 
Where  chiefiL  with  honnd  and  hawk  who  cane 
To  share  theur  monarch's  sQvan  game, 
ThemselTBs  in  bloody  toils  were  snared ; 
And  when  the  banqnet  thev  prepared. 
And  wide  thehr  loyal  portals  flmig. 
O'er  their  own  gateway  stnuKling  hong. 
Loud  cries  their  blood  from  Meggat's  mead, 
From  YaiTow  braes,  and  banks  of  Tweed, 
Wh««  the  lone  stresms  of  Ettrick  glide^ 
And  fWm  the  silTer  Teviot's  side ; 
The  dales,  where  martial  dans  did  ride^ 
Are  now  one  sheep-walk,  waste  and  wide. 
This  tyrant  of  the  Scottish  throng 
So  fidthless,  snd  so  mthless  known. 
Now  hither  comes ;  his  end  the  same^ 
The  same  pretext  of  sOvan jnme. 
What  grace  for  Hiffhland  Chielh,  Judge  ye 
By  fote  of  Border  diivaliy. 
Tet  more ;  amid  Glenfinlas  green, 
Donglaa^  ibj  stately  form  was  seen — 
lliis  by  espial  sure  I  know: 
Your  counsel  in  the  streight  1  show  ?  " 

XXIX 
Ellen  snd  Margaret  fearftdly 
Sought  comfort  in  each  othei^s  eye, 
Then  tnm'd  their  iphastly  look,  each  one^ 
This  to  her  sire--^at  to  her  son. 
The  hastr  colour  went  snd  came 
In  the  bold  cheek  of  Malcolm  Gnsme; 
But  from  his  (dance  it  well  appealed, 
"T  waa  but  for  EUen  that  he  fear'd ; 
WhlH  sorrowfol,  but  nndismayU 
Hie  Douglas  thus  his  counsel  said:— 
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And  Mw  imraeftnired  depth  around, 

And  heard  imintennitted  soimd. 

And  thoQffht  the  batUod  fence  w>  frail, 

It  wared  uke  cobweb  in  the  gale ; — 

Amid  his  Benaes'  giddj  whee^ 

Did  he  not  dmenU  impulae  feel. 

Headlong  to  pmnge  hinuelf  below. 

And  meet  the  worst  his  fears  foreshow  ?— 

Thns^  Ellen,  dizay  and  astoond. 

As  sadden  min  3rawn'd  aromid. 

Bj  crossing  terrors  wildly  tossxl, 

SoD  for  the  Dooglas  feanng  most, 

Conld  scarce  the  desperate  Uionfffat  withstandi 

To  buy  his  safety  with  her  hand. 

XXXIL 

Such  purpose  dread  could  Malcolm  spy 
In  Ellen's  qnivering  lip  and  eye, 
And  eager  rose  to  speak — ^but  ere 
His  tongue  could  hurry  forth  his  fear, 
Had  Douglas  marlc'd  the  hectic  strife, 
Whers  death  seem'd  combating  with  life; 
For  to  her  cheek,  in  fererish  flood. 
One  instant  rush'd  the  throbbing  blood. 
Then  ebbing  back,  with  sudden  sway, 
Left  its  domain  as  wan  as  day. 

*  Roderick,  enough  I  enough  I "  he  cried, 

*  My  daughter  cannot  be  my  bride ; 
Not  that  the  blush  to  wooer  dear, 
Nor  paleness  that  of  maiden  fear. 
It  may  not  be—forsive  her.  Chief, 
Nor  hazard  aught  for  our  relieU 
Against  his  sovereign,  Douglas  ne'er 
Win  level  a  rebellious  spear. 

Twas  I  that  Uught  his  vouthfhl  hand 
To  rein  a  steed  and  wield  a  brandy 
I  see  him  yet,  the  princely  boy  t 
Not  EUen  more  my  pride  and  joy ; 
I  love  him  stilL  despite  my  wrongs, 
By  hastv  wrath,  and  slanderous  tongues. 
O  seek  the  grace  you  well  mav  find. 
Without  a  cause  to  mhie  combined.^ 

XXXIIL 
rwice  through  the  hall  the  Chieftain  strode  | 
The  waving  of  his  tartans  broad, 
And  darken'd  brow,  where  wounded  pride 
With  ire  and  disappointment  vied, 
Seem'd,  by  the  toroilB  gloomy  light, 
Like  the  ill  Demon  of  the  night. 
Stooping  his  pinions'  shadowy  sway 
Upon  &  nignted  pilgrim's  way: 
But,  nnrequted  Love!  thy  dart 
Ptnnged  deepest  its  envenomed  smart, 
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And  Roderick,  with  thine  anguish  stung, 
At  length  the  hand  of  Dooglaa  wrong, 
While  eyee,  that  nuxsk'd  at  tean  before, 
With  bitter  drops  were  nuining  o*er. 
Tlie  death-pangs  of  long-cherish'd  hope 
Scarce  in  that  ample  breast  had  scope. 
But,  struggling  with  his  spfait  proud. 
Convulsive  heaved  its  chequei^a  shroud. 
While  every  sob — so  mute  were  all — 
Was  heard  distinctlv  through  the  hall. 
The  son's  despair,  the  motlier's  look, 
HI  might  the  gentle  Ellen  brook; 
She  rose,  and  to  her  side  there  came. 
To  aid  her  parthig  steps,  the  Grame. 

XXXIV. 

Then  Roderick  from  the  Douglas  broken 

As  flashes  flame  through  sabk  smoke, 

Kindling  its  wreatha,  long,  dark,  and  low. 

To  one  broad  blaze  of  ruddy  glow, 
-    So  the  deep  anguish  of  despair 

Burst,  in  fierce  jealousjr,  to  air. 

With  stalwart  grasp  his  hand  he  laid 

On  Malcolm's  breast  and  belted  pUid : 
**  Back,  beardless  boy  I**  he  sternly  said, 
**  Back,  minion  I  hold'st  thou  thus  at  nought 

The  lesson  I  so  lately  taught? 

This  roof,  the  Douglas,  and  that  maid. 

Thank  thou  for  punishment  delay'd." 

Eager  as  greyhound  on  his  game^ 

Fiercely  with  Roderick  grappled  GraBuie. 
**  Perish  my  name,  if  aught  anord 

Its  Chieftain  safety  save  his  sword !" 

Thus  as  they  strove,  their  desperate  hand 

Griped  to  the  dagger  or  the  brand. 

And  death  had  oeoi'— but  Douglas  rose, 

And  thrust  between  the  struggling  foes 

His  giant  strength :— '*  Chieftains,  forego  I 

I  hold  the  first  who  strikes,  mj^  foe. — 

Madmen,  forbear  your  flrantic  jar  t 

What  t  is  the  Douglas  fan*n  so  fiu. 

His  daughter's  hand  is  doom'd  the  spoil 

Of  such  dishonourable  broil  1 " 

Sullen  and  slowly,  they  unclasp, 

As  struck  with  shame,  theur  d^perate  graap^ 

And  each  upon  his  rival  glared. 

With  ibot  advanced,  and  blade  half  bared. 

XXXV. 

Ere  yet  the  brands  aloft  were  flung, 
Margaret  on  Roderick's  mantle  hung, 
And  Malcolm  heard  his  Ellen's  scream, 
As  (Uter'd  through  terrific  dream. 
Then  Roderick  plunged  in  sheath  his  sword« 
And  veil'd  his  wrath  in  scomfVil  wonl : 
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**  Rest  safe  till  morning;  pity  tirere 

Such  clieek  should  (feel  the  midnight  xtrt 

Then  mayest  thou  to  James  Stuut  tell, 

Roderick  nUl  keep  the  lake  and  ftdl, 

Kor  lackey,  with  his  fteebom  dan, 

The  pageant  pomp  of  earthly  man. 

More  would  he  or  Clan-Alpme  know, 

Thon  canst  oiur  stren^  and  passes  show.— 

Halise,  what  ho  T—Jiis  henchman  came; 
**  Give  our  safb-condnct  to  the  Grsme." 

Toung  Malcolm  answered,  calm  and  bold, 
"  Fesr  nothing  for  thy  ikvourlte  hold ; 

The  spot  an  angel  deign'd  to  graoe^ 

Is  bless'd,  though  robbers  haunt  the  place. 

Thy  churlish  courtesy  fbr  those 

Beaenre,  who  fear  to  be  thy  foes. 

Af  safe  to  me  the  mountain  way 

At  midnight  as  in  blare  of  day, 

Though  with  his  boldest  at  hu  back, 

Even  Roderick  Dhu  beset  the  traikv— 

Braye  Douglas, — ^loyely  Ellen,— nay, 

Nouffht  here  of  parting  will  J  say. 

Earn  does  not  hold  a  lonesome  glen 

So  secret,  but  we  meet  agen. — 

Chieftain  I  we  too  shall  find  an  hour/'— 

He  said,  and  left  the  silyan  bower. 

XXXVL 

Old  Allan  foUoVd  to  the  strand, 
(Such  was  the  Douglas's  command,) 
And  anxious  told,  now,  on  the  mom. 
The  stem  Sir  Roderick  deep  had  sworn. 
The  Fiery  Cross  should  cirde  o*er 
Dal^  glen,  and  yalley,  down,  and  moor. 
Much  were  the  peril  to  the  Gneme, 
From  those  who  to  the  signal  came; 
Far  up  the  lake  twere  sdnst  land, 
Himself  would  row  him  to  the  strand. 
He  gays  his  counsel  to  the  wind, 
Whue  Malcokn  did,  unheeding,  bind. 
Bound  dirk  and  pouch  and  broadsword  roU>L 
His  smple  plaid  In  tighten'd  fold. 
And  stnpp^d  his  limbs  to  such  array, 
As  best  might  suit  the  watery  way,— 

XXXVIL 
Thnn  spoke  abrupt :  **  Farewell  to  thee. 
Pattern  of  old  fidelity  r 
The  Minstrers  hand  he  kindly  press'd, — 
O I  could  I  point  a  place  of  rest  I 
My  soyereign  holds  in  ward  my  land. 
My  unde  leads  my  vassal  band;  , 

To  tame  his  foes,  his  friends  to  aid,  - ' 

F^wr  Malcohn  has  but  heart  and  blada. 
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Tet,  if  there  be  one  fitithfdl  Grame^ 
Who  loves  the  chieftain  of  his  name^ 
Not  long  shall  honoured  Douglas  dwell. 
Like  hunted  stag,  in  monntam  cell ; 
Nor,  ere  yaa  pride-swoU'n  robber  dare, — 
I  may  not  giTe  the  rest  to  air  I 
Tell  Boderick  Dhn,  I  owed  him  nought, 
Not  the  poor  service  of  a  boat, 
To  waft  me  to  von  moontain-side.** 
Then  plunged  he  in  the  flashhiff  tide. 
Bold  oV  the  flood  his  head  he  bore^ 
And  stoutly  8teer*d  him  firom  the  shore ; 
And  Allan  strain*d  his  anxious  eye. 
Far  hnid  the  lake  his  fonn  to  spy. 
Darkening  across  each  puny  wave, 
To  which  the  moon  her  silver  gave. 
Fast  as  the  cormorant  could  skun. 
The  swimmer  plied  each  active  limb ; 
Then  landing  m  the  moonlight  dell. 
Loud  shoutfld  of  his  weal  to  telL 
The  IGnstrel  heard  the  tu  halloo, 
Aad  Joyftd  tnm  the  shore  withdrew* 


CAVTO  in. 


CANTO    THIRD. 


C^e  ^Kf^ttin^. 


Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.    Theimceof  yore^ 

Who  danced  our  infimcy  upon  their  knee^ 
And  told  our  marvelling  boyhood  legends  store. 

Of  their  strange  ventures  happ*d  uy  land  or  sea, 
How  are  they  blotted  from  the  things  that  be! 

How  few,  all  weak  and  withered  of  their  force,. 
Wait  on  the  verge  of  dark  eternity, 

Like  stranded  wrecks,  the  tide  returning  hoane. 
To  sweep  them  from  our  sight  I  Time  rolls  his  ceaseless 

Yet  live  there  still  who  can  remember  well. 

How,  when  a  mountain  chief  his  bogle  blew, 
Both  Add  and  forest,  dmgle,  cliff,  and  dell. 

And  solitaiT  heath,  the  signal  knew ; 
And  fest  the  nithftil  dan  around  him  drew. 

What  time  the  warning  note  was  keenly  wound, 
What  time  aloft  their  khidied  banner  flew, 

While  clamorous  war-pipes  ydl'd  the  gathering  sound. 
And  while  the  Fiery  Cross  glanced,  like  a  meteor,  round- ^ 
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II. 

The  rammer  dawn's  reflected  hue 
To  purple  changed  Loch  Katrine  blue ; 
MOaly  and  soft  the  western  breeze 
Jost  kiss'd  the  lake,  just  storM  the  trees ; 


And  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  coj, 
Trembled  but  dimpled  not  for  J07 ; 
The  mountain-shadows  on  her  brout 
Were  neither  broken  nor  at  rest;  ' 
In  bright  uncertainty  they  lie, 
like  roture  ioys  to  Fancy's  eye. 
The  water-lily  to  the  light 
Her  chalice  rear'd  of  sUyer  bright ; 
The  doe  awoke,  and  to  the  lawn, 
B^gemm'd  with  dewdrops,  led  her  fkwn ; 
The  grey  mist  left  the  mountafai  aideu 
The  torrent  show'd  its  glistening  pride ; 
Inyisible  m  flecked  tky. 
The  lark  sent  down  her  reyelry ; 
The  blackbird  and  the  speckled  thmsh 
Good-moiTow  gaye  from  brake  and  bnnh; 
In  answer  coo'd  the  cushat  doye 
HernoCes  of  peaces  and  rest,  and  love. 

in. 

No  thought  of  peace,  no  thought  of  rest, 
Assuagea  the  storm  in  Roderick's  breast. 
With  sheathed  broadsword  in  his  hand. 
Abrupt  he  paced  the  islet  strand. 
And  eyed  tne  rising  sun,  and  laid 
Hb  hand  on  his  unpatient  bUde. 
Beneath  a  rock,  his  yassals'  care 
Was  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare^ 
With  deep  and  deathftil  meaning  fraught 
For  such  Antiquity  had  taught 
WasjpreflMe  meet,  ere  yet  abroad 
The  Cross  of  Fire  should  take  its  road. 
The  shrinking  band  stood  oft  aghaat 
At  the  impatient  glance  he  cast ; — 
8uoh  glance  the  mountain  eagle  threw. 
As,  ttom  the  diflb  of  Benyenne^ 
She  snread  her  dark  sails  on  the  wind. 
And.  nigh  in  middle  heay^  reclined, 
With  her  broad  shadow  on  the  Uke, 
Silenced  the  warblers  of  the  brake. 

IV. 
A  heap  of  withei^d  boughs  was  piled, 
Of  Juntper  and  rowan  wild. 
Mingled  with  shiyers  from  the  oak^ 
Bent  by  the  lightning's  recent  stnm 
Brian,  the  Hermit,  by  it  stood. 
Barefooted,  in  his  frock  and  hood. 
His  grided  beard  and  matted  hair 
Obarared  a  yisage  of  despahrs 
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Hii  naked  aims  and  kigs,  Beam*d  o'er, 

The  scan  of  frantic  penance  bore. 

That  monk,  of  savage  form  and  fisoe, " 

Tlie  impending  danger  of  his  race 

Had  drawn  from  deepest  solitude, 

Far  in  BenharroVs  bosom  rude. 

Not  Ids  the  mien  of  Christian  Driest, 

But  Druid's,  from  the  graye  released, 

Wboee  harden'd  heart  and  eye  might  brock 

On  human  sacrifice  to  look ; 

And  much,  'twas  said,  of  heathen  lore 

Mix'd  in  the  charms  he  mutter'd  o'er. 

The  haJlow'd  croed  gave  only  worse 

And  deadlier  emphasis  of  curse ; 

No  peasant  sought  that  Hermit's  praj-er, 

His  care  the  pi^prim  skunn'd  with  care. 

The  eager  huntsman  Imew  his  bound. 

And  hi  mid  chase  call'd  off  his  hound ; 


Or  i4  hi  lonely  glen  or  strath. 
The  desert-dweller  met  his  pal 
He  pray'd,  and  signed  the  cross 
Whue  tenor  took  devotion's  mien. 


kth, 
nbetwei 


Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  were  told.'* 
His  mother  watch'd  a  midnieht  fold. 
Built  deep  within  a  dreary  glen. 
Where  scatter'd  lar  the  bones  of  umd. 
In  some  forgotten  battle  slain. 
And  bleachM  by  drifting  wind  and  rain. 
It  might  have  tamed  a  warrior's  heart, 
To  view  such  mockery  of  liis  art  t 
The  knot-grass  fetterd  there  the  hand, 
Which  once  could  burst  an  iron  band ; 
Beneath  the  broad  and  ample  bone, 
That  buckler'd  heart  to  fe^u*  unknown, 
A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest. 
The  field-foie  framed  her  lowly  nest; 
There  the  slow  blind-worm  left  his  slime 
On  the  fleet  limbe  that  mock'd  at  time ; 
And  there,  too,  lay  the  leader's  skull. 
Still  wreath'd  with  chaplet,  flnsh'd  and  fiill. 
For  heath-bell  with  her  purple  bloom, 
Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plume. 
Ailnight,  in  this  sad  glen,  the  maid 
Sate,  Sirouded  in  her  mantle's  shade : 
— She  said,  no  shepherd  sought  her  side, 
No  hunter's  hand  her  snood  untied, 
Tet  ne'er  again,  to  braid  her  hair. 
The  virgin  snood  did  Alice  wear  ;^ 
Gone  was  her  maiden  glee  and  sport. 
Her  maiden  girdle  all  too  short; 
Nor  sought  sbe,  from  that  fktal  night. 
Or  holy  church,  or  blessed  rite. 
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Bab  lock'd  her  secret  in  her  lneest» 
And  died  in  trayai],  nncoofeee'd 

VI. 

Alone,  among  lus  vounjr  compear^ 
Was  Brian  from  his  infiint  years; 
A  moody  and  heart-broken  bov^ 
Estranged  from  sympathy  and  joy, 
Bearing  each  taunt  whirfa  careless  tongue 
On  his  mysterioos  linesge  flong. 
Whole  nights  he  spent  bv  moonlight  pale. 
To  wood  and  stream  his  bap  to  wail, 
"rai,  frantic,  he  as  truth  received 
What  of  his  birth  the  crowd  believed, 
And  sooght,  in  mist  and  meteor  fire, 
To  meet  and  know  his  Phantom  Sire  1 
In  vain,  to  soothe  his  wayward  fate. 
The  cloister  oped  her  pitying  gate ; 
In  vain,  the  learning  of  the  age 
UndaspM  the  saUe-lettei'd  paffe ; 
Even  in  its  treasures  he  could  find 
Food  for  the  fever  of  his  mind. 
Eager  he  read  whatever  tells 
Of  magic,  cabala,  and  spells^ 
And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 
To  curious  and  presumptuous  pnde; 
TUl,  with  fired  brain  and  nerves  o'erstmng, 
And  hesrt  with  mystic  horrors  wrung, 
Desperate  he  sought  Benharrow's  den. 
Ana  hid  him  from  the  haunts  of  men. 

Vll. 
The  desert  gave  him  visions  wild. 
Such  as  might  suit  the  spectre's  child. 
Wheie  with  black  clifis  the  torrents  toil. 
He  watchM  the  wheeling  eddies  boil. 
Till,  from  their  foam,  his  dazzled  eyes 
Beheld  the  River  Demon  rise; 
The  mountain  mist  took  foim  and  limb. 
Of  noontide  hag,  or  goblm  ^^rim ; 
The  midnight  wind  came  wild  and  dread, 
8well*d  with  the  voices  of  (he  dead; 
Far  on  the  ftiture  battle-heath 
His  eye  beheld  the  ranks  of  death : 
Thus  the  lone  Seer,  from  mankind  hurl'd, 
Shaped  forth  a  disembodied  world. 
One  lingering  sympathy  of  mind 
Still  bound  him  to  the  mortal  kind; 
The  only  parent  he  could  claim 
Of  ancient  Alpine's  lineage  came. 
Late  had  he  heard,  in  prophet's  dream, 
I1ie  fatal  Ben.Shie*8  bodin£|  scream  ;>* 
Sounds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast. 
Of  charging  steeds,  careering  Ikst 
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Along  BenhaiTow's  shingly  dde. 

When  mortal  horsemen  ne*er  might  ride ;" 

The  thonderbolt  had  split  the  pine^^ 

AU  angiir'd  ill  to  Aloine's  line. 

He  girt  his  loins,  and  came  to  show 

The  signals  of  impenduig  woe. 

And  now  stood  prompt  to  bless  or  ban, 

Ab  bade  the  Chieftain  of  his  dan. 

VIII. 
T  was  all  prepared ;— and  from  the  rock. 
A  goat,  the  patriardi  of  the  flock. 
Before  the  kindling  pile  was  laid. 
And  pierced  by  R^erick's  ready  blade. 
Patient  the  sickening  victim  eyed 
The  life-blood  ebb  in  crimson  tlde^ 
Down  his  dogg'd  beard  and  shaggr  limb^ 
Till  darkness  glazed  his  eyebaUs  dim. 
The  grisly  priest^  with  mnrmnring  prayer, 
A  slender  crosslet  fonn'd  with  care^ 
A  cubit's  lensth  in  measure  due; 
The  shaft  ana  limbs  were  rods  of  yew, 
Whose  parents  in  Inch-Cailliach  wave 
Their  shadows  o'er  Clan  Alpine's  grave. 
And,  answering  Lomond's  breezes  deep, 
Soothe  many  a  chieftain's  endless  sleep. 
The  Cross,  tlius  form'd,  he  held  on  high, 
With  wasted  hand,  and  haggard  eye, 
And  strange  and  mingled  feelings  woke. 
While  his  anathema  he  spoke : 

IX. 
**  Woe  to  the  dansman,  who  shall  vi^w 
This  symbol  of  sepuldiral  yew, 
Foigetftil  that  its  branches  grew 
Where  weep  the  heavens  their  holiest  dew 

On  Alpine's  dwelling  low  I 
Deserter  of  his  Chieftain^  trust, 
He  ne'er  shall  mmgle  with  their  dust, 
BuL  ftt>m  his  sires  and  kindred  thmst. 
Each  dansman's  execration  just 

Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  woe." 
He  naused  ;-4he  word  the  vassals  t03k. 
With  forward  step  and  fiery  look. 
On  high  their  naked  brands  they  shook, 
Thefar  dattering  targets  wfldly  strook ; 

And  first  in  murmur  low, 
Then,  like  the  billow  in  his  course^ 
That  tax  to  seaward  finds  his  source 
And  fiings  to  shore  his  muster'd  foroe^ 
Burst,  with  loud  roar,  their  answer  boarseb 

«  Woe  to  the  traitor,  woel* 
Bcn-an's  grey  scalp  the  accents  knew, 
The  joyous  wolf  firom  covert  drew, 
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The  croiM,  thus  fomi'd,  he  held  on  high, 
With  wasted  iuind  and  haggard  eye. 
And  strange  and  mingled  feelings  woke, 
While  his  anathema  he  spoke. 
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TIm  exnltiiig  eagle  seream'd  thi, — 
They  knew  the  Toice  of  Alpine's  war. 

X. 

The  Bhont  was  hnsh'd  on  lake  and  feU, 
The  Monk  resumed  his  muttered  spell : 
Dismal  and  low  its  accents  fBm^ 
rhe  while  he  scathed  the  Cross  with  flame; 
And  the  few  words  that  leach'd  the  av, 
Although  the  holiest  name  was  there, 
Had  more  of  blasphemy  than  prayer. 
But  when  he  s&ook  abore  the  crowd 
Its  kindled  pohits,  he  spdie  alond  :^ 
**  Woe  to  the  wretch  who  feils  to  rear 
At  this  dread  sign  the  readv  spear  I 
For,  as  the  flames  this  srmbol  sear, 
His  home  the  refuge  of  his  fear, 

A  Undred  fete  shall  know; 
Par  o^er  its  roof  the  Tolomed  flune 
Clan-Alpine's  vengeance  shall  proclaim, 
While  maids  and  mations  on  his  name 
Shall  call  down  wretchedness  and  shame, 

And  infemy  and  woe." 
Then  roee  the  cry  of  females  shrfll 
As  goes-hawk's  whistle  on  the  hill, 
Denoandng  misery  and  ill. 
Mingled  with  childhood's  Ubbling  triU 

Of  curses  stammered  slow: 
Answering,  with  imprecation  dread, 
«*  Sunk  be  his  home  m  embers  red! 
And  cursed  be  the  meanest  shed 
That  e'er  shall  hide  the  houseless  head. 

We  doom  to  want  and  woe  I " 
A  shtfp  and  shrieking  echo  gave, 
Coir-Uriskin,  thy  goblin  cave  I 
And  thejKiev  pass  where  birches  wave^ 

On  Beala^nam-bo. 

XL 
Then  deeper  paused  the  priest  anew. 
And  hara  his  labouring  breath  he  drew. 
While,  with  set  teeth  and  denched  hand, 
And  eyes  that  glow'd  like  flery  brand. 
He  meditated  curse  more  dread, 
And  deadlier,  on  the  clansman's  head, 
Who^  summon'd  to  his  chieftain's  aid. 
The  signal  saw  and  disobey'd. 
The  crosslet's  points  of  sparkling  wood. 
He  quenched  amon^  the  bubbling  blood, 
And,  as  again  the  sign  he  rear'd, 
Hollow  and  hoarse  ms  voice  was  heard: 
*  When  flits  this  Cross  from  man  to  man, 
Vicb-Alpine's  summons  to  his  dan, 
Burst  be  the  ear  that  feOs  to  heed  I 
Pdded  the  feot  that  shuns  to  speedl 
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ur  the  carelev  ey«^ 

mak«  the  coward  heart  their  priael 

Ab  sinks  that  blood-stream  in  the  earth. 
So  may  his  heart's-blood  drench  his  hetirth  I 
As  dies  in  hissinff  gore  the  sparic. 
Quench  thon  his  light,  Destmctioii  dark. 
And  be  the  grace  to  him  denied, 
Bought  br  QJs  sign  to  all  beddel " 
He  ceased;  no  echo  save  agen 
The  mnrmor  of  the  deep  Amen. 

XIL 
Then  Roderick,  with  impatient  look. 
From  Brian's  hand  the  sjrmbol  took : 

*  Speed,  Ualise,  speed  I  **  he  said,  and  gave 
The  crosslet  to  hu  henchman  brave. 

**  The  muster-plaos  be  Lanrick  mead- 
Instant  the  time— speed,  Maliae,  speedl* 
like  heath-bfad,  when  the  hawks  porsne, 
A  barge  across  Loch  Katrine  flew ; 
High  stood  the  henchman  on  the  prow ; 
So  rapidly  the  barge>men  row, 
The  babbles,  where  they  lannch'd  the  boat, 
Were  all  unbroken  and  aflpat, 
Dancing  in  foam  and  ripple  still, 
When  it  had  near'd  the  mainland  hOl; 
And  from  the  lilyer  beach's  side 
Still  was  the  prow  three  lithom  wide, 
When  lightly  bounded  to  the  land 
The  messenger  of  bk>od  and  brand. 

XIIl. 
Speed,  llallse,  speedl  the  dun  deer*B  hide 
On  fleeter  foot  was  never  tied.* 
Speed,  Malise,  speedl  such  cause  of  haste 
Tiiine  active  sinews  never  braced. 
Bend  'nmst  the  steepy  hill  thy  breast. 
Burst  down  like  torrent  from  its  crest ; 
With  short  and  springing  footstep  pass 
The  trembling  bog  and  mlse  morass ; 
Across  the  brook  Bke  roebuck  bound, 
And  thread  the  brake  like  i^aesting  hound ; 
The  crag  is  high,  the  scaur  is  deep, 
Tet  shr&k  not  firom  the  desperate  leap : 
Parch'd  are  thy  burning  lips  and  brow, 
Tet  by  the  fountain  pause  not  now ; 
HeraM  of  battle,  fiite,  and  fear. 
Stretch  onward  m  thy  fleet  eareerl 
The  wounded  hind  thou  track'st  not  now, 
Pursuest  not  maid  through  jgreenwood  bough, 
Norpliest  thou  now  thy  nymg  pace. 
With  rivals  in  the  mountain  race; 
But  danger,  death,  and  warrior  deed. 
Are  in  thy  course— epeed,  Malise,  speedl 
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XIV. 
Fast  18  the  fiital  symbol  flies, 
In  arms  the  huts  and  hamlets  rise ; 
From  winding  glen,  from  npUmd  brown. 
They  ponr'd  each  hardy  tenant  down. 
Not  uackM  the  messenger  his  pace; 
He  shoVd  the  sign,  he  named  the  place. 
And,  pressing  forward  like  the  wind. 
Left  clamour  and  suiprise  behind. 
The  fisherman  forsook  the  strand. 
The  swarthy  smith  took  dirk  and  brand 
With  chansed  cheer,  the  mower  blithe 
Left  in  the  lialf-«at  swathe  the  scythe ; 
The  herds  without  a  keeper  8tray\l, 
The  plough  was  in  mid-nurow  staid, 
llie  fidc^er  toss*d  his  hawk  away, 
The  hunter  left  the  stag  at  bay ; 
Prompt  at  the  signal  or  alarms, 
Each  son  of  Alpme  rushed  to  arms; 
So  swept  the  tumult  and  afflray 
Along  the  marsin  of  Achray. 
Alas,  thou  lovely  laket  that  e*er 
Thy  banks  should  echo  sounds  of  fibar ! 
The  rocks,  the  bosky  thickets,  sleq> 
So  stilly  on  thy  bosom  deep, 
The  larVs  blitbe  oarol,  from  the  doud, 
Seems  for  the  scene  too  gaily  loud. 

XV. 
Speed,  lialise,  speed  I— The  lake  is  past, 
Doncraggan's  huts  appear  at  last^ 
And  peep,  like  moss-grown  rocks,  half-s  t  ]i> 
Half  hidden  in  the  copse  so  green; 
There  mayst  thou  rest,  thy  labour  done. 
Their  Lord  shall  speed  the  signal  on. — 
As  stoops  the  hawk  upon  his  prey, 
The  henchman  shot  hun  down  the  wa}-. 
— What  woeful  accents  load  the  gale  ? 
The  ftmeral  yell,  the  female  wailT 
A  gallant  hunter's  sport  is  o*er, 
A  Taliant  warrior  fights  no  more. 
Who,  m  the  battle  or  the  chase, 
At  Roderick's  aide  shaU  fill  his  placet- 
Withhi  the  hall,  where  torches'  ray 
Supplies  the  excluded  beams  of  day, 
lies  Duncan  on  his  lowly  bier. 
And  o'er  him  streams  his  widow's  tear. 
His  stripling  son  stands  mouniAil  by 
His  youngest  weeps,  but  knows  not  why  ; 
The  TiUage  maids  and  matrons  round 
The  dismal  coronach  resound.^ 
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XVL 

He  is  gone  <m  the  moimtain, 

He  b  lost  to  the  forest, 
Like  a  sunmer-dried  fountain, 

When  our  need  was  the  sorest. 
The  font  reappesring, 

From  the  ndn-drops  shall  bonow, 
Bvlto  ns  comes  no  cheering^ 

*»>  Dmican  no  moarroirt 
The  hand  of  the  reaper 

Takes  the  ears  that  are  hoaiy, 
Bat  the  voice  of  the  weeper 

Wails  manhood  in  glory. 
The  antomn  winds  rushing 

Waft  the  leaves  that  are  sesrest. 
But  our  flower  was  in  flushing. 

When  blighthig  ^ 

Fleet  ihwt  on  the  < 

Saoe  counsel  in  cnmb 
Bed  band  in  the  foray. 

How  sound  is  thy  slumber ! 
like  the  dew  on  the  mountahi. 

Like  the  foam  on  the  river, 
Like  the  babble  on  the  fountain, 

Thou  art  gone^  and  for  ever! 

XVII. 
See  Stumah,*  who,  the  bier  beside, 
His  master^s  corpse  with  wonder  ejred. 
Poor  Stumaht  whom  his  lesst  haloo 
Could  send  like  lightning  o*er  the  dew, 
Bristles  his  crest,  and  points  his  ears. 
As  if  some  stranger  step  he  hears. 
Tb  not  a  mourner's  muffled  tread, 
Who  oomes  to  sorrow  o'er  the  dead, 
But  headlong  haste^  or  deadly  fear, 
Urge  the  prMipitate  career. 
All  stand  aghast :— unheedhog  alL 
The  henchman  bursts  into  the  hall ; 
Before  the  dead  man's  bier  he  stood ; 
Held  forth  the  cross  besmear'd  with  blood— 
*  The  muster-place  is  Lanrick  mead- 
Speed  forth  the  signal  I  clansman,  speed  T 

XVUL 
Angus,  the  heir  of  Duncan's  line^ 
Sprung  forth  and  seized  the  fiitnl  sign. 
In  haste  the  stripling  to  his  side 
His  fother^  dhrk  and  broadsword  tied ; 

«  Or  «orri,  the  hoIknriSde  of  the  Ikill,  where  game  wttllyliei. 
»  JWIAM  the  name  of  a  dog. 
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But  when  he  saw  his  mothei's  eyB 
Watch  him  in  speechlesa  agony. 
Back  to  bar  open'd  arms  he  flew, 
Pkw'd  on  her  lips  a  fond  adieu— 
"  AlasI"  the sobb'dr-''uid yet,  be  sooe, 
And  speed  thee  forth,  like  Dnncan^  sonr 
One  look  he  cast  upon  the  bier, 
DashM  from  his  tj9  the  gathering  tear. 
Breathed  deep  to  clear  his  labonrmg  breast* 
And  toss'd  aloft  his  bonnet  crest. 
Then,  like  the  hi^h-bred  oolt»  when,  freed, 
Fir«t  he  essays  his  Are  and  speed. 
He  Tanish'd,  and  o'er  moor  and  moss 
Sped  forward  with  the  Fleiy  Gross. 
Suspendod  was  the  widow's  tear. 
While  vet  his  footsteps  she  could  hen ; 


And  when  she  mark'd  the  henchman's  eye 

Wet  with  miwonted  sympathy. 

Kinsman,"  she  said,  <<his  race  is  nm, 

That  should  haTs  sped  thine  errand  on ; 

The  oak  has  iUl'n,— the  sapling  bough 

Is  an  Duncraggan's  shetter  now. 

Tet  tnist  I  well,  his  duty  done, 

The  orphan's  Qod  wiU  gnard  my  son.— 

And  yoo,  in  many  a  danger  tme^ 

At  Dmican's  best  yonr  Uades  that  drew, 

To  arms,  and  guard  that  orphan's  head! 

Let  babes  and  women  wail  the  dead." 

Tlien  weapon-danA  and  martial  caU, 

Resoonded  throngn  the  ftmeral  hall. 

While  fttMn  the  walls  the  attendant  band 

Snatch'd  sword  and  taige^  with  buried  band 

And  short  and  flitting  eneigy 

Glanced  from  the  mouner's  sonken  eye,    . 

As  if  the  somds  to  warrior  dear. 

Might  ronse  her  Duncan  fitrni  his  bier. 

But  fiided  soon  that  boirow'd  force ; 

Grief  daim'd  his  right,  apd  tears  their  course 

XIX. 
Benled!  saw  the  Croes  of  Firp. 
It  glanced  like  lightning  up  Strath^Ire. 
O'er  dale  and  hiUthe  summons  flew. 
Nor  rest  nor  pause  young  Angus  knew ; 
The  tear  that  gather'd  in  his  eye 
He  left  the  mountain-breese  to  diy ; 
Until,  where  Tdth's  younff  waters  rvU, 
Betwixt  him  and  a  woodeid  knoll, 
That  graced  the  sable  strath  with  green. 
The  chapel  of  Saint  Bride  was  seen. 
Swoln  was  the  stream,  remote  the  bridge, 
But  Angus  paused  not  on  the  edoe ; 
Though  the  dark  wayes  danced  dizzily, 
Though  reel'd  his  qrmpathetie  eye, 
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He  daah'd  amid  the  torrent's  roar: 
His  right  hand  high  the  cronlet  bore^ 
His  lelt  the  pole-axe  graap'd,  to  guide 
And  stay  his  footing  in  the  tide. 
He  stumbled  twice— the  foam  splariiM  high, 
With  hoaiaer  swell  the  stream  raiced  b;* ; 
And  had  he  faU'n,— 4br  ever  there, 
Farewell  Doncraggan's  orphan  heir  I 
But  still,  as  if  in  nartinff  life, 
Firmer  he  grasp'a  the  Cross  of  strife^ 
Until  the  opponng  bank  he  gain'd. 
And  up  the  chapel  pathway  strained. 

XX. 

A  blithesome  rout,  that  morning  tide. 
Had  sought  the  chapel  of  8t  Bride. 
Her  troth  Tombea's  Mary  gave 
To  Norman,  heir  of  Armandave. 
And,  issuing  flrom  the  Qothio  arch, 
The  bridal  now  resumed  their  march. 
In  rude,  but  glad  procession,  came 
Bonneted  sire  and  ooif-clad  dame; 
And  plaided  youth,  with  jest  and  jeer, 
Which  snooded  maiden  would  not  hear ; 
And  children,  that,  unwitting  why, 
Lent  the  gay  shout  their  shrilly  cry ; 
And  minstrels,  that  in  measures  vied 
Before  the  young  and  bonny  bride^ 
Whoee  downcast  eye  and  cheek  disclose 
The  tear  and  blush  of  morning  rose. 
With  virgin  step,  and  bashftU  hand. 
She  held  the  ncerehiefs  snowy  band ; 
The  gallant  bridegroom  by  bier  side, 
Behe(d  his  prise  with  victor*s  pride. 
And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 
Was  doaiely  whispering  word  of  cheer. 

X?L 
Who  meets  them  at  the  churchyard  gate? 
The  messenger  of  fear  and  &tel 
Haste  in  his  hurried  accent  lies, 
And  grief  is  swimming  in  his  ^res. 
All  dripping  from  the  recent  floo<l, 
Panting  and  travel^eoil'd  he  stood. 
The  &tal  sign  of  fire  and  sword 
Held  forth,  and  spoke  the  appointed  word: 
^The  muster-place  is  Lanrick  mead — 
Speed  forth  the  signal  t  Norman,  speed  !* 
And  must  he  change  so  soon  the  hand. 
Just  link*d  to  hia  l^  holy  band. 
For  the  fell  Cross  of  blood  and  brand? 
And  must  the  day,  so  blithe  that  rose. 
And  promised  rapture  in  the  dose, 
Before  its  setting  hour,  divide 
The  bridegroom  from  the  plighted  bride? 
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0  faUl  doom  (—it  most  t  it  mast ! 
Clan-Alpine's  caiis&  her  Chieftain's  tmat, 
Her  summons  dread,  broolc  no  delay ; 
Stretch  to  the  race— away !  away  1  . 

XXII. 
Tet  slow  he  laid  his  plaid  aside, 
And.  lingering,  eyed  his  lovely  bride, 
Unto  he  saw  the  starting  tear 
Speak  woe  he  might  not  stop  to  cheer ; 
Then,  trusting  not  a  second  look. 
In  haste  he  spied  him  up  the  brook. 
Nor  backward  glanced,  tOl  on  the  heath 
Where  Labnaig's  lade  supplies  the  Teith. 
^  What  in  the  racer's  bosom  sttrr'd? 
The  sickening  pang  of  hope  deferred. 
And  memory,  with  a  torturing  train 
Of  all  his  morning  visions  ram. 
Ifingled  with  laws  unpatience,  came 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fame; 
The  stormy  joy  of  mountaineers, 
Ere  yet  they  rush  upon  the  spears ; 
And  zeal  for  Clan  and  Chieftain  buminc^ 
And  hope,  from  well-fought  field  retnrnint;^ 
With  wars  red  honours  on  his  crest. 
To  clasp  his  Mary  to  his  breast. 
Stung  by  such  thought^  o'er  bank  and  brae, 
like  fire  from  flint  he  slanced  away, 
While  high  resolve^  and  feeling  strong. 
Burst  into  voluntaiy  song. 

XXIIL 

The  heath  this  night  must  be  my  bed. 
The  bracken*  curtain  for  my  head, 
My  Inllabr  the  warder's  tread, 

Far,  nr,  from  love  and  thee,  Mary; 
To-morrow  eve,  more  stilly  laid, 
My  oouch  may  be  my  bloody  plaid. 
My  vesper  song  thy  wail,  sweet  maidi 

It  win  not  waken  me^  Mary  I 

1  may  not,  dare  not,  fancy  now 

The  grief  that  clouds  thy  lovely  brow ; 
I  dare  not  lihink  upon  thy  vow. 

And  all  it  promised  me,  BCary  t 
No  fond  regret  must  Norman  know ; 
When  bursts  Clan-Alpine  on  the  foe, 
His  heart  must  be  like  bended  bow, 

His  foot  like  arrow  fre^  Mary. 

A  time  will  come  with  fooling  fraught, 
For,  if  I  fall  in  batUe  fought. 
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Thy  hapless  loror's  dring  thought 

Shan  be  a  thought  on  thee^  llaiy. 
And  if  ntmn'd  from  conquered  foefl» 
How  blithely  will  the  ereiiiiig  doee, 
IIow  iweet  the  linnet  sing  repose. 

To  my  young  bride  and  me^  Maiy ! 

XXIV. 

Not  fiuter  o'er  thy  heathery  braes, 
Balqnhidder,  speeds  the  midnight  blaze,  ^ 
Bashing,  in  conflagration  strong, 
Thy  deep  ravines  and  dells  along. 
Wrapping  thy  difi  in  puiple  eiorv, 
And  roddenixig  the  dan  lakes  oelow ; 
Nor  ikster  speeds  it,  nor  so  far. 
As  o^er  thy  neaths  the  roice  of  war. 
The  signal  roused  to  martial  ooQ 
The  smlen  marnn  of  Loch  Yoil, 
Waked  still  Loch  Doine,  and  to  the  source 
Alaxm'd,  Balvaig^  thy  swampy  coarse ; 
Thenoe  soathward  tam*d  its  rapid  road 
Adown  Strath-Gartney's  valley  broad. 
Till  rose  in  arms  each  man  might  claim 
A  portion  in  Clan- Alpine's  name, 
From  the  grey  sire,  whose  trembling  hand 
Coald  haralv  buckle  on  his  brand. 
To  the  raw  boy,  whoee  shaft  and  bow 
Wero  yet  scarce  terror  to  the  crow. 
Each  valley,  each  sequestered  glen. 
Mastered  its  little  horde  of  men. 
That  met  as  torrents  from  the  height 
In  Highland  dales  their  streams  unite. 
Still  gathering,  as  thev  pour  along^ 
A  v<noe  more  loud,  a  tide  more  strong 
TDl  at  the  rendesvous  they  stood 
By  hundreds  prompt  fin:  blows  and  blood « 
Each  train*d  to  arma  since  life  b«gan. 
Owning  no  tie  but  to  his  dan. 
No  oats,  but  by  his  diieftain's  hand, 
No  law,  but  Boderiok  Dhu's  command. 

XXV. 
Tliat  summer  mom  had  Boderick  Dhu 
Survey'd  the  skirts  of  Benvenue, 
And  sent  his  scouts  o'er  hill  and  heath, 
To  view  the  fltmtierB  of  Mentdth. 
All  backward  came  with  news  of  truce; 
Still  lay  each  martial  Qraeme  and  Bruce, 
In  Bemiock  courts  no  horseman  wait, 
No  banner  waved  on  Cardross  gate. 
On  Dnchray's  towers  no  beacon  shone, 
Nor  scared  the  herons  from  Loch  Con ; 
Al)  seem'd  at  peace. — ^Now  wot  ye  why 
The  Chieftain,  with  such  anxious  eye, 
Ere  to  the  muster  he  r^>air, 
This  western  ftrmtler  8cann*d  with  care  ? — 
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In  BaiTeiiiie's  most  darioome  deft, 
A  fidr,  though  crael,  pledge  was  left) 
For  Douglas,  to  hia  piomiae  trne^ 
lliat  mondng  from  the  ide  witbdrewy 
And  in  a  deep  sequestered  deU 
Ilad  sought  a  low  and  lonely  odL 
By  many  a  bard,  in  Celtic  tongue^ 
Has  Ckw-nan-UxiaUn  been  snng ;" 
A  softer  name  the  Saxons  nre, 
And  eaUed  the  grot  the  Ooblin-csve. 

XXVL 

It  was  a  wfld  and  strange  retreat, 
As  e'er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  feet 
The  ddl,  upon  the  monntain's  crest, 
Tawn'd  like  a  gash  on  wanior's  faraasti 
Its  trench  had  staid  flill  manir  a  rock, 
Hnrl'd  by  primeval  earthqnaJce  diodL 
From  Boiyenne's  grey  summit  wUd, 
And  here^  in  random  rain  pfled, 
ThflT  frown'd  incunbent  oW  Che  spot. 
And  form'd  the  rugged  silvan  srot 
The  oak  and  birch,  with  mingled  shades 
At  noontide  there  a  twilight  made, 
Unless  when  short  and  sudden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  diff  or  stone^ 
With  sudi  a  glhttpse  as  prophet's  eye 
Gains  on  thy  depth,  Fntmi^. 
No  mmrmnr  waked  the  solemn  still, 
SaTS  tinkling  of  a  fomitain  rOl; 
But  when  the  wind  chafed  with  the  lake, 
A  soUen  soond  would  upward  break. 
With  dashing  hollow  Toioe,  that  spoke 
The  incessant  war  of  wave  and  rock. 
Suspended  di£b,  with  hideous  sway, 
Seem'd  nodding  o'er  the  cavern  grey. 
From  snch  a  am  the  wolf  had  sprang. 
In  sadi  the  wild-cat  leaves  her  yoong ; 
Tet  Douglas  and  his  daughter  fair 
Sought  for  a  space  thdr  safetv  there. 
Orey  Siroerstition's  whisper  dread 
Debarr'a  the  spot  to  vulgar  tread; 
For  thera,  she  said,  did  feys  resort^ 
And  satyrs  hdd  their  sflvan  court. 
By  nMMmUght  tread  thdr  mystic  maze^ 
.    -.--7^        ,  .  . elder's gaw 


And  blast  the  rash  beholc 


I  gaze. 


XXVIL 
Now  eve,  with  western  diadows  long, 
floated  on  Katrine  bright  and  strong, 
When  Boderick,  with  a  diooen  few, 
Bepass'd  the  heists  of  Benvenue. 
Above  the  Goblm^oave  thev  go^ 
Through  the  wild  pass  of  Beai-nam-bo : 
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'Hie  firooipt  retainen  need  beibri^ 
To  laimcii  the  ahaUop  from  Um  ehoie^ 
For  crooi  Loch  Katruie  lies  his  wmj 
To  Tieir  Um  paMes  of  Aohny, 


And  phce  his  claiunMii  hi  amv. 

Tet  lags  the  chief  m  mnaiiig  nliul, 

Umrooted  sight,  his  bmo  behind. 

A  SDigle  pace,  to  bear  his  swonl, 

Akus  atteoaed  on  aislovd; 

The  rest  theiriraj  thiough  tUokils  bnal^ 

And  soon  await  him  by  the  lake. 

It  was  a  bir  and  gallant  sight, 

To  view  them  from  the  nfligfaboaring  height^ 

B J  the  knr-leveUM  simbeam's  Bg^ 

For  strength  and  statnrs^  from  the  dan 

Each  warrior  was  a  ohooen  man, 

Aa  even  afrr  might  well  be  seen, 

Bt  their  prond  step  and  martial  mien. 

Their  feathsrs  danoe^  their  tartana  float. 

Their  taigets  gleam,  aa  by  the  boat 

A  wild  and  warlilce  group  they  stand, 

Thatwelll 


xxvra. 

Their  CUei;  with  step  rdoctaaL  stm 
Was  lingering  on  the  cmggy  hill. 
Hard  by  where  tom'd  apart  the  road 
To  Douglases  obscnre  abode. 
It  was  but  with  that  dawning  mom. 
That  Roderick  Dhn  had  Droadhr  swoim 
To  drown  his  love  in  wan  wild  roo^ 
Kor  think  of  EUen  Douglas  mote; 
But  he  who  stems  a  streem  with  saa^ 
And  fttters  flame  with  flaxen  band. 
Has  yet  a  harder  task  to  prove — 
By  Arm  resolve  to  conquer  love  I 
Eve  finds  the  Odet,  like  restless  ghoat^ 
StiU  hovering  near  his  treasure  lost; 
For  though  his  haughty  heart  deny 
A  parting  meeting  to  us  ^e. 
Still  fon3y  strains  his  anxioas  ear. 
The  accents  of  her  voice  to  hear. 
And  inly  did  he  corse  the  breese 
That  waked  to  souid  the  mstUng  tresa. 
But  hark !  what  mingles  in  the  strsin? 
It  is  the  harp  of  AHan-Bane, 
That  wakes  its  measure  slow  and  high. 
Attuned  to  sacred  minstrel^. 
What  mdting  vQioe  attends  the  stringr.? 
Tis  EUeu,  or  an  angel,  sings. 

XXIX 

Hmmn  to  t^t  Wixffiou 

Awe  MaHat  maiden  mild! 
listen  to  a  maiden's  prayer  I 
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Thoa  canst  haw  thooffh  fimm  the  wild. 

Thou  canst  save  amA  despair. 
Saft  jDMj  WB  slsep  beneath  tl^can, 

ThoMh  banished,  outcast,  and  reriled— 
llaidenT  hear  a  maiden's  pnyer  f 

Mother,  hear  a  sappliant  child  t 

Am  Mortal  mdeflledl 

The  flinty  conch  we  now  mnst  shai* 
Shall  seem  with  down  of  eider  piled. 

If  U^  protection  hover  then. 
The  mnrij  cavemli  heavy  air 

Shall  breathe  of  bafan  if  thoa  hast  smllod : 
Thai,  Kaiden  I  hear  a  maiden's  prayer ! 

Mother,  list  a  sappliant  child  1 

Aw  Maria  I 

Am  Maria  I  Stahiless  styled  I 

Fool  demons  of  the  earth  and  air, 
Tnok  this  their  wonted  haant  exiled, 

ShaU  flee  befinre  thy  presence  iUr. 
We  bow  OS  to  oar  lot  of  can. 

Beneath  thy  ffuidanoe  reconciled; 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden's  praywt 

And  for  a  Citber  hear  a  duld  I 

Am  Maria! 

XXX. 
Died  on  the  harp  the  doeuur  hywwi— 
Unmoved  in  attitude  and  limb, 
As  Uscenhtf  stiU,  Oan-AlpinA  knd 
Stood  leaning  on  his  heavy  sword. 
Until  the  page,  witii  fanmble  sign. 
Twice  pointed  to  the  sun's  dedlae. 
Then  while  his  plaid  he  round  hhn  cast 
It  is  the  last  time—'tis  the  lastL" 
He  muttei'd  thrice^— <«  the  last  time  ^er 
That  angel-voice  shall  Roderick  hear  1 ' 
It  was  a  goading  thought— his  stride 
llied  hastier  down  the  mountaiiiF«ide; 
Sullen  he  flung  him  in  the  boat, 
And  instant  'cross  the  lake  it  shot. 
Thflv  landed  in  tiiat  silvoy  bay. 
And  eastward  held  tiieir  hasty  way, 
TOl,  witii  the  latest  beams  of  light 
The  band  arrived  on  Lanrick  height. 
Where  mustePd,  in  tiie  vale  below, 
Clan..Alpine's  men  in  martial  show. 

XZXX. 

A  various  scene  the  clansmen  mads ; 
Some  sate,  some  stood,  some  slowly  stray'd  ; 
But  most,  with  mantiee  folded  roimd, 
Wen  couch'd  to  rest  upon  the  ground. 


Digifized  by  Google 


298  THJI  LADT  or  THJi  LA.KE.  OAHVO  IT. 

S0UO6  to  b%  known  by  cnrioitt  03% 

From  Um  deep  heather  where  they  lie. 

00  well  was  match'd  the  tartan  screen 

With  heath-beli  dark  and  Ivackens  men ; 

Unless  where^  here  and  there,  a  bUuu^ 

Or  lance's  point,  a  glimmer  made,   . 

Like  glow-worm  twinklmg  throng  the  shad«i 

But  when,  advandng  through  the  gloom, 

Ther  saw  the  Chieftain's  eacle  plome^ 

Their  shoot  of  welcome,  shxui  and  wide. 

Shook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  side. 

Thrice  it  aroae^  and  lake  and  fell 

Three  times  retbmd  the  martial  yell : 

It  died  upon  Bochastle*s  plain 

And  SOenoe  daim'd  her  eveninsf  reign. 


CiLNTO    FOURTH. 


I. 

"  Trb  rose  is  feirsst  when  *tis  budding  new, 

And  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  from  fean( 
The  rose  is  sweetest  wash'd  with  morning  dsw. 

And  love  is  loveliest  when  embalm'd  in  tears. 
O  wilding  ToscL  whom  fency  thus  endears^ 

I  bid  your  blossoms  in  my  bonnet  wave, 
Jfimblem  of  hope  and  lore  through  ftiture  years  !**— 

Thus  spoke  young  Nonum,  heir  of  Armandave^ 
What  time  the  son  arose  on  Vennanhar^a  broad  wavw. 

IL 
Sudi  ftmd  concdt,  half  said  half  sung, 
Lore  nrompted  to  the  brideugproom's  tongue. 
All  wnile  he  stripped  the  wud-roee  spray, 
Uis  axe  and  bow  oeside  him  lay, 
For  on  a  pass  twizt  lake  and  wood, 
A  wakeful  sentinel  he  stood. 
HarkI  on  the  rock  a  fbotstq)  rung. 
And  instant  to  his  arms  he  sprung. 

*  Stand,  or  thou  diest^What,  MaBse?— soon 
Art  thou  retum'd  from  Braes  of  Doune. 

By  thy  keen  step  and  glance  I  know. 
Thou  bring'st  us  tidhigs  of  the  foe.*— 
(For  while  the  Fiery  Cross  hied  00, 
On  distant  scout  had  Malise  gone.) 

*  WiMre  sleeps  the  Chief? **  the  henchman  said.^ 
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"  Apirt»  in  yonder  udatv  glade; 

To  hia  lone  couch  I'll  be  joxxr  gnide.''-^ 

Tlien  call'd  a  domberer  l^  hie  dde, 

And  •tirr'd  him  with  his  slackened  bow>- 
**  Vd,  up,  Glentarkin !  roiue  thee,  ho  I 

We  seek  the  Chieftain :  on  the  track. 

Keep  eagle  watch  till  I  come  back." 

III. 

Together  np  the  pass  they  sped: 
^^Whatofthefbeman?"  Norman  said.— 
**  Yarjring  reports  from  near  and  far; 

This  certain,— that  a  band  of  war 

Has  for  two  dajrs  been  ready  boune^ 

At  prompt  command,  to  nuuch  from  Donne; 

Kiiu^  James,  the  while,  with  princely  povkera. 

Holds  revehrv  in  Stirling  towers. 

Soon  will  this  dark  and  gathering  doud 

Speak  on  omr  glens  in  thunder  loud. 

Inured  to  bide  such  bitter  bout. 

The  warrior's  pUud  may  bear  it  out; 

But  Koiman,  how  wilt  thou  provide 

A  shelter  for  thy  bonny  bride?"— 
*<  What  I  know  ve  not  that  Roderick's  care 

To  the  lone  isle  hath  caused  repair 

Each  maid  and  matron  of  the  dan, 

And  every  child  and  aged  man 

Unfit  for  arms ;  and  given  his  charge^ 

Kor  skifi  nor  shallop,  boat  nor  barge. 

Upon  these  lakes  ahaO  float  at  large. 

But  all  beside  the  islet  moor, 

That  such  dear  pledge  may  rest  secure?*'— 

IV. 

*  *r  is  wen  advised— the  Chieftain's  plan 

Bespeaks  the  fiither  of  his  dan. 

But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roderick  Dhu 

Apart  firom  all  his  followers  true  ?  "— 
"  It  is,  because  last  evening-tide 

Brian  an  auguiy  hathmed. 

Of  that  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 

Unless  in  dread  extremity. 

The  Taghairm  call'd;  by  which,  afiv. 

Our  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war.» 

Duncraggan's  milk-white  buU  they  slew.* 


*Ah!  wdl  the  gallant  brute  I  knew  1 
The  cfaoioest  of  the  prey  we  had. 
When  swept  our  merry-men  Qallangad. 
His  hide  was  snow,  his  horns  were  (uvk^ 
His  red  eye  glow'd  like  fiery  spark; 
So  fierce,  so  tamdess,  and  so  fleet. 
Ban  did  he  cumber  our  retreat, 
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And  kept  our  itooteit  kernes  in  kw9, 

Even  at  the  paas  of  Beel  "mahm.  * 

But  iiteep  end  flinty  was  the  road. 

And  sbwp  the  hnnyinff  pikemen's  goad, 

And  when  we  came  to  Dennan'S  B<nr, 

A  child  might  scatheless  stroke  his  hrow."-^ 

V. 

HORKAN. 

»  That  boll  was  shun:  hU  reekinff  hide 
They  stretch'd  the  cataract  beside, 
Whose  wateis  their  wild  tomidt  toss 
Adown  the  black  and  craggy  boss 
Of  that  huge  diff,  whose  ample  reige 
Tradition  caDs  the  Hero's  Taige.* 
Gonch'd  on  a  shelYe  beneath  its  brink. 
Close  where  the  thundering  torrents  nnk, 
Bockinff  beneath  their  headlong  sway, 
And  druzled  by  the  ceaseless  spray, 
Midst  eroan  of  rock,  and  roar  CH  sm 
The  wizard  waits  prophetk  dream. 
Nor  distant  rests  Ihe  Chierv— but  hash  I 
See^  gliding  slow  through  mist  and  bosih, 
The  hermit  gains  yon  i^ck,  and  stands 
To  gaae  upon  oar  slnmberhig  bands. 
Seems  he  not,  ICalise,  like  a  ghost. 
That  hoyers  o'er  a  slaoghter'a  host? 
Or  raven  on  the  blasted  oak, 
That,  watching  while  the  deer  is  brokci,« 
His  morsel  damis  with  sullen  croak?** 


—"Peace!  peace!  to  other  than  to  me, 

Thy  words  were  evil  angary ; 

But  still  I  hold  Sir  Roderick's  blade 

Clan-Alirfne*s  omen  and  lier  aid. 

Not  angnt  that,  glean'd  from  heayen  or  hell. 

Yon  flend-begotten  Monk  can  telL 

The  Chieftain  joins  him,  see    and  now, 

Together  they  descend  the  brow." 

VI. 
And,  as  they  came,  with  Alpine^  Lord 
The  Hermit  Monk  held  solemn  word : — 
•'  Roderick!  it  is  a  fearftil  strife, 
For  man  endowed  with  mortal  lift, 
Whose  shroud  of  sentient  day  can  still 
Feel  feyerish  pang  and  ftinting  cfaHl, 
Whose  eye  can  stare  in  stony  trsnoe^ 
Whose  hair  can  roose  like  warrioi's  lanoiv— 
"Ds  hard  for  sodi  to  yiew,  anfori'd. 
The  curtain  of  the  fitore  worid. 

«  Qasrtered. 
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Tety  wltiiMM  vnry  qnriring  Umb^ 

Ify  timken  pulse,  my  eyeteUs  dmi, 

M^  soul  with  hamming  aiuniish  ton,— 

This  for  my  Chieftain  have!  borne \-^ 

The  ihapee  that  sought  my  feaiftU  condi, 

A  human  tongne  may  ne'er  avouch; 

No  mortal  man, — save  he^  who,  bred 

Between  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law.— 

Had  e'er  survived  to  say  he  saw. 

At  length  the  fiital  answer  came, 

In  eharacten  of  living  flamef 

Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  biased  in  scroll, 

Bnt  borne  and  branded  on  my  sonl^ 

Which  spills  vhb  forbmost  fobmar^  Liri^ 

That  pabtt  oomqubrs  nr  thb  strifb.*—^ 

VIL 
"  Thanks,  Brian,  ibr  thy  seal  and  care  I 
Good  is  thine  angury,  and  fidr. 
dan-Alpine  ne'er  in  battle  stood. 
But  first  oar  broadswords  tasted  blood. 
A  sorer  victim  still  I  know, 
Self-ofibr'd  to  the  aospidoiis  blow : 
A  spy  has  soogfat  my  land  this  mom, — 
No  eve  shall  witness  his  retom  I 
My  followers  guard  each  pass'  month. 
To  east,  to  westward,  and  to  south: 
Red  Murdoch,  bribed  to  be  his  guide. 
Has  charge  to  lead  his  steps  asrae, 
TUl,  in  deep  path  er  din^^  brown, 
He  light  on  those  shall  bring  him  down. 
—But  see,  who  comes  his  news  to  show  I 
Malise  I  what  tidings  of  the  foe?"-- 

VIII. 
*  At  Doune,  o'er  many  a  spear  and  glaive 

Two  Barons  proud  their  banners  wave. 

I  saw  the  Mora3r's  silver  star. 

And  mark'd  the  sable  pale  or  Mar.*'— 
*"  Bv  Alpine's  soul,  high  tWngs  thosel 

I  love  to  hear  of  worthy  foes. 

When  move  they  on  V^—**  To-morrow's  noon 

Win  see  them  here  for  batUe  boune."— « 
''Then  shall  it  see  a  meeting  stem  ^ 

But,  for  the  plac6~-say,  oouUst  thou  leara 

NoI^;ht  of  the  friendly  dans  of  Earn? 

Strengthened  by  them,  we  well  might  bide 

The  battle  on  Benledi's  side. 

Thou  oouldst  not  f—weU!  Clan  Alpine'ft  men 

Shall  man  the  Trosadis'  shaggy  glen ; 

Within  Loch  Katrine's  goige  well  fi^t. 

All  in  our  maids'  and  matrons'  sight, 

«  Jbf  UttU  »o«ii^nady  for  battle. 
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Each  for  hia  hearth  and  honsehold  fir^ 
Faiher  for  child,  and  son  for  auv— 
Lorer  for  maid  bdoTed  I — But  why~ 
Is  it  the  breeae  affecta  mine  eve? 
Or  dost  thou  oome^  ill-omenea  tear! 
A  messenger  of  donbt  or  fear  ? 
Not  sooner  may  the  Saxon  lance 
Unfix  Benledi  oom  his  stance. 
Than  donbt  or  terror  can  pierce  through 
The  unyielding  heart  of  Boderick  Dha  i 
Tis  stdhborn  as  his  tmsty  tarse^ 
Each  to  liis  post— all  Imow  thor  charge." 
The  pibroch  sounds  the  bands  adyance^ 
The  oroadswords  gleam,  the  banners  dance 
Obedient  to  the  Chieftain's  dance. 
— I  torn  me  from  the  martial  roar. 
And  seek  Coir-Uriskin  once  more. 

IX. 

Where  is  the  Douglas?— he  is  gone ; 
And  Ellen  sits  on  the  grey  stone 
Fast  by  the  cay^  and  makes  lier  moan ; 
While  yainly  Allan's  words  ot  cheer 
Are  pour'd  on  her  unheeding  ear.-~ 
He  yrill  return— Dear  lady,  trust  !— 
With  joy  return ; — ^he  'wiU-^Jie  must. 
Well  was  it  time  to  seek,  aikr. 
Some  reflige  from  impending  war, 
When  e'en  Glan-Alpme's  ragged  swarm 
Are  cow'd  by  the  a{)proaching  storm. 
I  saw  their  bcAts,  with  many^a  light. 
Floating  the  liyelong  yesternight, 
Shifting  like  flashes  darted  forth 
By  the  red  streamers  of  the  north ; 
I  marVd  at  mom  how  close  they  ride^ 
Tldck  moor'd  by  the  lone  islef  s  side. 
Like  wild  ducks  couching  in  the  fon. 
When  stoops  the  hawk  upon  the  glen. 
Since  this  rude  race  dare  not  abide 
The  peril  on  the  mainland  side^ 
Shall  not  thy  noble  fiither's  care 
Some  safe  retreat  for  thee  prepare?"--  • 


«No^  Allan,  not  Pretext  so  Und 
My  wakend  terrors  could  not  blind. 
When  in  such  tender  tone^  yet  graye^ 
Douglaa  a  parting  blessing  gaye^ 
The  tear  that  glisten'd  hi  his  eye 
Drown'd  not  his  purpose  flx'd  on  higb. 
My  soul,  though  fenunine  and  weak. 
Can  imi^  his ;  e'en  as  the  lake. 
Itself  distnrb'd  1^  slightest  stroke, 
Beflecti  the  inyulneiable  rock. 
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He  liMnnport  of  tetUe  rift, 
He  deems  lumaeljr  the  caoee  of  stziClL 
I  saw  him  redden,  when  the  theme 
Tnm'd.  AUad,  on  thine  idle  dream 
Of  Malcohn  Gneme  in  fetters  boimd. 
Which  I,  thou  saidst,  about  him  wound. 
Thinkst  thon  he  troVd  thine  omen  aught? 
Oh  no  I  'twasapprehensiyethoueht 
For  the  Und  yoath^— for  Boderick  too— 

SAt  me  be  just)  that  friend  so  tme; 
i  daninr  both,  and  in  onr  cause  I 
Uinstni,  the  Douglas  dare  not  pause. 
Why  else  that  solemn  warning  giyen, 
'  If  not  on  earth,  we  meet  in  heaven  ?* 
Why  else^  to  Cambns-kenneth's  fime, 
If  ere  retnm  him  not  again. 
Am  I  to  hie^  and  make  me  known  ? 
Alas  I  he  eoes  to  Scotland's  throne, 
Buys  his  friend's  safety  with  his  own ;— 
He  goes  to  do — ^what  I  had  done^ 
HadDonglas'  danghter  been  his  son  P— 

XI. 
" Naj,  lovely  Ellen V— dearest,  nayl 
If  anght  shoold  his  retom  delay, 
He  onlj  named  yon  holy  ihne 
As  fittmff  place  to  meet  again. 
Be  sure  ne*s  safe ;  and  for  the  Gmne^-^ 
Hearen's  blessing  on  his  gallant  name  !— 
My  Tirion'd  siffht  may  yet  prove  true, 
Nor  bode  of  ilTto  him  or  3rou. 
When  did  my  gifted  dream  beRoile? 
Think  of  the  stranger  at  the  isle. 
And  think  upon  tb  harpings  slow. 
That  presaged  this  approacmng  woe  I 
Sooth  was  my  prophecy  of  fear; 
Believe  it  when  it  anguis  cheer. 
Would  we  had  left  tluis  dismal  spoil 
HI  luck  still  haunts  a  feiry  grot 
Of  such  a  wonderous  tale  I  know- 
Dear  lady,  change  that  look  of  woe, 
My  harp  was  wont  thy  grief  to  cheer."— 

KLLKZr. 

"  Well,  be  It  as  thou  wilt;  I  hear. 
But  cannot  stop  the  bunting  tear  * 
The  Minstrel  tried  his  shnple  art. 
But  distant  fer  was  Ellen's  heart 

XII.    ' 

iJJOB  BRAHD. 

Merry  it  is  in  the  good  greenwood, 
Wnen  the  mavis*  snd  merle ^  are  singing, 
•  Thruh.  •  Blackbird. 
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Wlien  fhe  deer  swMpe  by.  and  the  hounds  are  in  crji 
And  the  hunter's  horn  u  ringing. 

«  0  Alioe  Brand,  my  natiTB  land 
Is  lost  for  loTB  of  70a; 
And  we  must  hold  by  wood  and  wold, 
As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 

•«  6  Alice,  't  was  all  for  thy  looks  so  bright, 
And  ^was  all  for  thine  eyes  so  blue, 
That  on  the  night  of  our  luckless  flight, 
Thy  brother  bold  I  slew. 


«Now  must  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech 

The  hand  that  held  the  glalTS^ 

For  lesTes  to  spread  our  lowly  bed. 

And  stakes  to  teoe  our  cave. 

■'^d  for  Test  of  pall,  thy  fingers  nuall. 
That  wont  on  haip  to  stray, 
A  doak  must  sheer  from  the  daughter'd  deer. 
To  keep  the  cold  away.**— 

<«OBichardl  if  my  brother  died, 
Twas  but  a  ntal  chance; 
For  darkUng  was  the  battle  tried. 
And  fortune  sped  the  lance." 

**  If  pall  and  tbit  no  more  I  wear, 
Nor  thou  the  crimaon  sheen. 
As  warm,  well  say,  is  the  russet  grey. 
As  gay  the  forest-green. 

<«  And,  Bichard,  if  our  lot  be  hard. 
And  lost  thy  native  land. 
Still  Alice  has  her  own  Richard, 
And  he  his  Alioe  Brand." 

XIII. 

iSxlUIr  contCiittelr. 

Tis  menr,  \Ib  merry,  in  good  greenwood. 
So  blithe  Lady  AUoe  is  sinking; 

On  the  beech's  mide,  and  oak^  brown  sids^ 
Lord  Richard's  axe  is  ringing. 

Up  spoke  the  moody  Elfin  King^ 

Who  won'd  within  the  hill,— 
Like  wind  in  the  porch  of  a  rnin'd  chundi, 

His  Yoice  was  gliostly  shrill. 

**  Whv  sounds  yon  stcoke  on  beach  and  oak, 

Our  moonlight  drrle's  screen  7 
Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deer. 

Beloved  of  our  Elfin  Queen?>* 
Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wear 

The  foirifls' fatal  green  1 M 
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*  Un^lTraui,  up!  to  yon  mortal  Me^ 

For  thon  wert  christen'd  num :  ^ 
For  croes  or  siflu  thon  wUt  not  fly, 
For  mntter'a  word  or  ban. 

*  Lay  on  him  the  cone  of  tho  withered  heart. 

The  ouw  of  the  aleepleM  eye; 
TiU  he  wish  and  pray  that  hu  life  woald  pan. 
Nor  yet  find  leave  to  die." 

xnr. 
iSxlUH  amtCntt^. 

Tie  many,  tia  merry,  in  good  greenwood, 
Thoogh  the  biida  bitye  atffl'd  their  ainghigl 

The  eroDing  blase  doth  Alice  raiae^ 
And  Richard  is  fiigots  bringing. 

Up  Uzgan  atarts.  that  hideona  dwari; 

Before  Lord  Richard  atanda^ 
And,  aa  he  croea'd  andbleaa'd  hhnaelf, 
<*  I  fear  not  dgn,"  quoth  the  giialy  elf, 
**  That  la  made  with  bloody  handa." 

But  oat  then  apoke  ahe,  Alice  Brand, 
That  woman  void  of  fear, — 
«And  if  there'a  blood  upon  hia  hand, 
T  ia  but  the  blood  of  deer."— 

**Now  loud  thou  iieat,  thou  bold  of  maodi 
It  deaTee  unto  hia  hand, 
Tbe  atahi  of  thine  own  kindly  blood. 
The  Uood  of  Ethert  Brand." 

Then  forward  atepp'd  ahe,  Alice  Brand, 
And  i«a^4>  the  noly  dgn,— 
«And  if  there's  blood  on  Richard'a  hand, 
A  qiotleaa  hand  ia  mine. 

*  And  I  conjure  thee,  Demon  eli; 

Bv  him  whom  Demons  fear. 
To  snow  ua  whence  thou  art  thyaeli; 
And  what  thine  errand  here?" 

XV. 

iSxllslr  nnstimif )!• 

I  marry,  til 
When  feiry  bhrda  are  i 
When  the  court  doth  ride  fy  tfieir  monarch's  mde^ 
With  bit  and  bridle  ringmg: 

**  And  gidly  ahinea  the  Fairy-land--* 
But  all  is  glistening  show, 
Like  the  idle  gleam  that  December's  beam 
Can  dart  on  ice  and  snow. 
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*•  And  fiiding,  like  that  Varied  gleam. 
Is  our  inconstant  shapcL 
Who  now  like  knight  and  lady  seem, 
And  now  like  dwarf  and  apeu 

**  It  was  between  the  night  and  day. 

When  the  Fairy  King  has  power, 
That  I  snnk  down  in  a  sinftd  fray, 
And,  *twixt  life  and  death,  wsa  snatched  away 

To  the  joyless  £lfin  bower. 

"  Bnt  wist  I  of  a  woman  bold, 

Who  thrice  my  brow  dnrst  dgn, 
I  might  regain  my  mortal  mold. 
As  fiur  a  form  as  thine." 

She  croes'd  him  once — she  cross'd  him  twice  — 

That  lady  was  so  brave ; 
The  fonler  grew  his  ooblin  hne. 

The  darker  grew  the  cave. 

Slie  eroBB^d  him  thrioe,  that  lady  bdd; 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand 
-The  furest  kni^^t  on  Scottish  mold. 
Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand  I 

Memr  it  b  in  good  greenwood, 
When  the  mayis  and  merle  are  singing. 

But  menier  were  they  in  Donfermline  giiy. 
When  all  the  bells  were  ringing. 

XVI. 

Jnst  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  staid, 

A  stranger  dimb'd  the  steepy  elado ; 

His  martial  step,  his  stately  mien. 

His  hontinff  suit  of  Lincoln  green, 

His  eagle  {nance,  remembrance  dauns — 

Tis  Snowdoun's  Knight,  *tis  James  Fitz-Jamea 

Ellen  beheld  as  in  a  <u«un. 

Then,  starting  scarce  suppress'd  a  scream : 
"  O  strangerl  m  such  hour  of  fioar, 

What  evil  hap  has  brouepht  thee  here?"  — 
"  An  evil  hap  how  can  it  be, 

That  Mds  me  look  again  on  thee? 

Bv  promise  bound,  my  former  ffuide 

Met  me  betimes  this  morning  tide^ 

And  marshall'd,  over  bank  and  bourne, 

The  happy  path  of  mv  retunL"— 
**  The  happv  path  I— what  I  said  he  nought 

Of  war,  of  battle  to  be  fought, 

Of  guarded  pass?**— «No,  by  my  fkitht 

Nor  saw  I  aught  could  augur  scathe.*'» 
**  O  haste  thee^  Allan,  to  the  kem, 

—Yonder  his  tartans  I  discern; 
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Leam  thoa  his  pmpoae,  and  oonjnre 
That  he  wiU  guide  the  stranger  sore  I — 
What  prompted  thee,  unhappr  man? 
The  meanest  serf  in  Roderick's  dan 
Had  not  heen  bribed  by  love  or  fear. 
Unknown  to  him  to  gude  thee  here."— 

XVI T 
*  Sweet  EDen,  dear  my  life  must  be» 

Since  it  is  worthy  care  from  tliee; 

Tet  life  I  hold  but  idle  breath. 

When  love  or  honour^a  weiffh'd  with  death. 

Then  let  me  profit  by  mj  (£ance^ 

And  speak  my  poipose  bold  at  once. 

I  come  to  bear  thee  from  a  wild. 

Where  ne'er  beHnre  such  blossom  smiled : 

By  this  soft  hand  to  lead  thee  fiff 

Vnm  frantic  scenes  offend  and  war. 

Kear  Bochastle  my  horsea  wait; 

They  bear  ns  soon  to  Stirling  gate. 

m  phu»  thee  in  a  lovely  bcmer, 

r  n  gnard  thee  like  a  tender  flower  " 
«  01  hush,  Sir  Knightl  twere  fenmle  art. 

To  say  I  do  not  read  thy  heart; 

Too  mnch,  before^  my  selfish  ear 

Waa  idly  soothed  my  praise  to  hear.  ^ 

lliat  Altai  bait  hath  lured  thee  back. 

In  deathfhl  hour,  o'er  dangenraa  track; 

And  how,  0  how,  can  I  atone 

The  wnA.  my  Tanity  broofht  on  I— 

One  way  remains-— 111  tell  nim  all— 

Teal  straggling  bosom,  forth  it  shall  I 

Thon,  whose  li^  folly  bears  the  blame. 

Boy  thine  own  pardon  with  thy  ahame  t 

Bnt  fint— -my  nther  is  a  man 

OntlaVd  and  ecdkd,  mider  ban ; 

Hie  price  of  blood  is  on  his  head. 

With  me  twere  infiuny  to  wed.— 

Still  woold'st  thou  speak?— then  hear  the  truth  I 

Pits-James^  there  is  a  noble  yooth, — 

If  yet  he  is  I— -ezpoeed  for  me 

Aiid  mhie  to  dread  (    ' 


TWu  hast  the  secret  of  m; 


nmy  1 
FoKgire^  be  generous^  anddepartl" 


XVIIL 
nts-James  knew  every  wfly  train 
A  hid^s  fickle  heart  to  gafai ; 
Bnt  here  he  knew  and  &t  them  vain. 
There  shot  no  glance  fttim  Ellen's  ey«, 
To  give  her  steadfiut  speech  the  lie; 
In  maiden  confidence  sne  stood. 
Though  mantled  In  her  cheek  tne  blood. 
And  told  her  love  with  such  a  sigh 
Of  deep  and  hopeless  agony, 
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xxm. 

*■  Who  !s  this  maid?  what  mwoB  her  Ujf 
She  horen  o'«r  the  hollow  way. 
And  flutters  wide  her  mantle  grey, 
As  the  lone  heron  spreads  his  wing: 


By  twilight,  o'er  a  hannted  wpthigr- 

*  T  is  Blanche  of  Deiran^*  Murdoch  said 

*  A  erased  and  capttve  Lowland  maid. 


Ta'an  on  the  mom  she  was  a  bride^ 

When  Roderick  fiiraj'd  Devan-side ; 

The  gay  bridmoom  resistanoe  mad& 

And  Mt  ov  CnisTs  imoonqaer*d  blade. 

I  marvel  she  is  now  at  lanp^ 

But  oft  she  'scapes  from  ifiuidlin's  charge. — 

HenciL  brafai-sick  fbol  r— He  raised  his  bow  :-^ 

*  Now,  if  thou  strikest  her  but  one  blow, 
ril  pitch  thee  from  the  cliff  as  ftr 

As  ever  peasant  pitch'd  a  bar  t"— 

*  Thanks,  champion,  thanksr  the  Maniac  cried. 
And  press'd  her  to  Fitz-James'k  side. 

"  See  the  gre7  peuions  I  prepare^ 
To  seek  my  tnie-love  throogh  tiie  air 
I  will  not  lend  that  sayage  groom. 
To  break  his  fSill,  one  downy  plume  I 
No  ^— deep  smid  disjointed  stones, 
The  wolyes  shall  baitten  on  his  bones. 
And  then  shall  his  detested  plaid. 
By  bush  and  brier  in  mid  av  staid. 
Wave  fbrth  a  banner  fair  and  free. 
Meet  signal  Ibr  their  reveliy.'* — 

XXIV. 
«  Huah  thee^  poor  maiden,  and  be  still  P-^ 
«01  thou looVst kindly. and  I  wilL- 
lOne  eve  has  dried  and  wasted  been. 
But  still  it  loves  the  Linoohi  green ; 
And,  thoogh  mine  ear  is  all  unstrung, 
StiU,  still  ft  k>yes  the  Lowland  tongue. 

<*  For  O  my  sweet  William  was  Ibraster  true, 
He  stole  poor  Blanche's  heart  away  t 
His  coat  it  was  all  of  the  greenwood  hue^ 
And  so  blithely  he  triU^  the  Lowland  Uy  I 

« It  was  not  that  I  meant  to  tell  .  .  . 
But  thou  art  wise,  and  guessest  well." 
TheiL  in  a  low  and  broken  ione^ 
And  hurried  note^  the  song  went  on. 
Still  on  the  Clansman,  feaiftilly. 
She  fixed  her  apprehensive  eye ; 
Then  tom'd  it  on  the  Kniffht,  and  then 
Her  look  glanced  wildly  o^er  the  glen. 

XXV. 

"The  toOs  are  pitch'd,  and  the  stakes  are  set 
Ever  sing  merrily,  merrily; 
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For  thee— for  me,  perdumoe— twere  well 
We  ne'er  had  teen  the  Troeadu'  delL-* 
Mmdoch,  moTo  first— but  fQently ; 
Whistle  or  whoop,  and  thou  shalt  die  t* 
Jealous  and  sullen^  on  they  fkred. 
Each  sflenty  each  upon  his  gaaid, 

XXI. 

Now  wound  the  path  its  dizzy  ledge 
Around  a  predploe's  edge, 
When  lol  a  wasted  feimde  form, 
Blighted  by  wrath  of  sun  and  stonn» 
In  tattei'd  weeds  and  wild  aiiay, 
Stood  on  a  diff  beside  the  way. 
And  glancing  round  her  restless  eye^ 
Upon  the  wood,  the  rock,  the  sky, 
SeiBm'd  nought  to  mark,  yet  all  to  spy. 
Her  brow  was  wreath'd  with  gaudy  broom ; 
With  geetore  wild  she  waved  a  plume 
Of  feauiers,  whidh  the  eagles  fling 
To  crag  and  diff  from  dusky  wing ; 
Such  spoils  her  desperate  step  had  sought. 
Where  scarce  was  rooting  for  the  go 
X^e  tartan  plaid  she  first  descried. 
And  shrieked  till  aU  the  rocks  replied; 
As  loud  she  laugh'd  when  near  tney  ^w* 
For  then  the  Lowland  garb  she  knew ; 
And  then  her  hands  she  wildly  wrun^, 
And  then  she  wept  and  then  she  sung— 
She  sung  t— the  voice,  in  better  tirne^ 
Ptochanoe  to  harp  or  lute  might  chime ; 
And  now,  though  stndn'd  and  roushen'd,  still 
Bung  wildly  sweet  to  dale  and  hilL 

xxn. 

Thev  bid  me  sleep,  they  bid  me  pray. 
They  sav  my  bnin  la  warp'd  and  rang — 

I  cannot  steep  on  Highland  brae, 
I  cannot  pray  in  Hig^Uand  toneue. 

But  were  I  now  where  Allan  glioes, 

Or  heard  my  native  Devan*s  tides. 

So  sweetly  would  I  rest,  and  pray 

That  Heaven  would  dose  my  wmtry  day  I 

'TWAS  thus  my  hair  th^  bade  me  braid. 
They  made  me  to  the  churdi  repair ;  • 

It  was  my  bridal  mom,  th^  said. 
And  mv  true  love  would  meet  me  there. 

But  woe  betide  the  crud  guile^ 

lliat  drown'd  in  blood  the  morning  smile 

And  woe  betide  the  fiurv  dream  I 

I  only  waked  to  sob  and  scrftain. 
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The  bowB  the^  bend,  and  fhA  knivct  thev  whet, 
Hnnten  live  so  oheerilj. 

"  It  waf  a  stag,  a  Btatr  of  ten,* 
Bearing  iti  Inandea  atnTdllf ; 
He  came  stately  down  the  glen, 
Etbt  iing  httdily,  hw^. 

"  It  was  there  he  met  with  a  womded  doi^ 
She  was  bleedinr  deatbAdly : 
She  wamed  Urn  of  the  toils  beibw. 
O,  so  Cedthftdly,  fidthftillyl 

"  He  had  an  ey%  and  he  ooold  heed. 
Ever  sfaup  warihr,  warily  i 
He  had  a  ibol^  and  he  oonid  speed— 
Hunters  watoh  so  nanowly." 

XXVI. 
Fits-James'k  mfaid  was  paadon-tasB'd, 
When  Ellen's  hints  and  fears  were  lost ; 
Bnt  Murdoch's  shoat  sospidon  wrooght^ 
And  Blanche's  song  eonidetion  bionght. — 
Not  like  a  stag  that  spies  the  snare, 
Bnt  lion  of  the  hnnt  aware^ 
He  wayed  at  once  his  bhute  on  Ugh, 
"  Disdose  thy  trsaoheiy,  or  die  I " 
Forth  at  ftill  speed  the  Clansman  flew, 
But  In  his  noe  his  bow  he  drew. 
The  shaft  jost  graaed  fits-James's  ciest, 
And  thrOTd  hi  Blanche's  ihded  faraast— 
Murdoch  of  Alpine  1  prove  thy  speed. 
For  ne'er  had  Alpfai^s  son  snch  need! 
With  heart  of  fire,  and  foot  of  wind. 
The  fierce  avenger  is  behind  I 
Fate  indges  ofttie  rapid  strife— 
The  Ibrfdt  death^the  prize  is  lift  I 
Thy  Undred  ambosh  m  before, 
GtaM  eondi'd  upon  the  heathery  moor; 
Ihem  oonldst  tnon  reach  t—it  may  not  bo~ 
niine  ambash*d  kin  thou  ne^er  shalt  see^ 
The  fiery  Saxon  gains  on  thee  I 
•^Bedstleos  speeds  the  deadly  thmst, 
As  lightsfaig  strikes  the  pfaie  to  dnet; 
With  fi>ot  and  hand  Fits-James  must  stmin 
I^  he  can  win  his  bUde  again. 
Bent  o^er  the  foll'n,  with  iUoon  eye. 
He  grimly  smiled  to  aee  him  die; 
Then  slower  wended  back  his  way. 
When  the  poor  maiden  bleeding  lay. 

XXYIL 
She  sate  beneath  the  birehen  tne^ 
Her  dbow  reoting  on  her  kneei 

•  HsfinK  tea  brandnt  oa  bi  antlen. 

u 
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8hB  had  wdUrnvB  the  frtal  diall, 
And  gued  on  it»  and  MMj  Imi^Vl ; 
Bar  wnadi  of  broom  nd  iBUftbaB  gray, 
DmkM  withnlood,  boido  ter  bj. 
STEdglit  to  Much  tbe  lilb^lnam  tiW, - 

•  Stnogor,  it  k  m  valar  iho  cried. 

•  TUi  Imr  of  dMdi  bao  glf«n  BM  moro 
Of  RMOB^  poww  than  yHn  befon ; 
Fte-,  M  Hmm  obbing  ^f«ni  dBOj, 
Mt  ftfBBod  virions  Cido  ava^. 
Ali^doM  iBJin«d  vTCtdi  I  aa^ 
And  oonHtfaiBg  tdla  BM  m  tUno  ey«^ 
llial  tfaon  Wirt  mino  wrangv  tan.— 
floart  tbon  tiiia  tratr—0 1  aim  I  V«  won 
Tbb  Bttla  trai  of  joDov  hair, 
Udoi^  daMer,  fram^,  and  dendrl 
It  oneo  wai  brif^  nd  ckv  « tfuM^ 
Bat  blood  and  taaia  hsTO  dimm'd  Ha  ri 
I  irffl  not  teO  Una  when  twos  ahnd, 
KorftoaawhatgiiildoBvietim'sl     ~ 
Ify  bnm  woold  torn  1— bat  it  ahi 
Oln  plamaga  on  tlnr  hefanet  bnnre, 
Tm  Bon  ad  wfaMl  ahaU  blanch  the  al 
And  thoa  wOt  bring  it  BM  agahi^ 
I  wsrar  atOL-O  God!  Bon  bright 
Let  fonaon  beam  har  partfaig  light  l-> 
OI  bj  tiiT  hniriithood^  bonoa^  aign. 
And  lor  ttiy  life  pnaerred  bj  mine^ 
WlMnthoaahaltaaoa^    * 


Who  boHia  hhn  Caiiaf  of  Alpine^  dan. 
With  tartana  brond,  and  ahadowj  ptuma^ 
And  hand  of  blood,  and  brow  of  ij^oom. 
Be  tigr  heart  bold,  thy  weapon  ationg; 
And  wieak  poor  filandbo  of  Devan*li  wrongi 

ThmrwatdifbrtheabrpaMandMI 

Avoid  the  path.  .  .  OGodI  .  . 


xxym. 

▲  kfaidlj  heart  had  bnve  fttB-Jamm ; 
FM  poar^d  hb  eyea  at  pity^  daima^ 
And  now  widi  minided  OMf  and  Ire^ 
He  aaw  the  nrardard  maid  expire. 

"  God,  hi  my  need,  be  my  relief 
As  I  wieak  tiila  on  yoaider  Ghien  * 
A  lodL  ftom  BhmdM'a  treaaea  fidr 
He  blended  with  her  bridmoom'a  hidr ; 
The  nUniried  braid  hi  blood  he  ^red. 
And  placed  it  on  his  bonnet-aida: 

•  ByhhnwhoaewordiatrathI  Iswear, 
»o  other  fimrar  wiD  I  wear, 
TSU  this  aad  token  I  nnbrae 
In  the  beat  blood  of  Bodem^  Dfan. 
^Bnthaikl  what  meana yon  lUnt halloo ? 
The  cfaaae  is  apr-bnt  they  shall  know. 
The  Btag  at  bsy  ^  a  daogenaa  fee.** 
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Ban'd  firom  tbe  known  bat  g^narded  way, 
Through  copse  and  diflh  Fits-James  must  stniv, 
And  oft  must  change  his  desperate  track. 
By  stream  and  precipice  torn'd  back. 
Hearties^  fktifi^ued,  and  fidnL  at  length. 
From  lack  of  food  and  Iqss  of  strength. 
He  oonch'd  him  in  a  thicket  hoar, 
And  thought  his  toils  and  perils  o'er : — 
"  Of  all  my  rash  adyentores  past, 
This  flrantic  feat  must  proye  the  lastl 
Who  e'er  so  mad  bat  might  haye  goees'd, 
That  all  this  Highland  homef  s  nest 
Would  muster  up  in  swarms  so  soon 
As  e'er  they  heard  of  bands  at  Doune? 
like  Uoodnonnds  now  they  search  me  oatt-^ 
Hark  to  the  whistle  and  the  shoati— 
If  fhrther  through  the  wilds  I  go^ 
I  only  fkll  upon  the  foe : 
III  oonch  me  here  till  eyening  grey, 
Then  darkling  try  my  dangerous  way." 

XXIX. 

The  shades  of  eye  oome  slowly  down, 

The  woods  are  wrapt  in  deeper  brown, 

The  owl  awakens  from  her  dell. 

The  fox  is  heard  upon  the  fell ; 

Enough  remains  of  glimmering  light 

To  guide  the  wanderer's  steps  aright, 

Tet  not  enough  from  fiu  to  show 

His  figure  to  the  watchful  foe. 

With  cautious  step  and  ear  awake^ 

He  dimbs  the  crag  and  threads  the  brake; 

And  not  the  summer  solstice^  there, 

Temper'd  the  midnight  mountain  air, 

But  eyery  breeze  that  swept  the  wold 

Benumb^  his  drenched  limbs  with  cold. 

In  dread,  in  danger,  and  alone^ 

Famish'd  and  cmll'd,  through  ways  unknown, 

Tangled  and  steep,  he  joumejr'd  on ; 

nil,  as  a  rock's  hnge  point  he  tum'd, 

A  watch-fire  dose  Before  him  bum'd. 

XXX. 

Beside  its  embers  red  and  dear, 
Bask'd,  in  his  plaid,  a  mountaineer; 
And  up  he  sprung  with  sword  in  hand,— 

*  Thy  name  and  purpoee?  Saxon,  stand  f  "— 

*  A  stranser.*— '^  What  dost  thou  require  7  "-^ 
"  Best  and  a  guides  and  food  and  fire. 

Ify  lift's  beset  my  path  is  lost^ 
The  gale  has  chilled  my  limbs  with  fi-ost**— 
"  Art  &0a  a  friend  to  Roderick?  "—«  No."— 

*  Thou  darest  not  call  thysdf  a  foeP'- 
'Idaret  to  him  and  all  the  band 

He  brings  to  aid  his  murderous  haad."-^ 
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•*  Bold  wordB(— boL  though  the  beast  of  game 

The  priyflege  of  chase  may  daim, 

Thoogfa  space  and  Uw  the  stag  we  knd, 
'  Ere  hound  we  slip,  or  bow  we  oend. 

Who  erer  reck'd,  where,  how,  or  when. 

The  prowling  fox  was  tnpp*d  or  slain  ?> 

Thus  troaoheroiis  soonta^— yet  sure  they  Ue^ 

Who  say  thou  earnest  a  secret  spy  P— 
"  They  do^  by  hesTon  I-^Come  Roteii^  Oho, 

And  of  his  dan  the  boldest  two^ 

And  let  me  bnt  tai  moming  rest, 

I  write  the  fidsehood  on  thor  cTCst**— 
**If  by  the  bUse  I  mark  aright, 

Thou  beai^st  the  belt  and  spur  of  KnighL*- 
**  Then  by  thess  tokens  mayest  thou  know 

Each  proud  oppressor's  mortal  fee." — 
**  EnonRh,  enough;— eit  down,  and  share 

A  soldier's  couch,  a  soldiei's  tun, 

XXXL 

He  gave  him  of  his  Highland  cheer, 
The  harden'd  flesh  of  monntain  deer;* 
Dry  fcd  on  the  fire  he  laid, 
And  bade  the  Saxon  share  his  plaid. 
He  tended  him  like  wdcome  goest, 
Then  thus  his  &rther  speech  address'di^ 

*  Stranger,  I  am  to  Boderick  Dhu 
A  clansman  bom,  a  kinsman  true: 
Eadi  word  against  his  honour  spoke^ 
Demands  of  me  ayenging  strokB ; 
Yet  more,  upon  thy  &t&  tie  said, 

A  mighty  angmy  is  laid. 

It  rests  with  me  to  wind  my  horn, — 

Then  art  with  nnmbera  oyerbome; 

It  rests  with  me^  here,  brand  to  brand, 

Worn  as  thon  art,  to  bid  thee  stand : 

Bnt.  not  for  dan,  nor  kindred's  canse^ 

Will  I  depart  from  honour's  laws ; 

To  assail  a  wearied  man  were  shame, 

And  stranger  Ib  a  holy  name ; 

Guidance  and  rest,  and  food  and  fire. 

In  vain  he  nerer  must  require. 

Then  rest  thee  here  till  dawn  of  day ; 

Mysdf  will  guide  thee  on  the  way, 

O^  stodc  and  stone^  through  wnich  and  wurd$ 

Till  past  dan-Alpine's  utmost  guard. 

As  nr  as  Coilantogle's  ford ; 

From  thence  thy  warrant  is  thy  sword."-* 

*  I  take  thy  couriesy.  by  heaven. 
As  fredy  as  tis  nobly  given  P-— 

*  Wdl,  rest  thee;  for  the  bittern's  cry 
Sfaigs  us  the  Uke's  wild  luOAby." 
With  that  he  shook  the  gather'd  heathy 
And  spread  his  plaid  upon  the  wreath; 
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And  the  bnre  Ibemm,  ride  W  side, 
Lay  peaoeftil  down,  like  brotben  tried. 
And  slept  until  the  dawnuu  beam 
Purpled  the  mountain  and  Uie  stream. 


CANTO   FIFTH. 


I. 

#AiB  as  the  earliest  beam  of  eastern  Uglit, 

When  flist,  hy  the  beidlder'd  pilgrim  spied. 
It  smOee  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  nigfati 

And  silvers  o*er  the  tonenf  s  foammff  tide, 
And  lights  the  ftarM  path  on  monntstti  side^ 

Fair  as  that  beam,  although  the  fidrest  &r, 
Giving  to  horror  graoe^  to  danger  pride^ 

Shine  martial  Faith,  and  GonrtesT's  bright  star, 
Tluoagh  all  the  wreckfld  stonns  that  dond  the  brow  of  War. 

That  early  beam,  so  iUr  and  sheen. 
Was  twinkling  through  tibe  haieel  screen* 
When,  roiiaing  at  its  glimmer  red. 
Hie  warrion  kft  their  lowly  bed, 
Look'd  out  npon  the  dappled  sky, 
Matter'd  thefr  soldier  matfais  by. 
And  then  awaked  thefar  iir^  to  steal, 
As  short  and  rode^  their  soldier  meal. 
That  o'er  the  Gael*  around  him  threw 
His  graceftd  plaid  of  varied  hue. 
And,  true  to  promiscL  led  Che  way. 
By  thicket  green  and  mountain  gray. 
A  wildering  path  I— they  winded  now 
Along  the  pndpice's  brow, 
Gommandmg  the  rich  scenes  beneath. 
The  whidhigs  of  the  Forth  and  Teith, 
And  all  the  vales  beneath  that  lie, 
Tfll  StirHng's  tmiets  m^  in  sky ; 
Then,  sunk  in  oopee^  their  fhrthest  glance 
Gafai'd  not  the  length  of  hotseman's  lance. 
Twas  oft  so  steep^  the  fbot  was  iUn 
Assistance  from  tibie  hand  to  gain; 

The  Seottbh  HlgUnder  calla  Imnself  (7m<,  or  Gmnl.  and  terns  the 
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So  tangled  oft,  thrnt,  banting  thxoiiffb, 
Each  luiwthoni  shed  her  showers  of  dew, — 
That  diamond  dew,  so  pure  and  dear, 
It  rivals  all  bat  Beanty^s  tear  1 

ni. 

At  length  they  came  where^  stem  and  steeps 

The  hiQ  sinks  down  npon  the  deep. 

Here  Vennachar  in  sOyer  flows^ 

There^  ridge  on  ridge,  Benledi  rose ; 

Ever  the  holly  path  twined  on. 

Beneath  steep  bank  and  threatening  stone- ; 

An  hundred  men  might  hold  the  post 

With  hardihood  against  a  host 

The  nigged  moontaui's  scanty  doak 

Was  dwarfish  shmbs  of  birch  and  oak. 

With  shingles  bare,  and  diift  between. 

And  patches  bright  of  bracken  green, 

And  heather  black,  that  waved  so  high, 

It  hdd  the  copse  in  rivalry. 

But  where  the  lake  swept  deep  and  still, 

Dank  oders  fringed  the  swamp  and  UU ; 

And  oft  both  path  and  hill  were  torn. 

Where  wintry  torrents  down  had  bonie, 

And  heap'd  upon  the  cnmbor'd  land 

Its  wreck  of  gravel,  rocks,  and  sand. 

So  toilsome  was  the  road  to  trace. 

The  goide,  abating  of  his  pace, 

Led  slowly  through  the  pass*  jaws. 

And  ask*!!  Iltz-Jamee,  by  what  strange  canse 

He  son^t  these  wilds  I  traversed  by  few, 

Without  a  pass  from  Boderick  Dhu. 

IV 
**  Brave  Gad,  my  pass  in  danger  tried. 

Hangs  in  my  belt,  and  by  my  side ; 

Tet,  sooth  to  tell,"  the  Saxon  said, 
"  I  dreamt  not  now  to  daim  its  aid. 

When  here,  but  three  days  since,  I  came^ 

Bewildered  in  pursuit  of  game^ 

All  seem*d  as  peaceful  and  as  still 

As  the  mist  slumbering  on  von  hill ; 

Thy  dangerous  Chief  was  then  a£ur, 

Kor  soon  expected  bade  frx>m  war. 

Thus  said,  at  least,  my  mountain-guide, 

Though  deep,  percluuioe,  the  villain  lied."— 
"  Tet  why  a  second  venture  try  ?  "— 
**  A  wamor  thou,  and  ask  me  whv  t — 

Moves  our  flree  course  by  sudi  nx'd  cauM 

As  gives  the  poor  medianic  laws? 

Enough,  I  sought  to  drive  away 

The  lacy  hours  of  peaoeftd  day ; 

Slight  cause  will  then  suffice  to  guide 

A  Knight's  free  footsteps  far  and  wida«— 
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A  fUoOQ  flown,  a  greyhound  stny'd. 
The  marry  panob  of  mountain  maid : 
Or»  if  a  patn  be  danseioafl  known. 
The  danger*!  lelf  is  lure  alone."— 

V. 

**  Thy  iecret  keep,  I  nige  thee  not  ;— 

Te^  ere  anin  ye  sought  this  spot, 

Say,  heard  ye  nought  of  Lowland  war, 

Ajndnat  Clan-Alpine,  raised  by  liar?" 

— -*  No,  by  my  word;— of  bands  prepared 

To  guard  Kli^  James's  sports  I  heard ; 

Nor  doubt  I  anght^  but,  when  they  bear 

This  muster  of  the  mountaineer, 

Their  pennons  will  abroad  be  flung, 

Which  else  in  Doune  had  peaceful  hung.**— 
**  Free  be  they  flung  I— for  we  were  loth 

Their  silken  folds  should  fiaast  the  moth. 

Free  be  they  flung  ^— as  flree  shall  wave 

C9an-Alphie*s  pine  in  banner  hnyt. 

But,  Stranger,  peaceful  since  you  came. 

Bewildered  in  tne  mountain  game^ 

Whence  the  bold  boast  by  i^ch  you  show 

^ch-Alpfaie*s  yow*d  and  mortal  foe?*^ 
"  Warrior,  but  yeeter-mom,  I  knew 

Nought  of  thy  Chieftain,  Boderick  Dhu, 

Save  as  an  outlawed  desperate  man,  .  . 

The  chief  of  a  rebellious  dan. 

Who,  in  the  B^gent's  court  and  sight. 

With  ruffian  ^Bgfset  stabb'd  a  knight : 

Tet  this  alone  might  firom  his  part 

Sever  each  true  and  loyal  heart** 

VI.  ' 

Wrothftil  at  such  arraignment  foul,  f 

Dark  lowered  the  clansman's  sable  soowL 

A  space  he  paused,  then  sternly  said, 
«  Ana  heardst  thou  why  he  drew  his  blade? 

Heardst  thou,  that  shameful  word  and  blow 

Brought  Boderick's  vengeance  on  his  foe? 

What  reck'd  the  Chieftam  if  he  stood 

On  Highlsnd  heath,  or  Holy-Bood? 

He  rights  such  wrong  where  it  is  given. 

If  it  were  in  the  court  of  heaven.** — 
*  Stin  was  it  outrage;— yet,  *tis  true, 

Not  then  daim'd  sovereignty  his  due ; 

While  Albanv,  with  feeble  hand. 

Held  borrowxL  truncheon  of  command,^ 

The  young  King,  mewed  in  Stirling  tower. 

Was  stranger  to  respect  and  power. 

But  then,  ttiy  Chieftahi's  robber  life  I— 

Winning  mean  prey  bv  causeless  strife, 

Wrenchmg  lh>m  ruin*d  Lowland  swahi 

H3a  hards  and  harvest  rear*d  in  vain^— 
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MeUiinka  a  aool,  like  thin«^  should  Bcom 
The  spoQfl  from  snch  fbul  foray  bome," 

VIL 

The  Gael  beheld  him  grim  the  while. 

And  answered  with  diedainftil  smile, — 
"  Saxon,  fix>m  yonder  momitain  higfa^ 

I  mark'd  thee  send  delighted  eye, 

Far  to  the  south  and  east,  where  lay, 

Extended  in  suoceesion  gBj, 

Deep  waving  fields  and  pastores  green. 

With  gentle  slopes  and  groves  behreen : — 

These  fertile  plain^  that  soften'd  vale, 

Were  once  the  birthright  of  the  Gael ; 

The  stranger  came  with  iron  hand. 

And  from  our  fitthers  reft  the  tod. 

Where  dwell  we  now?    See^  rudely  swell 

Crag  over  crag^  and  fell  o*er  fell. 

Ask  we  this  savage  hUl  we  tread, 

For  fiitten'd  steer  or  household  bread ; 

Ask  we.  for  flocks  these  shingles  dry, 

And  wdl  the  mountain  might  r^lyi — 
**  To  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  yore^ 

Belong  the  taivet  and  davmore  t 

I  give  you  dielter  in  my  breast^ 

Tour  own  good  blades  must  win  the  rest. 

Pent  in  thu  fortress  of  the  North, 

Thinkst  thou  we  will  not  sally  forth, 

To  spoil  the  spoiler  as  we  may. 

And  from  the  robber  rend  the  prey? 

At,  bv  my  soul !— While  on  yon  plain 

The  Saxon  rears  one  shock  of  gram; 

While,  of  ten  thousand  herds,  uiere  strays 

But  one  along  yon  river's  maze,-— 

The  Gael,  of  plabi  and  river  heir, 

Shall,  with  strong  hand,  redeem  his  share. 

Where  live  the  mountain  Chieft  who  hold. 

That  plundering  Lowland  field  and  fold 

Is  aught  but  retribution  true? 

Seek  other  cause  'gainst  Boderick  Dhu.**— 

vni. 

Answer'd  Bitz-James,— <<  And,  if  I  sought, 
Thinkst  thou  no  other  oould  be  brought  ? 
What  deem  ye  of  my  path  waylaid? 
My  lift  given  o'er  to  ambuscaoe?"— 
"  As  of  a  meed  to  rashness  due : 
Hadst  thou  sent  warning  fidr  and  true, — 
I  seek  my  hound,  or  foloon  stray'd, 
I  seek,  good  fkith,  a  VfigM^nt\  nuud^— 
¥n%  haost  thou  been  to  come  and  go ; 
But  secret  path  marks  secret  foe. 
Nor  yet,  for  this,  even  as  a  spy, 
Hadst  thou,  unheard,  been  doom'd  to  die 
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Save  to  flilfil  an  aogoiy.*— 
*•  Well,  let  it  paw;  nor  will  I  now 
F^rash  camo  of  wnoity  aTOWy 
To  chafe  thy  mood  and  dUmd  thy  brow. 
Enough,  I  am  br  promiae  tied 
To  match  me  with  thii  man  of  pride : 
Twice  have  I  sought  Glan-AIpme*8  glen 
In  peace;  hut  when  I  oome  again 
I  come  with  banner,  brand,  and  bow, 
Aa  leader  aeeka  hia  mortal  foe. 
for  lore-lorn  awain,  in  lady'a  bower, 
Ne'er  panted  for  the  appointed  hoar, 
Aa  1,  mitQ  before  me  stand. 
This  rebel  Chieftain  and  hia  band  I"— 

IX. 
«HaT^  then,  thy  wiahr— he  whistled  ahriU, 
And  he  waa  anawer'd  from  the  hill ; 
'Wild  aa  the  aoream  of  the  eorlew. 
From  cnff  to  emg  the  signal  flew. 
Inatant»  uroogh  oopae  and  heath,  arose 
Bonneta  and  spears  and  bended  bows; 
On  rij^t,  on  left,  aboT&  bdow, 
Sprang  up  at  once  the  larking  foe; 
From  shingles  grey  their  lances  start, 
The  bracken  bosh  sends  forth  the  dart. 
The  mahea  and  the  willow-wand 
Are  briatling  into  axe  and  brand. 
And  every  toft  of  broom  givea  life 
To  plaided  warrior  arm'd  for  strife. 
That  whistle  earrison'd  the  glen 
At  once  with  ftill  fire  hnndrad  men. 
As  if  the  yawning  UU  to  heayen 
A  sabternnean  luwt  had  given. 
Watchmg  their  leadei^a  beck  and  will. 
An  aOent  there  they  atood,  and  atilL 
Like  the  looae  craga^  whoae  threatening  maas 
Lay  tottering  o'er  the  hollow  paas^ 
Aa  if  an  infont'k  touch  could  urge 
Their  headlonff  paaaage  down  tiEe  veige, 
With  atep  and  weapon  forward  flange 
Upon  the  moontain-aide  they  hnntf. 
The  Mountaineer  caat  glance  of  pnde 
Along  Benledi'a  Uving  side. 
Then  flx'd  his  eye  and  sable  brow 
Full  on  Fits-Jamea— **  How  say^  thou  now  f 
These  are  Clan-Al]dne'8  warriors  true; 
And,  Sazon^— I  am  Boderick  Dhnr 


Fita-James  was  brave 

The  lifo-blood  thrffl'd  with 

He  mann'd  himself  with  dauntless  air, 

Setoni'd  the  Chief  hia  haughty 


•TluNwh  to  hia  heart 
h  audden  start, 
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His  h&dL  against  a  rock  he  bore^ 
And  firmly  placed  his  foot  before:— 
"  Come  one^  come  all  I  this  rock  shall  Hf 
From  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  I." 
Sir  Boderick  mark'dr-and  in  his  eyes 
Respect  was  mingled  with  soiprise, 
And  the  stem  joy  whidi  wamors  fed 
In  foemen  worthy  of  their  steeL 
Short  space  he  stood— then  waved  his  hand: 
Down  sank  the  disappearing  band; 
Each  wazrior  TanlshM  where  he  stood, 
In  broom  or  bracken,  heath  or  wood ; 
Snnk  brand  and  spear  and  bended  bow 
In  osiers  pale  and  copses  low; 
It  seem'd  as  if  their  mother  Earth 
Had  swallowed  np  her  warlike  birth. 
The  wind's  last  breath  had  toss'd  hi  uir. 
Pennon,  and  plaid,  and  plomsffe  fair, — 
The  next  bnt  swept  a  lone  hilfeide, 
Where  heath  and  fern  were  waving  wide 
The  sun's  last  glance  was  glinted  back. 
From  spear  and  gUdve,  trmn  targe  and  jack,— 
The  next,  aU  nnreflected,  shone 
On  bracken  green,  and  cold  grey  stone. 

XL 
Fits-James  look'd  round— yet  scarce  believed 
The  witness  that  his  sight  received; 
Such  apparition  well  nnght  seem 
Delusion  of  a  dreadful  dream. 
Sir  Roderick  in  suspense  he  eyed. 
And  to  his  look  the  Chief  replied, 
*  Fear  nou^t— nay,  that  I  need  not  sav— 
But — donot  not  aught  from  mine  array. 
Thon  art  my  guest; — ^I  pledged  my  word 
As  for  as  Coilantogle  ford : 
Nor  would  I  call  a  clansman's  brand 
For  aid  against  one  valiant  hand, 
Thouffh  on  our  strife  lay  evexy  vale 
Rent  Dy  the  Saxon  from' the  GaeL 
So  move  we  on ; — I  only  meant 
To  show  the  reed  on  which  vou  leant, 
Deeming  tins  i»th  you  ndght  pursue 
Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhu."** 
They  mov'a : — I  said  Fitz-James  was  brav«s 
As  eorer  knight  that  belted  glaive; 
Yet  dare  not  say,  that  now  his  blood 
Kept  on  its  wont  and  temper'd  flood. 
As,  following  Roderick's  stride,  he  drew 
That  seeming  lonesome  pathway  throagfa» 
Which  yet»  %  fearftd  proo^  was  rife 
With  lances,  that,  to  take  his  Ufe, 
Waited  but  signal  from  a  guide 
So  late  disbonoui'd  and  defied. 
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Etw,  by  itealth,  hk  eye  sought  nmnd 
Tb%  TaniBh'd  gnarrtiaim  of  the  ground. 
And  stOl,  from  oopse  and  heat&  deep, 
Fancy  saw  spear  and  broadswoid  peep, 
And  in  the  plover's  shrillj  strain, 
The  signal  whistle  heard  again. 
Nor  breathed  he  free  tiU  fitr  behind 
The  pass  was  left;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  a  wide  and  level  green, 
Where  neither  tree  nor  toft  was  seen. 
Nor  rush  nor  bosh  of  broom  was  near. 
To  hide  a  bonnet  or  a  spear. 

xn. 

The  Chief  in  silence  strode  before, 
And  reach'd  that  tonent's  sounding  shore, 
Which,  daughter  of  three  mighty  hikes. 
From  Vennjbchar  in  silver  brealcs, 
Sweeps  through  the  plain,  and  ceasdc 
On  Bochastle  the  mouldering  lines, 
Whero  Bome^  the  Empress  <n  the  world. 
Of  vore  her  eagle  wings  unforl'd.^ 
And  here  his  course  the  Chieftain  staid, 
Tlirew  down  his  target  and  his  plaid, 
And  to  the  Lowland  warrior  said — 
**  Bold  Saxon  I  to  liis  promise  lust, 
Vleh  Alpme  has  discharged  his  trust. 
This  murderous  Chiei;  this  ruthless  man, 
This  head  of  a  rebellious  dan, 
Hath  led  thee  safe,  through  watch  and  ward. 
Far  past  dan-Alpinels  outmost  guard. 
Now,  man  to  man,  and  steel  to  steel, 
A  Chieftain's  vengeance  thou  shalt  feel. 
See  here,  all  vantageless  I  stand, 
Arm'd,  like  thysdf  with  sfaigle  biand:« 
For  this  is  Couantoe^e  ford, 
And  thou  must  Iceep  thee  with  thy  swovd." 

XIIL 
The  Saxon  paused :— "  I  ne'er  ddaVd, 
When  foeman  bade  me  draw  my  blade , 
Nay,  more,  brave  Chie^  I  vow'd  thy  death : 
Yet  sun  thy  feir  and  generous  fidth, 
And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, 
A  better  meed  have  well  deserved : 
Can  nought  but  blood  our  feud  atone  ? 
Are  there  no  means?*— "No,  Stranger,  nooa ; 
And  hear,—- to  fin  thy  flagging  zeal,— 
The  Saxon  cause  rests  on  tny  steel; 
For  thus  spoke  Fate^  by  prophet  bred 
Between  the  livhig  and  the  dead: 
Who  spills  the  foremost  foeman's  life^ 
His  party  conquers  in  the  strife.*  **— 

'  Then,  by  my  word,"  the  Saxon  said, 

■"  The  riddle  is  aheady  resd. 
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Seek  .Tondor  brain  iMMsth  tlM  cUil,— 
Then  Mm  Bed  Mnrdoch,  tterk  end  itttt 
Thus  Fate  hei  aolYed  her  piopliec7» 
Then  ykld  to  Feto^  and  not  to  me. 
To  Jainei»  at  Stiri&g,  let  ns  ga 
Whm,  If  thou  wilt  be  still  Ids  6e, 
Or  if  the  King  ahaU  not  agree 
To  grant  thee  graoe  and  fiiTonr  free^ 
Ipl^t  mine  honoor,  oath,  and  word. 
That,  to  thj  native  atrenfftlM  reatorad. 
With  each  adrantage  ahalt  thou  stand, 
lliat  aida  thee  now  to  gnard  ihj  land.** 

XIV. 
Dark  Ughtnfaig  flaah'd  from  Boderick*s  eye-* 
*  Soaii  tfy  presomption,  then,  ao  high. 
Became  a  wretched  korn  70  slew, 
Homaoe  to  name  to  Boderick  Dha? 
He  yieida  not,  he,  to  man  nor  Fate  1 
Thou  add'st  bat  ftiel  to  mj  bate  >— 
Mj  clansman's  blood  demands  rerenge. 
Not  yet  prepared  f—Bj  heayen,  I  dumge 
My  though^  and  hold  thy  yalonr  li^^t 
Aa  that  of  some  vain  carpet  knight. 
Who  ill  desenred  my  conrteoas  care^ 
And  whose  best  boaat  ia  but  to  wear 
A  braid  of  his  fiur  hui/s  hair."^ 
« I  thank  thee,  Boderick,  for  the  woid  ( 
It  nerves  my  heart,  it  steels  my  sword; 
For  I  have  sworn  this  braid  to  stain 
In  the  best  blood  that  wanna  thy  vein. 
Now,  truce,  ftrewell  I  and,  ruth,  begone  t*- 
Tet  think  not  that  by  thee  alone^ 
Proud  Chief  1  can  courtesy  be  shown; 
Though  not  from  oopse»  or  heath,  or  cafarn, 
Start  at  my  whistle  dansmen  stem. 
Of  this  small  horn  one  feebb  Uast 
Would  feaiftil  odds  against  thee  cast 
But  fear  notr— doubt  not— which  thou  wilt  - 
We  trr  thia  quarrel  hilt  to  hilt"— 
Then  each  at  once  his  felchion  drew. 
Each  on  the  ground  his  scabbard  threw. 
Bach  look'd  to  son,  and  stream,  and  plaii^ 
As  what  they  ne'er  might  see  again ; 
.    Then  Ibot,  and  point,  and  m  opposed. 
In  dubious  strife  tl^y  darkly  doaed. 

IV. 

in  fersd  ft  then  with  Boderick  Dhn, 
That  on  the  field  his  taige  he  threw,** 
Whoee  braien  studs  and  tough  bull-hide 
Had  deaHi  so  often  dash'd  aside; 
For,  trafai'd  abroad  his  aims  to  wield, 
lUs-James's  blade  was  fwoid  and  ahisicL 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


QAM90  T.  THI  OOMBAT.  817 

He  practifled  every  pen  and  ward, 
To  tfanut,  to  itrUDB,  to  feint,  to  guard; 
While  kea  expert,  though  stronger  &r. 
The  Qael  nuuntain'd  nneanal  war. 
Three  tunes  in  doBing  strife  thejr  stood. 
And  thrice  the  Saxon  blade  drank  blood; 
No  stinted  draught,  no  scanty  tide, 
The  gashing  flood  the  tartans  dyed. 
Fierce  Boderick  felt  the  fiUal  drain, 
And  8hower*d  his  blows  like  wintry  rain ; 
And.  as  firm  rock,  or  castle-roo^ 
Against  the  winter  shower  is  proof. 
The  foe,  inynlnerable  still, 
Foa*d  his  wild  rage  by  steady  ddll; 
TUl,  at  advantage  ta'en,  his  brand 
F<»oed  Boderidrs  weapon  from  his  hand, 
And  backward  borne  upon  the  lea, 
Brought  the  proud  Chieftain  to  his  knee. 

XVI. 

*  Now,  yield  theck  or  by  Hfan  who  made 
The  world,  thy  heartrs  blood  dyes  my  blade  t  "-^ 

-Thy  threats,  thy  mercy,  I  defyl 
Let  recreant  yield*  who  fears  to  die." 
—Like  adder  darting  from  his  oo&l, 
like  wolf  thai  dashes  through  the  toil, 
TJirA  monntain-cat  who  goards  her  youngs 
Foil  at  Fits-James's  throat  he  sprung; 
Beoeiv'd,  but  reck'd  not  of  a  wound. 
And  lock*d  his  arms  his  foeman  round. — 
Now,  gallant  Saxon,  hold  thine  own  I 
No  m2den*s  hand  is  round  thee  thrown  I 
That  desperate  grasp  thy  ikame  might  feel. 
Through  bars  of  brass  and  triple  steel  1~ 
They  tug^  they  strain  t  down,  down  they  go, 
The  Gad  above,  Fitz-James  below. 
The  ChSflftafai's  gripe  his  tliroat  oompresa'd, 
His  knee  was  planted  on  his  breast; 
His  dotted  kwks  he  badcward  threw, 
AcTOfls  his  brow  his  hand  he  drew, 
Fnm  Uood  and  mist  to  dear  his  sight, 
Then  gleam'd  aloft  his  dagger  bright  I — 
—But  hate  and  finy  ill  supplied 
The  stream  of  life's  exhausted  tids^ 
And  an  too  late  the  advantage  came. 
To  torn  the  odds  of  deadly  game; 
For,  while  the  dagger  gleam'd  on  Ugh, 
Bed'd  soul  and  sense,  led'd  brahi  and  eye, 
Down  came  the  Mow  1  but  in  the  heath 
The  erring  blade  found  bloodless  shealh. 
The  struggling  foe  may  now  undaap 
The  feinting  Obleft  rdaxinff  grasp; 
Unwounded  from  tiie  dieadftd  doee, 
But  bnatiileis  all,  Fita-James  arose. 
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xvn. 

He  fUlerd  thiinka  to  Heaven  for  life, 
Bedeem'd,  unhoped,  from  desperate  strife; 
Next  on  his  foe  nis  look  ne  cut. 
Whose  evenr  gasp  appeared  his  last; 
In  Bodericrs  gon  he  dipp'd  the  braid, — 
**  Poor  Blanche  1  thy  wrongs  are  deady  paid : 
Tet  with  thy  foe  must  die,  or  live, 
The  praise  that  feith  and  valour  give." 
With  that  he  blew  a  bugle  note. 
Undid  the  collar  from  Ujb  throat, 
Unbonneted,  and  by  the  wave 
Sate  down  Ids  brow  snd  hands  V)  lave. 
Then  feint  sfer  are  heard  the  feet 
Of  rushinff  steeds  in  gallop  fleet ; 
The  sounds  faicrease,  and  now  are  seeo 
Four  mounted  squires  in  Lincoln  green ; 
Two  who  bear  laioce,  and  two  who  lead, 
By  loosen'd  rein,  a  saddled  steed; 
Each  onward  held  his  headlong  course^ 
And  by  Fits-James  rehi'd  up  his  horse,— 
With  wonder  view'd  the  bloody  spot— 
^«  Kxfilaim  not,  radiants  I  question  not — 
Ton,  Herbert  and  Xuffiiess,  alight, 
And  bind  the  wounds  of  yonder  knight ; 
Let  the  grey  palfrey  bear  his  weight 
We  destined  for  a  feirer  freight, 
And  briiu^  him  on  to  Staling  straight ; 
I  will  berare  at  better  speed. 
To  seek  fresh  horse  and  fittmf  weed. 
The  son  rides  high ; — I  must  be  boune 
To  see  the  archer  game  at  noon ; 
But  lightly  Bayaid  dears  the  lea.— 
De  Vanz  and  Herries,  follow  me. 

XVIIL 
"Stand,  Bayard,  stand!"— tbe  steed  obey'd, 
With  aichmg  nitdk  and  bended  head. 
And  fflancmg  eye  and  quivering  ear. 
As  if  he  lovM  his  lord  to  hear. 
No  foot  Fita-James  in  stiimp  staid. 
No  grasp  upon  the  saddle  laid. 
But  wrettthed  his  left  hand  in  the  mane. 
And  liffhtly  bounded  firom  the  plain ; 
Tum'a  on  the  horse  his  armed  neel. 
And  stirr'd  his  courage  with  the  steeL 
Bounded  the  flery  steed  in  air. 
The  rider  sate  erect  and  feir. 
Then  like  a  bolt  from  steel  crossbow 
Forth  launch'd,  alone  the  plain  they  go. 
They  dash*d  that  rapid  torrent  throu^ 
Ana  up  Carhonie's  hUl  they  flew ; 
Still  at  the  gallop  prick'd  the  Knight, 
His  merry-men  foOow'd  as  they  sught 
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Along  thy  banks,  swift  Tdth  I  they  rids^ 
And  m  the  race  they  mock  thy  tide ; 
Tony  and  Lendrick  now  are  past. 
And  Deanstown  Uea  benind  them  east; 
Th^  ris&  the  bannered  towers  of  Donne, 
They  sink  in  distant  woodland  soon; 
BUur-Dnimmond  sees  the  hooib  strike  fire, 
They  sweep  like  breeze  throngh  Ochtertyre ; 
They  mark  just  glance  and  disappear 
The  lolfy  brow  of  ancient  Kier; 
The^  bathe  their  ooarsers'  sweltering  sides, 
Dark  Forth  I  amid  thy  sluggish  tides. 
And  on  the  opposing  shore  take  gronnd. 
With  plash,  with  scramble,  and  with  bound. 
Right-hand  they  leaye  thy  difls,  daig-Forth  I 
And  soon  the  bolwark  of  the  North, 
Grey  Stirling,  with  her  towers  and  town. 
Upon  theb  fleet  career  look'd  down . 

XIX. 
As  up  the  flinty  path  they  strain'd. 
Sudden  his  steed  the  leader  lein'd ; 
A  signal  to  his  sanire  he  flung^ 
Who  instant  to  ms  sdrmp  sprung  :— 
**  Seest  thou,  De  Vauz,  yon  woodsman  grey 
Who  town-ward  holds  the  rocky  wav, 
Of  stature  tall  and  poor  amy  ? 
Mark'st  thou  the  Ann,  yet  acdye  stride. 
With  which  he  scales  m  mountain-side  ? 
KnoVst  thou  from  whence  he  comes,  or  whom  ?  * 

*  N<^  by  my  word;— «  burly  groom 
He  seems,  who  in  the  field  or  chase 

A  baron's  train  would  nobly  graoe."^ 

*  Out  out,  De  Vauxl  can  fear  supply, 
And  jealousy,  no  sharper  eye  ? 
Ahr,  ere  to  the  hill  he  diew. 

That  sUtelv  form  and  step  I  knew; 
Like  form  In  Scotland  is  not  seen. 
Treads  not  such  step  on  Scottish  green, 
rria  James  of  DougUuL  bv  Saint  Serle! 
The  unde  of  the  banish'd  EarL 
Away,  away,  to  court,  to  show 
The  near  approach  of  dreaded  foe : 
The  King  must  stand  upon  his  guard ; 
Douglas  and  he  must  meet  prepared.* 
*     Then  right-hand  wheel'd  their  steeds^  and  sbaight 
They  won  the  castle's  postern  gate. 

XX. 

The  Douglas,  who  had  bent  his  way 
From  Cambus-Kenneth's  abbey  grey. 
Now,  as  he  dimb'd  the  rodcy  shdi^ 
Held  sad  communion  with  himself  »— 
**  TesI  an  is  true  my  fears  could frsnie 
A  prisoner  lies  the  noble  Gnomeb 
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Givet  to  tbe  daaoen  thaakt  aloud. 
And  imfles  and  nods  apon  the  crowd, 
Who  reud  the  heaTWiB  with  their  acdaimft— 
"  Lone  liye  the  CommonB^  King^  King  James ! 
Behhid the  King throng'd peer andknighu 
And  noble  dame  and  damsel  bright, 
Whose  fiery  steeds  ill  brook'd  the  stay 
Of  the  steep  street  and  crowded  way, 
— But  in  the  tndn  you  might  disoem 
Dark  lowering  brow  and  visage  stem : 
There  nobles  moum'd  their  pnde  restraiird. 
And  the  mean  bmgher's  joys  disdain'd ; 
And  chiefr,  who,  hostage  for  their  dan, 
Were  each  from  home  a  banish'd  man. 
There  thoo^t  npon  their  own  grey  tower. 
Their  waving  woods,  their  foodal  powei 
And  deem'd  themselTes  a  shamerai  part 
Of  pageant  which  they  cursed  in  heart 

XXIL 
Now,  hi  the  Castle-park,  drew  out 
Their  chequer'd  bands  the  joyous  roDte. 
There  momoers,  with  bell  at  heel. 
And  blade  in  hiuid,  thehr  mazes  iHieel ; 
But  chid;  beside  the  butts,  there  stand 
Bold  Robin  Hood^  and  all  his  baud,- 
Friar  Tuck  with  quarterstaff  and  cowl, 
Old  Scathelock  with  his  surly  scowl, 
liaid  Marion,  fahr  as  Ivory  bone, 
Scarlet,  and  Mutch,  and  Little  John ; 
Thehr  bugles  challenge  all  that  wiU, 
In  archeiy  to  prove  their  skilL 
The  Douglas  bent  a  bow  of  might,— 
His  first  shaft  centred  hi  the  white. 
And  when  hi  torn  he  shot  again. 
His  second  split  the  fint  in  twain. 
Fhmi  the  King's  hand  must  Douglas  take 
A  s&ver  dart,  the  archer's  stake ; 
Fondly  he  watch*(L  with  watery  9v% 
Some  answering  glanoe  of  sjrmpathy,  ^ 
No  kind  emotion  made  reply  I 
Indiffvent  as  to  archer  wight. 
The  monarch  gave  the  aitow  bright 

XXIIL 
Now,  dear  the  rmg  1  for,  hand  to  hand. 
The  manly  wrestlers  take  their  Mand. 
Two  o'er  the  rest  superior  rose^ 
And  proud  demanded  mightier  foes, 
Nor  caU'd  in  vain;  ibr  Douglas  came. 
^For  life  is  Hugh  of  Larbert  lame ; 
fiearoe  better  John  of  Alloa's  ferai 
Whom  senseless  home  his  oomraaes  bsre^ 
Prijee  of  the  wrestUng  match,  the  Kltig 
To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring  ^ 
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Wlifle  coldly  glanced  his  eye  of  Una, 

Ai  froxen  drop  of  wintry  dew. 

Donglaa  would  speak,  bat  in  his  breast 

His  straggling  soul  Ids  words  sappreasM ; 

Indignant  th^  he  tam'd  him  where 

Their  arms  the  brawny  yeomen  bare. 

To  horl  the  massiye  bar  in  air. 

When  each  his  atmost  strength  had  shown. 

The  Dooglas  rent  an  earth-fist  stone 

Fnnn  its  deep  bed,  then  heaved  tt  hif  h, 

And  sent  the  fragment  through  the  sky, 

A  rooHd  beyond  the  farthest  mark ; 

And  still  in  Stirling's  royal  park. 

The  grey-hair'd  shres,  who  know  the  past. 

To  strangers  point  the  Douglas  cast, 

And  moralize  on  the  decay 

Of  Scottish  strength  hi  modem  day. 

XXIV. 
The  vale  with  load  applaoses  i 
The  Ladies'  Rock  sent  back  the  c 
The  King,  with  look  nnmoved,  bestow'd 
A  naifle  well  filled  with  pieces  broad. 
Indignant  smiled  the  Douglas  proud. 
And  threw  the  gold  among  the  crowd. 
Who  now,  with  anxious  wonder,  scan. 
And  sharper  glance,  the  dark  gxey  man ; 
TDl  whispers  rose  among  the  throng, 


That  heart  so  frecL  and  hand  so  strong. 

Must  to  the  Douglas  blood  belong; 

The  old  men  maik'd,  and  shook  the  heM^ 


To  see  his  hair  with  silver  spread, 
And  wink'd  aside,  and  told  each  son. 
Of  feats  npon  the  English  done, 
Kre  Douglas  of  the  stalwart  hand 
Was  exiled  from  his  native  land. 
The  women  praised  his  stately  form. 
Though  wreck'd  by  many  a  winter's  storm ) 
The  youth  with  awe  and  wonder  saw 
His  strength  surpusing  Nature's  law. 
Thus  judged,  as  is  thehr  wont,  the  crowd, 
Tin  murmur  rose  to  damonrs  loud. 
But  not  a  glance  from  that  proud  ring 
Of  peers  who  chded  round  the  King, 
With  Douff las  held  communion  kind, 
Or  call'd  the  banish'd  man  to  mind; 
No^  not  firom  those  who,  at  the  chase, 
Once  held  his  side  the  honoured  place, 
Begirt  his  board,  and,  in  the  field. 
Found  saf^  underneath  his  shield; 
For  he^  whom  xojtX  eyes  disown. 
When  was  his  form  to  courtiers  known  I 

XXV. 

The  Monarch  saw  the  gambols  flag* 
And  bade  let  loose  a  gulant  stag, 
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Whew  pride,  the  lioliday  to  crown, 

Two  fiiTOimte  greyhounds  should  poll  down. 

That  yenlson  free,  and  Bourdeanx  wine, 

Ifij^t  senre  the  archery  to  dimL 

Bat  Lofra, — ^whom  from  Douglas'  side 

Kor  bribe  nor  threat  oonld  e*er  divide^ 

The  fleetest  hound  in  all  the  North,  <- 

Brave  LnlSre  saw.  and  darted  forth. 

She  left  the  royal  hounds  mid-way, 

And  dashing  on  the  antler'd  prey. 

Sank  her  sharp  muzzle  in  hiaflanfc^ 

And  deep  the  flowing  life-blood  drank. 

The  King's  stout  huntsman  saw  the  sport 

By  strange  intruder  broken  sh(»t. 

Came  up^  and  with  his  leash  unbound. 

In  anger  struck  the  noble  hound. 

—The  Douglas  had  endured,  that  mora, 

The  King's  cold  lool^  the  nobles'  scorn, 

And  last,  and  worst  to  spirit  proud. 

Had  borne  the  pity  of  the  crowd; 

But  Lufra  had  been  fondly  bred. 

To  share  his  board,  to  watch  his  bed, 

And  oft  would  Ellen  Lufi>a's  neck 

In  maiden  glee  with  garlands  deck ; 

They  were  such  playmates,  that  with  name 

Of  Lufira,  EUen's  image  came. 

His  stifled  wrath  is  bnmming  high. 

In  darken'd  brow  and  flashmg  eye; 

As  wares  before  the  bark  divide. 

The  crowd  gave  way  before  his  stride; 

Needs  but  a  bnfibt  and  no  more^ 

The  groom  lies  senseless  in  his  gore. 

Such  blow  no  other  hand  could  deal, 

Thoot^  gauntleted  hi  gk>ye  of  staeL 

XXVI. 

Then  damour'd  loud  the  royal  train. 

And  brandish'd  swords  and  stayes  amain. 

But  stem  the  Baron's  warnJiUH-'*  Back  1 

Back,  on  your  lires,  ye  meniiu  pack  t 

Beware  the  Douglas.— Test  behold. 

King  Jamea  I  Tm  Douglas,  doom'd  of  old, 

And  yainly  sought  for  near  and  for, 

A  rictim  to  atone  the  war, 

A  willing  Tictim  now  attendiL 

Nor  craves  thy  grace  but  for  Ids  friends.*-^ 
*  Thus  Is  my  clemency  repaid? 

Pnssumptuoas  Lordr  the  Monarch  said; 
"  Of  thy  mis-proud  ambitious  dan. 

Thou,  James  of  BothweU,  wert  the  man, 

Fhe  only  man,  in  whom  a  fbe 

My  womau-mercy  would  not  know : 

But  shall  a  Monarch's  presence  brook 

fujuriouf  blow,  and  haughty  look?— 

What  hot  the  Captain  ^our  Guard! 

OIts  tbc  oflhoder  fitting  wan)  ~ 
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Break  off  the  tporttr— ffn*  tuimilt  rose^ 

And  T6OI1I0&  *g$n  to  bend  their  bows,— 

"Break  off  the  sports  r  he  said,  and  ftown'O, 

"  And  bid  our  horsemen  clear  the  grotind.*' 

XXVIL 
'Hien  nproar  wild  and  misarraj 
Marr'd  the  Mr  Item  of  festal  day. 
The  horsemen  prick'd  amooff  the  crowd, 
Repell'd  by  threats  and  hisolt  lond : 
To  earth  are  borne  the  old  and  weak. 
The  timorous  fly,  the  women  shriek ; 
With  flfait,  with  shaft,  with  stafl;  with  bar. 
The  hardier  ixm  tamnltaoas  war. 
At  once  ronnd  Bonglas  darkly  sweep 
The  ro3ral  spears  in  drde  deep, 
And  slowly  scale  the  pathway  steep ; 
While  on  the  rear  in  tbuider  poor 
The  rabble  with  disorder'd  roar. 
With  grief  the  noble  Dooglas  saw 
The  Commons  rise  against  the  law, 
And  to  the  leading  seedier  said,— 
'•ShrJohnofHyndiordl  'twas  my  bhMls 
That  knighthood  on  thy  shonldw  laid; 
For  that  good  deed,  permit  me  then 
A  word  with  these  miagnided  i 


cum)  v< 


xxvni. 

**  Hear,  gentle  Mends  I  ere  yet  for  me 
Te  break  the  bands  of  fealty. 
My  liftb  my  honour,  and  my  canse^ 
I  tender  free  to  Scotland's  laws. 
Are  these  so  weak  as  most  reqnire 
The  aid  of  yoor  misguided  ire? 
Or,  if  I  suiler  causeless  wrong, 
Is  then  my  selfish  rage  so  strong. 
My  sense  of  public  weal  so  low, 
Tbat^  fbr  mean  venReance  on  a  foe, 
Those  oordi  of  love  I  should  unbind. 
Which  knit  my  country  and  my  kina } 
Oh  no  I  Believe,  in  yonder  tower 
It  will  not  soothe  my  captive  hour. 
To  know  those  spears  our  foes  should  dread. 
For  me  in  kindred  gore  are  red; 
To  know,  in  fruitless  brawl  begun. 
For  me  that  mother  wails  her  son ; 
For  me,  that  widow's  mate  expires ; 
For  me,  that  orphans  weep  thor  sires ; 
That  patriots  mourn  insulted  lawe. 
And  curse  the  Douglas  fbr  the  cause. 
O  let  your  patience  ward  such  ill. 
And  keep  j^rar  right  to  love  me  stilir 

XXIX. 

The  crowd's  wild  fcary  sunk  again 
In  tears,  as  tempests  melt  in  rain. 
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WiHh  lifted  hinds  and  ey«,  th^  prayM 
For  blMBings  on  his  genennu  head. 
Who  for  his  ooontry  felt  alone^ 
And  prized  her  blood  beyond  his  own. 
Old  men,  iipon  the  verge  of  life. 
Bless'd  hun  who  sUy'd  the  civil  strife; 
And  mothers  held  their  babes  on  high. 
The  self-devoted  Chief  to  sp^ 
Trinmpliant  over  wrongs  and  ire^ 
To  whom  the  pratflers  owed  a  sire : 
Even  the  roogh  soldier's  heart  was  moveil ; 
As  if  behind  some  bier  beloved. 
With  trailing  anns  and  drooping  head, 
The  Donglaa  np  the  hill  he  led, 
And  at  the  Castle's  battled  verge, 
With  sighs  resign'd  his  honoorM  charge. 

XXX. 

The  oifended  Monarch  rode  apart, 
With  bitter  thought  and  swelling  heart, 
And  woold  not  now  vouchsafe  aiain 
Through  Stirling  streets  to  lead  his  train  — 
**  O  Lennox,  who  would  wish  to  rule 
This  changeling  crowd,  this  common  feol  f 
Heai^st  thou,"  he  said,  "  tbs  loud  aodaim. 
With  which  they  shout  the  Douglas  name? 
With  like  acdaun,  the  vulgar  throat 
Strain'd  for  King  James  their  morning  note; 
With  bice  acdaun  th^  hafl*d  the  day 
When  first  I  broke  the  Douglas^  sway ; 
Ajid  like  aodaim  would  Douglas  greet. 
If  lie  could  hurl  me  firom  my  seat 
Who  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  reign. 
Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain  t 
Tain  as  the  leaf  upon  the  stream. 
And  fldde  as  a  changeful  dream; 
Fantastic  as  a  woman's  mood. 
And  fierce  as  Frenzy's  fever'd  blood. 
Thou  many-headed  monsterHhing^ 
O  who  would  wish  to  be  thy  king  1 

XXXI. 

"But  soft  I  what  messenger  of  speed 

Spurs  hitherward  Us  panting  steed? 

Igness his  cognizance a&r — 

Wnat  ftom  our  cousfai,  John  of  Mar  ?"— 
"  Ho  prayiL  my  liege^  your  sports  keen  bound 

Witnin  the  safe  and  guarded  ground : 

For  some  feul  purpose  yet  unuiown,— 

Moat  sure  for  evil  to  the  throne,— 

The  ontlaVd  Chieftain,  Roderick  Dhu, 

Has  summon'd  his  rebeUious  crew: 

"Tia  said,  in  James  of  Bothweirs  aid 

Theae  kioae  banditti  stand  array'd. 
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The  Earl  of  Mar,  this  mom,  from  Doune, 
To  break  their  muster  march'd,  and  soon 
Totir  grace  will  hear  of  battle  fought ; 
But  eameedy  the  Earl  beeoneht. 
Till  for  tach  danger  he  provide, 
With  icanty  tram  70a  will  not  ride.** 

XXXIL 
**  Thon  wam'st  me  I  have  done  amiss  — 
I  should  have  earlier  look'd  to  this  : 
I  loet  it  in  this  bosOinflr  da/. 
— Retrace  with  speed  toy  former  way ; 
Spare  not  for  qwuin^p  of  thy  steed, 
Tne  beet  of  mine  shall  be  thy  meed. 
Say  to  oor  £uthftil  Lord  of  Mar, 
We  do  forbid  the  intended  war : 
Roderick,  this  mom,  hi  single  fi^ht. 
Was  made  our  prisoner  by  a  lought ; 
And  Doufllas  hath  himseu  and  cause 
Submitted  to  our  kingdom's  laws. 
The  tidings  of  their  leaders  lost 
Will  soon  dissolve  the  mountain  host. 
Nor  would  we  that  the  vulgar  feel, 
For  their  Chiefs  crimes,  avenging  stoeL 
Bear  Mar  our  message,  Braoo :  fly  l"*— 
He  tnm'd  his  steed,— <*My  Uege,  I  hie,  - 
Yet,  ere  I  croes  this  lily  lawn, 
I  fear  the  broadswords  will  be  drawn." 
The  turf  the  flying  oourser  spura'd. 
And  to  his  towers  the  King  retum'd. 

XXXIII. 
in  with  King  JamesT  mood  that  day. 
Suited  gay  feast  and  minstrel  lay ; 
Soon  were  dlsmiss'd  the  courtly  throngs 
And  soon  cut  short  the  festal  song. 
Nor  less  upon  the  sadden'd  town 
The  evening  sunk  in  sorrow  down. 
The  burghers  qwke  of  dvil  jar. 
Of  rumcmr^d  feuds  and  mountam  war. 
Of  Moray,  Mar,  and  Roderick  Dhu, 
An  up  in  arms :— the  Douglas  too. 
They  moum*d  him  pent  within  the  hold, 
*  Where  stout  Earl  WUliam  was  of  old"— 
And  there  his  word  the  speaker  staid. 
And  finger  on  his  Up  he  udd, 
Or  pointed  to  his  dBgger  blade. 
But  jaded  horsemen,  from  the  west. 
At  evening  to  the  Castle  press'd ; 
And  busy  talkers  said  they  bore 
Tidings  of  fight  on  Katrine's  shoxe ; 
At  noon  the  deadly  firay  begun. 
And  lasted  tin  the  set  of  sun. 
Thus  giddy  rumour  shook  the  town, 
Tffl  closed  the  Night  her  pennons  brown. 
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I. 

Tbe  mm,  awakening,  throogh  the  imoky  air 

Of  the  dark  city  oasts  a  sollen  clance, 
Roosing  each  caitiff  to  his  task  or  can, 

Of  sinfbl  man  the  sad  inheritance; 
Smnmoning  revellers  from  the  lagging  dance, 

Scaring  the  prowling  rohber  to  his  den ; 
Qflding  on  battled  tower  the  warder's  lance, 

And  waminff  student  pale  to  leave  his  pen, 
And  jield  his  drowsy  eyes  to  the  kind  none  of  m^n. 

What  various  scenes,  and,  0 1  what  scenes  of  woe, 

Aro  witnessed  by  that  red  and  straggling  beam  I 
The  fever'd  patient,  from  his  pdlet  low, 

Throogh  crowded  hospital  beholds  its  stream ; 
The  rainM  maiden  tKmoles  at  its  glesm. 

The  debtor  wakes  to  thonffht  of  gyve  and  jail. 
The  love-lorn  wretch  starts  from  tormenting  dream ; 

The  wakeftd  mother,  by  the  glimmering  pale. 
Trims  her  sick  inflmt's  conch,  and  soothes  his  feeble  waiL 

II. 
At  dawn  the  towers  of  Stirling  rang 
With  soldier-step  and  weapon-dang, 
WhUe  drums,  with  rolling  note^  foretell 
Belief  to  weary  sentineL 
Throogh  narrow  loop  and  casement  barr'd. 
The  sunbeams  sooffht  the  Coort  of  Guard, 
And,  strogffling  with  the  smoky  ah-, 
Deaden*d  the  torches'  yellow  glare. 
In  comfortless  alliance  shone 
The  lights  throogh  arch  of  blacken'd  stone^ 
And  show'd  wild  shapes  in  g«b  of  war. 
Faces  defonn*d  with  beard  and  scar. 
All  haggard  from  the  midnight  watoh. 
And  fever'd  with  the  stem  aebauch ; 
For  the  oak  tabled  massive  board. 
Flooded  with  wince  with  fragments  stored. 
And  beakers  drainNl,  and  cups  o'erthrown, 
Show'd  in  what  sport  the  night  had  flown. 
Some,  weary,  snored  on  floor  and  bench ; 
Some  labourd  stOl  thefa*  thint  to  quench . 
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Some^  chfll'd  with  watching,  spread  their  lumds 
O'er  the  hiuw  ehimnejr'B  dyinff  brands. 
While  roana  them,  or  beside  them  flung, 
At  every  step  their  harness  rang. 

III. 
These  drew  not  for  their  fields  the  sword. 
Like  tenants  of  a  feudal  lord, 
Nor  own'd  the  patriarchal  claim 
Of  Chieftain  fai  their  leader's  name ; 
Adventurers  they,  firom  Ua  who  roved. 
To  live  by  battle  which  they  loved.^ 
There  the  Italian's  clouded  &oe. 
The  swarthy  Spuuard's  there  you  trace ; 
The  mountain-Ioving  Switzer  there 
More  freely  breath'd  in  mountain-air ; 
The  Fleming  there  despised  the  soil, 
That  paid  so  ill  the  labourer's  toU ; 
Their  rolls  show'd  French  and  Gennan  naim*; 
And  merry  England's  exUes  came, 
To  bnare,  with  ill-oonoeal'd  disdahi, 
Of  Scotland's  pay  the  scanty  gain. 
All  brave  in  arms,  well  train'a  to  wield 
The  heavy  halberd,  brand,  and  shield ; 
In  camps  licentious,  wild,  and  bold ; 
In  pillage  fierce  and  uncontioll'd ; 
And  now,  by  holytide  and  feast. 
From  rules  of  discipline  released. 

IV. 
They  held  debate  of  bloody  firay. 
Fought  tNfizt  Loch  Katrine  and  Achray. 
Fierce  was  their  speech,  and,  'taid  tlieir'words^ 
Their  hands  oft  grappled  to  then:  swords ; 
Nor  sunk  their  tone  to  spare  the  ear 
Of  wounded  comrades  groaning  near. 
Whose  mangled  limbs,  and  bodies  gored. 
Bore  token  of  the  mountain  sword. 
Though,  neighbouring  to  the  Ck>ttrt  of  Guard, 
Their  prayers  and  feverish  wails  were  heard ; 
Sad  burden  to  the  rnfiian  joke. 
And  savage  oath  by  fbry  spoke  I — 
At  length  up-stsrted  John  of  Brent, 
A  yeoman  from  the  banks  of  Trent; 
A  stranger  to  respect  or  fear, 
^n  peace  a  chaser  of  the  deer, 
In  host  a  hardy  mutineer. 
But  still  the  boldest  of  the  crew, 
When  deed  of  danger  was  to  da 
He  grieved,  that  day,  their  games  cat  short. 
And  marred  the  dicer's  braining  sport, 
And  shouted  loud,  «  Renew  the  bowl  1 
And,  while  a  merry  catch  I  troll. 
Let  each  the  buxom  chorus  bear, 
LUa  brethren  of  the  brand  and  spear." 
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V. 

Our  ylcar  stfll  preacher  that  Peter  aod  Poide 
Laid  «  swinging  long  cone  en  the  bonnv  brown  bowl, 
lliat  there's  wrath  and  despair  in  the  J0II7  black-jack^ 
And  the  seven  deadly  sms  in  a  flagon  of  sack ; 
Tet  whoop,  Bamaby  t  off  with  thv  liquor. 
Drink  npsees"  oaty  and  a  flg  for  the  vicar  I 

Onr  yicar  he  calls  it  damnation  to  tip 

The  ripe  ruddy  dew  of  a  woman's  dear  lip, 

Says,  that  Beelzebab  lurks  in  her  kerchief  so  sly, 

And  ApoDyon  shoots  darts  firom  her  menr  black  eye ; 

Yet  wlMop,  Jack  1  kiss  Gillian  the  quicker, 

nn  she  bloom  like  a  roee^  and  a  flg  for  the  vicar  I 

Our  vicar  thus  preachea— and  why  should  he  not  ? 
For  the  dues  of  his  cure  are  the  pucket  and  pot; 
And  'tis  right  of  Mb  oflloe  poor  laymen  to  Inrai, 
Who  iniHnge  the  domains  of  our  good  Mother  uhurch. 
Tet  whoop,  bully-boys  I  off  with  your  liquor. 
Sweet  Msjjorie's  the  word,  and  a  flg  for  the  vicar  1 

VL 
The  warder's  challenge^  heard  without. 
Staid  fai  mid-roar  the  merry  shout. 
A  soldier  to  the  portal  went, — 

"  Hera  ia  old  Bertram,  drsj,  of  Ghent; 
And,— beat  for  JuUlee  the  drum  I 
A  maid  and  minstrel  with  him  come." 
Bertram,  a  Flemings  grey  and  scair'd. 
Was  entering  now  the  Court  of  Guard, 
A  harper  with  him,  and  in  plaid 
All  muffled  dose,  a  monntam  maid. 
Who  backward  shrunk  to  'scape  the  view 
Of  the  loose  scene  and  boisterous  crew. 

•*  What  news?*  they  roar'd.— «* I  only  know, 
Fnm  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe^ 
Aa  wild  and  as  untameable 
As  the  rude  mountains  where  they  dwell ; 
On  both  sides  storo  of  blood  ia  lost, 
Nor  much  success  can  either  boast'* — 

*  But  whence  thy  captives^  friend?  such  spoil 
As  theirs  must  needs  reward  thy  tdL 

Old  doet  thou  wax,  and  wars  grow  sharp; 
Thou  now  hast  glee-maiden  and  haip  I 
Get  thee  an  ape^  and  trudge  the  land. 
The  leader  of  a  Juggler  band."— <* 

VII. 

*  No^  comrade  ;-~no  such  fortune  mine. 
After  the  flghl^  these  sought  onr  line, 

•  Becidianstisw  interiecUon,  boROved  from  the  Dnloh. 
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Tlut  aged  harper  and  the  {, 

And,  having  andienoe  of  the  ] 

Mar  bade  I  ahonld  purvey  them  steed. 

And  bring  diem  hiuerward  with  speed. 

Forbear  your  mirth  and  rode  alarm, 

For  none  shall  do  them  shame  or  harm.*— 

"  Hear  ye  hk^xwst?"  cried  John  of  Brenu 
Ever  to  strife  and  jangling  bent; 

*  Shan  he  strike  doe  beside  our  lodge^ 


And  jet  the  Jealous  nigsard  grodge 
To  pay  the  fenster  hisfte? 
I'll  have  my  share  howe*tf  it  be, 


Despite  of  Moray,  Mar,  or  thee." 
Bertram  his  forward  step  withstood; 
And,  burning  in  his  venseAil  mood. 
Old  ABan,  thongh  unfit  for  strife, 
Laid  hand  upon  his  daAKer-knife ; 
Bat  Ellen  boldly  steptfd  between. 
And  dropp'd  at  onoe  tne  tartan  screen : — 
So,  from  his  mourning  dood,  appears 
The  smi  of  iMay,  through  smnmer  tearK. 
The  savage  solcUery,  amazed. 
As  on  defended  angel  gased; 
Even  hardy  Brent,  abaah'd  and  tamed. 

Stood  half  admiring  half  1M|hftm«>^^- 

VIII. 
Boldly  she  spoke,— <*  Soldiery  attend ! 
My  fether  was  the  soldier's  friend; 
Cheer'd  him  in  campiu  in  marches  led. 
And  with  hhn  in  the  battle  bled. 
Not  from  the  valiant,  or  the  strong. 
Should  exfle's  daughter  suiFer  wrong.*— 
Answer'd  De  Brent^  most  forward  still 
In  every  feat  or  good  or  ilL — 


**  I  shame  meof  ilie  part  I  pk/d; 
And  thoa  an  outlaw's  child,  poor 


An  outlaw  I  by  forest  laws, 
And  merry  Needwood  knows  the  causes 
Poor  Rose,— if  Rose  be  living  now,"- 
He  wiped  his  Iron  eye  and  brow,— 
**  Must  bear  such  age,  I  think  aa  thou.— 
Hear  ye^  my  mates; — I  go  to  call 
The  Captain  of  our  watch  \o  hall : 
There  Ilea  my  halberd  on  the  floor; 
And  he  that  steps  m^  halberd  o'er. 
To  do  the  maid  unuzious  part, 
My  shaft  shall  quiver  in  his  heart  I— 
Beware  loose  speech,  or  jesting  rough : 
Ye  all  know  John  de  Brent    Enough.'* 

IX. 

Thdr  Captain  came^  a  gallant  ytmng^-- 
(Of  Tnllibardine's  bouse  he  sprung  J 
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Kor  wore  he  yet  the  spun  of  knight ; 
Gaj  was  hie  mien,  his  hnmoor  l£ht. 
And,  thongh  by  oonnesy  oontrolrd. 
Forward  lus  speech,  his  bearinsr  bold. 
The  high-bom  maiden  iil  oonla  brook 
The  scanning  of  his  cniious  look 
And  dauntless  eye :— and  yet,  in  sooth, 
Yonng  Lewis  was  a  generous  ^outh ; 
But  Slen's  byely  face  and  nuen, 
HI  suited  to  the  garb  and  scene, 
Might  lightly  bear  oonstruction  strange. 
And  give  loose  &ncy  scope  to  range. 

**  Welcome  to  Stirling  towers,  fhir  maid  I 
Come  ye  to  seek  a  champion's  aid. 
On  paU^  whiter  with  harper  hoar, 
like  errant  damoeel  of  yore  f 
Does  thy  high  quest  a  knight  requure, 
Or  may  the  yenture  suit  a  sqture?  "— 
Her  dark  ejre  flash'd ;— she  paused  and  sigh'dr— 

"  0  what  have  I  to  do  with  pride  I — 
Through  scenes  of  sorrow,  shame^  and  striA^ 
A  suppliant  for  a  Other's  life, 
I  crave  an  audience  of  the  King. 
Behold,  to  back  my  suit,  a  ring. 
The  royal  pledge  of  mtefol  claims, 
Given  by  tne  monarui  to  FitWames." 


The  signet-ring  youns  Lewis  took. 
With  deep  remct  and  alter*d  look; 
And  said—**  This  ring  our  duties  own 
And  pardon,  if  to  worth  unknown. 
In  semblance  mean  obscurely  veil'd. 
Lady,  hi  aught  my  foUy  fiulU 
Soon  as  the  day  flingB  wide  his  gates. 
The  King  shall  know  what  suitor  waits. 
PlMse  yon,  meanwhile  in  fitting  bower 
Repoee  you  till  his  wakine  hour; 
Female  attendance  shall  obey 
Your  best,  for  service  or  array. 
Permit  1  marshal  yon  the  way.* 
BuL  ere  she  foUow'd,  with  the  grace 
And  open  bounty  of  her  race, 
She  bads  her  slender  purse  be  shared 
Among  the  soldiers  or  the  guard. 
The  rest  with  thanks  their  guerdon  took ; 
But  Brent,  with  shy  and  awkward  look. 
On  the  reluctant  maiden's  hold 
Forced  bluntly  back  the  proffer'd  gold  ;-- 
*■  Forsive  a  haughty  English  heart. 
Ana  O  forget  tts  ruder  nart  I 
The  vacant  purse  shall  be  my  share, 
Whkh  hi  my  barret-cap  IH  bear, 
Ptachanoe  In  Jeopardy  of  war. 
Where  gayer  crests  may  keep  afor.' 
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With  thanks— twas  all  she  ooald^-tfae  «iiaid 
His  nigged  oourtesy  repaid. 

XL 

When  Ellen  forth  with  Lewis  went, 

Allan  made  suit  to  John  of  Brent  :- 
"  My  ladj  safe,  O  let  your  sraoe 

Giye  me  to  see  my  masters  faoe  I 

His  minstrel  I, — to  share  his  doom 

Bound  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomh. 

Tenth  in  descent,  since  first  my  sires 

Waked  for  his  noble  house  thor  lyres, 

Kor  one  of  all  the  race  was  known 

But  prized  its  weal  abore  their  own. 

With  the  Chiefs  birth  begfais  our  care. 

Our  harp  must  soothe  the  infont  heir. 

Teach  the  youth  tales  of  fight,  and  gnuse 

His  earliest  feat  of  field  or  chase ; 

In  peace,  in  war,  our  rank  we  keep, 

We  cheer  his  board,  we  soothe  his  deep, 

Kor  leare  him  till  we  pour  our  Tera^-- 

A  doleful  tribute  t — o'er  his  hearse. 

Then  let  me  share  his  captive  lot; 

It  is  my  right— deny  it  not  I  *~ 
**  Little  we  reck,**  said  John  of  Brent, 
"  We  Southern  men,  of  long  descent ; 

Nor  wot  we  how  a  name— a  word- 
Makes  clansmen  yassals  to  a  lord : 

Yet  kind  my  noble  landlord's  part,— 

God  bless  tne  house  of  Beaudeeert ! 

And,  but  I  loyed  to  drive  the  deer, 

More  than  to  ndde  the  labouring  steer, 

I  had  not  dwelt  an  outcast  here. 

Oom&  good  old  Minstrel,  follow  me ; 

Thy  Lord  and  Chieftain  shait  thou  see." 

XIL 
Then,  from  a  rusted  iron  hook, 
A  bunch  of  ponderous  keys  he  took. 
Lighted  a  torch,  and  AH^  led 
Through  grated  arch  and  passage  dread. 
Portals  they  pass'd,  where,  deep  within. 
Spoke  prisoner's  moan,  and  fetters'  din ; 
TnrouA  rugged  vaults,  where^  loosely  store*!, 
Lsy  wneel,  and  axe,  and  headsman's  sword, 
And  many  a  hideous  engine  grim. 
For  wrenching  joint,  and  cru^iing  limb^ 
By  artist  form'd  who  deem'd  it  shame 
And  dn  to  eive  their  work  a  name. 
They  halted  at  a  low-broVd  porch. 
And  Brent  to  Allan  gave  the  torch. 
While  bolt  and  chain  he  backwanl  rolfd, 
And  made  tne  bar  unhasp  its  hold. 
They  entered :— *t  was  a  prison-room 
Of  stem  security  and  gloom. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


CAVTO  TI.  THB  GUABD-SOOM.  383 

Tet  not  A  dangeon :  for  the  day 
Thiongh  loftr  gratmgB  found  its  way. 
And  rade  ana  antioue  garnitoTQ 
Deck'd  the  sad  t^bUs  and  oaken  floor; 
Such  as  the  ragged  days  of  old 
Deem'd  fit  for  captiye  noble's  hold. 
"  Here^"  said  De  Brenl^  "  thou  mayeat  nokain 
Till  the  Leech  visit  him  again. 
Strict  is  his  charge,  the  warders  tell. 
To  tend  the  noble  prisoner  weU." 
Betiring  theiL  the  bolt  he  drew. 
And  the  lock^s  murmurs  growVd  anew. 
Boosed  at  the  sound,  from  lowly  bed 
A  captiye  feebly  raised  his  heaa ; 
The  wondering  Minstrel  look'd,  and  knew— 
Not  his  dear  lord,  but  Roderick  Dhul 
For,  oome  from  where  Clan-Alpine  fought. 
They,  erring,  deem'd  the  Chiefhe  songnL 

xni 

As  the  tan  ship,  whose  lofty  prore 

Shan  never  stem  the  biUows  mon. 

Deserted  by  her  galUnt  band. 

Amid  the  breakers  Ues  astrand,— 

So,  on  his  couch,  lay  Roderick  Dim  I 

And  oft  his  fever'd  Umbe  he  threw 

In  toes  abrupt,  as  when  her  sides 

Ue  rocking  m  the  adyandng  tides^ 

That  shake  her  frame  with  ceaseless  beat. 

Yet  cannot  heaye  her  fit>m  the  seat  ;— 

Ot  how  unlike  her  course  at  seal 

Or  his  free  step  on  hill  and  leal- 
Soon  as  the  Minstiel  he  could  scan, 
"  What  of  thy  Uidy  ?— of  my  dan?— 

My  mother  ?—I)ouglas  ?— teU  me  all  ? 

Haye  they  been  ru&'d  hi  my  faU? 

Ah,  yes  I  or  wherefore  art  thou  here? 

Yet  speak,— 4peak  boldly.— do  not  feai.**— 

^or  Allan,  who  his  mood  well  knew. 

Was  choked  with  grief  and  terror  too.) 
*  Who  fought?— who  fled?— Old  man,  be  brief;- 

Some  might— for  they  had  lost  thenr  ChieC 

Who  basely  liye?— who  braydy  died?"— 
**  0.  calm  thee.  Chief  I*  the  Minstrel  cried; 
-  Ellen  is  safe;"- "For  that,  thank  Heayen  1"— 
**  And  hopes  are  for  the  Douglas  given ; — 

The  Lady  Margaret,  too,  is  well ; 

And,  for  thy  dan^ — on  Add  or  fdl. 

Has  never  harp  of  minstrd  told 

Of  combat  fouffht  so  true  and  bold. 

Thy  statdy  Pme  is  yet  unbent^ 

Though  many  a  goodly  bow  is  rent" 

xrv. 

The  Chieftain  reared  his  form  on  high. 
And  foveas  fire  was  in  his  eye ; 
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Bat  ghasUr,  pale^  and  livid  atreaka 

Cbequer'd  nis  twartfay  brow  and  cheoka. 

~« Haifc,  liinatrell  I  have  heard  thee  play, 

With  measore  bold  on  festal  day. 

In  yon  lone  iale,  .  .  .  again  irnere  ne'er 

Shall  haiper  play,  or  warrior  heart  .  .  . 

That  stirTinff  air  that  peals  on  high, 

O'er  Demda's  race  our  yictoiy.^ 

Strike  it  !<*— and  then,  (for  well  thon  canst,) 

Free  from  thy  minstrel-spirit  glanced, 

Fling  me  the  pictare  of  tne  flgnt, 

When  met  mv  dan  the  Saxon  ndght. 

I  *I1  listen,  till  my  fancy  hears 

The  dang  of  swords,  the  crash  of  spears  I 

These  grates,  these  walls,  shall  Tanish  then. 

For  the  fidr  field  of  ^g^txng  men, 

And  my  free  spirit  bust  away, 

As  if  it  soar*d  from  battle  fray." 

The  trembling  Bard  iHth  awe  obey'd,^ 

Slow  on  the  harp  his  hand  he  laid ; 

Bat  soon  remembrance  of  the  sight 

He  witnees'd  from  the  monntain^i  height. 

With  what  old  Bertram  told  at  night, 

A  waken'd  the  frill  power  of  song; 

And  bore  him  in  career  along ; — 

As  shallop  laonch'd  on  rivei^  tide, 

That  slow  and  fearftd  leayes  the  side, 

Bn^  when  it  feels  the  middle  stream. 

Drives  downward  swift  as  lightning's  beam. 

XV. 
SftttU  of  3B»r  m  BuintM 
"  The  Minstrd  came  once  more  to  view 
The  eastern  ridge  of  Benvenne^ 
For  ere  he  parted,  he  would  say 
Farewell  to  lovdv  Loch  Achray — 
Where  shall  he  mid,  in  foreign  land. 
So  lone  a  lake,  so  sweet  a  strandt 
There  is  no  breeae  upon  the  fern. 

Nor  ripple  on  the  lake^ 
Upon  her  eyry  nods  the  eme^ 

The  deer  has  sought  the  bnke ; 
Hie  small  birds  wu  not  sing  aloud. 

The  springing  trout  lies  still. 
So  darkly  glooms  yon  thunder  doud. 
That  swathes,  as  with  a  purple  shroud, 

Benledi's  distant  hOL 
Is  it  the  thunder's  solemn  sound 
•  That  mutters  deep  and  dread. 
Or  edioes  frvm  the  groaning  ground 

The  warrior's  measured  tread? 
Is  it  the  lightning's  quivering  glance 

Tint  on  the  thicket  streams. 
Or  do  they  flaan  on  spear  and  lance 
The  sun's  retiring  beams  ? 
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—I  teethe  digoetMoeit  of  Mar, 
1  aee  the  Manpn  iflyer  star. 
Wave  o*er  the  dood  of  Saxon  war, 
That  up  the  lake  oomei  wimUnff  iart 
To  hero  bound  far  battle-ctrift. 

Or  hard  of  martial  by, 
Twere  worth  ten  yeaxa  of  peaceftil  life. 
One  glance  at  their  airay  I 

XVL 
«  Their  Iigfat-ann*d  archeri  Ur  and  near 
Snrvey'd  the  tangled  groond; 
Their  oentre  ranlo,  with  pike  and  spear, 

A  twiliffht  Ibreat  frownM ; 
Thdr  hamd  horaemen.  In  the  rear, 

The  stem  battalia  crown'd. 
No  cymbal  daah'd,  no  dazion  rang, 

Stul  were  the  pqw  and  dram; 
SftTe  heainr  treao,  a&d  armour's  dang. 

The  sniien  mareh  was  dmnb. 
There  breathed  no  wind  thdr  crests  to  sbake^ 

Or  wave  their  flags  abroad; 
Scaroe  the  frail  aspen  seem'd  to  qnake, 

That  shadow'd  o*er  their  road. 
Thdr  ranward  scouts  no  tidings  bring, 

Can  ronse  no  InrUng  fbe^ 
Kor  spy  a  trace  of  living  thing, 

SaTe  when  they  stirr^  the  roe ; 
The  host  moves  like  a  deeprMa  wave^ 
Where  rise  no  rocks  its  pride  to  brave, 
High-ewdling,  dark,  and  dow. 
The  lake  Is  paas'd,  and  now  they  gain 
A  narrow  and  a  Ivoken  plain. 
Before  the  Troeachs'  ngged  jaws ; 
And  hers  the  horse  and  speannen  pause, 
Whflei  to  eacplore  the  dangerous  glen. 
Dive  uroogh  the  pass  the  archer-men. 

XVIL 
"At  once  there  rose  so  wild  a  ydl 
Within  that  dark  and  nazrow  ddl, 
As  all  the  flend^  from  heaven  that  fell. 
Had  peal'd  the  banner-cry  of  hdll 
Forth  from  the  pass  In  tumult  driven. 
Like  chair  before  the  wind  of  heaven, 

The  aidiery  appear ; 
ForliliBl  for  UfBl  thdr  pliffhtth^ply-^ 
And  shriek,  and  shout,  ana  battle-cry, 
And  plaids  and  bonnets  waving  hlch. 
And  oroadswords  fladiing  to  the  sky. 

Are  msddful^  In  the  rear. 
Onward  they  dnve^  in  dreadftil  nuw, 

Pursuers  and  pursued; 
BeAwe  thai  tide  of  flight  and  duM, 
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How  shall  it  keep  Its  rooted  plaoe^ 

Hm  speannenS  twilight  wood  ?— 
•  Down,  down/  oried  Mar,  'joar  lanoea  downt 

Bear  back  both  friend  and  foe  f— 
Lilto  reads  before  the  tempest's  frown. 
That  serried  groye  of  lances  brown 

At  onoe  \mj  kvdl'd  tow; 
And  doselj  shouldering  side  to  side^ 
The  bristling  ranks  the  onset  bide.— 
Well  qnell  the  sayage  moontaineer, 

As  their  Tlnehel*  oows  the  gamel 
They  come  as  fleet  as  forest  deer, 

Well  driye  them  back  aa  tame.'-^ 

XVIII. 
«  Bearing  before  them,  in  their  course^ 
The  reuos  of  the  archer  foro& 
Like  waye  with  crest  of  spending  foan, 
Riffht  onward  did  GOan- Alpine  come. 
Aboye  the  tide,  each  broadsword  bright 
Was  brandishing  like  beam  of  light, 

Eadi  tarse  was  dark  below; 
And  with  the  ocean's  mighty  twing. 
When  heaying  to  the  tempestfs  winig^ 
Thej  hmi'd  them  on  the  foe. 
I  heard  the  lance's  shiyering  crash. 
As  when  the  whirlwind  rends  the  ash  i 
I  heard  the  broadsword's  deadljr  dang^ 
As  if  an  hundred  anyils  rangi 
Bat  Iforaj  wheel'd  his  rearward  rank 
Of  horsemen  on  Clan-Alpuie^s  flank, 
— *  Mj  banner-man,  adyance  I 
I  see^*  he  cried, '  their  colunn  shake.—* 
Now,  gallantsi  for  yonr ladiei^ sake^ 

Upon  them  with  the  lance  I'— 
The  norsemen  dash'd  among  the  nmt, 
As  deer  break  through  the  broom; 
Their  steeds  are  stont^  their  swords  are  out. 

They  soon  make  lightsome  room. 
dan-Alpine's  best  are  backward  borne— 

Where^  where  was  Roderick  then  7 
One  blast  npon  his  bogle^hom 
Were  worth  a  thousand  meni 
And  refluent  throng  the  pass  of  foar 

The  battle's  tide  was  poor'd ; 
Yanish'd  the  Saxon's  straggling  spear, 

Tanish'd  the  monntain-eworoL 
As  BrackUnn's  chasm,  so  Uaek  and  steep, 

Beceiyes  her  roaring  Unn, 

As  the  daric  cayems  of  the  deep 

Sock  the  wild  whirlpool  in, 

•  A  circle  of  iportmieBiirho^  by  fwrouiding  a  great  qiaecL  and  gradoal^ 
namtwiijg,  bnragnt  immense  qnuitiUas  of  deer  together,  wliidi  waiU|  made 
deqMdrate  eflbrts  to  break  thioagh  the  Timekek 
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So  did  the  deep  and  darksome  pass 
Deyour  the  battle's  minffled  mass : 
None  Unger  now  upon  the  plain, 
Saye  those  who  ne^r  shall  fight  again. 

XIX. 
•*  Now  westwaid  rolls  the  battle's  din, 
That  deep  and  doubling  pass  within, 
—Minstrel,  away  t  the  work  of  fate 
b  bearing  on :  its  issue  wait. 
Where  the  rude  Trosachs'  dread  defile 
Opens  on  Katrine's  lake  and  isle. 
Grer  Benvenne  I  soon  repass'd. 
Loch  Katrine  lay  beneath  me  cast 
The  sun  is  set ;— the  clouds  are  meU 

The  lowering  scowl  of  heaven 
An  Inky  hue  m  yivid  blue 
To  the  deep  lake  has  given ; 
Strange  gusts  of  wind  from  mountain-glen 
Swept  o*er  the  lake,  then  sunk  agen. 


I  heeded  not  the  eddying  surgeu 
Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Ttosachs'  gorge, 
Mine  ear  but  heard  the  sullen  sound. 
Which  like  an  earthquake  shook  tlie  ^und, 
And  spoke  the  stem  and  desperate  tftrifa 
That  parts  not  but  with  parting  life, 
Seemmg,  to  minstrel  ear,  to  toU 
The  diige  of  many  a  paashig  soul. 
Nearer  it  comes — the  dim-wood  glen 
The  martial  flood  disgoreed  agen. 

But  not  in  mingled  doe : 
The  plaided  wamors  of  the  North 
Hiffh  on  the  mountain  thunder  forth 

And  overlumg  its  side; 
While  by  the  liUce  below  appears 
The  dsTK'nhig  doud  of  Saxon  spears. 
At  weaiy  bay  each  shatter'd  band, 
Ereing  their  Ibemen,  sternly  stand; 
Tneir  banners  stream  like  tattered  sail. 
That  flhigs  its  fragments  to  the  gale. 
And  broken  aims  and  disarrav 
Mark*d  the  IibII  havoc  of  the  cUry. 

XX. 

*  Viewing  the  mountain's  ridge  askadce, 
The  S^on  stood  in  sullen  trance^ 
Till  Moray  pointed  with  his  lance, 

And  cried—'  Behold  yon  isle  I— 
Seel  none  are  left  to  guard  its  strand. 
But  women  weak,  that  wring  the  hand : 
'TIS  there  of  yore  the  robber  band 

Their  booty  wont  to  pfle  y— 
My  parse,  with  bonnet-pieoes  store, 
To  him  will  swim  a  bow-ahot  o*er, 
And  loose  a  shallop  from  the  shore. 

V 
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Lightly  II  ell  tame  the  war-wolf  thai, 
Lords  of  hia  mate^  and  brood,  and  den.'— 
Forth  from  the  ranks  a  spearman  spruni^, 
.  On  earth  his  casoue  and  corslet  rmig, 

He  plunged  nim  in  the  wave: — 
AH  saw  the  &d— the  purpose  knew. 
And  to  their  damoors  Benvenus 

A  mingled  echo  gave; 
The  Saxons  shout,  their  mate  to  cheer, 
The  helpless  fiamales  scream  for  ftar, 
And  yells  for  rage  the  mountaineer. 
Twas  then,  as  ^  the  outcry  riven, 
Pour'd  down  at  once  the  lowering  heaven ; 
A  whirlwind  swept  Loch  ELatrine*s  breast, 
Her  billows  rear*a  thehr  snowy  crest 
Well  for  the  swimmer  swell'd  they  high, 
To  mar  the  Highland  marksman's  eye : 
For  round  him  shower'd,  tnid  rain  and  liail. 
The  vengeAil  arrows  of  the  Gael. — 
In  vain — He  nears  the  isle — and  lo ! 
His  hand  is  on  a  shallop's  bow. 
— Just  then  a  flash  of  lightning  cam^ 
It  tinged  the  waves  and  strand  with  flame  ;— 
I  marVd  Duncraggan's  widoVd  * 
Beliind  an  oak  I  saw  her  stand, 
A  naked  dirk  eleam'd  in  her  hand : 
It  darkened, — ^bnt,  amid  the  moan 


Of  wavea^  I  heard  a  dying  groan ; 
Another  flash  I — ^the  spearman  floau 
A  weltering  oorse  beside  the  boats, 
And  the  stem  matron  o'er  liim  stood. 
Her  hand  and  dagger  streaming  blood. 

XXL 

'"Revenge!  revengel'  the  Saxons  cried — 
The  Gael's  exulting  shout  replied. 
Despite  the  elemental  rage, 
Agun  they  hurried  to  engage ; 
But,  ere  they  closed  in  desperate  fight. 
Bloody  with  spurring  came  a  knight, 
Sprung  from  nis  horse,  and,  from  a  crag. 
Waved  twixt  the  hoets  a  milk-white  £ig. 
Clarion  and  trumpet  by  his  side 
Rung  forth  a  truce-note  high  and  wids^ 
While,  m  the  Monarch's  name^  afiur 
An  herald's  voice  forbade  the  war. 
For  Bothwell's  lord,  and  Roderick  bold. 
Were  both,  he  said,  in  captive  hold.*— 
— But  here  the  lay  made  sudden  stand !— 
The  harp  escaped  the  Ifinstrel's  hand  I— 
Oft  had  lie  stolen  a  glance^  to  spy 
Hew  Roderick  brook'd  his  min^relsy : 
At  first,  the  Chieftain,  to  the  cUme^ 
With  lifted  hand,  kept  foeble  thne; 
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I  marked  Duncraggan'8  widow'd  dame— 
Behind  an  oak  I  saw  her  stand, 
A  nake<l  dirk  gleam'd  in  her  hand  : 
It  darkened,— but,  amid  the  moan 
Of  waves,  I  heard  a  dying  groan  ; 
Another  flash  !— the  spearman  floats 
A  weltering  corse  beside  the  boats. 
And  the  stem  matron  o'er  him  stood 
Her  hand  and  dagger  streaming  blood. 
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That  motion  OMsed,— yet  Ming  ftfong 

Varied  his  look  as  cfaaiuMd  the  loiig; 

At  length,  no  more  Us  deaftn'd  tar 

The  mmstrel  melody  can  hear ; 

HiB  fhoe  grows  shaip,— his  hands  are  deiich*d. 

As  If  some  panff  his  heart-strings  wrench'd; 

Set  are  his  teeth,  his  flidfaig  eye 

Is  sternly  flx'd  on  Tscancj; 

Thus,  motionless,  and  moanless,  dreiw 

His  partinff  breath,  stont  Boderiek  Dhn!~ 

Old  Allan-Bane  look'd  on  a^diast, 

While  grim  and  still  his  spirit  paas'd: 

Bat  when  he  saw  that  lift  was  fled, 

He  poor'd  his  wailing  o'er  the  dead. 

XXIL 

lttux(tnt» 

"  And  art  thoa  cold  and  lowly  laid. 
Thy  foemen's  dread,  ^  people's  aid, 
Breadalbane's  boast^  Clan-Alphie^  shad0 
For  thee  shall  none  a  requiem  say? 
— For  thee^— who  lored  the  minstrel's  Uij 
For  thee,  of  BothweIl*s  hoose  the  stay, 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line, 
£*en  in  this  prison-house  of  thine, 
ni  wan  for  Alpine's  honoor'd  Pittel 

^  What  groans  shall  yonder  TBileys  fln  1 
What  shrieks  of  grief  shall  rend  Ton  hill 
What  tears  of  burning  rage  shall  thrill, 
When  mourns  thy  trioe  wy  battles  done^ 
Thy  fidl  before  the  race  was  won. 
Thy  sword  ungirt  ere  set  of  sunt 
There  breathes  not  clansman  of  thy  line^ 
But  would  have  given  his  life  for  thlne.- 
O  woe  for  Alpine^s  honoured  Phie  1 

*  Sad  was  thy  lot  on  mortal  stage  l-~ 
The  captive  thrush  may  brook  the  cagSb 
The  pnson'd  ea|^  dies  for  rags. 
Breve  spirit  do  not  scorn  my  strain  I 
And,  when  its  notes  awake  again. 
Even  she,  so  long  beloved  In  vain. 
Shall  with  my  harp  her  voice  combine, 
And  mix  her  woe  and  tean  with  mine, 
To  wan  Glan-Alpfaie'b  hononr'd  Fine."— 

XXIIt 
Ellen,  the  while^  with  burstfaig  heart, 
Bemain'd  In  lordly  bower  apar^ 
Where  play'd,  wiui  many-cdkmred  gleam^ 
Througn  storied  pane  tlie  rising  bcMis* 
In  vain  on  gUdea  roof  they  folC 
And  lightened  np  a  tapestried  wall 
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And  Ibr  her  use  A  menial  train 
A  rich  ooUatkm  spreed  in  Ttfai. 
Hie  banqaet  prond,  the  chamber  gay, 
Scarce  drew  one  cnrions  glance  astray ; 
Or  if  ehe  look'd  'twas  but  to  sar, 
With  better  omen  dawn'd  the  day 
In  that  lone  isle,  where  waved  on  high 
The  dan-deer's  hide  for  canopy; 
Where  oft  her  noble  fisther  shared 
Hie  shnple  meal  her  care  prepared. 
While  Lufra,  crouching  by  her  side, 
Her  station  daim'd  wim  jealous  pride, 
And  Douglas,  bent  on  woodland  game, 
Spoke  of  the  chase  to  Malcobn  Gnune^ 
Whose  answer,  oft  at  random  made^ 
The  wandering  of  his  thoughts  betray'd.— 
Those  who  suoi  simple  Joys  ha^e  known. 
Are  taught  to  price  them  when  they  Ve  gODH 
But  sudden,  see,  she  lifts  her  head! 
The  window  seeks  with  cautious  tread. 
What  distant  music  has  the  power 
To  win  her  in  this  woftd  hour  I 
•    "T  was  fhnn  a  turret  that  o'erhung 
Her  latticed  bower,  the  stndn  was  sung. 

XXIV. 

ftx9  of  tfyt  imjprftfonetr  Kunttnuai* 

"  Ky  hawk  Is  tired  of  perch  and  hood, 
lyr  idle  greyhound  loathes  his  food. 
My  horse  is  weary  of  his  stalL 
And  I  am  sick  of  csptiTs  thrall. 
I  wish  I  were^  as  I  haTs  been, 
Hunting  the  hart  in  forest  green. 
With  bended  bow  and  bloodhound  ftm. 
For  that's  the  life  is  meet  for  me. 
I  hate  to  learn  the  ebb  of  time^ 
From  yon  dull  steeple's  drowsy  chime^ 
Or  nuuk  it  as  the  sunbeams  crawl, 
Inch  after  inch,  along  the  wall. 
The  lark  was  wont  my  matins  ring^* 
Tlie  sable  rook  my  Tespers  sluff ; 
These  towers,  although  a  king%  th^  be^ 
Have  not  a  haU  of  joy  for  me. 
So  more  at  dawning  mom  I  rise^ 
And  sun  myself  in  fillen's  eyes. 
Driye  the  fleet  deer  the  forest  thron|rii, 
And  homeward  wend  with  evening  dew; 
A  blithesome  welcome  blitliely  meet, 
And  lay  my  trophies  at  her  feet. 
Whfle  fled  the  ere  on  wing  of  glee^^ 
That  life  is  lost  to  love  and  mel" 

XXV. 
The  heart-sick  lay  was  hardly  said. 
The  Use^ier  had  not  tum'd  her  head. 
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It  tiicUed  sun,  the  Starting  tear, 

When  light  a  footrtep  etrnck  her  ear. 

And  Snowdonn's  graoefol  Knight  was  near. 

She  tam'd  the  hastier,  leat  a«un 

The  prisoner  should  renew  his  strain.— 
**  O  welcome,  braye  Kts-James  t"  she  said ; 
**  How  may  an  almost  orphan  maid' 

Paj  the  deep  debt" "  O  saj  not  sol 

To  me  no  gratitude  yon  owe. 

Not  mine,  alasl  theDoon  to  giTe, 

And  hid  thy  noble  fioherliye; 

1  can  but  he  thy  gnide^  sweet  maid, 

T>nth  Scotland^  King  thy  suit  to  aid. 

No  tyrant  he^  though  hre  and  pride 

May  1*7  his  better  mood  aside. 

Corner  Ellen,  come  I  *tis  more  than 

He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime.' 

With  beatine  heart,  and  bosom  wrung, 

As  to  a  brother's  arm  she  dung: 

Gently  he  dried  the  fiOling  tear, 

And  genthr  whisper'd  hope  and  cheer ; 

Her  fiOtennff  steps  half  led,  half  staid. 

Through  gaUeiT  fair,  and  high  Arcade^ 

Tin,  At  his  touch,  its  wmcs  of  pride 

A  portal  arch  unfolded  wide. 

XXVL 

WUUn  'twas  brilliant  all  and  light, 

A  thronging  scene  of  figures  bright; 

It  glow*d  on  Ellen's  dazzled  sight. 

As  when  the  setting  sun  has  j^yen 

Ten  thousand  hues  to  summer  eyen, 

And  from  their  tissue,  fStmcy  fhunes 

Aerial  knights  and  fairy  Hjimfi^. 

Still  by  F&^ames  her  footing  staid; 

A  ftw  fidnt  steps  she  forward  made, 

Then  dow  her  drooping  head  she  raised. 

And  Ibarflil  round  the  presence  gazed ; 

For  him  she  sought,  wno  own*d  this  state, 

The  dreaded  Prince,  whose  wUl  was  &te. 

She  Kased  on  many  a  princely  port. 

Might  well  haye  ruled  a  royal  court; 

On  many  a  splendid  garb  she  gazed. 

Then  tom'd  oewildei^  and  aimi^ed, 

For  all  stood  bare;  and,  in  the  room, 

Fits-James  akme  wore  cap  and  plume. 

To  hfan  each  lady's  look  was  lent ; 

On  him  each  courtier's  eye  was  bent ; 

Hkist  tan,  and  sQkiu  ana  iewels  sheen. 

He  stood,  in  simple  IJncom  green, 

The  centre  of  the  riittering  rmg, — 

And  Snowdoun's  Knight  &  Scotland's  Kingl*^ 

XXVII. 
As  wreath  of  snow,  on  mountain-breast 
Slides  from  the  rode  that  gaye  it  n^, 
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Poor  EUm  sUded  from  her  1U7, 
And  at  the  Monarch's  feet  she  lay 
No  word  her  choking  voioe  oommanda,— 
She  show'd  the  iing---ahe  daap'd  her  hands. 
Ot  not  a  moment  could  he  brook. 
The  ffenerous  Fthice^  that  suppliant  look ! 
Gentlj  he  raised  her;  and,  the  while, 
Checked  with  a  glance  the  circle's  smile; 
Gfaoeftil,  hat  graven  her  brow  he  kiss'd. 
And  hade  her  terron  he  dismiss'd  :— 
* Tesy  Fair;  the  wandering  poor  Fits-James 
The  fealtY  of  Scotland  claims. 
To  him  thj  woes,  thy  wishes^  bring; 
He  will  redeem  his  usnet  ring. 
Ask  noog^t  ibr  Douglas ;  yester  even, 
His  Prince  and  lie  have  mnch  foigiven : 
Wrong  hath  he  had  from  slanderous  tongue— 
Lfrom  his  rebel  kinsmen,  wrong. 
We  would  not,  to  the  yulgar  crowd, 
Tield  what  they  Grayed  inth  damour  loud ; 
Calmly  we  heard  and  judged  his  cause, 
Our  oouncfl  aided,  ami  our  laws. 
I  stanch'd  thy  iSsther's  death-feud  stem 
With  stout  De  Yauz  and  Grey  Glencaim ; 
And  Bothwell's  Lord  henceforth  we  own 
The  friend  and  bulwark  of  our  Throne- 
But,  loyely  infidel,  how  now? 
What  clouds  thy  misbelieying  brow? 
Lord  James  of  Dougiss,  lend  thine  aid ; 
Thon  must  confirm  this  doubting  maid.** 

xxvin. 

Then  forth  the  noble  Douglas  sprung. 
And  on  his  neck  his  daughter  hung. 
Hie  monarch  drank,  that  happy  hour, 
Tlw  sweetest,  holiest  drau^t  of  Powei ,  — 
When  it  can  say,  with  gocQike  yoice. 
Arisen  sad  Tirtue,  and  rejoice  I 
Tet  would  not  James  the  general  eye 
On  Nature's  raptures  long  should  pry ; 
He  stepped  between— *<  Nay,  Douglas,  nay 
Steal  not  my  proselyte  away  t 
The  riddle  tis  my  right  to  read, 
That  brought  this  hapiiy  chance  to  speed. 
Tes^  Ellen,  when  disguised  I  stray 
In  life's  more  low  but  happier  way, 
Tis  under  name  which  yefls  my  power ; 
Nor  fUsely  yeiU—for  Stu'Ung*s  tower 
Of  yore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  cUims,** 
Ana  Normans  call  me  James  Fitz-James^ 
Thus  watch  I  o'er  insulted  laws. 
Thus  learn  to  right  the  ii^ured  cause."— 
Then,  in  a  tone  apart  and  low, — 
'■Ah,  Itttle  trsitressi  none  must  know 
What  idle  dream,  what  lighter  thought, 
What  YBBity  ftdl  dearly  bought. 
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Join*d  to  thine  ey«%  dark  witcbcraft,  drew 

M7  ipdl-boimd  steps  to  Benvenue^ 

In  dttngeroos  hour,  and  oil  but  gave 

Thy  mootfoh's  lift  to  monntain  glaire  :  *'— 

Aloud  he  spokfr~<*Thoa  still  dost  hdd 

That  little  **Mwwmi  of  gold. 

Fledge  of  my  fldth,  FitWamea^  ring— 

What  seeks  fidr  Euen  of  the  King  ?  ** 

XXIX. 

Full  well  the  oonsdous  maiden  gness'd 

He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breast; 

Bnt»  with  that  oonsdonsness,  there  came 

A  Ugfatening  of  her  fears  for  Grsrae, 

And  mOTeshe  deem*d  the  monarch's  ire 

Kindled  'gainst  him,  who  for  her  sire, 

BebeHioos  broadsword  boldly  drsw; 

And,  to  her  generous  feeling  trne^ 

She  cnyed  the  grace  of  Roaerick  Dhc. 
*■  Forbear  thy  snit :— the  King  of  kings 

Alone  can  stay  life's  parting  wings : 

I  know  his  heart,  I  know  his  hand, 

Have  shared  his  cheer,  and  proved  his  brand-- 

My  feirest  earidom  would  I  give 

Tb  Ud  Clan  Alphie's  Chieftidn  Uve !  - 

Hast  thou  no  other  boon  to  cnve  ^ 

No  other  cajptiTe  friend  to  save  ?  " 

BlusUng,  she  tum'd  her  from  the  King, 

AndtoQie  Douglas  gave  the  ring. 

As  if  she  wishM  her  sire  to  speak 

The  suit  that  stahi'd  her  glowing  cheek.— 
"*  Kay,  then,  my  pledge  has  lost  its  force, 

And  stubborn  justice  holds  her  course. - 

ICalcolm,  come  forth  I  *— and,  at  the  word, 

Down  kneel'd  the  Grsme  to  Scotland's  LoTd. 
*  For  thee^  raah  youth,  no  suppliant  sues, 

From  thee  mav  Vengeance  claim  her  dues, 

Who^  nurtured  underneath  our  smiley 

Hast  paid  our  care  by  treacherous  wile, 

And  sought,  amid  thy  iSuthftil  dan, 

A  reflige  for  an  outlaVd  man. 

Dishonouring  thus  thy  loyal  name. — 

Fetters  and  warder  for  the  Qrsme I"  — 

His  chain  of  gold  the  King  unstrung, 

The  links  o'er  l£aloolm's  neck  he  fiuag. 

Then  gently  drew  the  ^Uttering  band, 

Andlald  the  dasp  00  fiUen's  hand. 
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CANTO  VI, 


HARPofth«North,fiu^wellI   The  hills  grow  dark« 

On  purple  peaks  a  deeper  shade  deeoending ; 
In  twUight  oopee  the  glow-worm  lights  her  spark, 

The  deer,  half-seen,  are  to  the  covert  wending. 
Bflsnme  thy  wizard  elm  I  the  fountain  lending, 

And  the  wild  breeze^  thy  wilder  minstrelsy ; 
Thynumbers  sweet  with  nature*8  vespers  blending. 

With  distant  echo  from  the  fold  ana  lea. 
And  herd-boy's  evening  pipe,  and  hum  of  housing  bee. 

Tet  once  again,  farewell,  thou  Minstrel  harp  I 

Tet,  once  again,  forgive  my  feeble  sway  I 
And  little  reck  I  of  the  censure  sharp 

May  idly  cavil  at  an  idle  lay. 
Much  have  I  owed  thy  strains  on  life's  long  way, 

Through  secret  woes  the  world  has  never  known, 
When  on  the  weary  night  dawn*d  wearier  day. 

And  bitterer  was  the  grief  devoured  alone. 
That  I  o'erlived  such  woes,  Enchantress  I  is  thine  own. 

Hark!  as  my  lingering  footsteps  slow  retire, 

Some  Spirit  of  the  &  has  waked  thv  string ! 
'Tis  now  a  seraph  bold,  with  touch  of  nre — 

Tis  now  the  brush  of  Fairy's  frolic  wing  ;— 
Seceding  now,  the  dying  numbers  ring 

Fainter  and  feinter  down  the  rugged  dell— 
And  now  the  mountain  breezes  scarcely  bring 

A  wandering  witch-note  of  the  distant  speB — 
And  now,  'tis  silent  all  I— Enchantress,  fare  thee  well ! 
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Quid  dignnm  memonre  tai«,  HlBpanU,  terrii. 
Vox  banuuia  v»let  I Olauduk. 
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PBEFACE. 


Trb  following  Poem  is  founded  upon  a  Spaniah  IVadltloB, 
partknikriy  detafled  in  the  Notea;  Imt  bearing,  in  general,  that 
Don  Roderick,  the  last  Gothic  Klnf  of  Spain,  when  the  Invadou 
of  the  Mooia  was  impending,  had  the  temerity  to  descend  into  an 
andent  TanU,  near  Toledo^  the  opening  of  which  had  been  d»- 
noonoed  as  Ihtal  to  the  Spanish  Monarchy.  The  legend  adds^ 
that  his  rash  curiosity  was  mortified  by  an  emblemancal  repre- 
sentation of  those  Saracens  who^  hi  the  year  714,  defeated  him  hi 
batUe^  and  reduced  Spahi  under  their  dommion.  I  have  presumed 
to  prolong  the  Vision  of  the  Revolutions  of  Spahi  down  to  the 
present  eventfol  crisis  of  the  Peninsula:  and  to  divide  it,  by  a 
supposed  change  of  scene,  into  Thbeb  Pbriods.  The  Fibst  ol 
these  represents  the  Invasion  of  the  Moors,  the  Defeat  and  DeaU) 
of  Roderick,  and  closes  with  the  jpeacefol  occupation  of  the  country 
br  the  Victors.  The  Skoond  Psriod  embraces  the  state  of  the 
raunsulU,  when  the  oonguests  of  the  Spaniards  and  Portuguese . 
fai  the  East  and  West  Indies  had  raised  to  the  highest  pitch  the 
renown  of  their  arms ;  sullied,  however,  by  superstition  ana  cruelty. 
An  aUusion  to  the  inhumanities  of  the  Inquisition  terminates  tms 

gicture.  The  Last  Part  of  the  Poem  opens  with  the  state  of 
pain  prtvious  to  the  unparalleled  treachery  of  Buonapastb; 
gives  a  sketch  of  the  usurpation  attempted  upon  that  unsuspicious 
and  friendly  kingdom,  and  terminates  witn  the  arrival  of  the 
British  succours.  It  may  be  fhrther  proper  to  mention,  that  the 
object  of  the  Poem  is  less  to  commemorate  or  detail  particular 
inodents,  than  to  exhibit  a  general  and  impressive  picture  of  the 
several  periods  brought  upon  the  stage. 

I  am  too  sensible  of  the  respect  due  to  the  Public,  espedallv 
by  one  who  has  already  experienced  more  than  ordinary  induf- 
genoe,  to  offer  any  apology  for  the  hiferioritv  of  the  poetry  to  the 
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•abject  it  if  chiefly  deeigned  to  commemonte.  Tet  I  tliink  it 
proper  to  mention,  that  while  I  was  liAstily  execating  a  work, 
written  for  a  temfwraiy  purpoee,  and  on  paanng  events,  the  taak 
was  moet  cmeUj  interrupted  by  the  sucoessiye  deaths  of  Lord 
PRBSiDioffT  Blair,  and  Lord  Viscouht  Melville.  In  those 
distingoiahed  characters,  I  had  not  onlv  to  regret  persons  whose 
lives  were  moet  important  to  Scotland,  but  also  whose  notice  and 
patronage  honoured  my  entxanoe  upon  active  life;  and,  I  may 
add,  with  melancholy  pride^  who  permitted  mv  more  advanced 
age  to  daim  no  common  share  in  their  friendship.  Under  such 
interruptions,  the  following  venes,  which  my  beet  and  happiest 
efforts  must  have  left  far  unworthy  of  their  thenie^  have,  I  am 
myself  sensible^  an  appearance  of  negligence  and  incoherence, 
which,  in  other  drcumstances,  I  might  have  been  able  to  remove^ 

£di]iburoh,  «/im«  24, 1811. 
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LiYBB  there  a  ftnin,  whoee  aoondi  of  moanting  fire 

Uaj  rise  diftingoiibed  o'er  the  din  of  war ; 
Or  died  it  with  von  Marter  of  the  Lm, 

Who  song  beleagiier'd  Dion's  eril  ttar? 
Such,  Wkluhotoh,  miidit  reach  thee  fhnn  afiur. 

Wafting  its  descant  wide  o'er  Ocean's  range ; 
Nor  shonto,  nor  dasliing  anna,  its  mood  ooold  mar. 

All  as  it  swell*d  twixt  each  load  trmnpei-chanfle, 
That  dangs  to  Britain  fictoiy,  to  Portogai  rereDgeT 

IL 
Test  soch  a  strain,  with  all-o^erpOTjring  measore, 

Might  melodize  with  each  tmnnltoons  sound. 
Each  Toioe  of  fear  or  trimnph,  woe  or  pleasnre, 

That  rings  Mond^go's  rayaged  shores  aroond; 
The  thondoinff  err  of  hosts  inth  conquest  erown'd. 

Hie  female  diriek,  the  min'd  peasant^s  moan, 
Hie  shoot  of  captiyes  fhmi  their  chains  onbound. 

The  fofl'd  omnressof's  deep  and  snllen  groan, 
A  Hatfam's  choral  hjnm  for  tyranny  o'erthrown. 

m. 

Bat  wcL  weak  minstrels  of  a  laggard  day, 

SkfflVl  hot  to  fanitate  an  elder  fkige. 
Timid  and  raptureless,  can  we  repay 

The  debt  thoa  dafan'st  fai  this  eTtiansted  age? 
Thon  girest  our  lyres  a  thems^  that  might  engage 

Thoie  that  could  send  thy  name  o'er  sea  and  bud, 
While  sea  and  land  shall  last;  for  Homer's  rage 

A  theme;  » theme  for  Ifilton's  mighty  hand-- 
How  moeh  nnmeet  for  ns, »  feint  degenerate  bandl 

IV. 
Te  monntaina  stnl  within  whoee  mgged  breast 
The  friends  of  Scottish  freedom  foond  repcee 
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Te  tomiits !  whose  hoane  tomidB  hftTe  soothed  fhetr  rast, 
Retarning  from  the  field  of  raiu^iiishM  fbes ; 

Sbj,  haye  jre  lost  each  wfld  mijestic  doee^ 
iW  ent  the  choir  of  Bards  or  DrnidB  flung, 

What  time  their  hymn  of  victoiy  arose, 
And  CattraeUi's  glens  with  Toioe  of  triomph  rang, 
And  mjBtic  Merlin  harp^d^  and  grey-hair'd  liTwarch  song !  < 

V. 

Ot  if  your  wilds  such  nunstrdsj  retain. 

As  sare  yonr  cbangeftd  gales  seem  oft  to  sar 
When  sweeping  wilC and  sinking  soft  again,* 

Like  trampet-jabilee^  or  harp*s  wild  sway ; 
If  ye  can  echo  such  triumphant  lay, 

llien  lend  the  note  to  mm  has  loved  yon  long ! 
Who  plons  gather'd  each  tradition  srey. 

That  floats  yomr  solitary  wastes  along. 
And  with  ailbction  yafai  gave  them  new  TOioe  in  aoag. 

VI. 

For  not  tSl  now,  how  oft  soe'er  the  task 

Of  tmant  yerse  hath  lightened  graver  care, 
From  Muse  or  Sylvan  was  he  wont  to  ask. 

In  phrase  poetic,  inspuration  fUr ; 
Careless  he  gave  his  numbers  to  the  air, 

They  came  unsought  for,  if  applauaea  came  *, 
Nor  for  himself  prenn  he  now  tne  prayer; 

Let  hut  his  verse  befit  a  hero*s  fism^ 
Immortal  be  the  verse  1— forgot  the  poets  name  I 

VIL 
Hark,  flrom  yon  misty  cairn  their  answer  tost : 

**  Mmstrel  I  the  €sme  of  whose  romantic  lyre, 
Capridous-swelling  now,  may  soon  be  lost. 

Like  the  liffht  fiickering  of  a  cottage  fire ; 
If  to  such  tasK  presumptuous  thou  aspire^ 

Seek  not  finom  us  the  meed  to  warrior  due: 
Age  after  age  has  sather'd  son  to  sire. 

Since  our  grey  cufb  the  din  of  conflict  knew, 
Or,  pealing  through  our  vales,  victorious  bugles  blew. 

VIIL 
«  Deca/d  our  old  traditionary  lore^ 

Save  where  the  lingering  fays  renew  their  ring, 
By  mOk-maid  seen  beneath  the  hawthorn  hoar. 

Or  round  the  marge  of  Minchmore's  haunted  spring ;  * 
Save  where  their  legends  my-haii^d  shepherds  sing. 

That  now  scarce  win  a  ustening  ear  but  thine. 
Of  feuds  obscure^  and  Border  ravagin^^ 
And  rugged  deeds  recount  in  niiflpea  line^ 
Of  moonlight  foray  made  on  Teviot,  Tweed,  or  Tyne. 

L  See  Note  1  of  the  "Norxa  to  thb  7nioii  op  Doa  RoonicK**la 
die  Appendix.  TIm  fignret  of  rrfiarasce  throoghoot  the  poeai  relate  to 
Cttrther  Motes  in  the  Appendii. 
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IX. 
*No  I  search  romantic  lands,  where  the  near  Sun 
Givea  with  nnstinted  hoon  ethereal  flame^ 
Where  the  mde  yiUager.  his  labour  done, 

In  TerM  apootaneona  *  chants  aome  fkvonr'd  aaaa  f 
Whether  OlaUa'e  channa  hia  tiilnite  dahn, 
Her  ere  of  diamond,  and  her  locka  of  Jet ; 
Or  whether,  UndUng  at  the  deeda  of  Gnenieb* 
He  sing^  to  wild  Horiaoo  measnre  set. 
Old  Albfai'a  red  daymore,  green  Erin'a  bayonet  I 

X. 

*  Exj^on  thoae  rwiona^  where  the  flfaity  crat 

Of  wfld  NevBoa  ever  i^eama  with  anow^ 
Where  hi  the  proud  Alhambra'a  ndn*d  bceaat 

Barbaric  monmnenta  of  pomp  renoae : 
Or  where  the  banneia  of  more  mthiesa  fbea 

Than  the  fierce  Moor,  float  o*er  Toledo'a  fime^ 
Fnm  whose  tall  towers  eren  now  the  patriot  throws 

An  amdoiu  glano^  to  spir  npon  the  plain 
rha  blended  ranks  of  j&igland,  Portogaly  and  Spain. 

XL 

*  Thane,  of  Nnmantiaa  fire  a  swarthy  spark 

StQI  liffhtena  in  the  smbornt  native^  eye ; 
The  stately  port^  slow  tUsp,  and  viaage  dark, 

Still  mark  enduring  pifde  and  constancy. 
And,  if  the  glow  of  fendal  diiralrf 

Beam  not,  as  onoeu  thy  noblesT  dearest  pride^ 
Iberia!  oft  thy  crestkss  peasantry 

Have  seen  the  plumed  Hidalgo  qnit  theb  side, 
BaT*  seen,  jet  daontless  stood— ^alnat  Ibrtone  fought  and 

Xll. 
"  And  cherish'd  stQl  by  that  imchanging  race, 

Are  themes  fbr  minstrelsy  more  nign  than  thine; 
Of  strange  tradition  many  a  mystic  tracer 
Legend  and  vision,  prophesy  and  sign ; 
Where  wonders  wild  of  Arabeaqne  combma 

With  Gothic  imagery  of  darker  shades 
Forming  a  model  meet  for  minstrel  line.— 
GoL  seek  such  themel*— The  Momitain  Spirit  aaidt 
WUh  filial  awe  I  heard—I  heard,  and  I  obeyed. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


8SS 


THE  VISION  OF  DON  BODEBIGE. 


r  crate  an^  the  dottdlaii  dElai, 
And  daiUydiHtariiig  in  the  pali  aoonlighi, 
Toledo's  hotr  towtn  end  ipiiei  eiietL 

Ae  ftoB  e  tranblfaig  leke  of  rilTW  vUte; 
IMr  Hdngled  ehedowe  intcroept  the  rig^t 
OrthebRwd  baiiel-«nmiid  ootitratefaM  bdow, 
letortis  tbB  aknc 


of  the  night; 
An  deeps  In  solkn  AaAb,  or  sihrBr  g^ow, 
the  heevy  ew«a  of  Teto'b  c 


Atteeve 

II. 
ADieyethetnddngewdlofTeto'btide^ 

Or,  dIetiBt  heerd,  e  cowieert  nei|di  or  tmmp; 
Tbtir  diangfaig  roimds  ee  watehftd  bonemen  ridr, 

T^  mild  the  fimits  of  King  Bod«ick*t  camp : 
Po»  tfaroiigh  the  rircc^  nigfal-lbg  loQing  damp, 

Wat  many  a  proud  paTukn  dmily  mod, 
Whidi  gtinunerd  bad^  against  the  moon's  fiur  larap^ 

TisBoes  oT  sOk  and  sQtw  twisted  sheen. 
And  standards  proodlj  pitch'd,  and  modecs  ann'd  betweeit 

IIL 
But  of  their  Monarch's  penon  kfiming  ward. 

Shies  last  the  dsep-nioath'd  beu  of  Tsspen  tollM, 
The  diosen  soldiers  of  the  royal  goard 

The  post  beneath  the  proud  Cathedral  hold : 
A  band  mlike  their  Gothic  sires  of  old, 

Whs^  Ibr  the  csp  of  steel  and  iron  maoe^ 
Bear  dender  daiti^  and  ceaqaes  bededed  with  gold. 

While  silTflr-etadded  belte  thsb  shoulders  orsoe, 
fliers  irorj  qnirers  ring  in  the  broad  ftdchim  place. 

IV. 
In  the  liglit  language  of  an  idle  courts 

They  mnnnord  at  thdr  master's  long  delay, 
AnH  VM  his  lepgthen'd  orisons  in  sport : — 

"  WhatI  wfflDon  Boderick  hero  till  morning  stay 
To  wesr  in  shrift  snd  prayer  the  nSglit  away?     ' 

And  aro  liis  boors  in  such  doll  penance  past. 
For  &ir  Florinda's  plmider'd  cfaanns  to  pay?*—* 

Then  to  the  east  thsb  weaiy  eyes  thsy  cast, 
And  wish'd  the  lingering  dawn  would  glimmer  fivth  at  last 
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V. 
But,  fu  within,  Toledo's  Prelate  lent 

iui  ear  of  fearftd  wonder  to  the  King; 
The  sQTer  lamp  a  fltiul  liutre  sent. 

So  long  that  ead  confession  witnessing: 
For  Roderick  told  of  manj  a  hidden  thing. 

Such  as  are  lothlj  ntter'd  to  the  air, 
When  Feoi^  Remorse^  and  Shame^  the  bosom  wring. 

And  Goilt  his  secret  harden  cannot  bear,    . 
And  Coosdenoe  seeks  in  speech  a  reqnis  from  Despair. 

VL 

Fan  on  the  Prelate's  fiM^  and  sQTer  hair, 

The  stream  of  fidling  light  was  fteblv  loll'd : 
Bat  Roderick's  yisage^  thooffh  his  head  was  hare, 

Was  shadow'd  bj  bis  hand  and  mantle's  fold. 
While  of  his  hidden  sool  the  sms  he  told. 

Frond  Alaric's  descendant  coold  not  brook, 
That  mortal  man  his  bearing  should  behold. 

Or  boast  that  he  had  seen,  when  Conscience  shook, 
Fear  tame  a  monarch's  brow,  Bemone  a  wairior'a  look. 

VIL 
The  old  man's  fiided  cheek  waz'd  vet  more  pale^ 

As  manj  a  secret  sad  the  King  bewray'd ; 
Assign  and  glance  eked  oat  the  nnflnish'd  tale. 
When  in  ^  midst  his  fiedtering  whisper  staid.— 
**  Urns  royal  Witisa  was  slain,"— he  said ; 
«  TeL  holy  Father,  deem  not  it  was  I." 
Thns  stfll  Ambition  striyes  her  crimes  to  shade. — 
«* OhI  rather  deem  *twas  stem  necesrifrl 
Sdf-presenratkm  bade^  and  I  most  kill  or  die. 

vni. 

*  And  if  Florinda's  shrieks  alarm'd  the  air. 
If  she  invoked  her  absent  sire  in  vain. 
And  on  her  knees  implored  that  I  wonld  spare^ 

Tet,  rererend  priest,  thy  sentence  rash  refrain ! — 
An  is  not  as  it  seems— the  female  train 

Know  by  thefa*  bearing  to  disgoise  their  mood  :**•* 
Bat  Conscience  here,  as  if  in  high  disdain. 
Sent  to  the  Monarch's  cheek  the  burning  blood— 
Ha  sta/d  his  speech  abrnpt— and  up  the  Prelate  stood. 

IX 

O  harden'd  oflbpring  of  an  iron  race  I 

What  of  thy  crimes,  Don  Roderick,  shnll  I  say  ? 
What  alms^  or  prayers,  or  penance,  can  efface 

Morder's  dark  spot,  wash  treason's  stain  away  ? 
For  the  fool  ravisher  how  shaU  I  pray, 

Who^  scarce  renentant,  makes  ms  crime  his  boutP 
How  hope  Almighty  vengeance  shaU  delay, 

Unless  in  mercy  to  yon  Christian  host, 
Ha  spare  the  shepherd,  lest  the  guiltless  sheep  be  kstl'* 
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Then  kiiidled  the  duk  Tyrant  in  fait  mood. 
And  to  bis  brow  ratom'd  its  dawntlcM  gMom : 
«  And  wdoome  thon,"  ho  cried. «  be  blood  £r  bloody 
For  treiaon  tntuchary,  for  diehononr  doom  I 
Tet  will  I  know  whaooe  oome  tber,  or  Inr  whooL 
Show,  for  thou  caai»--give  foitli  the  flited  k&y. 
And  goide  me^  Prieity  to  ttiet  mTBtarioos  room, 
Wtoc^  if  ftoght  tme  fai  old  tradition  be. 
Ilia  natkn'b  ftitara  fotea  a  Spaniah  King  ahall  aee.*— 

XI. 
*  m-foted  Prince!  recall  the  danMnta  wwd. 
Or  panae  ere  yet  the  omen  tfaon  oboF ! 
BethinlE,  jon  spell-boand  portal  woola  afford 

Never  to  former  Monarui  entranoe-way; 
Nor  ahall  tterer  ope,  old  reoorda  aaj. 

Save  to  a  King,  the  laat  of  aU  hie  Une^ 
Wbat  time  Ua  empire  tottera  to  decaj. 
And  treaaon  di^  beneatli,  her  fatal  mine, 
And,  hi^  above^  impenda  areoging  wiath  diTina,*— 

XII. 
•*  Prelate  t  a  Monarch'e  fote  brooka  no  deUr; 

Lead  on  I*— The  pondvona  key  the  old  man  took,^ 
And  hdd  the  winkinff  lamp  and  led  the  wmj, 

By  winding  etair,  dark  aiale^  and  aecret  nook. 
Then  on  an  ancient  gateway  bent  bla  look; 

And,  ae  the  key  the  deeperate  King  emay'd. 
Low  mutter'd  thimden  the  Cathedral  ahook,  '  "- 
And  twice  he  etopp'd,  and  twice  new  effort  made^ 
Till  the  hnge  bolti  rolrd  back,  and  tiie  kmi  hingea  bnyVL 

XHL 

Long^  ^"'S^  ^^  lo^»  w  ^^^  vaulted  hall; 

Roo^  inUJi,  and  floor,  were  all  of  marble  atone^ 
Of  polieh'd  marble,  black  aa  fimeral  pall. 

Carved  o'er  with  aigna  and  charactere  miknown. 
A  paly  U^ht,  ae  of  the  dawning,  ehone 

ThioiiA  tne  aad  boonde,  but  whence,  ti^y  could  not  spy; 
For  window  to  tlie  upper  eJr  wae  none; 

Yet,  by  that  light  Don  Roderick  could  deaery 
VTonden  that  ne'er  till  then  were  aeen  by  mortal  eye. 

XIV. 

Grim  eentlnela>  againet  the  upper  waO, 

Of  molten  bronacL  two  Statnee  held  their  place ; 
Haarive  their  naked  limbe,  their  etatnre  taO, 

Their  lh>wnlng  foreheada  golden  drdee  grace. 
Blonlded  they  aeem'd  for  kinge  of  giant  raoe^ 

Tbat  lived  and  ahm'd  before  tlie  avenging  flood; 
Thia  grasp'd  a  acythe^  that  reeted  on  a  mace; 

ThiB  epread  hia  wixiga  tat  flight,  that  ponderln|r  alaod, 
Each  Btnbbom  aeem*d  and  atenu  immutable  of  moiw. 
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XV. 
FixM  was  the  riffht-hand  Giant's  brasen  kmk 

Upon  his  brother's  glass  of  shifting  sand. 
As  if  its  ebb  he  measived  by  a  book. 

Whose  iron  Tolmne  loaded  his  huge  hand ; 
In  which  was  wrote  of  many  a  fidlen  land. 

Of  empires  lost,  and  kings  to  exile  driven : 
And  o'er  that  pair  their  names  in  scroll  expand— 

*  Lo,  DnrrniT  and  TdixI  to  whom  far  Heavea 
The  goidanoe  of  the  earth  is  fbr  a  season  giyen."— 

XVI. 
Eren  wfafle  they  read,  the  sand-glass  wastes  away; 

And,  as  the  last  snd  lagging  ^ains  did  creeps 
That  light-hand  Giant  *gan  Us  dub  upsway, 

As  one  that  startles  tram  a  heavy  sleep. 
Foil  on  the  upper  wall  the  maoe's  sweep 

At  once  descended  with  the  force  of  tnmider, 
And  hortling  down  at  once^  in  cnunbled  heap, 

The  marbu  boundary  was  rent  asnnder, 
And  gave  to  Boderick's  view  new  sights  of  tour  and  wonder 

XVIL 
For  they  might  spy.  beyond  that  mighty  breach, 

Rtnlms  as  of  Spam  in  vision'd  ]>ro8pect  laid, 
Gastleb*and  towerk  in  due  proportion  each, 

As  by  some  skilnil  artist^  hand  portray'd: 
Here,  crossed  by  many  a  wild  Sierra's  shade, 

And  boundless  plains  that  tire  the  tnnrellers  eye; 
There,  rich  with  vinevsrd  and  with  olive  glade, 

Or  deep-embrown'd  by  ibrests  huge  and  high. 
Or  wash'd  by  mighty  streams,  that  slowly  mnrmur'd  b^. 

XVIIL 
And  here,  as  ent  imon  the  antique  stagey 

Pass'd  forth  the  bsnd  of  masquers  tninly  led, 
In  various  forms,  and  various  equipage, 
Whfle  fitting  strains  the  hearer's  fiuicv  fed ; 
■  r  spread. 


,  to  sad  Roderick'^  eye  in  order  1. 
Successive  psgeants  fiU'd  that  mystic  scene, 
Showing  the  nte  of  battles  ere  they  bled, 
And  usue  of  events  that  had  not  been; 
And,  ever  and  anon,  strange  sounds  were  heard  between. 

XIX 
FIrrt  shrill'd  an  nnrepeated  female  shrink  I— 

It  seem'd  as  if  Don  Roderick  knew  the  calL 
For  the  bold  blood  was  blanchinff  in  his  cheeL— 

Tlien  answered  kettle-drum  and  atabal, 
GOTg-peal  and  cymbal-dankthe  ear  appal, 

TbeTecbir  war-ery,  and  the  Lelie's  yell,* 
Bing  wfldly  dissonant  along  the  hall, 

l^eds  not  to  Roderick  their  dread  hnport  teO— 
'The  Moorr  h« cried,  "the  Moor l-dng  out  the  Tocria  beai 
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XX. 
'*  Ther  oome  1  they  come  I  I  see  tbe  groaning  lands 
¥^te  with  the  turbans  of  each  Arab  horde ; 
Swart  Zaarah  joins  her  misbelieYing  bands, 

Alia  and  Mahomet  their  battle-word. 
The  choioe  theyyield,  the  Koran  or  the  Sword- 
See  how  the  dhristiana  rush  to  arms  amain  I— 
In  yonder  shout  the  voice  of  conflict  roar'd. 
The  shadowy  hosts  are  closing  on  the  plain — 
Now,  God  and  &(aint  lago  strike,  lor  the  good  cause  of  Spain  1 

XXI. 
"  By  Heayen,  the  Moors  preyail  I  the  Christians  yield  I 
Thdr  coward  leader  gives  for  flight  the  8ign4 
The  sceptred  craven  mounts  to  quit  the  field — 

Is  not  yon  steed  Orelio?— Tes,  'tis  mine  t' 
But  never  was  she  tam*d  from  battle-line : 

Lo  I  where  the  recreant  spurs  o*er  stock  and  stone  I 
Curses  pursue  the  slavcL  ana  wrath  divine  I 
Rivera  ingulph  him  r— "  Hush,"  in  shuddering  tone. 
The  Prelate  said—  "  rash  Prince,  yon  vision'd  form's  thine  uwn. 

XXIL 

Just  then,  a  torrent  croes'd  the  flier*s  course ; 

Hie  dangerous  ford  the  Klnglv  Likeness  tried ; 
But  the  deep  eddies  whelm'd  Mtn  man  and  horsey 

Swmt  like  benighted  peasant  down  the  tide; 
And  the  proud  Moslemah  spread  fiur  and  wide. 

As  numerous  as  their  naUve  locust  band ; 
Berber  and  Ismad's  sons  the  spoils  divide, 

With  naked  scimitars  mete  out  the  land, 
And  for  the  bondsmen  base,  the  freebom  natives  brand. 

XXIIL 
Then  rose  the  grated  Harem,  to  enclose 

The  loveliest  maidens  of  the  Christian  line; 
Then,  menials,  to  their  misbelieving  foes, 

Castile's  younc  nobles  held  forbidden  wine ; 
Then,  too^  Uie  holy  Cross,  salvation's  sign. 

By  impious  hands  was  from  the  altar  thrown. 
And  the  deep  aisles  of  the  polluted  shrine 

Echo'd,  for  holy  hymn  and  orffan-ton& 
The  Santon's  frantic  dance,  the  Fiuur's  gibbering  moan. 

XXIV. 
How  fares  Don  Roderick? — E*en  as  one  who  spies 

Flames  dart  their  glare  o'er  midnight's  sable  wooi, 
And  hears  around  his  children's  piercing  cries, 

And  sees  the  pale  assistants  stand  aloof; 
While  cruel  Conscience  brings  him  bitter  proo^ 

His  folly  or  his  crime  have  caused  his  grief; 
And  while  above  him  nods  the  crumbling  roof, 

He  curses  earth  and  Heaven — himself  m  chief-^ 
Desperate  of  eartlily  aid,  despairing  Heaven's  relief  2 
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XXV. 
That  leythe-annM  Giant  tam'd  hii  fiital  glass. 

And  twiUght  on  the  landscape  closed  her  wings; 
Far  to  Aatonan  hills  the  war-eounds  pass^ 

And  in  their  steed  rebeck  or  timbrel  rings; 
And  to  the  sound  the  bell-deck'd  dancer  springs, 

BasEaars  resonnd  as  when  their  marts  are  met, 
In  tomrnej  light  the  Moor  his  jerrid  flings, 

And  on  the  land  as  evenins  seem*d  to  set, 
The  Imaum*s  chant  was  heanl  nrom  moaqne  or  minaret. 

XXVI. 
So  pass'd  that  pageant    Ere  another  cam& 

Tlie  yisionaiy  scene  was  wrapp*d  in  smoke^ 
Whose  snlphVous  wreathF  were  crossM  by  sheets  of  flame  : 

With  eveij  flash  a  bolt  ezploeiye  broke, 
Till  Roderick  deem*d  the  liends  had  burst  their  yoke. 

And  waTod  'gainst  heaven  the  infernal  goDiklone  I 
For  War  a  new  and  dreadful  language  spolLe, 

Nerer  by  ancient  warrior  heard  or  known ; 
lightning  and  smoke  her  breath,  and  thunder  yas  her  tone. 

XXVII. 
From  the  dim  landscape  roll  the  doads  away— 

The  Christians  have  regain'd  their  heritage ; 
Before  the  Croes  has  waned  the  Crescent's  ray. 

And  many  a  monastery  decks  the  stase. 
And  lofty  cnorch,  and  low-browed  hermitage. 

The  land  obeys  a  Hermit  and  a  Knight^ 
The  Genii  those  of  Spain  for  many  an  age; 

This  dad  in  sackoioth,  that  in  armour  bright, 
And  that  waa  Valoub  naicadythis  Bigot&y  was  iiight 

XXVIII. 
Valoub  was  hamess'd  like  a  chief  of  old, 

Arm'd  at  all  points,  and  ptooapt  for  knightly  gest ; 
His  aword  was  tempered  in  the  £bro  cold, 

Morena's  eagle  plume  adom'd  his  crest. 
Hie  spoils  of  Afric^s  lion  bound  his  breast. 

Fierce  he  stepi>*d  forward  and  flung  down  his  gage? 
Aa  if  of  mortal  kind  to  brave  the  best 

Hun  follow'd  his  Companion,  dark  and  sage, 
Ai  he,  my  Haater,  sung  the  dangeroua  Ardiimage. 

XXIX. 
'HmoMy  of  heart  and  brow  the  Warrior  came^ 

In  look  and  language  proud  as  proud  miirht  be, 
Vaunting  his  lordship,  lineage^  figots,  and  fame : 

Yet  was  that  barefoot  Monk  more  proud  than  he ; 
And  aa  the  ivy  cUmba  the  tallest  tree, 

So  round  the  loftiest  soul  his  toila  he  wound. 
And  with  Ida  spells  subdued  the  fierce  and  free^ 
Till  ermined  Age^  and  Touth  in  anns  renoun'd. 
Honouring  his  soouige  and  hairdoth,  meekly  kissTa  Uie 
ground. 
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And  thus  it  chaneed  that  Y Aix>mL  pearlesi  knlgh^ 

Who  ne'er  to  King  or  Kaiser  veilM  his  crest, 
YictoriouB  still  in  buU-fsast  or  in  fight, 

Since  first  his  limbs  with  ixuul  he  did  faivest, 
8toop*d  ever  to  that  Anchoret's  behest ; 

Nor  reason'd  of  the  right,  nor  of  the  wrong. 
But  at  Ids  bidding  laid  the  lanoe  in  rest, 

And  wrought  fell  deeds  the  troubled  world  along. 
For  he  was  fierce  as  brave^  and  pitiless  as  strong. 

XXXL 

Oft  his  prond  galleys  sought  some  new-found  worid. 

That  tateit  sees  the  sun,  or  first  the  mom ; 
StQl  at  that  Wisard's  foet  their  spoils  be  hurl'd,— 

Ingots  of  ore  from  rich  Potod  Dome» 
Crowns  br  Cadques,  aigrettes  hy  Omrahs  worn, 

Wrougnt  of  rare  gems,  but  broken,  rent,  and  foul ; 
Idols  of  g<^d  from  heathen  temples  torn. 

Bedabbled  aU  with  blood^^With  aUij  scowl 
The  Hermit  marked  the  stains,  and  smiled  beneath  Us  cowl. 

XXXII. 
Then  did  he  Mess  the  oflfering,  and  bade  make 

Tribute  to  hearen  of  gratitude  and  praise ;  . 
And  at  his  word  the  choral  hymns  awake. 

And  many  a  hand  the  sflyer  censer  sways, 
But  with  tibe  incense-breath  these  censers  raise, 

Mix  steams  from  corpses  smouldering  in  the  fire ; 
The  groans  of  prison'd  victims  mar  the  lays, 

And  shrieks  of  agony  confound  the  quire ; 
Whiles  *Diid  the  minted  sounds,  the  daricen'd  scenes  expire. 

XXXIIL 
Plreluding  light,  were  strains  of  music  heard. 

As  once  again  revolved  that  measured  sand ; 
Such  sounds  as  when,  for  sylvan  dance  prepared. 

Gay  Xeres  summons  fortn  her  vintage  band ; 
When  for  the  light  bolero  ready  stand 

The  moso  bliUie,  with  gay  muchacha  met,* 
He  consdons  of  his  broid^'d  cap  and  band. 

She  of  hsr  netted  locks  and  light  corsette. 
Each  tiptoe  perch'd  to  springy  and  shake  the  castanet. 

XXXIV. 
And  well  such  strains  the  opening  scene  became; 

For  Valour  had  reUx'd  his  anient  look. 
And  at  a  ladv's  feet,  like  lion  tame^ 

Lay  str0tch*d,  Aill  loth  the  weioht  of  arms  to  brook  ; 
And  soften'd  Biootrt,  upon  his  Dook, 

Pattered  a  task  of  little  good  or  m : 
But  the  blithe  peasant  plied  his  pruning-hook. 

Whistled  the  muleteer  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
And  rrnig  from  viDage-green  the  meny  s^guidiUa. 
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XXXV. 
Givy  Roytlty^  (pwwn  impotent  of  toQy 

Iiot  the  gnve  sceptre  slip  tiis  lacy  hold ; 
And,  careless,  saw  his  rule  become  the  spoil 

Of  a  loose  Female  and  her  minion  bold. 
Bat  peace  was  on  the  cottage  and  the  fbld. 

From  court  intrigne,  from  bicker!ng  fSsction  fiur , 
Beneath  the  chestnnt-tree  Love's  tale  was  told. 

And  to  the  tinkling  of  the  light  gnitar, 
Sweet  stoop*d  the  western  sun,  sweet  rose  Uie  evening  star. 

XXXVL 

As  that  sea-clond,  in  size  like  human  hand, 

When  first  from  Carmel  by  the  Tbhbite  seen. 
Came  slowl j  orershadowing  Israel's  land, 

A  whOe^  perchanoe,  bedeu'd  with  colours  sheen. 
While  jet  tne  sunbeams  on  its  skirts  had  been, 

liimiiing  with  puiple  and  with  gold  its  shroud, 
TDl  darker  folds  obscured  the  blue  serene^ 

And  blotted  heaven  with  one  broad  sable  doad. 
Then  sheeted  rain  bunt  down,  and  whirlwinds  howl'd  aloud : 

XXXVIL 
Even  so^  upon  that  peaceftil  scene  was  poured, 

like  gatnering  clouds,  ftill  manj  a  foreign  band. 
And  Hn,  their  Leader,  wore  in  sheath  his  sword, 

And  offar'd  peaoefhl  ihmt  and  open  hand, 
YeOinff  the  pojursd  treachery  he  plann'd. 

By  friendudp's  zeal  and  honour's  specious  guise. 
Until  he  won  tne  passes  of  the  land ; 

Then  burst  were  honour's  oath,  and  friendship's  ties  I 
He  dutch'd  his  vulture  grasp,  and  call'd  hit  Spain  his  pdtm, 

xxxvin. 

An  Iron  Crown  his  anxious  forehead  bore ; 

And  well  such  diadem  his  heart  became 
Who  ne'er  his  purpose  for  remorse  gave  o^er, 

Or  cheok'd  us  course  for  piety  or  shame; 
Who,  traln'd  a  soldier,  deemM  a  soldier's  fome 

Might  flourish  In  the  wreath  of  battles  won. 
Though  neither  truth  nor  honour  deck'd  his  name 

Who^  placed  by  fortune  on  a  Monarch's  throne^ 
Reck'd  not  of  Moniuroh's  faith,  or  Mercy's  kin(^  tone. 

XXXIX. 

Vnm  a  rude  isle  his  ruder  lineaffe  came^ 

The  spark,  that,  from  a  suburb-hovel's  hearth 
Asoendlng,  wraps  some  capital  in  flame^ 

Hath  not  a  meaner  or  more  sordid  birth. 
And  for  the  soul  that  bade  him  waste  the  earth— 

The  sable  land-flood  from  some  swamp  obscure. 
That  poisons  the  glad  husband-field  witn  dearth. 

Ana  by  destruction  bids  its  fome  endur^ 
Hath  not  a  source  more  sullen,  stagnant,  and  Impon. 
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XL. 
Before  that  Loader  strode  a  shadowy  Fonn ; 

Her  Umbs  like  mist,  her  torch  like  meteor  ahow'd. 
With  which  she  beckon'd  him  through  fight  and  stonii« 

And  all  he  cnuh'd  that  croa«*d  hia  deeperate  road. 
Nor  thought,  nor  fear*d,  nor  look*d  on  what  he  trode. 

Reahna  oould  not  glut  his  pride,  blood  could  not  aLake, 
So  <^  aa  e'er  she  shook  her  torch  abroad — 

It  was  Ambitios  bade  her  terrors  wake^ 
Nor  deign'd  she,  as  of  yore,  a  milder  form  to  take. 

XLL 
No  longer  now  she  spum*d  at  mean  revenge, 

Or  sUdd  her  hand  for  oonquei^d  foeman's  moan ; 
As  when,  the  fhtes  of  aged  Kome  to  change^ 

By  Cosar's  side  she  croes'd  the  Rubicon. 
Nor  joy'd  she  to  bestow  the  spoils  she  won. 

As  when  the  banded  powers  of  Greece  were  taak'd 
To  war  beneath  the  Touth  of  Macedon : 

No  seemly  veil  her  modem  minion  ask*d, 
He  saw  her  hideous  iace,  and  loved  the  fiend  unmaak'd. 

XUL 
That  Prelate  marked  his  march— On  baimers  biased 

With  batdes  won  in  many  a  distant  land. 
On  eagle-standards  and  on  arms  he  gazed ; 

"  And  hopest  thou  then,"  he  said,  **  thy  power  shall  stand 
0 1  thou  has  builded  on  the  shiitine  sand, 

And  thou  hast  tempered  it  with  slaughter's  fiood ; 
And  know,  fell  scourge  in  the  Almighty's  hand, 

Gore-moisten'd  trees  shall  perish  m  the  bud. 
And  by  a  bloody  death,  shall  die  the  Man  of  Blood!" 

XLHL 
The  ruthless  Leader  beckon'd  from  his  train 

A  wan  fraternal  Shade,  and  bade  him  kneel. 
And  paled  his  temples  with  the  crown  of  Spain, 

While  trumpets  rang,  and  heralds  cried  **  Castile  I"* 
Not  that  he  loved  him — ^No  I— In  no  man's  weal. 

Scarce  in  his  own,  e'er  joy'd  that  sullen  heart ; 
Tet  round  that  throne  he  bade  his  warriors  wheel. 

That  the  poor  puppet  might  perform  his  part. 
And  be  a  sceptred  slave,  at  hia  stem  beck  to  start. 

XLIV. 
But  on  the  Natives  of  that  Land  misused. 

Not  long  the  silence  of  amazement  hui^ 
Nor  brooVd  they  long  their  friendly  faith  abused; 

For^  with  a  common  shriek,  the  general  tongue 
Exdaim'd,  "  To  arms !  "—and  &st  to  arms  they  sprung. 

And  Valour  woke,  that  Genius  of  the  Land! 
Pleasure,  and  ease,  and  sloth^  aside  he  flung. 

As  burst  the  awakening  Nazarite  his  band. 
When  'gainst  his  treacherous  foes  he  dench'd  his  dreadftil  hand 
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XLV. 

Thai  Mimie  Monarch  now  cast  anzioiu  eve 

Upon  the  Satrape  that  begirt  him  roun^ 
Now  dofTd  hia  royal  robe  in  act  to  flv. 

And  from  hia  brow  the  diadem  nnbonnd. 
So  oft,  Bo  near,  the  Patriot  bogle  wound, 

Fiom  Tarick'a  walls  to  Bilboa's  mountoins  Uown, 
These  martial  aatelliteB  hard  labour  found. 

To  guard  a  while  his  substituted  throne— 
Light  recking  of  his  cause,  but  battling  for  their  own. 

XLVL 
From  Alpuhara's  peak  that  bugle  rung^ 

And  it  was  echoed  from  Ck>runna's  waD ; 
Stately  Seville  responsive  war-shot  flnn^, 

Grenada  cau^^t  it  in  her  Moorish  hall; 
Qalida  bade  her  chfldren  fight  or  fall. 

Wild  Biscay  shook  his  mountain-coronet, 
Valencia  roused  her  at  the  battle-call, 

And,  foremost  still  where  Valour's  sons  are  me(» 
First  sttfted  to  his  gun  each  fiery  Miquelet 

XLVII. 

But  unappall'd,  and  buminff  for  the  fight, 

The  Invaders  march,  of  victorv  secure ; 
Skilfiil  their  force  to  sever  or  unite, 

And  train'd  alike  to  vanquish  or  endure. 
Nor  skilful  less^  cheap  conquest  to  ensure, 

Discord  to  breathe,  and  jealousy  to  sow. 
To  quell  by  boasting,  and  oy  l»ibes  to.lure; 

While  nouc^t  against  them  brinff  the  unpractiwil  foe, 
Save  hearts  for  f*reeaom*s  cause,  and  nands  for  Freedom*^  blow 

XLVIIL 
Proudly  they  march-— but,  O I  they  march  not  forth 

By  one  hot  field  to  crown  a  bri^  campaign. 
As  when  their  Eagles,  sweeping  through  the  North, 

Destroyed  at  everv  stoop  an  ancient  reign  I 
Far  other  fate  had  Heaven  decreed  for  Spain ; 

In  vain  the  steel,  in  vahi  the  torch  was  plied. 
New  Patriot  armies  started  from  the  slain. 

High  blazed  the  war,  and  long,  and  for,  and  wide,^* 
And  oft  the  Qod  of  Battles  blest  the  righteous  side. 

XLIX. 

Nor  unafamed,  whero  Freedom's  foes  prevail, 

Remain'd  theh:  savage  waste.    With  blade  and  brand, 
By  day  the  Invaders  ravaged  hill'and  dale^ 

But,  with  the  darkness,  the  Guerilla  band 
Came  like  night* s  tempest  and  avenged  the  land. 

And  daim'd  for  blood  the  retribution  due^ 
Plrobed  the  hard  heart  and  lopp'd  the  murdYous  handf 

And  Dawn,  when  oW  the  scene  her  beams  she  threw 
Uidft  ruins  they  had  made,  the  spoilers'  corpses  knew. 
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L. 

What  mlnstnl  wm  mmv  ring^  or  tongue  may  tdl, 

Amid  the  Tiaioii*d  etrife  from  sea  to  sea, 
How  oft  the  Patriot  banners  rose  or  fell, 

Stfll  honow'd  hi  defeat  as  Tictorjrt 
For  that  sad  pageant  of  events  to  be^ 

Show'd  every  form  of  fight  br  field  and  fiood ; 
Slancfater  and  Ruin,  ehonting  forth  their  glee. 

Beheld,  while  riding  on  the  tempest  send, 
•  The  watecB  choked  with  dain,  the  earth  bedrench'd  with  blood. 

LL 
Then  Zaragosa^-blighted  be  the  tonne 

That  names  thy  name  without  the  nononr  due  I 
For  never  hath  the  harp  of  Minstrel  rang, 

Of  foith  so  feUj  provwl,  so  firmly  tmet 
Mine,  sap,  and  bomb,  thy  ahatter'a  mins  knew, 

Each  art  of  war's  extremity  had  room, 
Twice  from  th^  half-sack'd  streets  the  foe  withdraw, 

And  wlien  at  length  stem  fote  decreed  thy  doom. 
They  won  not  Zaragoza,  bat  her  children's  bloody  tomb.  ^ 

LU. 
Tet  raise  thr  head,  sad  dty  I  Though  hi  chains, 

Enthrall'd  thoa  canst  not  be  1  Aiue,  and  daim 
Reverence  from  every  heart  wfaera  Freedom  reigns, 

For  what  thou  worshippest  1 — thy  sainted  dame, 
She  of  the  Column,  honoured  be  her  name 

By  all,  whate*er  their  creed,  who  honoar  love  I 
And  like  the  sacred  relics  of  the  flame, 

That  save  some  martyr  to  the  bless'd  above^ 
To  every  loyal  heart  may  thy  sad  embers  prove! 

LHI. 
Nor  thine  alone  sach  wreck.    Gerona  fidr  I 

Faithftil  to  death  thy  heroes  shall  be  song. 
Manning  the  towers,  while  o'er  their  heads  the  air 

Swart  as  the  smoke  from  raging  famaoe  hung; 
Now  thicker  dark'ning  where  the  mine  was  sprung, 

Now  briefly  ligfateird  by  the  cannon's  flare. 
Now  arch'd  with  fire-sparks  as  the  bomb  was  flung^ 

And  redd^inff  now  with  conflagration's  glare, 
While  by  the  fktai  Ught  the  foes  for  storm  prepare. 

LIV. 
While  an  around  was  danger,  strife,  and  fear, 

While  the  earth  shook,  and  darken'd  was  the  sky 
And  wide  Destruction  stunn'd  the  listening  ear, 

Appall'd  the  heart,  and  stupified  the  eye, — 
Abr  was  heard  that  thrioe-repeated  cry. 

In  which  old  Albion's  heart  and  tongue  unite. 
Whenever  her  soul  is  up,  and  pulse  beiSs  h^gfa, 

Whether  it  hail  the  wine-cup  or  the  flgfaC 
And  Ud  each  arm  be  strong,  or  Ud  each  heart  be  light 
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LV. 
I>oii  BodHkk  tnni'd  him  as  the  shoot  mm  loud-* 

A  Tailed  soene  the  chanfleAil  Tiskn  UHm'd* 
For,  when  the  ooean  minffied  with  the  cload, 

A  gaDant  nary  stemm'd  the  billows  broad. 
From  mast  and  stern,  St  George's  symbol  flow'd, 

Blent  with  the  silver  eross  to  Scotland  dear; 


llottlinff  the  sea  their  landward  barges  row'd. 
And  flash'd  the  son  on  bayoneti  brand,  and  spear 
And  the  wOd  beach  retoni'd  the  seamen's  jovial  dieer. 

LVI. 
It  was  a  diead,  yet  spirii-stiiTing  sight  t^ 

Hie  UHows  ibam'a  beneath  a  thousand  oan; 
Fast  as  they  land,  the  red-croas  ranks  nnite^ 

LQgkms  on  legions  brighftaing  all  the  shores ; 
Tim  banners  rise,  and  cannon-signal  roars, 

Then  peals  the  warlike  thmider  of  the  dram, 
Thrills  uie  lood  fife,  the  tmmpet-floorish  poors, 

And  patriot  hopes  awake^  and  doubts  aro  domb^ 
For,  bold  in  Freedom*s  canse^  the  bands  of  Ooean  oome  I 

LVIL 
A  various  host  they  came— whose  ranks  display 

Each  mode  in  which  the  warrior  meets  the  fight: 
The  deep  battalion  locks  its  iiim  amy. 

And  meditates  his  aim  the  marksman  U^^t ; 
FHrjrlanoe  the  light  of  sabres  flaahinff  bright, 

Whero  mounted  squadrons  shake  tne  eonoing  mead ; 
Lacks  not  aitniery  breathinff  flame  and  night, 

Nor  the  fleet  ordnance  iriurFd  by  nmid  steed. 
That  rivals  li^tning's  flash  in  ruin  and  in  speed. 

Lvra. 

A  various  host— from  kindred  reahns  they  came^ 

Brethren  in  arms^  but  rivals  in  renown—- 
For  yon  fkir  bands  shall  merry  England  dalm. 

And  with  their  deeds  of  valour  deck  her  crown. 
Hen  their  bold  port^  and  hen  their  martial  frown. 

And  hen  their  scorn  of  death  in  freedom's  causey 
TlMir  eyes  of  asuie,  and  their  locks  of  brown. 

And  the  Uunt  spieech  that  boists  without  a  pause, 
And  freebom  thoughts,  which  league  the  Soldier  with  the  Laws 

LIX. 
And,  O  t  loved  warrion  of  the  Minstrel's  land  I 

Yonder  your  bonnets  nod,  your  tartans  wave  t 
Tbit  nurged  fonn  may  mark  the  mountain  band. 

And  hsnher  features,  and  a  mien  mon  grave ; 
But  ne'er  in  battle-field  throbb'd  heart  so  brave 

As  that  which  beaU  beneath  the  Scottish  plaid; 
And  when  the  pibroch  bids  the  battle  rave, 

And  level  for  the  charge  your  aims  are  laid. 
When  lives  the  desperate  foe  that  for  such  onset  staidi 
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LX. 
Harkt  from  yon  stately  ranks  what  laoghter  riiigs» 

Miwgliiip  wild  mirth  with  war's  stem  minstrel^. 
His  jest  while  each  blithe  comrade  roDnd  him  flingSi 

And  moves  to  death  with  military  glee  1 
Boast,  Erin,  boast  them  t  tameless^  frank,  and  free^ 

In  kindness  warm,  and  fierce  in  danger  known, 
Rongh  natiire*B  children,  humorous  as  she : 

And  Hb,  yon  Chieftain — strike  the  proudest  tone 
Of  thy  bold  harp^  green  Isle  I — ^the  Hero  is  thine  own. 

LXI. 
Now  on  the  scene  Ylmebra  should  be  shown. 

On  Talavera's  fight  should  Roderick  gaze^ 
And  hear  Corunna  wail  her  battle  won, 

And  see  Busaoo*B  crest  with  lightning  blase : — 
But  shall  fond  fable  mix  with  heroes*  praise? 

Hath  Fiction's  stage  for  Truth's  long  triumphs  room  V 
And  dare  her  wild-fiowers  mingle  with  the  bays, 

That  daim  a  long  eternity  to  bloom 
Around  the  warriM^s  crest,  and  o*er  the  warrior's  tomb? 

LXIL 
Or  may  I  give  adventurous  Fancy  scope, 

And  stretch  a  bold  hand  to  the  awAu  veO 
Tliat  hides  futurity  from  anxious  hope, 

Bidding  beyond  it  scenes  of  glory  hail. 
And  painting  Europe  rousing  at  the  tale 

Of  Spain's  invaders  from  her  confines  hurl'd. 
While  kindling  nations  buckle  on  their  mail« 

And  Fame,  with  darion-blast  and  wings  unfiurl'd. 
To  Freedom  and  Revenge  awakes  an  injured  World? 

LXIII. 
O  vain,  though  anxious,  is  the  glance  I  cast, 

Since  Fate  has  mark'd  futnri^  her  own : 
Tet  Fate  resigns  to  Worth  the  glorious  past. 

The  deeds  recorded,  and  the  laurels  won. 
Then,  though  the  Vault  of  Destiny"  be  gone. 

King,  Prelate,  all  the  phantasms  of  my  brain. 
Melted  away  like  mist^wreaths  in  the  sun, 

Tet  grant  for  fiuth,  for  valour,  and  for  Spain, 
One  note  of  pride  and  fire,  a  Patriot's  parting  strain ! 
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CONCLUSION. 


L 

"  Who  Shan  oomiiiaiid  Estrella't  monntaiii-tids 
Back  to  the  sooroey  wh«n  tempeit-chafed,  to  bie? 
Who^  when  QaaoQgiie's  vez'd  gulf  is  raging  wide, 

Shan  hush  it  as  a  mine  her  infimt's  cry? 
Bh  magic  power  let  such  vain  boaster  tiy, 

And  when  the  torrent  shall  his  yoiee  obey, 
And  Biscay's  whirlwinds  list  his  lollaby. 
Let  him  stand  forth  and  bar  mine  eagles'  way, 
'  And  they  shall  heed  his  yoioe^  and  at  his  bidding  stay. 

n. 

"  Else  ne'er  to  stoop,  tiU  high  on  Lisbon's  towers 
They  dose  their  wings,  the  symbol  of  our  yoke, 
And  their  own  soa  hath  whehn'd  yon  red-cross  powers  P 

Thns^  on  the  summit  of  Alyerca's  rock. 
To  Ifarshal,  Duke,  and  Peer,  Gaul's  Leader  spoke. 

While  downward  on  the  land  his  Iqa^ons  press, 
Before  them  it  was  rich  with  yine  and  flock. 
And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress  }— 
Behind  their  wasteful  march  a  reeking  wildemeB8.u 

m. 

And  shall  the  boastful  Chief  maintain  his  word. 

Though  Heayen  hath  heard  the  wailings  of  the  land. 
Though  Lusitania  whet  her  yengeful  sword. 

Though  Britons  arm,  and  Wellinotds  command? 
No!  gnm  Busaoo's  iron  ridge  shall  stand 

An  adamantine  barrier  to  his  fbroe; 
And  firom  its  base  shall  wheel  his  shatter'd  band. 

As  from  the  unshaken  rock  the  toiient  hoarse 
Bean  off  its  broken  wayes,  and  seeks  a  deyious  counr. 

IV. 
Tet  not  because  Alcoba's  mountain>hawk 

Hath  on  his  best  and  brayest  made  her  food. 
In  numben  confident,  yon  Chief  shall  baulk 

His  Lord's  imperial  thint  fbr  spoU  and  blood : 
For  fbll  in  yiew  the  promised  conquest  stood. 

And  Usbon's  matrons  fkom  their  walls^  might  sum 
The  myriads  that  had  half  the  world  subdued^ 

And  hear  the  distant  thunden  of  the  drum. 
That  bids  the  bands  of  France  to  storm  and  havoc  comeu 

V. 
Four  moons  have  heard  these  thunden  idly  roli'd. 
Have  seen  these  wistfbl  myriads  ejre  their  prey, 
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As  flmiahM  woWee  snrvej  a  cniarded  fold — 

Bat  in  the  midd)«  path  •  lion  Ujt 
At  length  they  move — but  not  to  hattle-'fhiTy 

Nor  blaie  yon  fine  where  meets  the  nuuilj  flght  i 
Beacons  of  inCuny,  tber  light  the  waj 

Where  oowardioe  ana  cruel^  unite 
To  damn  with  doable  shame  the&  ignominious  flight  I 

VL 

0  triumph  for  the  Fiends  of  Lost  and  Wratht 

Ne'er  to  be  told,  yet  ne'er  to  be  forgot, 
What  wanton  horron  maric'd  their  wreckfld  path  l^ 

The  peasant  batoher'd  in  his  roin'd  co(^ 
The  hoary  priest  even  at  the  altar  shot. 

Childhood  and  age  given  o'er  to  sword  and  flame, 
Woman  to  infomy ; — ^no  crime  forgot, 

By  which  inyentive  demons  miigit  jprodaim 
Injnoital  hate  to  man,  and  soom  of  Govs  great  name  I 

VII. 
The  rndest  sentinel,  in  Britain  bom. 

With  horror  paused  to  view  the  havoc  done^ 
Gave  his  poor  crast  to  feed  some  wretch  foriom,** 

Wiped  his  stem  eye,  then  fiercer  grasp'd  his  gun. 
Nor  with  lev  seal  shall  Britahi's  peaoefol  son 

Eznlt  the  debt  of  sympathy  to  pay; 
Biches  nor  poverty  the  tax  snail  shun, 

Nor  prince  nor  peer,  the  wealthy  nor  the  gay, 
Nof  the  poor  peasants  inite^  nor  bard's  more  worthless  lay. 

VIIL 
But  thoo— imfoughten  wilt  thou  yield  to  Fate^  i 

Minion  of  Fortune^  now  miscall'd  in  vain  t  | 

Can  vantafle-ground  no  confidence  create^ 

Maroellini  pass,  nor  Guarda's  mountain-chain  f 
Vainglorious  fogitive  I^  yet  turn  again  I 

Behold,  where^  named  by  some  prophetic  Seer, 
Flows  Honour's  Fountain,*  as  foredoom'd  the  stun 

FVom  thy  dishonourM  name  and  arms  to  dear — 
Fallen  Child  of  Fortune^  turn,  redeem  her  fovour  heret 

DL 

Yet,  ere  thou  tum'st,  collect  each  distant  aid ; 

Those  chief  that  never  heard  the  lion  roarl 
Within  whoae  souls  lives  not  a  trace  portray'd. 

Of  Talavera,  or  Mondego's  shore ! 
Marshal  each  band  thou  hast,  and  summon  mors; 

Of  war's  iUl  stratagems  exhaust  tiie  whole; 
Bank  upon  rank,  squadron  on  squadron  pour, 

L^on  on  leaion  on  thy  foeman  roll, 
And  weaiy  out  ms  armr-thuu  canst  not  quell  his  soul. 

•  The  tttersl  tnu^Lttim  ot  Ikentei  d^Boiton, 
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O  Ttiiily  gleams  with  Bteel  Agueda's  shore, 

Yainfy  thy  sqnadroiu  hide  Assuava's  plain, 
And  front  the  flying  thunders  as  they  roar, 

With  frantic  diarge  and  tenfold  odds,  in  vain  I  ^* 
And  what  avails  thee  that,  for  Camkron  slain,^^ 

Wild  from  his  plaided  ranks  the  yell  was  given— 
Vengeance  and  erief  gave  mountain-rage  the  rein. 

And,  at  the  bloody  spear-point  headlong  driven, 
Fhy  Despot's  giant  gaaxas  fled  like  the  rack  of  heaven. 

XI. 
Go,  baffled  boaster  1  teach  thy  haughty  mood 

To  plead  at  thine  imperious  master's  throne ; 
Say,  &on  hast  left  his  Wons  hi  their  blood, 

Deceived  his  hopes,  and  frustrated  thine  own ; 
Say,  that  thine  utmost  skill  and  valour  shown, 

by  British  skill  and  valour  were  outvied ; 
Last  say,  thy  conqueror  was  Wkixinoton  t 

And  if  he  diafe,  be  his  own  fortune  tried- 
God  and  our  cause  to  fKend,  the  venture  we'll  abide. 

XIL 
But  you,  ye  heroes  of  that  well-foufffat  day, 

How  sliaU  a  bazd  unknowing  and  unknown. 
His  meed  to  each  victorious  leader  pay, 

Or  bind  on  every  brow  the  laurels  won  ? 
Tet  fiun  my  harp  would  wake  its  boldest  tone, 

<yer  the  wide  sea  to  hail  Cadooan  brave ; 
And  he^  perchanceu  the  minstrel-noto  might  own, 

Mhidftd  of  meeour  brief  that  Fortune  gave 
'aOd  yon  fisr  western^es  that  hear  the  Atlantic  rave. 

XHL 
Yes  I  hard  the  task,  when  Britons  wield  the  sword. 

To  give  each  Chief  and  every  field  its  fiune : 
HarkT  Albuera  thunders  Berbbfobd  ! 

And  Bed  Barossa  shouts  for  dauntless  G&smb  I 
O  for  a  verse  of  tumult  and  of  flame, 

Bold  as  the  bursting  of  theb  cannon  sound. 
To  bid  the  world  re-echo  to  thehr  fimiel 
For  never,  upon  gory  battle-ground. 
With  conquest's  well-bought  wreath  were  braver  victom 
crown'dl 

XIV. 
O  who  Shan  nrodge  hfan  Albusm's  bays, 

Who  bron^t  a  race  resenerate  to  the  field, 
Boused  them  to  emulate  ttieir  fothers'  praise,  ^ 

Tempered  their  headlong  rage,  their  courage  steei'd. 
And  rJsed  fldr  Lusitania^  &Uen  shield. 

And  gave  new  edge  to  Lusitania's  sword. 
And  taught  her  sons  forsotten  arms  to  wield — 

Shiverd  my  harp,  and  burst  its  every  chord, 
If  it  fBTgil  thy  worth,  viotorioas  BssbsfobdI 
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XT. 

Not  on  that  bloody  field  of  battle  won. 

Thonffh  Gaal*8  prond  l^ona  roU'd  like  mist  awaj 
Was  hau  his  self-deroted  yaloor  showOf — 

He  eaged  but  life  on  that  SUustriooB  day ; 
fiat  when  he  toiled  those  squadrons  to  airay, 

Who  fbnght  like  Britons  in  the  bloody  game^ 
Sharper  than  Polish  pike  or  assagay^ 

He  braved  the  shans  of  oensore  and  of  shame^ 
4nd,  dearer  fat  than  liHB^  he  pledged  a  soldier's  fiune. 

XVI. 
Nor  be  his  praise  o*arpert  idio  strore  to  hide 

Beneath  the  warrior's  Test  aflbotion's  woand. 
Whose  wish  Heaven  fbr  his  ooiintr3r*s  weal  denied; 

Danger  and  ftte  he  sought)  but  gkxy  fbniuL 
From  clime  to  dime,  where'er  wan  trumpets  sooad 

The  wanderer  went ;  yet,  Caledonia  1  sdll 
Thine  was  his  thooght  in  marah  and  tented  gnmiid; 

Hedream'd  "midiUpineoUflbof  Athde^hllL 
And  hesrd  in  £bn>^  roar  nk  Lyndooh's  lorely  riU. 

XVH. 
O  hero  of  a  race  remmii'd  «f  oUy 

Whose  war-cry  oft  has  waked  tiie  battle-eweU, 
Since  first  distingmsh'd  in  the  onset  boM, 

Wild  sounding  when  the  Roman  rampart  fiili  1 
By  Wallace'  side  it  rang  the  Soulldroa's  knell, 

Aldeme,  EUsythe,  and  Tibber,  own'd  tU  Uma, 
Tummell's  rade  pass  can  of  its  tenon  teU, 

But  ne'er  fkom  prouder  field  arose  the  name, 
Than  when  wild  Bonda  leam'd  the  oooqueriitt:  ehoiit  of 

XVIIL 
But  all  too  long,  through  seas  unknown  and  daik, 

(With  Spenser's  panOde  I  dose  my  tale,) 
By  shosl  and  rock  hath  steer'd  my  yenturoos  bari^ 

And  landward  now  I  drire  before  the  gale. 
And  now  the  blue  and  distant  shore  I  luol. 

And  nearer  now  I  see  the  port  expand. 
And  now  I  gladly  ftirl  my  weazy  saiL 

And  as  the  prow  light  touches  on  tne  strand, 
I  strike  my  red-cross  flag,  and  bind  my  skiff  to  uiad 
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The  Scene  qf  Au  Poem  u  laid  ai  Sokebjf,  near  Greta  Bridjfe, 
im  ToHbkire,  aad  <Ai/if  to  Ike  a^jaomU  Fortreee  ^f  Bonmrd 

The  Time  oooiiptedbgtke  Actum  ie  a  ipoof  iffFhe  Doge,  Tkree 
of  vkidi  are  eappoted  to  elapte  between  Ike  end  qf  the  F^  and 
ike  hegtumtng  qfthe  AubA  Canto. 

The  Date  qf  the  euppoeei  eoente  is  jeunediate^  eabeequent  to 
the  groat  Battle  qfJiareton  Moor,  Sd  JmfyiatA.  Tkieporiodof 
public  O0f|/iiftbfft  has  been  tkoeen,  wUkeat  anypvrpoee  <ifeombiamg 
the  Fable  mth  the  MOitarg  or  PoUtieal  Eeeate  ^  the  Otett  War, 
batoa^foei^^ifrdingad^greeofprobeifaitsftotheFictitionefi 
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Bvnmar  th«  pnblieatioii  of  "  Th«  Ladr  of  the  Lake,**  which  was 
80  emiiMiitly  snooessfti],  and  that  of  ^  Rokeby,"  in  1818,  three  yean 
had  iBterrened.  I  shall  not,  I  belieye,  be  aecnaed  of  eyer  haTing 
attempted  to  usurp  a  superiority  over  many  men  of  genius^  my 
eontemponriflB;  bat,  in  point  of  popolarity,  not  of  actual  talent, 
the  eapgjce  of  the  public  had  certainly  given  me  sndi  a  temporary 
eupeiiorlly  over  men,  of  whom  in  f^aid  to  poetical  fuicy  and 
Ming,  I  scarcely  thooght  mvidf  wortiiy  to  loose  the  shoe-latch. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  woold  be  abaind  aflhctalioB  in  me  to  deny, 
that  I  conceived  mvadf  to  uiderstand,  men  perfbcdy  than  numy 
of  my  contemporanesithe  manner  most  likely  to  interest  the  great 
mass  of  mamdnd.  Tet,  even  with  this  beue^  I  must  troly  and 
fldrly  say.  that  I  always  oonaliered  myself  rather  as  one  who  hdd 
the  bets,  m  time  to  be  paid  over  to  die  winner,  than  as  having 
any  pretsnoe  to  keep  them  in  my  own  right 

a  the  meantime  years  crept  on,  and  not  without  their  nsoal 
depredationa  on  the  paasfaig  generation.  My  sons  had  arrived  at 
the  age  when  the  patemaThome  was  no  longer  their  best  abod& 
as  both  were  destined  to  active  life.  The  fldd-spoits,  to  which  I 
was  pecoUarly  attached,  had  now  less  interest,  and  were  replaeod 
by  other  amusements  of  a  mora  quiet  character;  and  the  means 
,  and  opportunity  of  pofsninfr  these  were  to  be  sought  for.  I  had, 
indeed,  Ibr  some  years  attended  to  ihrmfng,  a  knowledge  of  whieh 
is,  or  at  least  was  then,  Indispensable  to  the  comibrt  of  a  fionily 
leaiding  in  a  solitary  country -hoase ;  but  although  this  was  tlM 
fkvminte  amusement  of  many  of  my  friends,  I  have  never  been 
able  to  consider  it  as  a  source  of  pleasure.  I  never  could  think  it 
a  matter  of  passinff  importancei,  that  my  cattie^  or  erope^  were  bet- 
ter or  more  plentiful  than  those  of  my  nelghbourtu  and  nevertiM* 
less  I  began  to  fbd  the  neoesdtf  of  some  more  quiet  out-door  oc- 
cupation, diiftrent  from  those  I  bad  hitherto  pursued.  I  purchased 
a  small  turn  of  about  on^  hundred  acres^  with  the  purpose  of 
planting  and  improvfaig  it,  to  which  property  dxcumstanoes  after- 
wards  enabled  me  to  make  considerable  acCditions;  and  thus  aa 
en  took  place  in  my  life,  almost  equal  to  the  important  one  men- 
tioned by  the  Yiear  of  Wakefield,  when  he  removed  from  the 
Blae-nom  to  the  Brown.  In  pofait  of  neiriibonrhood,  at  least 
the  change  of  residenoe  made  little  more  difference.  Abbotslbrdl, 
to  wUdi  we  remoVBd,  was  only  six  or  seven  mUes  down  the 
Tweed,  and  lay  on  tiie  ■sme  beantiftil  stream.  It  did  not  possess 
the  lOBBiiHo  oharaffitw  of  Ashestiel,  mv  former  residence;  but  it 
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had  a  ttntch  of  meadow-liuid  along  the  river,  and  poaMiaeii,  in 
the  phraae  of  tiia  landaoape-gaidener,  conaUUnbla  capabflitiefc 
Above  all,  the  land  was  ray  own,  like  Uncle  Tobv*!  BowUng-green, 
to  do  what  I  would  with.  It  had  been,  thoofl^  the  gn^catioa 
was  lonff  poetponed,  an  eariy  wiah  of  mfaie  to  connect  myself  with 
my  mother-ettrth,  and  proeecnto  those  experiments  by  which  a 
spedfls  of  creative  power  is  exercised  ow  the  ikoe  of  nstnre.  I 
can  traoe^  even  to  childhood,  a  pleasore  derived  from  Dodde/s 
aoooont  of  Shenstone's  Leasowei^  and  I  envied  the  poet  miicfa 
more  for  the  ^easnre  of  aooompliuiing  the  oliJects  detidled  in  his 


friend's  dcetoh  ofjus  grounds,  than  for  the  ponessiov  of  p^ 


crook,  flock,  and  Phillis  to  hooL  Hv  memory,  alsok  teni 
quaint  expressbmi^  stiU  retained  a  pnrase  which  it  had  gathored 
from  an  old  ahnanark  of  Charles  the  Second's  time^  (when  evenr 
thing  down  to  almanacks  affected  to  be  nnart,)  in  which  the  reader, 
in  the  month  of  Jnne,  is  advised,  for  health's  sake^  to  walk  a  mile 
or  twoevery  day  before  breakfost,  and,  if  he  can  poesibly  so  man- 

uto  let  his  exercise  be  taken  upon  his  own  land. 

^ith  the  satiefaclion  of  having  attained  the  fhlfllment  of  an 


•^,3 


early  and  long  cherished-hope,  I  commenced  mv  improvement^ 
as  delightfiil  m  their  promes  as  those  of  the  child  who  first  makes 
a  dress  for  a  new  doll.  The  nakedness  of  the  land  was  in  time 
hidden  by  woodlands  of  considerable  extent->the  smallest  of  pos- 
sible oottages  was  progressively  expanded  into  a  sort  of  dream  of 
a  mansion^onse^  whimsical  in  the  exterior,  bat  convenient  witliin. 
Nor  did  I  forget  what  is  the  natural  pleasure  of  every  man  who 
has  been  a  reader.  I  mean  the  filling  the  shelves  of  a  UderaUy 
large  library.  Ail  these  objects  I  k^  in  view,  tobe  executed  as 
convenience  should  serve;  and,  although  I  knew  many  yean 
must  elapse  before  they  could  be  attained,  I  was  of  a  disposition 
to  comfort  mjrself  with  the  Spanish  proverb,  "  Time  and  I  against 
any  two." 

The  difficult  and  indispensable  point,  of  finding  a  pennancal 
subject  of  oocupation,  was  now  at  length  attained;  but  there  was 
annexed  to  it  the  necessity  of  becoming  again  a  candidate  for 
public  fiivour;  for.  as  I  was  turned  improver  on  the  earth  of  the 
everv-day  world,  it  was  under  condition  that  the  small  tenement 
of  Parnassus,  which  might  be  accessible  to  my  laboon^  should 
not  remain  uncultivated. 

1  meditated,  at  first,  a  poem  on  the  subject  of  ftuee,  in  wliidi 
f  made  some  prosresE^  but  afterwards  judged  it  advisable  to  lay 
it  aside^  supposmg  that  an  English  story  might  have  more 
novelty;  in  consequence^  the  precraence  was  ^ven  to  "  Bokeby." 

If  subject  snd  scenery  could  have  inflnencM  the  fiite  of  a  poem. 


that  of  **  Kokeby  **  should  have  been  eminently  distingnishen ;  for 
the  ^unds  belong  to  a  dear  frien^  with  whom  I  nad  livod  in 
habits  of  intimacy  for  many  years,  and  the  place  itself  united  tbe 
ronumtic  beauties  of  the  wuds  of  Scotland  with  the  rich  and  mil- 
ing  aspect  of  the  southern  portion  of  the  island.  But  the  Cava  • 
Uers  and  Boundheads^  whom  I  attempted  to  summon  vp  to  tsnant 
this  beautiftd  region,  had  for  the  pubUc  neither  the  novdhr  nor 
the  peculiar  hitorest  of  the  primitive  Highlanders.  Thi^peniapL 
was  scarcely  to  be  expected,  considering  that  the  general  mind 
sympathises  readily  and  at  once  with  the  stamp  whidi  nature 
herself  has  affixed  upon  the  nuumersof  a  people  livingin  aaimpfts 
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md  iMtriArchal  state;  wbereai  it  has  more  diiEcalty  in  imdeiw 
efnimng  or  iutereeting  itself  in  nuomen  founded  npon  those  peca. 
liar  halnts  of  thinking  or  acting,  which  are  prodnoed  by  the  pro- 
gress of  sodetj.  We  oonld  read  irith  pleasare  the  tale  of  the 
adveotores  of  a  Gossack  or  a  Mongol  Tartar,  while  we  only  won- 
der and  stare  orer  those  of  the  lovers  in  the  **  Pleasing  Chinese 
Historf,*  where  the  embarrassments  torn  npon  difficulties  arising 
ont  of  nnint^lHgible  delicades  pecnliar  to  the  customs  and  manners 
of  that  affected  people. 

The  cause  of  my  fiiflure  had,  however,  a  ikr  deeper  root  The 
manner  or  styles  which,  by  its  novelty,  attracted  the  public  in  an 
unusual  degree,  had  now.  after  havrng  been  three  times  before 
theoL  exhausted  the  panenoe  of  the  reader,  and  began  in  the 
firartn  to  lose  its  ehanns.  The  reviewers  may  be  sud  to  have 
apostrophiaed  the  author  hi  the  language  of  Pamell's  Edwin  9— 


*  And  here  rerene  the  charm,  he  cries, 
And  let  it  fldrW  now  lufflee, 
The  gambol  haa  been  ihown.'* 


hymes,  in  a  manner  not  perbap 
had  ] 


vcnr  congenial  to  our  language,  had  not  been  confined  to  _  _ 
antDor.  Indeed,  in  most  shnnar  cases,  the  inventors  of  such 
noivelties  have  their  reputation  destroyed  by  their  own  imitators, 
as  Actaon  fell  under  the  ftirr  of  his  own  dogs.  The  present 
author,  like  Bobadil,  had  taugnt  his  trick  of  fence  to  a  hundred 
gentlemen,  (and  ladies)  who  could  fence  very  nearly,  or  quite^  as 
wdl  as  huttselll  For  this  there  was  no  remedv ;  the  harmony 
became  thesome  and  ordinary,  and  both  the  origmal  inventor  and 
his  invention  must  have  feUen  into  contempt^  if  he  had  not  found 
out  another  road  to  publio  favour.  What  has  been  saia  of  the 
metre  only,  must  be  considered  to  apply  equally  to  the  structure 
of  the  Poem  and  of  the  style.  The  very  best  passages  of  any 
popular  ttyib  are  not^  perhap^  susceptible  of  imitation,  but  the  v 
D^y  be  approached  by  men  of  talent ;  and  those  who  are  less  able 
to  copy  tnem,  at  least  lay  hold  of  their  peculiar  features,  so  as  to 
produce  a  statmg  burlesque.  In  either  wa^  the  effect  of  the 
manner  is  rendered  cheap  and  common ;  and,  in  the  latter  case, 
ridiculous  to  boot.  The  evil  consequences  to  an  authoi^s  reputa- 
tion are  at  least  as  fetal  as  those  which  come  upon  the  musical 


composer,  when  his  melody  fUls  into  the  hands  of  the  street  ballad- 


e  upon  1 
of  the  St 


Of  the  vnfevourable  species  of  imitation,  the  author's  style 
gave  room  to  a  very  large  number,  owing  to  an  appearance  of 
fedlity  to  whidi  some  of  tnoee  who  used  the  measure  unquestion- 
ably leaned  too  fkr.  The  eflbet  of  the  more  fevouraUe  Imitations, 
eompoaed  by  persons  of  talent^  was  almost  equally  unfortunate  to 
the  originaf  minstreL  by  showing  that  they  could  overshoot  him 
with  htt  own  bow.  In  short,  the  popularity  which  once  attended 
the  Sekootf  as  it  was  called,  was  now  fiut  decaving. 

Besides  all  thiiL  to  have  kept  his  ground  at  the  crisis  when 
"Bokeby"  appeared,  its  author  ought  to  have  put  forth  his  utmost 
strength,  and  to  have  nossessed  at  least  all  his  original  advan- 
tages, for  a  mighty  and  unexneeted  rival  was  advancing  on  the 
stage  a  rival  not  in  poetical  powers  only,  but  In  that  art  of 
attracting  popnUvlty,  m  which  the  present  writer  had  hitherto 
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pnoeded  bettor  men  Hum  binueUl  The  reader  will  eaaUj  aee  Uuk 
Bjnm  is  here  meant,  who,  after  a  little  velitation  of  no  great 
pramiae^  now  appeared  as  a  serious  candidate^  in  the  "First  two 
Outos  of  Chiloe  Harold."  I  was  astonished  at  the  power  evinced 
by  that  woa^  which  neither  the  "Hours  of  Idleness,"  nor  the 
""EngllBh  Bards  and  Scotch  ReviewerBL''  had  prepared  me  to  expect 
fttmi  its  anther.  There  was  a  deptn  hi  his  thonffht,  an  eager 
abundance  in  his  diction,  which  argued  ftiU  conndence  in  the 
inexhaustible  resources  of  which  he  felt  himself  possessed;  and 
there  was  some  appearance  of  that  labour  of  uie  file,  which 
indicates  that  the  author  is  conscious  of  the  necessity  of  doing 
erery  justice  to  his  woric,  that  it  may  pass  warrant  Lord  Byron 
was  auo  a  trayeller,  a  man  whose  ideas  were  fired  by  haying  seen* 
in  distant  scenes  of  difficulty  and  danger,  the  places  whose  Tery 
names  are  recorded  in  our  bosoms  as  the  shrines  of  ancient  poetry. 
For  his  own  misfortune,  perhaps^  but  certainly  to  the  high  increase 
of  his  poetical  character,  nature  had  mixed  in  Lord  Byron's  system 
those  passions  which  agitate  the  human  heart  with  most  violence, 
and  which  may  be  said  to  have  hurried  his  bright  career  to  an 
essly  dose.  Tnere  would  have  been  little  wisdom  hi  measuring 
my  force  with  so  formidable  an  antagonist ;  and  I  was  as  likely 
to  tire  of  playing  the  second  fiddle  in  the  concert,  as  my  audience 
of  hearii^  me.  Age  also  was  advancing.  I  was  groinng  insen- 
sible to  those  subjects  of  excitation  hv  which  youth  is  agitated. 
1  had  around  me  the  most  pleasant  but  least  exdting  of  an  society, 
that  of  kind  friends  and  an  afi^tionate  fiunilyi  Hy  circle  of 
employments  was  a  narrow  one ;  it  oocuined  me  constantly,  and  it 
beoune  daily  mora  difficult  for  me  to  interest  myself  in  poetical 
composition : — 

**  How  happily  the  days  of  TliaUba  went  by  t" 

Ye^  though  consdous  that  I  must  be,  in  the  opinion  of  good 
judges,  inferior  to  the  place  I  had  for  four  or  five  years  hud  In 
letters,  and  feeling  alike  that  the  latter  was  one  to  which  I  had 
only  a  temporary  right,  I  could  not  brook  the  idea  of  relinquishing 
literary  occupation,  which  had  been  so  long  my  chitf  diversion. 
Ndther  was  I  disposed  to  choose  the  altematiye  of  sinking  into 
a  mere  editor  and  commentator,  though  that  was  a  specfes  of 
labour  which  I  had  practised,  and  to  which  I  was  attached.  But 
I  could  not  endure  to  think  that  I  might  not,  whether  known  or 
concealed,  do  something  of  more  importance.  Hy  inmost  thoughts 
were  those  of  the  Trojan  Captain  in  the  galley  i 


Non jam,  pnauk peto  Maesthena,  aeqae  vinoere  eerto; 

^ ^  Q  |_g^  rapennt,  qmbai  hoc,  Neptune,  dedlsn ; 

"    *     '"       '    B  nndt^  cires, 
lb.  ▼.  IM. 


QBaaqnam  0 1— sad  rapermt,  qmboi 
iztreBoa  podeat  rediisM:  hoc  nndtc 
Et  prohibeto  ae&a."*— J&N.  lib.  ▼.  1& 


I  had,  indeed,  some  private  reasons  for  my  **  Quanquam  O ! " 
which  were  not  worse  tnan  those  of  Mnestheus.  I  have  alr^dy 
hinted  that  the  materials  were  collected  for  a  poem  on  the  subject 

*  "I  leek  not  now  the  foremost  pafan  to  gahi  t 
Thowh  yet— but  ah  I  that  haughty  inah  is  vain  I 
Let  those  ei^oy  it  whom  the  nxU  ordain. 


Bat  to  be  bat,  the  laga  of  all  the  racel— 
Kedeem  yonrselTes  and  me  ft 


from  that  disgrace." 

Dunan. 
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of  it  had  been  ihown  to  tooM  of  my 
friendly  and  neahred  wHh  applaiue.  Kotwithiifindinft  tberaftn% 
Um  omiiwiit  sacoess  of  Bynnit  and  the  great  chance  oi  his  taldi^ 
the  wind  out  of  mj  saib,  there  wmb,  IJu^ed,  a  specieBof  cowaidioe 
in  detiatinc  Ikom  the  task  which  I  nad  nndeitaken,  and  it  was 
thne  mtomffk  to  retreat  when  the  battle  should  be  more  deddedlj 
loit  The  lale  of  <■  Rokeby,"  exoeptinff  aa  compared  with  that  d 
"TheLadjof  the  Lake^'waa  fai  the  Eigheet  degree  reepectable; 
and  aa  it  induded  fifteen  himdred  qoartoik  in  thoeeqnarto-ieading 
dayi^  the  tnMie  had  no  reason  to  be  diaaatiflfied. 

w.a 

iBSOffllOBIl,  4fHl,inO, 


NOnCE  TO  EDmON  im. 


Sis  Waltbr  Soott  oommenoed  the  composition  of  Bokibt 
at  Abbotaford.  on  the  16th  of  September  1812,  and  finished  It  ca 
the  last  day  of  the  foUowing  December. 

The  reader  may  be  interested  with  the  Mowing  extracts  from 
his  letters  to  his  friend  and  printer,  Mr  Ballantyne. 

•*  Abbot^ord,  2SA  Oct.  181S. 
*  Dbab  Jamxs— I  send  yon  to-day  better  than  the  third  sheet 
of  Canto  lU  and  I  trust  to  send  the  other  three  sheets  in  the  cooise 
of  the  week.  I  expect  that  yon  will  have  three  cantoe  complete 
before  I  qolt  this  place— on  the  11th  of  Korember.  Sorely,  if  yon 
do  yoor  part,  the  poem  may  be  out  by  Christmas:  but  yon  most 
not  daodle  over  yoor  typographicid  scmples.  I  have  too  much 
respect  Ibr  the  public  to  neglect  any  thing  in  my  poem  to  attrsct 
their  attention;  and  yon  misanderstooa  me  much  when  yon 
snppoeed  that  I  designed  any  new  experiments  in  point  of  com- 
posmon.  I  only  meant  to  say,  that,  knowing  well  that  the  said 
pnbUo  wHl  nerer  be  pleased  with  exactly  the  same  thing  a  second 
tfane^  I  saw  the  necessity  of  giving  a  certain  degree  of  novelty,  by 
throwing  the  interest  more  on  cAofftic/er  than  in  my  finmer  poems, 
withoot  certainly  meanfaig  to  exdode  either  indaent  or  descrip- 
tion. I  think  yoa  wHl  see  the  same  sort  of  diflerenoe  taken  m 
an  my  imner  poems,  of  which  I  wonld  say,  if  it  is  fair  for  me  to 
,  that  the  force  in  the  Lay  u  thrown  on  style— in 
IhitheLadyofthel^Conincldent" 

Sd  Nooemhtr.-^*  As  for  my  story,  the  condoct  of  the  plot,  which 
most  be  made  natural  and  easy,  prevents  my  introducing  any 
thing  lic^  for  some  time.  You  must  advert^  that  in  order  to 
give  pomal  effect  to  any  incident,  I  am  often  obliged  to  be  much 
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looger  than  I  expected  in  the  detafl.  Ton  are  too  mndi  lika  tha 
oountnr  iqQire  in  tlie  what  d'ye  call  H,  who  wanmawla  that  tiie 
play  anovld  not  only  he  a  tng&Sj  and  comedy,  but  that  it  ahoold 
be  crowned  with  a  qrioe  of  your  pastoraL  As  for  iHiat  ia  popniar, 
and  what  people  like^  and  so  forth,  it  ia  all  a  Joke.  Be  ndereiliiu: 
do  the  thinff  well,  and  the  only  dubrenoe  will  be,  that  people  wuj 
liice  what  tbey  nerer  liked  before,  and  will  like  it  ao  modi  the 
better  for  the  novelty  of  their  fBfSSnn  towaida  IL  DoDneia  and 
I  are  the  only  ineparable  foaUs.* 


Deember  SlA-^^With  Undeat  wiahea  on  the  retam  of  the 
aeaaon,  I  tend  yon  the  laat  of  the  copy  of  Rokeby.  Ifyonarenoi 
engaged  at  home,  and  like  to  call  in,  we  wiU  dnnk  good  lock  to 
it;  but  do  not  dennse  a  fomily  party. 

**  There  ia  somethmg  odd  and  mdancholy  in  oondnding  a  poem 
with  the  year,  and  I  oould  be  almost  aOly  and  eentnnental  about 
it  I  hope  yon  think  I  have  done  my  Met  laarareyonof  my 
wishes  the  work  may  succeed;  and  my  ezerdona  to  get  out  ia 
time  were  more  inspired  by  your  interest  and  Jdin%  than  my  own. 
And  ao  vogue  la  gaiitnt, 

«w.  a- 
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[oon  18  in  her  summer  glow, 
it  hoarse  and  hifi^h  the  breeses  blow, 
1^  racking  o*er  her  face,  the  dond 
uries  the  tinctore  of  her  shroud ; 
I  Barnard's  towers,  and  Tees's  stream, 
e  changes  as  a  gmlty  dream, 
ben  Conscience,  with  remorse  and  fen; 
is  sleeping  Fancy's  wild  career, 
light  seems  now  the  blush  of  shame, 
as  now  fierce  anger's  darker  flame, 
dng  that  shade,  to  come  and  go, 
i  apprehension's  hurried  glow ; 
A  sorrow's  livery  dims  the  air, 
dies  in  darkness,  like  despair. 
1  varied  hues  the  warder  sees 
)cted  from  the  woodland  Tees, 
1  from  old  Baliol's  tower  looks  forth, 
i  the  clouds  mustering  in  the  north, 
»  upon  turret-roof  and  wall, 
ing  rain-drop  fUl, 
le's  boding  sound, 
tiaggy  mantle  round. 

II. 

Those  towers,  which  in  the  changeftU  gleam 
Throw  murky  shadows  on  the  stream. 
Those  towers  of  Barnard  hold  a  guest. 
The  emotions  of  whose  troubled  breast, 
In  wild  and  strange  confusion  driven, 
Rival  the  flitting  rack  of  heaven. 
Ere  sleep  stem  Oswald's  senses  tied. 
Oft  had  he  dianged  his  weary  side, 
Gompoeed  his  limbs,  and  vainly  sought 
Bv  eflbrt  strong  to  banish  thought. 
Sleep  came  at  length,  but  with  a  train 
Of  feelings  true  and  fimdes  vain. 
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TIm  CEpectod  fntan  with  the  past 
CoMcimc^  Mitiripatfag  time^ 
AlnadyniM  tbB  enacted  orimc^ 
And  callt  her  flnlea  finth,  to  shake 
The  aomidfaig  aooiiise  and  hiaahig  snake; 
While  her  poor  Ticdin's  outward  throes 
Bear  witness  to  his  mental  woei^ 
And  show  liiat  lesson  may  he  raad 
Beside  a  sinnsr^  restless  hed. 

m. 

Thus  Oswald's  lahominff  ibeUngs  traes 
I  in  his  deeping  fiioe, 


OAVTOL 


which  the  moonbeamB  tinge  the  Test. 

There  might  be  seen  of  shame  me  Uuah, 
Thops  angei^  daA  and  fiercer  flush, 
WUls  the  perturbed  sleepei^  hand 
Seem'd  gnaprng  dagger-knift^  or  brand. 
Relaz'd  that  grasp^  the  heayy  sigh. 
The  tear  in  the  half- 


IfKHMning  eye, 
id  brow,  oonfess'd 


Thepalideheekandl 
That  grief  was  busy  in  his'  breast; 
Nor  paosed  that  mood— a  sadden  start 
Impetl'd  the  lilb-bhwd  ihmi  the  heart: 
Features  oonynlsed,  end  matterings  dresd. 
Show  terror  reigns  in  sorrow^  stead. 
That  jpang  the  painfnl  slnmber  broke» 
And  Oswald  with  a  start  aw<dra. 

IV. 
He  woke^  and  fiaar'd  again  to  oloss 
His  eyelids  in  soch  dire  repose ; 
He  wok%— to  watch  the  lampL  and  tell 
Fhxtt  hoar  to  hoar  the  castle-belL 
Or  listen  to  the  owlet's  cry, 
Or  the  sad  breexe  that  whistles  by. 
Or  catch,  by  fiti^  the  toneless  rhyme 
With  wUch  the  warder  cfaeafti  the  tim^ 
And  enyying  think,  how,  when  the  sun 
Bids  the  poor  soldier's  watch  be  done, 
Gooch'd  on  his  straw,  and  fancy-fre^ 
He  sleeps  like  careless  infiuiGy. 


Far  town-ward  somids  a  distant  tread. 
And  Oswald,  starting  from  his  bed. 
Hath  canght  it^  thoogh  no  human  ear, 
Unaharpen'd  by  rsrenffe  and  fear, 
Could  e'er  distmgnish  norse's  dank^ 
Until  it  reach'd  the  castle  bank. 
Now  nigh  and  plain  the  sound  appears^ 
The  wwder%  challenge  now  he  heaiib 
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Thfln  djanthig  dudni  and  lerert  tell, 
That  o'er  the  moit  the  drawbridge  idl. 
And,  hi  the  cutle  court  below, 
Ydoes  are  heard,  and  torches  glow, 
Aa  marihalUng  the  stranger'a  way. 
Straight  for  the  room  where  Oswald  laj  | 


The  m  mmr-"  Tidings  from  the  host, 
Of  we%ht— a  messenger  comes  p    '  " 
Stifling  the  tomnlt  of  his  brevt^ 


Wm  answer  Oswald  thus  ezpress'd^ 
Bring  food  and  wine^  and  trim  the  firsf 
Adnut  the  stranger,  and  retire.* 

VL 
Tlie  stranger  came  with  heavy  stridei 
Tlie  morion^  plnmes  his  Tisage  hide^ 
And  the  bnff^oat^  an  ample  fokL 
Mantles  his  form's  giganoc  mould.' 
Full  slender  answer  deigned  he 
To  Oswald's  anzions  ooortesy, 
But  mark'd.  by  a  disdainful  smik^ 
He  saw  and  soom'd  the  petty  wile^ 
When  Oswald  changed  the  torch's  plaosb 
Anxloos  that  on  the  soldiei^s  fiuse 
Its  partial  lustre  might  be  thrown. 
To  show  his  looks,  yet  hide  his  own. 
His  gnest,  the  while,  laid  low  aside 
The  ponderoos  ekwk  of  toogh  ball's  hide^ 
And  to  the  torch  glanced  broad  and  dear 
The  cordet  of  a  coirassier; 
Then  from  his  brows  the  casque  he  drew, 
And  ftmn  t^  dank  plmne  dash'd  the  dew, 
From  glores  of  mail  rdiered  his  hands, 
And  spread  them  to  the  Idndlins  brandsb 
And.  taring  to  the  genial  board, 
Vntnont  a  health,  or  pledge,  or  word 
Of  meet  and  social  reyerenoe  said. 
Deeply  he  drank,  and  flerody  fed; 
As  nee  from  ceremony^  sway, 
As  iSunish'd  wolf  that  tears  his  prey. 

VIL 
With  deep  nnpatlenoe^  tinged  with  fear. 
His  host  beheld  him  gorge  his  cheer. 
And  goaif  the  ftillGaroase^  that  lent    ' 
His  brow  a  fiercer  hardiment. 
How  Oswald  stood  a  space  aside, 
Kow  paced  the  room  with  hasty  stride^ 
In  imrish  sgony  to  learn 
Tidings  of  deep  and  dread  coneeni, 
Cnrsittg  each  moment  that  his  gnest 
Protracted  o'er  hia  mfllan  feast 
Tet,  Tiewing  with  alarm,  at  last, 
The  end  of  that  nnconth  rspast, 
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'dOor 
Uitnb 
viOitiht 


tof«k 


OtoVk  dnk  tea  a  mnUM 
Jnd  too,  bad  doBB  tiht  Mk  or  t 
ITHM^hw'd  tih»  broir,  tih»  tempfaB  bwadL 
Aai  nbb  Mb  widi  ahrwahmd, 

r«ti 


Uflwii*ds 


Hm  lb  or  prid^  tibB  iy«  or  I 

TiM  fidl-dimiRi  lip  thai  i^fwd  coriV!, 

Hm  ««•  ttat  mobM  to  I 

Ha'crte  tiiat  lya  bad  tan^^rop  qi 
^M  BMb  wvwB  cf  swaitiby  {pOWy 
Tbatyck*dat|Mia,aMi  kiiew  dc 

Toiaadi  aad  cstbqaakB^  flood 
Path  bad  be noiliT aaddi 
Bjr  vartiBig  plago^  (7  tntB 
^  bIm  or  tnadi,  bj  11081 
unr  an  bb  ihiVOi^  and 


DL 


Uanvfod  ooald  blood 


n'dlook. 
brook. 


enflnaMnc^ 
mn  mranmon 
on,aDga7 
1 701^  Awar, 
BBanhood^  lioar, 


fltOl  wane  tfaaa  opotbj 

Ob  bit  await  brmr  and  GoDooB  iHo; 

Vor  ofil  pawiinna,  choidi'd  kna^ 

HadplooahMthemwitli' 

AnthatnrcagloaBto 

H^JJ^.paatwith 

Hm  woadi  or  Tiee  witboat  liHb  floiro. 
And  Tat  tiie  aoa  ia  wbidi  tfaqr  grew. 
Had  it  baaa  tamed  when  Bib  was  new. 
Had  depth  and  Tigour  tobriitgteth 
Tub  hudur  niiila  ofTntaoae  worth* 
Hot  that»  eTen  then,  faia  heart  had  known 
The gentlar  fBeiinaa*  kindljtone; 
Bat  terieh  waM^had  been  refined 
To  bonntj  in  hie  diaaten'd  nund, 
Aad  hnt  of  gold,  that  waste  to  feed. 
Been  loat  in  loro  ofglorjrli  meed. 
And,  ftantk  then  no  more,  his  prida 
Had  taTen  6ir  Tirtaa  for  ito  guide. 


'W,  by  oonsdenoe  imrestrain  d, 
Clofofd  bj  groaa  vice^  bj  elaoghter  stoinVU 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


OAMTO  I.  BOKBBT.  Stfl 

Stfll  knew  his  daring  aonl  to  soar, 
And  mastery  o'er  the  mind  he  bore ; 
For  meaner  goilL  or  heart  lees  hard, 
Quail'd  beneath  Bertram's  bold  repaid. 
And  this  Mi  Oswald,  whfle  in  Tab 
He  strove,  by  many  a  winding  tndn. 
To  Imre  his  sollen  ffoest  to  show. 
Unask'd,  the  news  he  long'd  to  know, 
While  on  tu  other  subject  hong 
His  heart  then  ftlter*d  from  his  toncrna. 
Tet  nooght  for  that  his  gnest  did  ddgn 
To  note  or  spare  his  secret  pain, 
Bat  stiD,  in  stem  and  stubborn  sort, 
Retom'd  him  answer  dark  and  shorty 
Or  started  from  the  theme,  to  range 
In  looee  digression  wild  and  strai^ 
And  forced  the  embarass'd  host  to  buy. 
By  query  close^  direct  reply. 

XL 

A  while  he  glozed  upon  the  cause 

Of  Commons,  CoTsnant^  and  Laws^ 

And  Church  Befonn'd— but  folt  rebuke 

Beneath  grim  Bertram's  sneerinff  look. 

Then  stammered—'*  Has  a  field  been  foughtf 

Has  Bertram  news  of  battle  brought? 

For  sure  a  soldier,  fomed  so  tu 

In  foreign  fields  for  feats  of  war. 

On  eve  of  fight  ne'er  left  the  host. 

Until  the  field  were  won  and  lost." 
**  Here^  in  your  towers  by  circling  Tees, 

Tou,  Oswald  WycMe,  rest  at  ease ; 

Why  deem  it  strange  that  others  come 

To  share  such  safo  and  easy  home^ 

From  fields  where  danger,  death,  and  t<rfl. 

Are  the  reward  of  dvifbroil?'' — 
^  Nay,  mock  not,  friend  I  since  weD  we  know 

The  near  advances  of  the  foe^ 

To  mar  our  northern  army's  work, 

£neamp*d  before  beleaguered  Tork ; 

Thy  hone  with  valiant  Fahrfox  lay. 

And  must  have  fought— how  went  the  day  7  *— 

XIL 

*<  Wouldst  hear  the  tale?— On  ICarston  heath  * 

Met)  fit>nt  to  front,  the  ranks  of  death  ; 

Flonrish'd  the  trumpets  fierce,  and  now 

Fhed  was  each  eye,  and  flushM  each  brow; 

On  either  side  loud  damonrs  ring^ 
•  God  and  the  Causel'— <6od  andthe  Kfaigl 

Mght  English  all,  they  rush'd  to  blows, 

With  noui^  to  win,  and  all  to  lose. 

I  could  have  laug^'d- but  lack'd  the  < 

1ii>  aee^  in  phrenesy  sublime^ 
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How  the  fierce  aealoCi  feuglit  end  Ued, 
For  king  or  state,  as  hnmour  led  $ 
Some  for  a  dream  of  pablie  good. 
Some  for  ohuich-tippe^  oown  and  hood, 
Drainhig  their  rains,  in  death  to  dahn 
A  patziot's  or  a  0181^8  name.— 
Led  Bertram  Bism^am  the  hearty 
That  countered  there  on  adTWse  parta^ 
No  snpeistitioQS  fool  had  I 
Soaght  El  Dorados  in  the  akv  I 
Chill  had  heard  me  through  her  states, 
And  Lima  oped  her  silver  ffates, 
Rich  Mexico  1  had  march'a  through,  * 
And  sadK'd  the  splendours  of  Per% 
Till  sunk  Pizarro's  daring  name^ 
And,  Ckxrtes,  thine^  in  Bertram's  fome.? 
«  Still  tnm  the  purpose  wilt  thou  stray ! 
Qood  gentle  iheno,  how  went  the  day  ? 

xin. 

*Good  am  I  deem'd  at  trumpet-sound, 
And  good  when  soUets  danoe  the  roun. 
Though  gentle  ne*er  was  Join'd,  till  new. 
With  roused  Bertram's  breast  and  brow. 
But  I  resume.    The  bottle's  rage 
Was  like  the  strifo  which  currents  wage. 
Where  Orinoco,  in  his  pride^ 
Bolls  to  the  main  no  tribute  tide, 
But  'gainst  broad  ocean  urgea  for 
A  ri^  sea  of  roaring  war; 
Whil&  in  ten  thousand  eddies  driven. 
The  billows- fllnff  their  foam  to  heaven. 
And  the  pale  pilot  seeks  in  vain. 
Where  rolls  the  river,  where  the  main. 
Even  thus  upon  the  bloodv  field. 
The  eddying  tides  of  ccomct  wheel'd 
AmUguous,  till  that  heart  of  flames 
Hot  Supert,  on  our  squadrons  came, 
Hurling  agafaist  our  spears  a  line 
Of  gallante,  fiery  aa  todr  wine ; 
Thai  ouiB,  thoum  stabbom  in  their  leal. 
In  zeal's  despitel)egan  to  reel 
What  wouldst  thou  more?— in  tumult  toet, 
Our  leaders  fell,  our  ranks  were  lost 
A  thousand  men  who  drew  the  swoid 
For  both  the  Houses  and  the  Word, 
Preach'd  forth  firom  hamle^  grange^  and  down. 
To  curb  the  crosier  and  the  crown. 
Now,  stark  and  sti£^  lie  strstoh'd  m  gorsb 
And  ne'er  shall  rail  at  mitre  more.— 
Thus  fored  it,  when  I  lea  the  fight. 
With  the  good  Cause  and  Gommoos' ligbU*— 

XIV. 
Disastrous  news!"  dark  Wydifiis  said; 
Assumed  despondenoe  bent  his  head. 
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While  troabled  107  was  in  his  Sfe, 
The  well-feign*a  sorrow  to  belie  — 
**  Disastrous  news  t— when  n^ded  most^ 
Told  ye  not  that  your  chieib  were  lost? 
Complete  the  wonil  tale,  and  say 
Who  fell  upon  that  fiUal  day ; 
What  leaders  of  repute  and  name 
Bought  by  their  death  a  deathless  fiune. 
If  such  my  direst  foeman's  doom, 
Hy  tears  shall  dew  his  honoor'd  tomb.— 
Ho  answer  t-Friend,  of  all  onr  host. 
Thou  know'st  whom  I  should  hate  the  most. 
Whom  thou  too^  onoe^  wert  wont  to  hate^ 
Tet  leaTBSt  me  doubtful  of  his  &te."-. 
With  look  unmoredr-**  Of  friend  or  foe. 
Aught,"  answer'd  Bertnun,  "wouldst  thou  linow. 
Demand  in  simple  terms  and  plain, 
A  soldier's  answer  shalt  thon  gain ;— 
For  question  dark,  or  riddle  hifi^ 
I  haye  not  iudgment  nor  n^T* 

XV. 

TiM  wrath  his  art  and  fear  suppi^esS'd, 
Now  biased  at  onoe  in  Wyclif»rs  breast; 
And  brave,  from  msn  so  meanly  bom, 
Boused  his  hereditary  scorn. 

■'Wretch!  hast  thou  paid  thy  bloody  debt  T 
Pmup  or  MoBTHAM,  liTes  he  yet? 
False  to  thy  patron  or  thine  oath, 
TraitYous  or  perjured,  one  or  bo(h« 
Slave  t  hast  thou  kept  thy  promise  plight, 
To  Slav  thy  leader  in  the  fi^htf  " 
Then  from  his  seat  the  soldier  sprung, 
And  Wydiffe's  hand  he  stronely  wrung  ; 
His  grasp,  as  hard  as  elove  of  mail. 
Forced  the  red  blood-£op  from  the  nail— 

**  A  health  I  **  he  cried ;  and,  ere  he  quslTd, 
Flung  from  him  Wycllffis's  hand,  and  laugb*d 
— "  Now,  Oswald  Wycllffe,  speaks  thy  heart  I 
Now  play'st  thou  well  thy  genuine  part ! 
Worthy,  but  for  thv  craven  fear, 
like  me  to  roam  a  bucanier. 
What  reck'st  thou  of  the  Cause  divine. 
If  Mortham*s  wealth  and  lands  be  thine  7 
What  carest  thou  fer  beleaguer'd  York, 
If  this  good  hand  have  done  its  wo^  f 
Or  what  though  Fairfkz  and  his  best 
Are  reddening  Marston's  swarthy  breast* 
If  Philip  Hortham  with  them  lie, 
Lending  his  life-blood  to  the  dye?— 
Sit,  then !  and  as  mid  comrades  firee 
Carousing  after  victory. 
When  tales  are  told  of  blood  and  fear, 
That  boys  and  women  shrink  to  hear. 
From  point  to  point  I  frankly  teU 
The  deed  of  death  as  it  befelL 
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■<  When  purpoted  yengMnoe  I  tonn, 
Tenn  me  a  wrateh,  nor  deem  mo  tie; 
And  when  an  taumt  I  ftngWe^ 
Then  brand  me  as  a  daye,  and  Hyel-^ 
Philip  of  Hortham  is  with  those 
Whom  Bertram  Bisingham  ealls  Ibes; 
Or  whom  more  sore  revenge  attends, 
Jf  nmnber'd  with  nngrsteral  fHends. 
As  was  his  wont»  ere  battle  riow'd. 
Along  the  manhall*d  ranks  he  rode, 
And  wore  his  visor  op  the  while. 
I  saw  his  melancholv  smfle^ 
When,  ftdl  opposed  in  fron^  he  knew 
When  Boksbt's  kindred  banner  ilew^ 

« And  thvs,'  he  said,  «win  friends  dividel'— 
I  heard,  and  thought  how,  side  by  side^ 
We  two  had  tom^  the  battle's  tide^ 
In  manv  a  weU-debated  field^^ 
Where  Bertram's  breast  was  Philip's  shiekL 
I  though  on  Darien's  deserts  pak^ 
Where  death  bestrides  the  evenfaig  gale; 
How  o'er  my  friend  my  doak  I  threw, 
And  ftnoeless  fiused  the  deadly  dew; 
I  tbooght  on  Qoariana's  diff, 
Where^  rescued  ftvm  our  foundering  skiff, 
Throngh  the  white  breakers'  wrath  I  bore 
Exhausted  Mortham  to  the  shore: 
And  when  his  side  an  arrow  found, 
I  sudk'd  the  Indian's  venom'd  wound. 
Theee  thoughts  like  torrents  msh'd  aloii& 
To  sweep  away  my  purpoee  strong. 

XVIL 
"Hearts  are  not  flint  and  flints  are  rent; 
Hearts  are  not  steel,  and  steel  is  bent. 
When  Hortham  bade  me,  as  of  yore, 
Be  near  him  hi  the  battle's  roar, 
I  scarcely  saw  the  spears  laid  low, 
I  scarcely  heard  the  trumpets  blow ; 
Lost  was  the  war  in  inward  strife^ 
Debating  MortfaamTs  death  or  lift. 
*Twas  uen  I  thought;  how,  lured  to  come. 
As  partner  of  his  wealth  azid  home. 
Years  of  piratio  wandering  o'er, 
With  him  I  sought  our  native  diore. 
But  Hortham's  lord  grew  for  estranged 
From  the  bold  heart  with  whom  he  ranged ; 
Doubts,  horrors,  superstitious  fesrs, 
Ssdden'd  and  dimmd  descending  rears ; 
The  wily  priests  their  victim  sought^ 
And  damn'd  each  free-bom  deed  and  thoa^^t. 
Then  must  I  seek  another  home^ 
My  license  shook  his  sober  dome ; 
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ff  gold  he  m%  in  one  wfld  daj 

I  niyell'd  tibrioe  the  lum  §ww. 

An  idle  oatoest  then  I  ftnj'd, 

Unilt  for  tillaffe  or  for  trade; 

Deem'd,  like  tne  steal  of  mated  Unce. 

UielflflB  end  (' 

The  women  i 

At  mj  apvroach  I     .„ 

The  merobant  saw  my  glance  of  flame. 

And  lo^'d  his  hoards  when  Bertram  osme  j 

Each  child  of  eoward  peace  kept  for 

From  the  neglected  son  of  war. 

XVIIL 
«  But  dvil  disooid  nnre  the  call. 
And  made  my  trade  the  trade  of  alL 
By  Mortham  nrgedt  I  eame  acain 
Wb  yassala  to  the  fight  to  traUL 


»  uie  Biesi  01  ruscea  lanceb 
1  dangsrOBS  at  onoe, 
i  foai^  mj  hardr  look, 
roach  the  peaoefU  shook  I 


I  could  not  cant  of  oreed  or  prayer; 
Boor  ftnatifis  eaeh  teoat  obtoin'd. 
And  L  dishonooi'd  and  diadain'dt 
Gain'd  hut  the  high  and  happy  k>t, 
In  these  poor  arms  to  tnm%  the  sliot4— 
All  this  thoa  knofw'st»  thy  gestnree  teU ; 
Tet  hear  it  o'er,  and  mark  ft  wsU. 
>Tis  honoor  Uds  me  now  relate 
Each  drcmnstanoe  of  Hortham'a  fota. 

XIX. 
"  ThonghtSy  from  the  tooffne  that  dowly  part. 
Glance  qnick  as  lifditnmg  throngh  the  heart 
As  my  spar  pressed  my  ooimsi's  side^ 
» of  Hortfaam's  canse  was  tried, 


And,  ere  the  charging  squadrons  miz*d, 
Bh  plea  was  cast,  hia  doom  was  fix'd. 
I  watch'd  him  thrangh  the  doabtful  fray. 
That  chang'd  as  March's  moody  day, 
Till,  like  a  stream  that  bursts  its  bttk. 
Fierce  Rupert  thundered  on  our  flank. 
Twas  Umo,  midst  tnmulk  smoke,  and  strifo^ 
Where  each  man  fooglit  lor  death  or  lifo, 
Twas  then  I  fired  my  petronel. 
And  Hortham,  steed  and  rider,  fell. 
One  dying  look  he  upward  east, 
Of  wrath  and  angnhii^^twas  his  last 
Think  not  that  thers  J  stopped,  to  Tiew 
What  of  the  battle  should  ensue; 
But  ere  I  dear'd  that  bloody  pres^ 
Our  aoithem  horse  ran  maateness; 
Honckton  and  Mitton  told  the  news, 
How  troops  of  roundheads  ehoked  the  Oum^ 
And  many  a  bonny  Soot,  aghast 
Spurring  his  palfrey  northward,  paal^ 
2  a 
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Coniiig  the  d«y  when  seal  or  meed 
Ffnt  lured  thebr  Lesley  o'er  the  Tweed. 
Tet  when  I  reach'd  the  banks  of  Swale^ 
Had  ramoar  leam'd  another  tale; 
WHh  his  barh'd  horse,  fresh  tidings  say. 
Btont  CromweD  has  redeemed  the  day  :* 
Bat  whether  ftdse  the  news,  or  trae, 
Oswald*  I  reck  aa  light  aa  yon." 

Kot  then  by  WycUffis  might  be  showm. 
How  his  pride  startled  at  the  tone 
In  whieh  nis  oomplice,  fierce  and  tiw. 
Asserted  guilt's  eqnaUty. 
In  smoothest  terms  his  speech  he-wove^ 
or  endless  friendship^  fiuth,  and  lovie; 
Promised  and  yow'd  fai  conrteons  sort. 
But  Bertram  broke  professions  sh<Ht. 
"  Wjrdifl^  be  sore  not  here  I  stay, 
No,  scarcely  till  the  risiiw  day; 
Wam'd  by  the  legenda  of  my  youth, 
I  trust  not  sn  associate's  truth. 
Do  not  my  nativB  dales  prolong 
Of  Percy  Bede  the  tragic  song, 
Train'd  forward  to  hiabloody  fldl, 
By  Girsonfield,  that  treacherous  HaU?' 
Oft,  by  the  Pringle's  haunted  side^ 
The  snepherd  sees  his  spectre  glide. 
And  near  tiie  spot  thatkave  me  name. 
The  moated  mound  of  "Risinyham, 
Where  Seed  upon  her  maigm  sees 
Sweet  Woodburne's  cottages  and  trees, 
Some  ancient  scnlptor^s  art  has  shown 
An  outiaVs  image  on  the  stone :^ 
Unmatch'd  in  strength,  a  giant  he, 
^th  quiverM  back,  and  Idrtled  knee. 
Ask  how  he  died,  that  hunter  bold. 
The  tamelees  monarch  of  the  wold. 
And  age  and  inihncy  can  teU, 
By  brother's  treachery  he  ftU. 
Thus  wam'd  by  legends  of  my  youth, 
I  tmst  to  no  sssocfiiteli  truth. 

XXL 
"  When  last  we  reason'd  of  this  deed, 
Kongh^  I  bethink  me,  wsa  agreed. 
Or  l^  what  ml^  or  when,  or  where, 
llie  wealth  of  MorUiam  we  should  share) 
Then  list,  while  I  the  portion  name, 
Our  differing  laws  giye  each  to  claim. 
Thou,  yassalswoin  to  England's  throne^ 
Her  nues  of  heritage  must  own ; 
They  deal  thee,  as  to  nearest  hehv 
Thy  kinsman's  lands  and  liyings  fiur, 
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And  tkese  I  yield  >— do  thou  raven 
The  BUtutes  of  the  Bacanier.* 
Friend  to  the  sea,  and  fbeman  sworn 
To  an  that  on  her  waves  are  bome^ 
When  fidls  a  mate  fai  battle  broil, 
His  comrade  heirs  his  portion'd  Qtoil ; 
Whan  dies  in  fight  a  daring  foe, 
He  claims  his  wealth  wlio  struck  the  blow; 
And  either  role  to  me  assigns 
Tliose  spoils  of  Indian  seas  and  mines, 
Hoarded  in  Mortham's  caverns  dark ; 
Ingot  of  gold  and  diamond  snark, 
Clulioe  and  plate  fixnn  chonuies  borne. 
And  gems  from  shrieking  beauty  torn, 
Each  string  of  pearl,  ea<£  sflver  bar, 
And  an  the  wealth  of  western  war. 
Igo  to  search,  where^  6aik  and  deep^ 
Those  Trana-atlantic  treasoies  doiep. 
Thou  most  along^-for,  lacking  thee^ 
The  heir  wiU  scarce  find  entrance  free; 
And  then  ftrewelL    I  haste  to  trv 
Each  varied  pleasure  wealth  can  ony ; 
When  doy'd  each  wish,  these  wars  afford 
Fredi  work  for  Bertram's  restless  sword.** 

XXII. 
An  undecided  answer  hung 
On  Oswald*s  hesitating  tongue. 
Deq>ite  his  craft,  he  beard  with  awe 
This  ruiBan  stabber  fix  the  law; 
WhUe  his  own  troubled  passions  veer 
Through  hatred,  joy,  regret,  and  fear :~ 
Joy'd  at  the  soul  that  Bertram  files, 
He  grudtfed  the  murderer's  mighty  prizei 
Hated  hb  pride's  presumptuous  tone. 
And  feared  to  wend  with  nim  alone. 
At  length,  that  middle  course  to  steer. 
To  cowardice  and  craft  so  dear, 
«  His  charge,*  he  saM,  «  would  ill  aUow 
His  absence  from  the  fortress  now ; 
Wilfrid  on  Bertram  should  attend. 
His  son  should  journey  with  his  friend.** 

XXIII. 
Contempt  kept  Bertram's  anger  down, 
And  wreathed  to  savage  smile  his  frown. 
*■  WHfrid,  or  thou— 'tis  one  to  me. 
Whichever  bears  the  golden  key. 
Tet  think  not  but  I  mark,  and  smile 
To  mark,  thy  poor  and  selfish  wflel 
If  injury  from  me  you  fear. 
What,  Oswald  Wydifib,  shields  thee  here  ? 
Pve  sprung  from  walls  more  high  than  these^ 
Fve  swam  through  deeper  streams  than  Tees. 
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Might  I  not  itab  thee  ere  <m»  y«]l 
Gould  rooM  th«  distant  aentinfil? 
Start  not— It  is  not  mv  design, 
BnL  if  it  inn,  weak  lenoe  were  thine; 
Andy  trust  me^  that^  in  time  of  need. 
This  hand  liath  done  more  desperate  deed. 
Go,  haste  and  rouse  thy  slnmbering  son; 
Tfane  calls^  and  I  must  needs  he  goiie«** 

XXIV. 
Nought  of  his  sire's  nngeneroos  part 
Polluted  Wilfrid's  gentib  heart; 
A  heart  too  soft  from  earhr  life 
Tb  hold  with  fortune  needftd  strile. 
His  ske,  wliile  jet  a  hardier  raoe 
Of  numerous  sons  were  Wydiffis's  grace. 
On  Wilfirid  set  contemptuous  brand. 
For  feeble  heart  and  ftiroeless  hand ; 
But  a  fond  mother's  csre  and  joy 
Were  centred  in  her  sickly  boy. 
No  touch  of  childhood's  frolic  mood 
Show'd  the  elastic  sprint  of  blood ; 
Hour  after  hour  he  lored  to  pore 
On  Shakapeare's  rich  and  TSiied  lore^ 
But  tum'd  from  martial  scenes  and  llgbt. 
From  FalstaiTs  feast  and  Percys  fight, 
To  ponder  Jacques*  moral  stram, 
Ana  muse  with  Hamlet^  wise  in  ▼ain ; 
And  weep  himself  to  soft  repose 


And  weep  I 
0*ergentie 


Desdanona's  woes. 


XXV. 

In  youth  he  sought  not  plessures  found 
By  youth  in  horse,  and  nawk,  and  hound. 
But  loved  the  qniet  joys  that  wake 
By  lonely  stream  and  silent  lake ; 
In  Deepdale's  solitude  to  lie^ 
Where  all  is  diif  and  copse  and  sky ; 
To  climb  Catcastle's  dizzy  peak. 
Or  lone  Pendragon's  mound  to  seek. 
Such  was  his  wont;  and  there  his  dreanEi 
Soar'd  on  some  wild  fontastic  theme, 
Of  fruthfrJ  love,  (fir  ceaseless  spring, 
TUl  Contemplation's  wearied  wing 
The  enthusiast  could  no  more  sustain. 
And  sad  he  sunk  to  earth  again. 

XXVI. 

He  loved — as  many  a  lay  can  tell. 
Preserved  in  Stanmore's  lonely  dd) ; 
For  his  was  minstrel's  skill,  he  caught 
The  art  unteachaUe^  untaught; 
He  loved— his  soul  did  nature  frame 
For  loveb  >nd  fimcy  nursed  the  flame 
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Tainly  Iw  lored— for  Mldom  swain 
Of  iDch  soft  mould  is  loved  again; 
SSkait  he  loved— 4n  eyery  gace 
Was  passion,  friendship  in  his  phrasei 
So  nrased  his  lift  away— till  died 
His  brethren  aD,  their  fiith€r*s  pride. 
Wilfrid  is  now  the  only  heir 
Of  all  his  stratagems  and  ean^ 
And  destined,  darkly,  to  nonae 
Ambition's  maae  by  (Arwala's  dne. 

XXVIJ. 

Wilfrid  most  love  and  woo  the  bright 
MatQda,  heir  of  Rokehy^  knight 
To  love  her  was  an  ea^  hcet» 
The  secret  empress  of  his  breast; 
To  woo  her  was  a  harder  task 
To  one  that  dnnt  not  hope  or  ask. 
Yet  all  Matilda  oonld,  she  gave 
In  pitv  to  her  gentle  alave; 
Frienoship,  esteem,  and  fidr  regard. 
And  praise^  the  poetf s  best  reward  I 
She  read  the  tales  his  taste  approved. 
And  sun^  the  lays  he  flvmea  or  loved ; 
Yet,  loath  to  nosM  the  fttal  flame 
Of  hopeless  love  in  friendship's  name^ 
In  kind  caprice  she  oft  withdrvw 
The  ftvonring  glance  to  friendship  dne, 
Then  grieved  to  see  her  victim's  pain, 
And  gave  the  dangerous  smiles  again. 

XXYIIL 
So  did  the  soft  of  Tnifrid  stand, 
When  war's  load  smnmons  waked  the  land. 
Three  banners,  floating  o'er  the  Tees, 
The  wo-forsboding  peasant  sees ; 
In  concert  oft  they  oraved  of  oM 
The  borderinK  Scof  s  incursion  bold ; 
Frowning  defiance  in  their  pride^ 
Their  vassals  now  and  lords  divide. 
From  his  ftir  hall  on  Greta  banks, 
The  Knight  of  Rokeby  led  his  ranks. 
To  aid  the  valiant  northem  Earls, 
Who  drew  the  sword  for  royal  Charleu. 
Mortham,  by  marriage  near  allied, — 
Hb  sister  had  beenR^by*s  bride, 
lliough  long  before  the  civil  fray, 
In  peacefrd  grave  the  lady  lay^ — 
Philip  of  Mortham  raised  hie  band, 
And  march'd  at  Fairftx's  ooomiand ; 
WhOe  Wydifl^  bound  by  many  a  train 


Of  kindred  art  with  wily  YancL 
Less  prompt  to  brave  the  bloody  fiekL 
Hade  Banuunft  batUemente  his  shidd, 
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Secnred  them  with  his  LnnedAle  powsn 
And  for  the  Commona  held  the  towen. 

XXIX. 

The  lovely  heir  of  Rokeby'a  Knight 
Waits  in  his  halls  the  event  of  fight; 
For  England'a  war  rever'd  the  cbiim 
Of  every  unprotected  name^ 
And  spared,  amid  its  fiercest  rage, 
Childhood  and  womanhood  and  age. 
But  Wilfrid,  Bon  to  Rokeby's  foe, 
Most  the  dear  privilege  forego, 
By  Greta's  side,  in  evening  grey, 
To  steal  upon  Matilda's  wav, 
Striving,  with  fond  hypocrisy. 
For  earalesa  step  and  vacant  eye ; 
Calming  each  anxious  look  and  glan'^ 
To  give  the  meetine  all  to  chance. 
Or  framing,  as  a  fiur  excuse. 
The  book,  tiie  pencil,  or  the  muse ; 
Something  to  give,  to  sing,  to  sav. 
Some  modem  tale^  some  ancient  lay. 
Then,  while  the  long'd-for  minutes  last.— 
Ah!  minutes  quickly  over-past  1 — 
Recording  each  expression  tne. 
Of  kind  or  careless  courtesy. 
Each  friendly  look,  each  softer  tone. 
As  food  for  rancy  when  alone. 
All  this  is  o*er — but  still,  unseen, 
Wilfrid  may  lurk  hi  £astwood  green. 
To  watch  Matilda*s  wonted  round. 
While  springs  his  heart  at  eveiy  sound. 
She  comes  t— *tis  but  a  passhig  sight, 
Tet  serves  to  cheat  his  weai^  night; 
She  comes  not — He  will  wait  the  hour. 
When  her  lamp  lightens  in  the  tower; 
'TIS  something  yet,  i^  as  she  past, 
Her  shade  is  o^er  the  lattice  cast 

**  What  is  my  Ufe,  my  hope?*  he  said ; 

*'AlasI  a  transitory  shade  I' 

XXX. 

Thus  wore  his  life,  though  reason  strove 
For  mastery  in  vain  with  love^ 
Fordng  upon  his  thoughts  the  sum 
Of  present  woe  and  ills  to  oome^ 
While  still  he  turned  impatient  ear 
From  Truth's  intrusive  voice  severe. 
GentlcL  indifferent,  and  subdued. 
In  all  but  this^  unmoved  he  view'd 
Each  outward  change  of  ill  and  good : 
But  Wilfri<L  docile,  soft,  and  mild. 
Was  Fancy's  spofl'd  and  wayward  child  t 
In  her  bright  car  ahe  hade  lum  ride. 
With  one  fiur  form  to  grace  his  side^ 


cjjno  I. 
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Or»  In  some  wild  and  lone  retreat, 
Flung  her  high  spells  aronnd  his  seat, 
Bathed  in  her  dews  his  languid  head. 
Her  fairy  mantle  o'er  him  spread. 
For  him  her  opiates  gaTe  to  flow, 
Which  he  who  tastes,  can  ne'er  forego^ 
And  placed  him  in  her  cirde,  free 
From  every  stem  reality, 
THI,  to  the  Visionazy,  seem 
Her  day-dreama  tmth,  and  tmth  a  dream. 

XXXL 

Woe  to  the  yonth  whom  Fancy  gafaks, 
Winning  from  Reason^  hand  the  reins, 
Pity  and  wool  for  such  a  mind 
Is  soft,  oontemplatiYeb  and  kind ; 
And  woe  to  thoee  who  train  such  yonth. 
And  spare  to  press  the  rights  of  truth, 
The  mind  to  strengthen  and  anneal, 
While  on  the  stithy  glows  the  steel  I 
O  teach  him,  while  your  lessons  last. 
To  Jndffe  the  present  by  the  past; 
Bemina  him  ^each  wish  pniflued. 
How  rich  it  glow'd  with  promised  good  ; 
Bemind  him  of  each  wish  ei^ojr'd. 
How  soon  his  hopes  possession  cloy'd  I 
TeD  him,  we  play  nnecmal  game^ 
Whene'er  we  shoot  by  Fan^s  sim  I 
And,  ere  he  strip  him  for  her  raoe^ 
Show  the  conditions  of  the  chase : 
Two  sisters  bv  the  goal  are  set, 
Cold  Disappointment  and  Begret; 
One  disenchants  the  winner's  eyes^ 
And  stripe  of  all  its  worth  the  prise; 
While  one  augments  its  gaudy  show. 
More  to  enhance  the  loser's  woe. 
The  victor  sees  his  fidry  gold, 
TVansformed,  when  won,  to  drossy  mold ; 
But  stQl  the  vanquish'd  mouma  his  loss, 
And  roes,  as  gold,  that  glittering  dross. 

XXXU. 
More  would'st  thou  know— yon  tower  survey. 
Ton  ooneh  unpress'd  since  parting  day, 
Yon  untrhnmxL  lamp,  whose  yellow  gleam 
Is  mingling  with  the  cold  moonbeam. 
And  von  tmn  form  I— the  hectic  red 
On  his  pale  cheek  uneoual  spread : 
The  head  redined,  the  loosen'd  hafr. 
The  Umbo  relax'd,  the  moumftd  air.— 
See.  he  looks  up;— a  wofol  smile 
TJgntens  his  wo-wom  cheek  a  whfle^— 


"Ttt  foncT  wakes  some  idle  thought, 
To  gUd  tne  ruin  she  haa  wrought ; 
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For,  like  the  iMt  of  Indkn  bimkM, 
Her  pinions  fim  the  wound  ihe  makei^ 
And  soothing  thus  the  dzesmet^  pain. 
She  drinks  luB  lifl»-hlood  from  the  vein. 
Now  to  the  lattice  torn  his  eyesy 
y  ain  hope  I  to  see  the  son  arise. 
The  moon  with  doods  is  still  o'ercast, 
Still  howls  b^  fits  the  stormy  blast; 
Another  hour  most  wear  awaj, 
£re  the  East  kindle  Into  day, 
And  harkl  to  waste  that  weary  honr, 
fle  tries  the  minstreTs  magic  power. 

XXXIIL 

TO  THB  MOOH. 

Han  to  thy  cold  and  doadsd  beam, 

Pale  pilgrim  of  the  tnmbled  aky  I 
Hail,  though  the  mists  that  o'er  thee  stream 

Land  to  thy  brow  their  snlleo  dve  I 
How  should  thy  pore  snd  peaosAii  eye 

Untroubled  Tiew  our  scenes  below. 
Or  how  a  teariese  beam  snppbr 

To  light  a  worid  of  war  and  wol 

Fair  Qoeent  I  will  not  blame  thee  now. 

As  once  by  Greta's  ISiiiy  side; 
Each  little  dond  that  dunm'd  thy  brow 

Did  then  an  angel's  beauty  hide. 
And  of  the  shades  I  then  could  ohide^ 

Still  are  the  thoog^U  to  memory  dear, 
Foi^  while  a  softer  strain  I  tried. 

They  hid  my  blush,  and  calmed  my  locr. 


Then  did  I  swear  thy  ray 

Was  Hmn'd  to  light  some  lonely  dell. 
By  two  ftmd  lovers  only  seen, 

BeOeeted  from  the  oystal  we]]» 
Or  deeping  on  their  mossy  ceU, 

Or  quivering  on  the  lattice  bright, 
Or  g^cfaig  on  thdr  couch,  to  teu 

the  summer  night  I 


XXXIV. 
He  starts— a  step  at  this  lone  hour  I 
A  voice  I— his  fiither  seeks  the  tower. 
With  haggard  look  and  troubled  senses 
Fredi  from  his  dreadful  conftrsnce. 
X  Wilfrid  1— what,  not  to  deep  address'd? 
Thou  hast  no  cares  to  chase  thy  rest 
Hortham  has  fidl'ki  on  Marsion-moar ; 
Bertram  brings  warrant  to  secure 
His  treasures^  bought  by  spoil  and  blood* 
For  the  state's  um  and  publio  good. 
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I  will  thy  vdoe  obey ; 
Lat  his  oomminion  have  iti  wav, 
In  everj  poinL  in  tytry  word.*^ 
Then,  in  a  whttperr-"  Take  thj  w 
Bertnm  la— what  I  must  not  telL 
I  hear  Ua  haatj  etep-flffeweQ  r 


a98 
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Fab  in  the  diamben  of  the  west, 
The  gale  had  sirii'd  Hself  to  rest: 
The  moon  was  dondkes  now  and  dear, 
Bnt  pale^  and  soon  to  dlsapmar. 
The  thin  grey  donds  wax  dimly  light 
On  Bmdeton  and  Honghton  height, 
And  the  ridi  dale,  that  eastward  lay, 
Waited  the  wakenfaig  tondi  of  day. 
To  give  its  woods  aira  cultured  plain. 
And  towers  and  spirea^  to  light  asaln. 
But  westward,  Stanmore's  shapeiese  swell. 
Ana  Lunedale  wilcL  and  Kdton-M, 
And  rock-begirdled  Gilmanscar, 
And  Arkinguth,  lay  dark  afSar: 
Whiles  ssiniveUer  twilight fiUlik 
Emerge  proud  Barnard's  bannerVL  walls. 
Hi^  orown'd  he  rits^  In  dawning  pale^ 
The  soveteign  of  the  lovely  vale. 

U. 
What  prospects,  from  Us  watch-tower  highy 
Gleam  gradual  on  the  warder's  eyel— 
Far  sweepfaig  to  the  east,  he  sees 
Down  his  deep  woods  the  oouzse  of  Tees,^ 
And  tracks  his  wanderings  by  the  steam 
Of  summer  yapours  from  the  stream ; 
And  ere  he  paced  his  destined  hour 
By  Brackenbury's  dungeon-tower. 
These  sDyer  mists  shallmdt  away, 
And  dew  the  woods  with  gUtteilng  spray, 
llien  in  broad  lustre  shall  be  shown 
That  mi^ty  trench  of  liying  stone. 
And  each  huge  trunk  that,  from  the  side, 
Kedines  him  o^er  the  darksome  tide^ 
Where  Tees,  ftill  many  a  flithom  low. 
Wean  with  his  rage  no  common  foe ; 
For  pd>bly  bank,  nor  sand-bed  here. 
Nor  day-mound,  checks  his  fierce  care 
Condemn'd  to  mme  a  channdl'd  way, 
O^er  solid  sheets  of  marble  grey. 
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m. 

Nor  TeM  alone^  In  dawniiiff  brisH 

Shall  roih  upon  the  nyiahM  li^t; 

But  mmy  a  iributaiy  straun 

Each  from  its  own  dark  dell  shall  gleam : 

Stafaidrop,  whow  from  her  eflvan  bowen, 

Salotas  proud  BahT's  battled  tow«n; 

The  rural  brook  of  ^litton. 

And  Balder,  named  from  Odinli  aon 

And  Oreta,  to  whoee  banks  ere  loqg 

We  lead  the  lorers  of  the  soqg; 

And  sQTer  Lune»  from  Stanmon  wfld. 

And  iSiiiy  Thorsgill's  murmuring  diOd ; 

And  last  and  lesat,  but  loveliest  still. 

Romantic  Deepdale'ii  slender  rilL 

Who  in  that  dim-wood  glen  hath  stimyM, 

Tet  long*d  for  Boelin's  magic  glade? 

Who,  wandering  there^  halh  sought  to  dlang^ 

ETsn  for  that  vile  so  stem  and  strange^ 

Where  Gartland's  Crags,  bntastic  rent. 

Through  her  green  copse  like  spires  ars  sent? 

Tet,  Albhi,  yet  the  praise  be  tlune, 

Thy  scenes  and  stoiy  to  combine! 

Thou  bid*st  him,  who  by  RosUn  strays, 

List  to  the  deeds  of  other  days ; 

'Mid  Gartland's  Crags  thou  shoVst  the  csTe. 

The  refrige  of  thv  champion  brave;* 

Giving  each  rock  its  storied  tale, 

Pouring  a  lay  for  every  dale^ 

Knitting,  as  with  a  moral  band, 

Thy  nanve  legends  with  thy  land, 

To  lend  each  scene  the  interest  high 

Which  genius  beams  from  Beauty's  ejre. 

IV. 

Bertram  awaited  not  the  sight 

Which  sun-rise  shows  tnm  Barnard's  lieigfaU 

But  from  the  towers,  preventing  day, 

With  Wilfrid  took  his  early  way. 

While  misty  dawn,  and  moonbeam  pale^ 

Still  mingled  in  the  silent  dale. 

By  Barnard's  bridge  of  stately  stone, 

The  southern  bank  of  Tees  they  won ; 

Theh*  windiuff  path  then  eashrard  cast. 

And  Egliston^s  grey  ruins  pass'd;^ 

Each  on  his  own  deep  visions  bent. 

Silent  and  sad  they  onward  went 

Well  may  yon  think  that  Bertram's  mood. 

To  WUfrid  savage  seem'd  and  rude; 

Well  may  you  think  bold  Risingham 

Held  Wflfrid  trivial,  poor,  and  tame; 

And  small  the  intercourse,  I  ween. 

Such  uncongenial  souls  between. 


•  Outlaad  Cran,  nest  Ltnark.  odebrated  u 
letteaJaoftoWaSEwtasssT^ 
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V. 

Stern  B«rtnm  sbniiii'd  the  nearer  way, 

Tluviigh  Rokebj'e  park  and  chase  that  lay, 

And,  uirtmg  high  the  yalley's  rid^ 

They  croee'd  by  Greta's  andent  bridge. 

Descending  ▼here  her  waters  wind 

Fne  for  a  space  and  onoonfined. 

As,  'scaped  from  Brignall's  dark-wood  ffkii» 

She  seeks  wild  Mortham's  deeper  den. 

Theie^  as  his  eye  glanced  o'er  the  monnd. 

Raised  by  that  L^on"  long  renown'd, 

Whose  votive  shrine  asserts  their  dahn, 

Of  pioQs,  iUthfdl,  oonqnering  fiune^ 
**  Stem  sons  of  war  t"  sad  WiOid  sigh'd, 
**  B^old  the  boast  of  Roman  pride! 

What  now  of  all  your  toils  are  known? 

A  grassy  trench,  a  l»x>ken  stone  I  **— 

Thli  to  nimself ;  for  moral  strain 

To  Bertram  were  addreas'd  hi  vain. 

VL 
Of  diflRarent  mood,  a  deeper  sigh 
Awoke,  when  Rokebv's  turrets  high  » 
Were  northward  in  the  dawning  seen 
To  rear  them  o'er  the  thicket  sreen. 
O  then,  though  Spenser's  self  had  stray'd 
Beside  him  throogh  the  lovelv  glade, 
1<endlng  his  ridi  luxuriant  glow 
Of  foncy,  all  its  charms  to  show, 
Pohiting  the  stream  rejoicing  free. 
As  captive  set  at  liberty, 
Flashing  her  sparkling  waves  abroad, 
And  clamouring  joyful  on  her  road; 
Pointing  where,  up  the  sunny  bank% 
The  trees  retire  in  scatter'd  ranks. 
Save  where,  advanced  before  the  rest, 
On  knoll  or  hillock  rears  his  crest. 
Lonely  and  huge,  the  giant  Oak,"^ 
As  champions^  when  their  band  is  broke, 
Stand  forth  to  guard  the  rearward  post. 
The  bulwark  of  the  scatter'd  host— 
AU  this,  and  more,  might  Spenser  say, 
Yet  waste  hi  vain  his  magic  lay. 
While  Wilfrid  eyed  the  distant  tower. 
Whose  lattice  lighto  Matilda's  bower. 

VII. 
The  open  vale  is  soon  pass'd  o'er, 
Rokeby,  though  nigh,  is  seen  no  more 
Sinking  mid  GreU^  thickets  deep, 
A  wfld  and  darker  course  they  keep, 
A  stem  and  lone^  yet  lovely  road. 
As  e'er  the  foot  of  Mbistrel  trodeP< 
Broad  shadows  o'er  their  fMssage  foil. 
Deeper  and  nairower  grew  the  dell  i 
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It  fleem'd  some  nunrntain,  rent  and  nveDt 
A  duuinel  tor  tha  atream  had  given* 
So  high  the  cUffk  of  limeatone  ptj 
Huns  beetling  o*er  the  torrentii  way 
Tidmng^  along  their  ragged  haao^ 
A  flinty  footpi^'s  nigsard  Bpaoey 
Where he^  Wno  windaTwixt rock  and waye^ 
May  hear  the  headlong  torrent  rave^ 
And  like  a  steed  in  frantic  fit, 
That  flings  the  fix)th  from  cnrb  and  bit, 
May  view  her  chafe  her  waves  to  spray. 
O'er  every  rock  that  ban  her  way. 
Till  foam-globes  on  her  eddies  rid^ 
Thick  as  the  schemes  of  human  pride 
That  down  life's  corrent  drive  amain, 
Aa  frail,  as  ilh>thy,  and  as  vain  1 

VIII. 
The  diiEi  that  rear  their  hanghty  head 
High  o^er  the  rivet's  darksome  Md, 
Were  now  all  naked,  wild,  and  my. 
Now  waving  all  with  greenwood  spray; 
Here  tress  to  every  crevice  dnng, 
And  o'er  the  dell  their  branches  nung; 
And  there^  all  splinter'd  and  nneven. 
The  shiver'd  rocks  ascend  to  heaven ; 
Oft,  too,  the  ivv  swathed  their  breast, 
And  wreathed  its  garland  round  their  cresti 
Or  from  the  spires  bade  loosely  flan 
Its  tendrils  in  the  middle  air. 
As  pennons  wont  to  wave  of  old 
O'er  the  high  feast  of  Baron  bold. 
When  reveU'd  loud  the  feudal  rout, 
And  the  aich'd  halls  retuin'd  their  shout ; 
Such  and  mon  wild  is  Gnta's  roar. 
And  such  the  echoes  from  her  shore. 
And  so  the  ivied  bannen  gleam, 
WUved  vrildly  o'er  the  bnwling  stream. 

IX 
Now  from  the  stream  the  rocks  recede. 
But  leave  between  no  smmy  mead. 
No,  nor  the  spot  of  pebbly  sand. 
Oft  found  by  such  a  mountain  strand ; 
Forming  such  warm  and  dry  retreat, 
As  fencT  deems  the  lonely  seat, 
Where  hermit,  wandering  from  his  cell. 
His  rosary  might  love  to  telL 
But  her&  twixt  rock  and  river,  grew 
A  dismal  grove  of  sable  yew. 
With  whose  sad  tints  wen  mingled  seen 
The  blighted  fir's  sepulchral  green. 
SeemM  that  the  trees  their  sluidows  caat^ 
Ihe  earth  that  nourish'd  them  to  blast  3 
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For  never  knew  thai  l..-.„. 

TlMTerdaiit  hne  that  fidriflt  U,«, 

Nor  wflding  green,  nor  woodObnd  flowv» 

Aroee  wttbin  its  beleftil  bower  : 

The  dank  and  sable  earth  reoeires 

Its  only  carpet  from  the  leaves, 

ThMt,  from  the  withering  branches  cast, 

Bestrew'd  the  groimd  with  every  blast 

Thonfh  now  the  snn  was  o'er  the  hiU, 

In  tlds  dark  nDot  *twas  twflight  still. 

Save  that  on  Greta's  fiuiher  side 

Some  stragglmg  beams  through  copsewood  glide ; 

And  wild  and  savage  contrast  made 

That  dingle's  de^  and  ftmeral  shade. 

With  the  Inight  tints  of  earij  dav, 

Which,  glimmering  throogfa  the  W  sprav, 

Ontheoppcaing\iSmmit&7.         ^   *    ^ 


The  lated  peasant  shmm'd  the  dell; 

For  Snperstidon  wont  to  tell 

Of  many  a  grisly  somd  and  sights 

Scaiinghis  path  at  dead  of  ntoht. 

When  Christmas  lorn  blase  h^h  and  wido, 

Soch  wonders  speed  the  liostal  tide; 

While  Oarioeibr  and  Fear, 

Pleasmre  and  Pain,  sit  crouching  near, 

Tm  childhood's  cheek  no  longer  glows. 


1  village  mail 

The  thrOlhiff  faitereet  rises  higher, 
The  cbtle  closes  nigh  and  nlgher. 
And  shnddering  glaooe  b  east  behind. 
As  londer  moans  the  wintry  wind. 
BeUeve,  that  fitting  scene  was  laid 
For  sodi  wild  tales  in  Mnrth^m  gisdf ; 
For  who  had  seen,  on  Greta's  side. 
By  that  dun  light  fieroe  Bertram  stride. 
In  snch  a  spot,  at  soch  an  honr,~ 
If  tonch'd  fy  Svperstition's  power, 
Mignt  well  have  deem'd  that  HeD  had  giv< 
A  murderer's  ghost  to  upper  heaven, 
While  WilfrlAftirmhaffseei    '        " 


D'd  to  glide 

Uke  his  pale  victim  by  his  ^de. 

XI. 

Nor  think  to  village  swains  alone 
Are  these  nnearthfy  terrors  known ; 
For  not  to  rank  nor  sex  confined 
Is  this  vain  ague  of  the  mind: 
Hearts  firm  as  steel,  sa  marble  hard, 
'Gafaist  fiuth,  and  havt,  and  pity  banr'd. 
Have  ouaked,  like  aspen  leaves  in  Mav« 
Beneath  its  nniversal  sway. 
Bertram  had  listed  many  a  tale 
Of  wonder  in  his  native  dale^ 
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Tluit  In  his  secnt  aoul  reUin*d 
Tha  credence  they  in  childhood  gmin*d: 
Nor  leae  his  wild  adyenturons  youth 
BeUered  in  ereiy  legend's  trato ; 
Leam'd  when,  beneath  the  tropic  sale, 
Full  swell'd  the  Tessers  steady  8ai( 
And  the  broad  Indian  moon  her  Usfat 
Poar*d  on  the  watch  of  middle  nifrht. 
When  seamen  love  to  hear  and  teU 
Of  portent,  prodigy,  and  spell: 
What  gales  are  s^d  on  Lapland's  shore, 
How  whistle  rash  bida  tempests  roar, 
Of  witch,  of  mermaid,  and  of  sprite^ 
Of  EricTs  cap  and  Efano'^  Ueht;^ 
Or  of  that  Phantom  Ship,  wnoee  form 
Shoots  Uke  a  meteor  through  the  storm; 
When  the  dark  scad  oomes  driving  hard* 
And  lower'd  is  everr  top-sail  vKra, 
And  oanyass  wotb  m  earthly  looms, 
No  more  to  brave  the  storm  presumes ! 
Then,  'mid  the  war  of  sea  and  sky. 
Top  and  top-gallant  hoisted  high, 
Ful  spread  and  crowded  erery  sail. 
The  Demon  Frigate  braves  the  gale;^< 
And  wen  the  dMm'd  spectators  luiow 
Tbe  hailnDger  of  wreck  and  woe. 

XIL 
Then,  too,  were  told,  in  stifled  tone, 
Karvels  and  omens  all  their  own; 
How,  by  some  desert  isle  or  kry,'* 
Where  Spaniards  wrought  their  cruelty. 
Or  where  the  savace  pbate's  mood 
Bepaid  it  home  in  deeds  of  blood, 
Stranoe  nightly  sounds  of  woe  and  fiaar 
Appall'd  the  listening  Bucanier. 
Whose  liffht-armed  shallop  anchored  lay 
In  ambush  by  the  lonely  bay. 
The  groan  of  grie^  the  shriek  of  pain, 
Rfaig  tmm  the  moonlight  groves  of  cane  ^ 
The  fierce  adventureni  hnrt  they  scares 
Who  wearies  memory  for  a  prayer. 
Cones  the  road-siead,  and  with  gale 
Of  early  morning  lifts  the  saiL 
To  give,  in  thirst  of  blood  and  prey, 
A  legend  for  another  bay. 

xiir. 

Thus,  as  a  man,  a  youth,  a  child. 
Tutai'd  fai  the  mystic  and  the  wild. 
With  this  on  Bertram's  soul  at  times 
Rush'd  a  dariL  feeling  of  his  crfane«; 
Such  to  his  troubled  soul  their  form. 
As  the  pale  Death-efaip  to  the  stonn. 
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And  0iicli  thetr  omm  dim  Aod  dread, 
Ab  shrieks  and  roioes  of  the  dead,— 
That  pang,  whose  tranaitoiy  force 
Hover'd  twizt  horror  and  i 


Thatpanfc  perchance^  his  bosom  press'd. 
As  WUlnd  sodden  he  address'd :-. 

*\nUHd,  this  glen  b  nerer  trode 
Until  the  sun  rides  high  abroad; 
Yet  twice  have  I  behtid  to-day 
A  Form,  that  seem'd  to  dog  our  way; 
Twice  from  mj  glance  it  seem'd  to  flee^ 
And  shrwid  itseu  br  difr  or  trae. 
How  think'st  thou  ^— Is  our  path  way-laid  7 
Or  hath  thy  sire  my  trust  betray'd  ? 

tfso^ ^Ere^  starting  from  nis  dream. 

That  tnm*d  upon  a  gentter  tlieme^ 
WiUHd  had  roused  him  to  reply, 
Bertram  sprung  forward,  shouting  higli, 

*  Whate'er  thou  art,  thou  now  shatt  stand  !"— 
And  forth  he  darted,  sword  in  hand. 

XIV. 
As  bursts  the  lerfai  in  its  wrath, 
He  shot  him  down  the  sounding  path ; 
Boc^  wood,  and  stveam,  rang  wildly  out. 
To  hu  loud  step  and  savaee  shout 
Seems  that  the  obieet  of  ms  race 
Hath  scal'd  the  dufo;  his  frantic  chase 
flidelong  he  tarns,  and  now  tis  bent 
Bight  up  the  rock's  tall  battlement; 
Straining  each  sinew  to  ascend. 
Foot  brad,  and  knee,  their  aid  must  lend. 
Wnfrid,  all  dissy  with  dismay, 
Tiew%  from  beneath,  his  dreadftd  way : 
Mow  to  the  oak's  wup'd  rooti  he  dings. 
Now  trusts  his  weight  to  iyy  strings ; 
Now,  like  the  wild-goat,  must  he  &n 
An  unsimported  leap  in  air; 
WA  in  the  shrubby  rain-course  now, 
You  mark  him  by  the  crashing  bougli, 
And  by  his  corslet's  suUen  cUmk, 
And  by  the  stones  spum'd  fttmi  the  bank. 
And  by  the  hawk  scared  from  her  nest, 
And  raren's  croaking  o'er  their  guest, 
Who  dean  Us  forfeit  limbs  shall  pay 
The  tribute  of  his  bold  essay. 

XV. 
See,  he  emerges  t— desperate  now 
All  forther  courso— Yon  beetling  brow, 
In  craggy  nakednese  sublime, 
What  heart  or  foot  shall  daro  to  dimb? 
It  bears  no  tendril  for  his  clasps 
Phwents  no  angle  to  his  graspt 
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Sola  stay  his  foot  mav  rest  apon. 
Is  Ton  earth-bedded  Jettiiig  stone. 
Balanced  on  snob  precarions  prop, 
He  strains  his  grasp  to  reach  the  top. 
Jjut  as  the  dangerous  stretch  he  makes, 
B7  hesren,  his  faithless  footstool  shakes  I 
Beneath  his  tottering  bulk  it  bends, 
It  swKfB,  ...  it  loosfioiB,  ...  it  descends 
And  downward  holds  its  headlong  way, 
Crashing  o'er  rock  and  oopaewooa  spray. 
Loud  thunders  shake  the  echoing  dell  t-^ 
FeU  it  aloneP-^Oone  it  ibU. 
Just  on  the  Ytsrj  verge  of  fitter 
The  hardy  Bertram's  falling  weight 
He  trusted  to  his  sinewy  hiudi^ 
And  on  the  top  unharnrd  he  stands  I 

XVI. 
WHMd  a  sate  path  pursued; 
At  intervals  where,  lou^^  hew*d, 
Bude  steps  ascending  from  the  dell 
Rendei^d  the  diA  accessible. 
By  circuit  slow  he  thus  attain*d 
The  height  that  Risingham  had  gaia'd. 
And  when  he  issued  from  the  wood. 
Befora  the  gate  of  Mortham  stood." 
"Twas  a fidr  soenet  the  sunbeam  lay 
On  battled  tower  and  portal  grey : 
And  from  the  grassy  slope  he  sees 
The  Gieto  ilow  to  meet  the  Tees ; 
Where^  issuing  from  her  darksome  bed. 
She  caught  the  mornings  eastern  red. 
And  through  the  softeung  vale  below 
Boll'd  her  bright  waves,  in  rosy  glow, 
All  blushinff  to  her  bridal  bed. 
Like  some  uiy  maid  in  convent  bred ; 
While  Imnet,  lark,  and  blackbird  gay. 
Sing  fixrth  her  nuptial  roundelay. 

XVII. 
*Twas  sweetly  sung  that  roundelay ; 
That  summer  mom  dione  blithe  and  gay ; 
But  morning  beam,  and  wild-bird's  call. 
Awaked  not  Mortham's  silent  ball. 
No  porter,  by  the  low-brow'd  gats^ 
Took  in  the  wonted  niche  his  seat ; 
To  the  paved  court  no  peasant  drew ; 
Waked  to  their  toil  no  menial  crew ; 
The  maiden's  carol  was  not  heard, 
Aa  to  her  morning  task  she  fiired : 
In  the  void  oflSces  around. 
Rung  not  a  hoof,  nor  bajrd  a  hound ; 
Nor  eager  steed,  with  smiling  netgh^ 
Accused  the  \AggiBg  groom's  delay ; 
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Untrlmm'd,  imdreBfl^d.  nsffleeted  iiow» 
Was  tJHefd  walk  and  ofchard  bough ; 
All  spoke  the  master'i  absent  eaie^ 
An  spoke  neglect  and  disrepair. 
South  of  the  gate,  an  arrow  flight, 
Two  migfatj  elms  their  limbs  unite» 
As  if  a  canopy,  to  spread 
0*er  the  kme  dweUuup  of  the  dead ; 
For  their  hnge  bows  m  arches  bent 
Abore  a  massiTe  monwaent, 
Carred  o*er  in  andeat  Gothks  wise^ 
With  many  a  scotcheon  and  devioe: 
Then^  spent  with  toil  and  sank  in  glooni, 
Bertram  stood  pondering  bj  the  tomb. 

XVIII. 
» It  Tsnish'd  like  a  flitting  ghosti 
Behind  this  tomb,**  he  said,  "  'twas  losU- 
This  tomb,  where  oft  I  deem*d  lies  stond 
Of  Mortham's  Indian  wealth  the  hoard. 
'TIS  true,  the  aged  servants  said 
Here  his  lamented  wift  is  laid; 
But  weightier  reasons  may  be  goesiTd 
For  their  lord's  strict  and  stem  behest, 
That  none  should  on  his  steps  intrude. 
Whene'er  he  sought  this  soUtude.— 
An  ancient  mariner  I  knew, 
What  thne  I  saQ'd  with  Hoigan'b  crew, 
Who  oft  *mid  our  carousalauspake 
Of  Rsleigh,  Forbisher,  and  Drake; 
AdTenturous  hearts  I  who  bartei^d,  bold. 
Their  English  steel  for  Spuiish  gold. 
Trust  not,  would  his  experience  say, 
Captain  or  comrade  with  TOur  prey; 
But  seek  some  chamel,  wnen,  at  Adl, 
The  moon  gilds  skeleton  and  skull : 
There  dig,  and  tomb  your  predous  beafi 
And  bid^  dead  your  treasure  keep;W 
Sure  stewards  they,  if  flttfaig  spell 
Their  serrice  to  the  task  compel. 
Lacks  there  such  chsmel  ?— kill  a  days, 
Or  prisoner,  on  the  treasure-grave; 
And  bid  his  discontented  ghost 
Stalk  nightly  on  his  lonely  post- 
Such  was  his  tale.    Its  truth,  I  ween. 
Is  in  my  morning  vision  seen." — 

XIX. 
Wilfrid,  who  aooni'd  the  legend  wild. 
In  mingled  mirth  and  pity  smiled. 
Much  marvelling  that  a  breast  so  bold 
In  such  fond  tale  belief  should  hold : 
But  yet  of  Bertram  sought  to  know 
The  apparition'^  form  and  ahow.— 
2  c 
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The  power  within  the  guilty  bieait, 

Oft  vanqniflh'd,  nerer  quite  suppme'd. 

That  unsubdned  and  Inridng  bei 

To  take  the  fialon  hy  inrpiiM, 

And  fbroe  him,  as  by  magic  spelL 

In  his  despite  hie  goilt  to  tell,—* 

That  power  in  Bertram's  breast  awolce; 

Scarce  oonseioiis  he  was  heard,  he  spoke; 
""T was  Mortham's  form,  from  foot  to  head! 

His  morion,  with  the  plome  of  red. 

His  shapcL  nis  mien— H  was  Mortham,  right 

As  when  I  dew  him  in  the  flffht.''— 
* Tlioa  day  him?— thou?"— With  oonsdons  start 

He  hewd,  then  manned  his  liau^ty  heart— 
*  1  dew  him  ? — 1 1 — I  had  forgot 

Tlion,  striplfaig,  knew'st  not  of  the  plot 

Bat  it  is  spoken— nor  wiU  1 

Deed  done^  or  spoken  word,  deny. 

I  slew  him:  I!  for  thankless  pride; 

Twas  by  this  hand  that  Mortham  diedP 

Wilfrid,  of  gentle  hand  and  heart, 
Ayene  to  eyery  actiye  part. 
Bat  most  ayerse  to  martial  broil, 
F^tym  danger  shrank,  and  tam*d  from  tirfl ; 
Yet  tibe  meek  loyer  of  the  lyre 
Norsed  one  braye  spark  of  noble  iira  ;— 
Against  infnsticcu  fraod,  or  wrong, 
Hu  blood  beat  hif^  his  hand  wax'd  strong. 
Not  his  the  neryes  that  could  sustain, 
Unshaken,  danger,  toil,  and  pain ; 
But,  when  that  spikrk  blazed  forth  to  flame, 
He  roee  saperior  to  his  frame. 
And  now  it  came,  that  generous  mood ; 
And,  in  ftdl  eorrent  of  his  blood. 
On  Bertram  he  laid  desperate  hand. 
Placed  firm  his  foot,  and  drew  his  brand. 
«  Should  eyery  fiend,  to  whom  thou'rt  sold. 
Rise  in  thine  aid,  I  keep  my  hold.— 
Aioose  there^  ho  t  take  spear  and  swerd  t 
Attach  the  murderer  of  your  lord  T 

XXI. 

A  moment,  fix'd  as  by  a  spell, 

Stood  Bertram — It  seem'd  miracle. 

That  one  so  foeble.  soft  and  tame, 

Set  grasp  on  warlike  Risingham, 

But  when  he  felt  a  feeble  stroke, 

The  fiend  within  the  ruffian  woke  I 

To  wrench  the  sword  from  Wilfrid's  hand. 

To  dash  him  headlona  on  the  sand. 

Was  but  one  moment^s  wdric,— 4me  mora 

Bad  drench'd  the  blade  hi  Wilfrid's  gore. 
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Bat,  In  the  Instant  it  aroee^ 
To  end  hk  life,  his  love,  his  woes^ 
A  warlike  form,  that  niark*d  the  scen4% 
Presents  his  rapier  sheathed  between. 
Parries  the  fiut-deecending  blow. 
And  stepts  twixt  Wilfrid  and  Us  foe; 
Nor  then  nnscabbaided  his  brand. 
But,  sternly  pointing  with  his  hand, 
With  monarch's  toIob  forbade  the  fight, 
And  motion'd  Bertram  from  his  sight. 
**  Go^  and  repent,"— he  said^ "  while  time 
Is  giyen  thee;  add  not  cnme  to  crfane." 

XXIL 

Mute^  and  micertafai,  and  amased, 
Aa  on  a  vision,  Bertram  gased  I 
Twas  Hortham's  bearing,  bold  and  high, 
His  sinewy  frame,  his  foloon  eye, 
Bia  look  and  accent  of  command, 
The  martial  gesture  of  his  hand. 
His  stately  form,  spare-built  and  tall, 
Hia  war-bleach'd  locka— twas  Mortham  all. 
Throned  Bertram's  dizzy  brahi  career 
A  thousand  thooghts^  and  all  of  foar; 
His  wavering  tUth  reoeired  not  quite 
The  form  he  saw  as  Mortham's  sprite^ 
But  more  he  foai'd  it,  if  it  stood 
Wa  lord,  in  living  flodi  and  blood.— 
What  spectre  can  the  chamel  send, 
So  dreadftil  as  an  injured  friend? 
Then,  too^  the  habit  of  command. 
Used  by  the  leader  of  the  band. 
When  ttisfaiffham,  for  many  a  day. 
Had  march'a  and  fought  beneath  his  sway, 
Tamed  him — and,  with  reverted  fooe^ 
Backwards  he  bore  his  sullen  pace; 
Oft  stopp'd,  and  oft  on  Mortham  stared. 
And  dark  as  rated  mastiff  glared ; 
But  when  die  tramp  of  steeds  was  heard. 
Plunged  in  the  glen,  and  disappear'd  v~ 
Nor  fonger  there  the  Warrior  stood, 
Betiring  eastward  through  the  wood , 
But  ifarst  to  Wilfrid  warning  gives, 
«  Tell  thou  to  none  that  Mortham  Uvea." 

XXIII. 

Stin  nmir  these  words  fai  Wilfrid's  ear, 

Hhiting  he  knew  not  what  of  fear ; 

When  nearer  came  the  courser^  tread. 

And,  with  his  &ther  at  their  head. 

Of  horsemen  arm*d  a  gallant  power 

Bein  d  up  their  steeds  before  the  tower. 
**  Whence  these  pale  looks,  my  son?"  he  eald : 
«  Where's  Bertram?— Why  that  naked  blade?** 
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W^ilfrid  ambignoosly  replied, 
(For  Mortham's  charge  oib  bononr  tie^) 
«  Bertram  is  gone— the  villain's  woid 
AToach'd  hun  mnrdenBr  of  his  lord  I 
Even  now  we  foourht— bat»  when  jour  tnad 
Annonnoed  yon  ni^h,  the  felon  fled.** 
In  Wvclifi^s  oonsdona  eve  ^ipear 
A  gnfltj  hope^  a  guilty  lear; 
On  his  pale  brow  the  dewdrop  broke, 
And  his  lip  quiver'd  aa  he  spoke  i-^ 

xxnr. 

**  A  mmderer  I—Philip  Mortham  died 
Amid  the  battle's  wildest  tide. 
WHfrid,  or  Bertram  raves,  or  yoal 
Tet,  grant  such  strange  oenfessioa  tme, 
Pnnoit  were  vain— let  him  fly  fitur-- 
Jnstioe  mnst  sleep  in  civil  war.* 
A  gallant  Youth  rode  near  his  sid^ 
Brave  Rokeby's  page^  hi  battle  tried ; 
That  mom,  an  embassy  of  weight 
He  brought  to  Barnard's  castle  gate, 
And  followed  now  hi  Wydiffs's  train, 
An  answer  for  his  lord  to  gain. 
His  steed,  whose  arch'd  and  sable  neck 
An  hundred  wreaths  of  foam  bedeck. 
Chafed  not  against  the  curb  more  htgh 
llian  he  at  Oswald's  oold  reply; 
He  bit  his  lijk  implored  his  samt, 
(His  the  old  feith)— then  burst  restramt:— 

XXV. 
"Tee!  I  beheld  his  bloody  fell. 
By  that  base  traitor's  dastard  ball. 
Just  when  I  tbooght  to  measnre  sword, 
Presnmptaous  hope  I  with  Mortham'b  lord. 
And  shall  the  morderer  'scape,  who  slew 
His  leader,  ffenerons,  brave,  and  trae  ? 
Escape^  wnile  on  the  dew  you  traoe 
The  marks  of  his  gigantic  pace? 
No  I  ere  the  smi  that  dew  shall  drv. 
False  Bisingham  shall  yield  or  dieiU- 
Ring  ont  the  castle  larom  bell  I 
Aronse  the  peasants  with  the  laielll 
Meantime  disperse— ride^  sallants,  ride  ! 
Beset  the  wood  on  erverv  nde. 
Bat  if  among  von  one  iJiece  be. 
That  honours  Mortham's  memory, 
Let  lum  dismonnt  and  follow  me  I 
Else  cm  vonr  crests  sit  fear  and  shame, 
And  fool  suspicion  dog  yonr  name!" 

XXVL 
Instant  to  earth  youig  Redmovd  sprucgi 
Instant  on  f  arth  the  harness  mng 
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Of  twentr  men  of  WjcUffe^s  band* 

Who  waited  not  their  lord's  oominjuid. 

Badmond  hii  apurs  from  bnakana  drew. 

His  mantle  from  his  shoulders  threw, 

His  pistols  in  his  belt  he  placed. 

The  green-wood  gaui'd,  tne  footsteps  traced, 

Shooted  like  huntsman  to  his  hounds^ 
"  To  cover,  hark  I  "—and  in  he  bounds. 

Scarce  heard  was  Oswald's  anxious  cry, 
**  Suspicion  I  jes— pursue  lum— fly— 

But  Tentnre  not,  m  useless  strii^ 

On  ruffian  despmte  of  his  lift; 

WhoeT«r  finds  him,  shoot  him  dead !« 

Hye  hundred  nobles  for  his  head  I  * 

xxvn. 

Th)  horsemen  gallop'd,  to  make  good 
Each  path  that  issued  from  the  wood. 
Loud  from  the  thickets  rung  the  du>ut 
Of  Redmond  and  his  eager  rout; 
With  them  was  Wilfrid,  stung  with  ire. 
And  envying  Redmondis  martiiil  fire, 
.  And  emulous  of  fiune.— But  where 
Is  OswalcL  noble  Mortham's  heir  ? — 
He^  bound  by  honour,  law,  and  faith. 
Avenger  of  his  kinsman's  death  ?— 
Leaning  against  the  elmin  tree^ 
With  drooping  head  and  slacken'd  kne^ 
And  clenched  teeth,  and  close-dasp'd  bands. 
In  agony  of  soul  he  stands  1 
His  downcast  eye  on  earth  is  bent. 
His  soul  to  every  sound  is  lent ; 
For  in  each  shout  that  cleaves  the  air. 
Hay  ring  discovery  and  despair. 

XXVIIl. 
What  'vail'd  it  him,  that  brightly  play'd 
The  morning  sun  on  Mortham's  giad/ft  ? 
All  seems  in  giddy  round  to  rids^ 
Like  objects  on  a  stonny  tide^ 
Seen  eddying  by  the  moonlight  dim, 
Imperftctly  to  sink  and  swim, 

•  BfS.— 2b  tis  PHmttr.^''Oa  the  dispuked  Uae^it  may  sued  fhn»- 

'Whoarer  finds  Urn,  strike  him  dead  / 

'  Who  flnt  shaU  find  Urn,  strike  him  dead.' 

But  ItUnk  the  addition  otjthihot  any  rath  word,  will  im]^  tin  itxeaatb 
et  the  pemage.  Oawald  is  too  anxioos  to  me  epithetii  and  la  hallooing  afiet 
the  men,  by  this  timo  entering  the  wood.  The  timpler  the  line  the  better. 
In  mj  hnmble  opinion,  tkoot  him  dead,  was  mneh  better  than  any  otheri  it 
impbcs,  Do  not  «mm  tfproaek  kim ;  kUlkimat  a  4UUm9$.  I  leare  it,  how- 
e?er,  to  yoo,  only  saying,  that  I  ntrer  ihnn  oommon  words  when  thejr  are  to 
the  porpose.  As  to  yoor  eriticumi,  I  eannot  but  attend  to  them,  beeauae 
thqr  tondi  passages  with  which  I  am  myself  diacontented.— W.S." 
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Wluit  VailM  it,  that  the  lidr  domain, 
ItB  battled  manaion,  hill,  and  plain, 
On  which  the  son  so  brightly  shone, 
Enyied  so  long,  was  now  his  own? 
The  lowest  dnnffeon.  in  that  hour. 
Of  Brackenborv's  dismal  tower, 
Had  been  his  cnoice^  could  sach  a  doom 
Have  open*d  Mortham*s  bloody  tomb  I 
Forced*  too,  to  turn  unwilling  ear 
To  each  surmise  of  hope  or  fear, 
Murmnr'd  among  the  rustics  round, 
Who  gather*d  at  the  *larum  sound ; 
He  dved  not  turn  his  head  away. 
E'en  to  ]o6k  up  to  heaven  to  pray, 
Or  call  <m  hell,  m  bitter  mood. 
For  one  sharp  death-ahot  from  the  wooa  I 

XXIX. 

At  length,  o'erpast  that  dreadftil  space, 
Back  straggling  came  the  scattered  chase ; 
Jaded  and  weary,  horse  and  man, 
Betum'd  the  troopers,  one  by  one., 
Wilfrid,  the  last,  arrived  to  say, 
AU  trace  was  lost  of  Bertram*s  wav. 
Though  Redmond  still,  up  Brignall  wood. 
The  hopeless  quest  in  vain  pursued. — 
O,  fiital  doom  of  human  race  I 
What  tynjoi  passions  passions  chase  t 
Remorse  from  Oswald^  brow  is  gone— 
Avarioe  and  pride  resume  their  throne; 
Tlie  pang  of  instant  terror  by, 
They  di^te  thus  their  slave  s  reply : — 

XXX. 

*  Ay-— let  him  range  like  hasty  hound ! 
And  if  the  grim  wolf's  lair  be  found. 
Small  is  my  care  how  goes  the  game 

With  Redmond,  or  with  Risingham 

Kay,  answer  not,  thou  simple  boy  I 
Thy  &lr  Matilda,  all  so  coy 
To  thee,  is  of  another  mood 
To  that  bold  ^outh  of  Erin's  blood. 
Thy  ditties  will  she  freely  praise. 
And  pay  thy  pains  with  courtly  phrase ; 
In  a  rough  path  will  oft  command — 
Aooept  at  least— thy  friendly  hand ; 
His  slie  avoids,  or,  urged  and  pra/d. 
Unwilling  takes  his  i)roffer'd  aid. 
While  conscious  passion  plainly  speaks 
In  downcast  look  and  blushing  cheeks. 
Whene'er  he  sings,  will  she  gude  nigli. 
And  all  her  soul  is  in  her  eye ; 
Tet  doubts  she  still  to  tender  free 
The  wonted  words  of  oouitasy. 
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ThMe  are  strong  ligns!— yet  wherafbre  8igh» 
And  wipe^  eiftnimatey  thine  eye? 
Thine  tluill  she  be,  if  thou  attend 
The  oounaela  of  thj  sire  and  friend. 

XXXI. 

"  Scarce  wert  thon  gone,  when  peep  of  light 
Brought  genuine  news  of  Marston*8  fioSt. 
Bisye  Cromwell  ti2m*d  the  doubtful  tide, 
And  conquest  Uess'd  the  rightful  side ; 
Three  thousand  cavaliers  lie  dead, 
Bupert  and  that  bold  Marquis  fled ; 
Nooles  and  knights,  so  proud  of  lale^ 
Must  fine  for  freiedom  and  estate. 
Of  thescL  committed  to  my  charge. 
Is  Rokeby,  prisoner  at  laree ; 
Bedmono,  his  page,  arrived  to  sav 
He  reaches  Barnard's  towers  to-oay. 
Bight  heavy  shall  his  ransom  be, 
Umess  that  maid  compound  with  theet'^ 
Go  to  her  now— be  bold  of  cheer, 
While  her  soul  floats  *twixt  hope  and  fcar} 
It  is  the  very  change  of  dde. 
When  best  the  female  heart  is  tried- 
Pride,  pr^udioe,  and  modesty, 
Are  in  the  current  swept  to  sea ; 
And  the  bold  swain,  wdo  plies  his  oar, 
May  lightly  row  his  bark  to  shore.* 


CANTO    THIRD. 


Ths  honthif:  tribes  of  air  and  earth 
BeqMCt  the  orethren  of  their  birth ; 
Natare^  who  loves  the  claim  of  kind. 
Less  cniel  chase  to  each  assigned. 
The  lUoon,  poised  on  soarine  win^ 
Watches  the  wild-dack  by  the  spnng; 
The  slow-hound  wakes  the  fox's  lair; 
The  grevhonnd  presses  on  the  hare ; 
The  eaffle  pounces  on  the  lamb ; 
The  w^  devours  the  fleecy  dam : 
Even  tiger  fell,  and  sullen  Dear, 
Their  likeness  and  their  lineage  sparer- 
Man,  only,  mars  kind  Nature'i  plan. 
And  turns  the  fierce  pursuit  on  man; 
Plying  war^s  desultoiy  trade, 
Incuition,  flight,  and  ambuscade. 
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Since  Nimrod,  Ciuh^  mighty  son. 
At  iani  tiie  bloody  game  begnn. 

II. 

The  Indian,  prowling  for  his  prey. 

Who  lieara  tne  settlers  track  his  way, 

And  knows  in  distant  forest  tar 

Camp  his  red  brethren  of  the  war — 

He^  when  each  doable  and  disgoise 

To  baffle  the  pmvuit  he  triesL 

Low  crouching  now  his  head  to  hideu 

Where  swampy  streams  through  rashes  glide, 

Now  covering  with  the  wither^  leaves 

The  foot-nrints  that  the  dew  receives— 

He^  skilled  in  every  silvan  gaile, 

Knows  not»  nor  tnes»  such  varioas  wile, 

As  Risingham,  when  on  the  wind 

Arose  the  load  pnrsoit  behind. 

In  Redesdale  his  yoath  had  heard 

Each  art  her  wfl  v  dalesmen  dared, 

When  Rooken-eage,  and  Bedswair  high. 

To  bogle  rang  and  blood-hoand's  cry,'' 

Annonndng  Jedwood-axe  and  spear, 

And  Lid*sdale  riders  in  the  rear ; 

And  well  his  ventaroas  life  had  proved 

The  leaeons  that  his  childhood  loved. 

III. 
Oft  had  he  shown,  in  climes  afiv, 
Each  attribnte  of  roving  war : 
The  sharpen*d  ear,  the  pierdnff  eye. 
The  qaick  resolve  in  danger  nigh ; 
The  speed,  that  in  the  flight  or  cha«e, 
Outstripp'd  the  Charib's  rapid  race ; 
The  steady  brain,  the  sbiewy  limb, 
To  leap,  to  climb^  to  dive,  to  swim ; 
The  iron  frame,  inored  to  bear 
Each  dire  inclemency  of  air ; 
Nor  less  oonflrm'd  to  undergi 


Fatigue's  fiunt  chil],  and  fimiine's  throe. 
These  arts  he  proved,  his  lift  to  save^ 
In  peril  oft  b  v  land  and  wave^ 
On  Arawaca^  desert  shore^ 
Or  where  La  Plata's  billows  roar. 
When  of  the  sons  of  vengefal  Spain 
Track'd  the  maraadei^s  steps  in  vain ;— 
These  arts,  in  Indian  war&re  tried. 
Most  save  him  now  by  Greta's  side. 

IV. 
'Twas  then,  in  hoar  of  utmoet  need. 
He  proved  his  ooarage^  art,  and  spaed. 
Now  slow  he  stalk'd  with  stealthy  pace. 
Now  started  forth  hi  rapid  raoe. 
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Of  doabUng  b«ek  ia  niMT^  tndn. 

To  blind  the  trace  the  dewi  retain ; 

Now  dombe  the  rocks  projeeting  Ugh, 

To  baffle  the  paraaei^s  eye: 

Now  sought  me  stream,  whose  brawlfaig  somNi 

The  echo  of  hSs  Ibotsteps  drowDU 

But  if  the  ibrest  Tergelbe  nean, 

There  trample  steeds,  and  gUnmier  speait ; 

If  deeper  down  the  oopse  he  drew, 

He  heard  the  rsngers^Iood  haUoo^ 

Beating  each  coyer  while  thej  came, 

As  if  to  start  the  sOvmi  game. 

*Twas  then— like  tiger  dose  beset 

At  eveiy  pass  with  toil  and  net, 

'Coonter^d,  where'er  he  tnms  his  glare, 

By  dashing  arms  and  tnehes*  llim^ 

Who  meditatei^  with  ftuioas  bomd, 

To  bnrrt  on  hmter,  horsey  and  honnd^— 

Twas  then  that  Bertram's  soul  arose, 

Prompting  to  rush  upon  his  Ibes : 

But  as  ihat  crouching  tiger,  oow'd 

By  bnndish'd  sted  imd  shouting  crowd , 

Retreats  beneath  the  jangle's  shrond, 

Bertram  sospends  his  purpose  stera. 

And  ooodies  in  the  brake  and  ibm. 

Hiding  his  fiice^  lest  fbemen  spy 

The  sparkle  of  his  swarthy  eye." 

V. 
Then  Bertram  n3f^  the  bearing  trace 
Of  the  bdd  yovth  who  led  the  chase ; 
Who  paosea  to  list  ftr  every  scvnd, 
CSimb  erery  height  to  look  around. 
Then  rodilng  on  with  naked  sword, 
Each  dingleii  bosky  depth  explored. 
Twas  BMmond— by  the  axnre  eye ; 
"Twas  Redmond— by  the  lo<^  that  fly 
Disordered  from  his  glowing  cheek ; 
Mien,  fiice^  and  form,  Toung  Redmond  speak. 
A  form  more  actlye,  light,  and  strong, 
KeTer  shot  the  ranks  of  war  dong; 
The  modest,  yet  the  manly  mien, 
Aflffht  grace  the  court  of  maiden  qaeen ; 
Anoe  more  fidr  yon  well  might  nnd. 
For  Redmond's  knew  the  sun  and  wind, 
Nor  boasted,  fttnn  their  tinge  when  free, 
The  diaim  of  regularity; 
But  every  iieature  had  the  power 
To  dd  the  ezpresdon  of  the  hour : 
Whether  gay  wit,  and  humour  dy, 
Danoed  laughing  in  his  light-blue  eye ; 
Or  bended  brow,  and  glance  of  ftre^ 
And  kindling  cheek,  spoke  Brin's  ire ; 
Or  soft  and  sadden'd  glances  show 
Her  ready  sympathy  with  woe : 
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Or  in  that  wajrwaid  q|pod  of  mbid, 
Wlm  Tafioiit  fMlingi  are  oombined. 
When  joy  and  lorrow  minglo  near, 
And  hoptfa  brkrht  winga  are  cbeck'd  by  Ibar, 
And  rittng  doobCa  keep  tranaport  down. 
And  anger  lenda  a  ahort-Uyea  frown ; 
In  that  atrange  mood  which  maida  approve, 
Eyen  when  they  dare  not  call  it  love; 
With  every  chance  hia  featorea  pUy'd, 
Aa  aspona  show  the  light  and  aluMle. 

VL 
Well  Ridngbam  jroong  Redmond  knew : 
•    •    ^^  Td  r      ' 


And  mnch  ne  marvelled  that  the  < 
Rooaed  to  revenge  bold  Mortham  dead. 
Were  by  that  Mortham'a  fbeman  kd ; 
For  never  feU  hia  sonl  the  wo^ 
That  waila  a  generona  foeman  low, 
Far  leaa  that  aenae  of  justice  atrong. 
That  wreaka  a  generona  foeman'a  wrong. 
Bat  amaU  hia  leiaure  now  to  panae ; 
Redmond  ia  tliat,  whate'er  the  oanae : 
And  twice  that  Redmond  came  ao  near 
Where  Bertram  couch*d  like  hunted  deer. 
The  very  boogha  his  atepe  displace^ 
Rnatled  againat  the  ruffian's  iaoe^ 
Who»  desperate,  twice  prepared  to  atari. 
And  plunge  hia  dagger  in  nis  heart  I 
But  Redmond  turn  da  different  way, 
And  the  bent  boughs  resumed  their  away. 
And  Bertram  held  it  wise,  unseen. 
Deeper  to  plunge  in  coppice  green. 
Thus,  drcled  in  his  coil,  the  snake, 
When  roving  hunters  lieat  the  brake, 
Watchea  wiu  red  and  gliatening  eve, 
Prenand.  if  heedless  step  draw  nigh, 
Witn  forked  tongue  and  venom*d  ang 
Inatant  to  dart  tne  deadly  ^ang; 
But  if  the  intruders  turn  aside^ 
Away  hia  coils  unfolded  gUde^ 
And  through  the  deep  savannah  wind. 
Some  undisturb'd  retreat  to  find. 

VII. 
But  Bertram,  aa  he  backward  &i&w. 
And  heard  the  loud  pursuit  renew, 
And  Redmond's  hollo  on  the  wind. 
Oft  muttered  in  his  savage  mind — 
*  Redmond  O'Neale  I  were  thou  and  I 
Alone  this  day^  event  to  try. 
With  not  a  second  here  to  see. 
But  the  grey  diff  and  oaken  tree,-^ 
That  voice  of  thine,  that  shouts  so  load. 
Should  ne'er  repeat  its  summons  proud  I 
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No  1  nor  e'er  try  tte  meltiiig  power 
Again  in  maiden's  summer  Dower." 
Kfaded,  now  behind  him  die^ 
Faint  and  more  fiUnt  each  hostile  cry ; 
He  stands  in  Scargill  wood  alone, 
Nor  hears  lie  now  a  harsher  tone 
Than  tlie  hoarse  cushat's  plaintive  cry, 
Or  Qieta's  sound  tliat  murmurs  hv ; 
And  on  the  dale^  so  lone  and  wild. 
The  summer  sun  in  quiet  smiled. 

vni. 

He  listen'd  long  with  anxious  heart, 

Ear  bent  to  hear,  and  foot  to  start, 

And,  while  his  stretch'd  attention  glows, 

BaAised  his  weary  frame  repose. 

Twas  silence  all— he  laid  him  down, 

Where  purple  heath  profusely  strewn. 

And  throatwort  with  its  azure  bell. 

And  moss  and  thyme  his  cushion  swell. 

There^  spent  with  toil,  he  listless  eyed 

The  course  of  Greta's  plajrftil  tide ; 

Beneath,  her  banks  now  eddjing  dun. 

Now  hr^htly  gleaming  to  the  sun. 

As,  dancmg  over  rock  and  stone, 

In  yeOow  fight  her  currents  shone, 

MaJt/ching  in  hue  the  favourite  gem 

Of  Albinos  mountain-diadem. 

Then,  tired  to  watch  the  currents  play. 

He  tum'd  his  weary  eyes  away. 

To  where  the  bank  opposing  show'd 

Its  huge^  square  difls  through  shaggy  wood. 

One^  prominent  above  the  rest, 

Bear'd  to  the  sun  its  pale  grey  breast ; 

Around  Its  broken  summit  grew 

The  haael  rude,  and  sable  yew ; 

A  thousand  varied  lichens  dyed 

Its  waste  and  weather-beaten  side; 

And  round  its  rugged  basis  lay. 

By  time  or  thuncur  rent  away, 

Fragments,  that,  from  its  frontlet  torn. 

Were  mantled  now  by  verdant  thorn. 

Such  was  the  scene's  wUd  mi^esty. 

That  fill'd  stem  Bertram's  gazing  eye. 

IX. 
In  iolleo  mood  he  lay  reclined. 
Revolving,  in  his  stormy  mind. 
The  flUon  deed,  the  fruitless  guilL 
His  patron's  blood  by  treason  SDill ; 
A  eruMk  it  seem'd,  so  diro  and  oread, 
That  it  had  power  to  wake  the  dead. 
Then,  pondw-ing  on  his  life  betray'd 
By  Oswald's  art  to  Badmond's  blade, 
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In  tnacbflcoiu  jnnpoM  to  withhold, 
So  8eem*d  i^  Mortnun*8  promiaed  gold, 
A  deep  and  fiill  roTonge  no  vow'd 
On  Bedmond,  fbrward,  fierce,  and  proud ; 
Reveoge  on  Wilfrid— <m  hia  aire 
Redo^ed  venranoeL  swift  and  diret-^ 
U,  in  each  mood,  (as  legends  sar, 
And  well  belleTod  that  shnple  day,) 
The  Enemy  of  Man  has  power 
To  profit  1^  the  evil  hoar, 
Hece  stood  a  wretch,  prepared  to  change 
His  soul's  redemption  for  revenge  I 
Bnt  thoogh  his  vows,  with  such  a  firs 
Of  earnest  and  intense  desire 
For  vengeance  dark  and  foil,  were  made^ 
Aa  well  might  reach  hell's  lowest  shade. 
No  deeper  douds  the  grove  embrown'd, 
No  nether  thunders  shook  the  ground ;— 
The  demon  knew  his  vassal's  heul. 
And  spared  temptation's  needless  art. 

X. 

Oft,  ndngled  with  the  direftd  theme, 
Came  Mortham^  form— Was  it  a  dream  ? 
Or  had  he  seen,  in  vision  tme^ 
That  very  Mortham  whom  he  slew? 
Or  had  in  living  flesh  anpear*d 
The  onlv  man  on  earth  ne  feared?-- 
To  try  the  mystic  cause  intent, 
His  ejres.  that  on  the  cliff  were  bent, 
'GounterVi  at  once  a  daszling  glance^ 
Like  sunbeam  flash'd  firom  sword  or  lance. 
At  once  he  started  as  for  fi^ht, 
But  not  a  foeman  was  in  sight ; 
He  heard  the  coshatfs  murmur  hoarse. 
He  heard  the  river's  sounding  ooune ; 
The  solitary  woodlands  lay, 
As  slumbering  in  the  summer  ray. 
He  gaaed,  like  lion  roused,  around. 
Then  sunk  again  upon  the  ground. 
"Twas  but,  he  thought,  some  fitftd  beam, 
Glance  sudden  from  the  sparkling  stream ; 
Then  plunged  him  fh>m  ms  gloomy  train 
Of  ill-«onnected  thoughts  a^n. 
Until  a  voice  behind  him  cned, 
•*  Bertnunl  well  met  on  OreU  side.*' 

XL 

Instant  his  sword  was  in  his  hand. 

As  instant  sunk  the  ready  brand; 

Yet,  dubious  stiU,  opposed  he  stood 

To  him  that  issued  from  the  wood : 
•*  Guy  Denzfll-is  it  thou?"  he  said, 
**  i>o  we  two  meet  in  Soargill  shade  I— 
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Stand  back  a  Bp«oet--4h7  pnipoM  Bbow, 
Whether  thou  oomeit  as  friend  or  foe. 
BepoTt  hath  aaid»  that  DeBsU's  name 
Fran  Bokeby's  band  was  raxed  with  ahame.**^ 
"  A  shame  I  owe  that  hot  O^eale, 
Who  told  his  knight,  In  peevish  zeal,' 
Of  my  marauding  on  the  downs 
Of  CalTerley  and  Bradford  downs.  ^ 
I  reck  not    In  a  war  to  strive^ 
WheriL  saTB  the  leaden,  none  can  thriye, 
Suits  fh  my  mood ;  and  better  game 
Awaits  OS  both,  if  thon'rt  the  same 
Cnscmpuloos,  bold  B^f»«gM™i 
Who  watch*d  with  me  in  middgbt  dark. 
To  match  a  deer  ftom  Bokeby-park. 
How  think*flt  thon?"^"  Speak  thy  purpose  out ; 
•  I  loye  not  mystery,  or  donDt." 

XIL 
•  Then  list^Not  fisr  there  lurk  a  crew 
Of  trusty  comradely  stanch  and  tme^ 
Qlean'd  firom  both  foctiona-^Boondheada,  freed 
From  cant  of  sermon  and  of  creed ; 
And  Cavaliers,  whose  souls,  like  mine^ 
Spurn  at  the  bonds  of  discipline. 
Wiser,  we  Judge,  by  dale  and  wold, 
A  wariSiffe  of  our  own  to  hold. 
Than  breathe  our  last  on  battle-down, 
For  doak  or  sarplicsb  maoe  or  crown. 
Our  sdiemes  are  laid,  our  purpose  set, 
A  chief  and  leader  lack  we  yet— 
Thou  art  a  wanderer,  it  ia  said; 
For  Mortham's  death,  thy  steps  way-laid* 
Thy  head  at  nrioe— so  say  our  spies, 
Who  range  the  valley  in  disguise. 
Join  then  with  us  >-4hongh  wild  debate 
And  wrangling  rend  our  mfrmt  state^ 
Each  to  an  equal  loth  to  bow, 
Will  yield  to  chief  renown'd  aa  thou.'*— 

XIIL 
•Even  now,"  thought  Beitran^  paasioDfitirT'di 
« I  call'd  on  hell,  and  hell  has  heardi 

What  lack  I,  vengeance  to  command, 

But  of  stanch  oomndes  such  a  band  ? 

This  Dendl,  voVd  to  ev««y  evil. 

Might  read  a  lesson  to  the  deviL 

WdL  be  it  sol  each  knave  and  fool 

Shj£  serve  aa  my  revenge's  tool*— 

Aloud,  <*  I  take  thy  proifer,  Ouy, 

But  tdl  me  where  thy  oomndes  Ue?  "— 
"Kot  i^  from  henoe,"  Gut  DensU  said; 
*'  Descend,  and  cross  the  river's  bed. 

Where  rises  yonder  diff  so  grey.*— 
**  Do  thou,"  said  Bertram,  "  lead  the  way.** 
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Then  muttePd.  **  It  is  best  make  snre; 
Guy  DensQ's  aith  was  nev«r  pore.* 
He  foUow'd  down  the  steep  descent. 
Then  through  the  Greta's  streams  they 
And,  when  they  reach'd  the  fiurther  shore 
They  stood  the  lonely  cliff  before. 

XIV. 

With  wonder  Bertram  heard  wltUn 

The  flfaity  rock  a  mnnnnr'd  din ; 

Bat  when  Gay  pnll'd  the  wUdhig  spray. 

And  brambles,  nom  its  base  away. 

He  saw,  appearing  to  the  air, 

A  little  entrance,  Tow  and  soaare, 

like  opening'  cell  of  hermit  lone, 

Dark,  windmf  throne^  the  liyhig  stone. 

Here  entered  Denzil,  Bertram  here ; 

And  load  and  loader  on  their  ear, 

As  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 

Beaonnded  shoots  of  boisterons  mhHi. 

Of  old,  the  cavern  strait  and  rode, 

In  slaty  rock  the  peasant  hew'd ; 

And  Brignairs  woods,  and  Scargill*8,  waive, 

£*en  now,  o*er  many  a  rister  cave,* 

Where^  fitur  within  the  darksome  rift, 

The  wedfte  and  lever  ply  their  thrift. 

Bat  war  nad  silenced  raral  trsde^ 

And  the  deserted  mine  was  made 

The  banaaet-hall,  and  fortress  Umh 

Of  Densii  and  his  desperate  crew.^ 

There  Qailt  his  anzions  revel  kept ; 

There,  on  his  sordid  pallet,  slept 

GoilUbom  Excess,— the  goblet  draio'd. 

Still  in  his  dambering  grasp  retainM ; 

Begret  was  there,  his  eye  stiU  cast 

Wuh  rain  repining  on  the  past; 

Among  the  feasters  waited  near 

Sorrow,  and  unrepentant  Fear, 

And  Blasphemy,  to  frenxy  driven. 

With  his  own  crimes  reproaching  heaveD ; 

While  Bertram  show'd,  amid  the  crew. 

The  Master-Fiend  that  Milton  drew. 

XV. 
Hark  I  the  load  revel  wakes  agafai. 
To  greet  the  leader  of  the  train. 
Behold  the  sroup  by  the  pale  lamp, 
That  strng^es  with  the  earthy  damp. 
By  what  strange  features  Vice  hath  known, 
To  shigle  out  and  mark  her  own  I 
Yet  some  there  are,  whose  brows  retdn 
Less  deeply  stamp*d  her  brand  and  stain. 
See  yon  pale  stripling  I  when  a  boy, 
A  niothei's  pride^  a  ftithei's  jov  1 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


HAWTHORNDEN   AND   R08LIN   CASTLE. 

(The  reMdence  of  Drumnmnd  the  Poet.) 


Old  EngUnd's  bards  were  vanquish'd  then. 
And  Scotland's  vaunted  Hawthornden, 
And,  silenced  on  leniian  shore 
H'Curtin's  harp  should  charm  no  more  ! 
In  lively  mood  he  spoke,  to  wile 
Prom  WillVed's  woe-worn  cheek  a  smile. 
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Now,  'gainst  the  yanlt's  rude  wadt  reclined. 

An  early  image  fliis  hiq  mind : 

The  cottage,  once  his  fire's,  he  sees 

Embowerd  upon  the  banks  of  Tees ; 

He  views  sweet  Winston's  woodland  scene. 

And  shores  the  dance  on  Gainfbrd-green. 

A  tear  is  springing— bat  tiie  sest 

Of  some  wild  tale,  or  bmtal  lest. 

Hath  to  loud  laughter  stired  the  nst 

On  him  they  call,  the  aptest  mate 

For  Jovial  song  and  merry  feat : 

Fast  flies  his  dream— with  daantiefls  air. 

As  one  viotorions  o*er  Despair, 

He  bids  the  mddy  enp  go  round, 

Till  sense  and  sorrow  both  are  drown'd; 

And  soon,  in  merry  wassail,  he, 

The  life  of  all  their  reveby. 

Peals  his  lond  song  I— The  mnse  has  found 

Her  blossoms  on  the  wildest  groond, 

Mid  nozioiis  weeds  at  random  strew'd. 

Themselves  all  profitless  and  mde. — 

With  desperate  merriment  he  snng. 

The  cavern  to  the  choros  rang; 

Tet  mhurled  with  his  lecklesa  glee 

BenMRWi  bitter  agony. 

XVL 

O,  Brignall  banks  are  wfld  and  fidr. 

And  Greta  woods  are  green. 
And  yoa  may  gather  garlands  there, 

Woold  grace  a  sommer  qaeen. 
And  as  I  rode  by  Dalton-hall, 

Beneath  the  torreU  high. 
A  Maiden  on  the  castle  waU 

Was  singing  merrfly, — 

CHOBUS. 

"  0,  Brignall  banks  are  fresh  and  fiiir, 
And  Greta  woods  are  green ; 
I'd  rather  rove  with  Edmond  there. 
Than  reign  oar  English  qaeen."— 

'*  If,  Maiden,  thoa  wouldst  wend  with  me^ 

To  leave  both  tower  and  town. 
Thoa  first  most  gaees  what  life  lead  we. 

That  dwell  l^  dale  and  down? 
And  if  thoa  canst  that  riddle  read. 

As  read  fiill  well  yoa  mav, 
nien  to  the  greenwood  shalt  thoa  speedy 

As  blithe  as  Qaeen  of  May."  — 

CHORUB. 

Tet  sang  she,  <*  Brignall  banks  are  felr. 
And  Greta  woods  are  green  ; 
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I'd  nftfaer  fovi  withEdmoBd  tiien, 
Than  rdgn  oar  English  < 


XVIL 
*  I  read  jtm,  hj  yma  bngk  hom, 
And  lij  your  palftey  good, 
f  read  yon  for  a  ranger  awofn. 
To  lDeq>  the  kinffli  graeawocd."- 
«*  A  Ranger,  ladj,  wmdf  hie  bora, 
AndtisatpeflpofUgfai; 
Hia  blaat  is  heard  at  meny  mara. 
And  mine  aft  dead  of  night--- 

GHonm^ 
Tet  amiff  ■!»»  «firignaU  banks  an  6k; 

And  Greta  woods  axe  gay; 
I  would  I  were  with  Bdmnnd  theie^ 

To  reign  his  Qnaan  of  May  t 

"  With  bnmish'd  brand  and  mn 
So  gallantly  yon  ooras^ 
I  reaa  you  for  a  bold  Dragoon, 
That  lists  the  tuck  of  dram  *^ 
**  I  list  no  more  the  tack  of  dram, 
N^o  more  the  trompet  hear  $ 
But  when  the  beetle  soonds  his  horn. 
My  oomrades  take  the  spear. 

OHOBUB. 

"And,  01  tfaoagh  Brignall  bonks  be  hSr, 
And  Greta  woods  be  ^y, 
Tet  micUe  most  the  maiden  dan, 
Would  reign  my  Qaeen  of  May  t 

xvm. 

«  ftlaidenl  a  nameless  life  I  lead, 

A  namelees  death  IH diel 
The  flend,  whoee  lantern  liffhts  the  mend. 

Were  better  mate  than  l! 
And  when  Vm  with  my  comrades  me^ 

Beneath  the  greenwood  bough. 
What  once  we  were  we  all  foiget, 

Nor  think  what  we  are  now. 

CHORUS. 

"Yet  Brignall  banks  are  fresh  and  fiur» 
And  Greta  woods  are  green. 
And  you  may  gather  ganands  there 
Would  grace  a  summer  queen." 

When  Edmund  ceased  his  simple  song* 
Was  sQenoe  on  the  sullen  throng, 
Till  waked  some  ruder  mate  then*  ^ee 
With  note  of  coaiaer  minstrelsy. 
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Bnt^  &r  apart.  In  dark  diTUi, 
JknaSl  and  Bertram  mtaj  a  plan. 
Of  import  fool  and  fierce,  designed, 
While  Btill  on  Bertram's  maprng  mind 
Tbe  wealth  of  murder'd  Mortham  hung ; 
Though  half  he  fear'd  hia  daring  tongiM^ 
When  it  thould  giTe  hia  wiahea  birtl^ 
Might  raise  a  spectre  from  the  earth  I 

XIX. 
At  length  his  wondrous  tale  he  told : 
When,  scomftiL  smiled  hi^  oomrade  hold; 
For.  train'd  in  ucense  of  a  courts 
Bdigion's  self  was  Denzil's  sport : 
Then  judge  fa>  what  contempt  he  held 
Tbe  idsionaiT  tales  of  eld  I 
His  awe  for  Bertram  scarce  repressed 
The  nnheUever^s  sneering  jest 
"  Twere  hard,*  he  said,  "tn  sage  or  seer. 
To  speQ  the  subject  of  your  foar ; 
Nor  do  I  boast  the  art  renown'd. 
Vision  and  omen  to  expound. 
Yet,  fidth  if  I  must  needs  afford 
To  spectre  watching  treasured  hoard. 
As  ban-dog  keeps  his  master's  roof. 
Bidding  the  plonderer  stand  aloof; 
This  doubt  remaina— thj  goblin  gaunt 
Hath  chosen  iU  his  ghostly  haant; 
For  why  his  guard  on  Mortham  hold. 
When  Bokeby  castle  hath  the  gold 
Thy  patron  won  on  Indian  soiL 
By  stealth,  by  piracy,  and  spoil  ?  "— 

XX. 

At  this  he  paused— for  i 
Lowered  on  the  brow  of  1 
He  Uush'd  to  think,  that  he  i 
Assertor  of  an  airy  dream. 
And  snTS  his  wrnb.  another  theme. 
«  DendJ,*  he  says,  **  though  lowly  laid. 
Wrong  not  the  memory  of  the  dead ; 
For,  idiile  he  lived,  atMortham's  look 
Thy  Teiy  soul,  Guy  Denzil,  shook  I 
And  when  he  taz'a  thy  breach  of  word 
To  yon  fidr  rose  of  Allenford, 
I  saw  thee  crouch  like  chasten'd  hound. 
Whose  back  the  hontsman's  lash  hath  found. 
Nor  dare  to  call  his  foreign  wealth 
The  spoil  of  piracy  or  stmlth ; 
He  won  it  bravely  with  his  brand, 
When  Spain  waged  warfore  with  our  land.*' 
Mark,  too— 1  brook  no  idle  jeer, 
Nor  couple  Bertram's  name  with  fear ; 
Mine  is  but  half  the  demon's  lot. 
For  I  beUere,  but  tremble  i 
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JSnongh  of  this.— Say*  why  this  hosrd 
Thou  deem'st  at  Rokeby  castle  stond ; 
Or  think'st  that  Mortham  would  beatow 
His  troason  with  his  liutioii's  fiM?* 

Soon  quenched  was  Dennl's  ill-timed  mirth ; 

Bather  he  would  hare  seen  the  earth 

Giye  to  ten  thoosand  spectres  birth. 

Than  venture  to  awake  to  flame 

The  deadly  wrath  of  Bismgham, 

Submiss  he  answered,—**  Mortham*s  mlDd, 

Thou  know'st,  to  joy  was  Ql  indined. 

In  youth,  tis  said,  a  nllant  tm, 

A  liuty  reveller  was  ne; 

But  since  retum*d  from  over  sea, 

A  suUen  and  a  silent  mood 

Hath  numb*d  the  current  of  his  Uood. 

Henoe  he  reftised  each  kindly  call 

To  Bokeby's  hospitable  hall ; 

And  our  stout  knic^t,  at  dawn  of  mom 

Who  loved  to  hear  the  bogle-hon. 

Nor  less,  when  eve  his  oaks  embrown'd. 

To  see  the  ruddy  enp  so  round. 

Took  umbrsge  that  a  ftiend  so  near 

Befused  to  £are  his  chase  and  cheer; 

Thos  did  the  kindred  barons  jar, 

Kre  they  divided  in  the  war. 

Yet,  Irust  ms^  IHend,  Matilda  lUr 

Of  Mortham's  wealth  Is  destined  heir.'*— 

xxn. 

**  Destined  to  herl  to  yon  slight  maidi 
The  prise  my  life  had  weBnigh  paid. 
When  'gainst  Lsioche,  by  Gayo^s  wav% 
1  ftniffht  my  patron's  wealth  to  save  t— 
Denul,  I  knew  him  long,  yet  ne'er 
Knew  him  that  joyous  cavalier. 
Whom  youthftd  friends  and  early  fame 
CaU'd  soul  of  gallantry  and  game. 
A  moody  man,  he  souffht  oar  crew. 
Desperate  and  dark,  whom  no  one  knew^ 
Ana  rose,  as  men  with  us  must  rise^ 
By  scorning  life  and  all  its  ties. 
6n  each  adventure  rash  he  roved. 
As  danger  for  Itself  he  loved ; 
On  his  sad  brow  nor  mirth  nor  wine 
Could  e'er  one  wrinkled  knot  untwine; 
lU  was  the  omen  if  be  smiled. 
For  twas  in  peril  stem  and  wild; 
But  when  he  laugh'd,  each  luckless  mate 
Blight  hold  our  fortune  desperate. 
Foremoet  he  fought  in  every  brofl, 
Hun  seomfril  tum'd  hbn  ftmn  the  spoQ; 
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Nay,  oftm  sUovt  to  tar  the  way 
BetwMO  his  eomndea  and  thefar  prey; 
PMBchiog^  eron  then,  to  sodi  at  wa. 
Hot  with  our  dea^-bougfat  Tictoiy, 
Of  nmcy  and  homaai^. 

XZIIL 
« I'lovad  hfan  wdl— His  ftarkM  part, 
Hb  gaUani  loadings  won  n^  haart 
And  after  aadi  fktoriooa  fijpi^ 
Twaa  I  that  wrnglad  ftr  hia  right, 
Bedaem'd  hia  portion  of  tha  pr«y 
lliat  greediir  mat«a  had  torn  away 
In  fleU  and  atom  thrlea  WTod  hia ' 


Tfla,Ihs?«h>TodthMl    WaUhathprnred 
My  tolL  my  danger,  how  I  lored  I 
Tet  will  I  mourn  no  mora  thy  tUt, 
Ingrata  in  liflo^  in  death  Infrata* — 
Biae  if  thou  canatl*  he  lo&'d  around, 
And  Btemly  atamp'd  upon  the  ground— 
-  Bia^  with  thy  bearing  proud  and  high. 
Even  aa  thia  mom  it  met  mine  eye^ 
And  give  me^  if  thou  dareat,  the  liar 
He  praaed— then,  eahn  and  paaaion^fread, 
.   Bade  Densil  with  hia  tale  proceed. 

XXIV. 
«  Bertxam,  to  thee  I  need  not  ten, 
What  thou  haat  oanae  to  wot  aowaP, 
How  Supentition^  neti  were  twined 
Around  the  Lord  of  Hortham'a  mind  1 
But  ainoe  he  drove  thee  from  hia  tower, 
A  maid  ta  iMmd  fai  Qreta^  bower. 
Whoae  apeeeh,  like  Darftd'a  harp,  had  awa;-. 
To  chaim  Ua  evil  flend  away. 
1  know  not  if  her  ftatmea  mored 
Bemembranee  of  the  wife  he  lored; 
But  ta  would  gaae  imon  her  ejre, 
TQl  hia  mood  aoften'd  to  a  aigh. 
He^  whom  no  living  mortal  Bought 
To  queition  of  hia  secret  thought, 
Now  eveiy  thought  and  eara  eonfta^d 
Tb  hia  fkir  niecA  fUthlbl  breaet ; 
Nor  waa  there  aught  of  rich  and  rare^ 
In  earth,  in  ocean,  or  in  air. 
But  it  muBt  deck  uatUda'a  hair. 
Her  love  atiU  bound  him  unto  life; 
But  then  awoke  the  chrQ  Btrift^ 
And  meniala  bor^  by  hia  oommandi^ 
Three  coAn,  witn  tneir  iron  banda^ 
Fkom  Mortham^  ^*^&  ^  midnight  deep, 
To  her  lone  bower  in  Bokeby-Keep^ 
Poodaroua  with  gold  and  plate  of  prlda. 
Of  gi^  if  ta  in  iMtde  died.**— 
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XXV. 
•<Then  Denzfl,  as  I  guess,  lays  train. 

These  iron-banded  chests  to  gain ; 

Else,  wherefora  should  he  hover  here^ 

Where  mainr  a  peril  waits  him  near. 

For  all  his  isats  of  war  and  peace. 

For  plnndar'd  boors,  and  harts  of  greese? 

Since  through  the  hamlecs  as  he  iSred, 

What  hearth  has  Qnfs  marauding  spared. 

Or  where  the  cba»e  that  hath  not  rung 

With  Denxil^s  bow,  at  midnight  stnmg?"— 
**  I  hold  my  wont— my  rangers  go^ 

Even  now  to  track  a  milk-wliiie  doe. 

By  Bokeby^haU  she  takes  her  lair, 

In  Greta  wood  she  harbonrs  fkir. 

And  when  my  huntsman  marks  her  way, 

What  think'st  thon,  Bertram,  of  tlie  prey? 

Were  Bokeby's  dai^hter  in  our  power, 

We  rate  her  ransom  at  her  dower."— 

XXVI. 
""Tie  Weill— there's  Tengeanoe  fai  the  thoqgkf^ 
Halilda  is  by  WiliKd  sought; 
And  hot-bndn'd  Bedmon^  too^  tia  said, 
Pays  lover's  homage  to  the  maid. 
Btftram  she  soomM— If  met  by  chance,  •      . 

She  tnm'd  from  me  her  shuddering  glanop^ 
like  a  nice  dame,  tliat  will  not  brook 
On  what  she  hates  and  loathes  to  look ; 
She  told  to  Mortham  she  oonid  ne'er 
Behold  me  without  secret  fear. 
Foreboding  eril : — She  may  rue^ 
To  find  her  prophecy  fall  true  (-^ 
The  war  has  weeded  Bokeby's  train. 
Few  followers  in  his  halls  renudn ; 
If  thy  scheme  mias,  then,  brief  and  bdd,    • 
We  are  enow  to  storm  the  hold ; 
Bear  off  the  plunder,  and  the  dame^ 
And  leaye  the  castle  all  in  flame.*— 

xxvn. 

*  Still  art  thou  Valour's  venturous  son  I 

Tet  ponder  first  the  risk  to  run : 

The  meniala  of  the  castle,  true. 

And  stubborn  to  their  charge,  though  fow 

The  wall  to  scale^the  moat  to  cross^ 

The  wicket-grate— the  inner  fosse" 

— ^  Fooll  if  we  blench  for  toys  like  tfaea«, 

On  what  fidr  guerdon  can  we  seise? 

Our  hardiest  venture,  to  explore 

Some  wretched  peasant's  fenceless  door. 

And  the  best  prize  we  bear  away. 

The  earnings  of  his  sordid  day.*^ 
**  A  while  thy  hasty  taunt  forbear: 

In  sight  ofroad  more  sure  and  &ir. 
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Tbou  wouldft  not  chooee,  In  blindfold  wntht 
Or  wMitonneMy  a  desperate  pi^? 
Lbt»  then }— for  yantiige  or  assanlt, 
Vnm  gilded  vane  to  dungeon  yaolt. 
Each  pais  of  Kokeby-honse  I  know : 
There  Ib  one  poetem,  dark  and  low, 
That  iMoes  at  a  secret  spot, 
B7  most  neglected  or  forgot 
Nowy  could  a  spial  of  our  train 
On  fidr  pretext  admittance  gain, 
That  saUT-port  might  be  unbarr*d : 
Then,  yain  were  battlement  and  ward  I**— 

XXVIIL 
*'Now  speak'st  thoa  we^^-to  me  the  same 
If  force  or  art  shall  nxge  the  game 
IndifferanL  if  like  fox  I  win^ 
Or  spring  like  tiger  on  the  hhid.— 
BoL  harxl  onr  merry  men  so  ny 
Troll  forth  another  ronnddayr-  - 

^0110. 

"<  A  weary  lot  is  thine^  fidr  maid, 

A  weary  lot  is  thine  I 
To  poll  the  thorn  thy  brow  to  braid, 

AJBd  press  the  me  for  wine  I 
A  lightsome  vn,  a  soldiei^  mien, 

A  feather  of  the  bln^ 
A  donblet  of  the  Linoom  green, — 

MO  mote  of  me  yon  knew. 

My  love 
No  more^of  me  yon  knew. 

"This  mom  is  mernr  Jnne^  I  trow 

TIm  rose  is  bndding  foin  ;• 
Bat  she  shall  bloom  m  winter  snow 

En  we  two  meet  again." 
Ha  tom'd  his  chanrer  as  he  spake. 

Upon  the  river  anore^ 
Ha  gave  his  bridle-reins  a  shaken 

Sttd,  **  Adien  tor  evermonib 

Mylovel 
And  adien  for  eTemkore."—^ 

XXIX. 
"  What  youth  Is  this,  rour  band  among^ 
The  best  for  minstrelsy  and  song? 
In  his  wild  notes  seem  aptly  met 
A  strain  of  pleasure  and  regret"— 

•  lia^lV  a<  iVto^ir.*--"  The  ibniptBeM  as  to  the  sonc  iiunaTolilaMs. 
Ike  mittk  of  the  drinldiig  verty  eoold  only  operate  as  a  ludaen  iotemiptina 
lo  Bertram's  ooBTenatkm,  iMwerer  natiuaUy  it  might  be  introdoeed  aamig 
the  feasten,  wlio  were  at  r —  "  " 
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**  Edmund  of  Wbuftoii  is  Us  name; 
Thfi  hamlet  Mnmded  with  the  fiune 
Of  earij  hopea  hb  childhood  gave,— 
Now  oenterd  all  in  Brignall  care  1 
I  watch  him  well— his  wayward  oonnc 
Shows  oft  a  tinctore  of  remorse. 
Some  earlj  love-shaft  grazed  his  hearti 
And  oft  the  scar  will  ache  and  smart 
Tet  b  he  nseAil;-^of  the  rest, 
Bv  fits,  the  darling  and  the  test, 
His  hai^  his  story,  and  his  lay, 
Oft  aid  the  idle  hoars  away : 
When  nnemploy'd,  each  fiery  mato 
Is  ripe  tat  mutinous  debate. 
He  tuned  his  strings  e'en  now— again 
He  wakes  them,  with  a  btither  strain.* 

XXX. 

▲LLBH-A-DALB. 

AlleB-*-Dale  has  no  fiiggot  for  homing 
AIlen-*-Dale  has  no  forrow  for  turnings 
AUen-*-Dale  has  no  fieeoe  tat  the  spinnings 
Tet  Allen-A-Dale  has  red  gold  for  tiie  winning. 
Come,  read  me  my  riddlel  oome^  hearken  my  talel 
And  tell  me  the  oraft  of  bold  Allen-^-Dale. 

The  Baron  of  Ravensworth  prances  in  prid^ 
And  he  views  his  domains  upon  Arkinoale  side^ 
The  mere  for  his  net.  and  the  land  for  his  game^ 
The  chase  ftnr  the  wild,  and  the  park  for  the  tame ; 
Tet  the  fish  of  the  lake,  and  the  deer  of  tfiie  vale, 
Are  less  free  to  Lord  Dacre  than  Allen-a-Dals  1 

AHen-a^Dale  was  ne^er  belted  a  kni^t. 

Though  his  spur  be  as  sharps  and  his  blade  be  as  bright; 

AUen-a-Dsle  is  no  banm  or  lord, 

Tet  twenty*  tall  yoemen  will  draw  at  his  word ; 

And  the  best  of  our  nobles  his  bonnet  will  vail, 

lYbo  at  Rere-cross  *  on  Stanmore  meets  AUen-A-Dale. 

AUen-*-Dale  to  his  wooing  is  come ; 
The  mother,  she  ask'd  of  his  household  and  home ; 
**  Though  the  castle  of  Richmond  stand  fiur  on  the  hill, 
Mv  hall,*  quoth  bold  Allen,  "shows  gallanter  still; 
T  IS  the  blue  vault  of  heaven,  with  its  crescent  bo  pale^ 
And  with  all  its  bright  spangles  I"  said  Allen-a-Daie. 

The  fitfher  was  steel,  and  the  mother  was  stone ; 
They  lifted  the  latch,  and  thev  bade  him  be  gone ; 
But  loud,  on  the  morrow,  their  wail  and  their  cry : 
He  had  laugh'd  on  the  lain  with  his  bonny  black  eye, 
And  she  fled  to  the  forest  to  hear  a  love-tak^ 
And  the  y  rath  it  was  told  by  was  AUen-*-Dale  I 
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"  Thon  mM  that,  whetbor  sad  or  gaj, 
LoT«  mingles  ever  in  hit  lay. 
But  wbtnliiB  boyish  wajrward  fit 
la  o*flr,  ha  hath  address  and  wit; 
O I  *tia  a  brain  of  fire,  can  ape 
Each  dialect  each  varions  shape.*— 

*  NaT,  then,  to  aid  thy  projecL  Guy — 
Soft!  who  comes  here ?"--'' My  tmsty  spy. 
Speak,  Hamlin  I  hast  thou  lodged  our  deer  ?  *— 

*  I  nare— but  two  fidr  stags  are  near. 
I  watch'd  her,  as  she  slowly  stray'd 
FramEgliston  op  Thorsglfi glade; 
But  Wilfrid  WydHfe  son^t  her  side^ 
And  then  yoang  Redmond,  in  his  pride^ 
Shot  down  to  meet  them  on  their  way : 
Mndi,  as  it  seem'd,  was  theirs  to  say : 
There's  time  to  pitch  both  toil  and  net, 
Before  their  path  be  homeward  set' 

A  hurried  and  a  whispered  speech 
Did  Bertram'b  wOl  to  Dennl  teach ; 
Who^  turning  to  the  robber  baad. 
Bade  four,  the  bravest,  take  tlM  bnuid. 


CANTO    POUETH. 


I. 

Wbkk  Denmark's  raven  soared  on  Ugh, 
Triumphant  through  Northumbrian  sky, 
TUL  horering  near,  her  fktal  croak 
Bade  Reged's  Britons  dread  the  yoke^** 
And  the  broad  shadow  of  her  wing 
Blacken'd  each  cataract  and  spring. 
Where  Tees  hi  tomult  leaves  his  sonroe^ 
Thundering  o'er  Caldron  and  High-Foroo 
Beneath  tM  shade  the  Northmen  came^ 
FLa'd  on  each  vale  a  Ronio  name,*^ 
Rear'd  high  theb  altar's  rugged  stone^ 
And  gave  their  Oods  the  hura  they  won. 
Then,  Balder,  one  bleak  garth  was  thine^ 
And  one  sweet  brooklet's  silver  line^ 
And  Woden's  Croft  did  title  gain 
From  the  stem  Father  of  the  Slain ; 
But  to  the  Monarch  of  the  Maoe^ 
That  held  in  fight  the  foremost  places 
To  Odin's  son,  and  Sifia's  spouse, 
Near  Stratforth  high  they  paid  their  vows, 
Rammber^d  Thors  victorious  fome^ 
And  gave  the  dell  the  Thunderei's  name. 
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Tet  Scald  or  Kemper  en'd,  I  ween^ 
Who  gftye  that  aoft  and  qniet  scenes 
With  all  its  yaried  light  and  shade. 
And  erenr  little  sonny  glade^ 
And  the  blithe  brook  that  strolls  along 
Its  pebbled  bed  with  stinuner  song. 
To  the  grim  Grod  of  blood  and  scar, 
The  grisly  King  of  Northern  War. 
O,  bSter  were  its  banks  assigned 
To  spirits  of  a  gentler  kind ! 
For  where  the  thicket-groaps  recede, 
And  the  rath  primrose  decks  the  meaii» 
The  Telvet  grass  seems  carpet  meet 
For  the  liffht  fidries'  Uyelv  feet 
Ton  tufted  knoU,  with  daisies  strown, 
Might  make  proud  Oberon  a  throne^ 
Whiles  hidden  In  the  thicket  nigh. 
Pock  should  brood  o*er  Ids  frolic  dy : 
And  where  proftise  the  wood^yetch  clingB 
Bound  ash  and  elm,  in  verdant  rings, 
Its  pale  and  aznre-penci]l*d  flower 
Should  canopy  Titania's  bower. 

IIL 
Here  rise  no  diflb  the  Tale  to  shade   • 
But  ddrting  erery  sunny  glade, 
In  fair  Tarirtv  of  green 
The  woodland  lends  its  sQvan  screen. 
Hoazy,  yet  haughty,  frowns  the  oak. 
Its  boughs  by  weifflit  of  ages  broke; 
And  towers  eroct,  m  saUe  spire^ 
The  pine-tree  scathed  by  lightning-fire 
The  droopinff  ash  and  torch,  between, 
Hang  their  fair  tresses  o'er  the  green, 
And  all  beneath,  at  random  grow 
Each  coppice  dwarf  of  varied  show. 
Or.  round  the  stems  profbsely  twined, 
Flmg  summer  odours  on  the  wind. 
Such  varied  group  Urbino's  hand 
Bound  Him  of  Tarsus  noblv  plann'd. 
What  time  he  bade  proud  Atnena  own 
On  Hars's  Mount  the  God  Unlmown  I 
Then  grey  Philosophy  stood  ni^h, 
Thougn  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  liigh : 
There  rose  the  scar-seam*a  veteran's  spears. 
There  Grecian  Beauty  bent  to  hear, 
While  Childhood  at  her  foot  was  placed. 
Or  dung  ddighted  to  her  waist 

IV. 

•<  And  rest  we  here,"  Matilda  said. 

And  sat  her  in  the  vaiying  shade. 
'*Chance-me^  we  well  mav  steal  an  hour. 

To  friendship  duei  from  fortuned  power. 
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Thou,  "Wilfrid,  ever  kind,  must  lend 
Thy  oonnMl  to  thy  sister-friend; 
And.  Redmond,  thou,  at  my  behest, 
Ko  nrther  nige  thy  desperate  *qaest. 
For  to  my  care  a  cham  is  left,  ■ 
Dangerous  to  one  of  aid  bereft; 
Weunigh  an  orphan,  and  alone, 

» her  sire^  her  honse  o'erthrown." 
,  with  wonted  kindness  graced. 
Beside  her  on  the  tnrf  she  placed; 
Then  paused,  with  downcast  look  and  eye. 
Nor  bade  rounff  Redmond  seat  him  nigh. 
Her  conscious  cuffidence  he  saw, 
Drew  backward,  as  in  modest  awe^ 
And  sat  a  little  space  removed, 
Umnark'd  to  gaze  on  her  he  loved. 

V. 

Wreathed  in  its  dark-brown  rings,  her  hair 
Half  hid  Matilda's  forehead  fidr. 
Half  hid  and  half  reveal'd  to  view 
Her  ftill  dark  eye  of  hazel  hue.. 
The  roee,  with  aint  and  feeble  streak. 
So  slightly  tinged  the  maiden's  cheek. 
That  YOU  had  said  her  hue  was  pale; 
But  ii  she  fiued  the  summer  gale. 
Or  spoke,  or  mmg,  or  quicker  moved, 
Or  beard  the  prftlse  of  those  she  loved. 
Or  when  of  interest  was  ezpresi^d 
Aught  that  waked  feeling  in  her  breast, 
The  mantling  blood  hi  ready  play 
Bivall'd ^eblush  of ririnff  day. 
There  was  a  soft  and  pensive  grace, 
A  cast  of  thouKht  upon  her  fiioiB^ 
That  suited  well  the  forehead  high, 
The  eyelash  dark,  and  downcast  eyf ; 
The  inild  expression  spoke  a  mind 
In  duty  firm,  composed,  resign*d; — 
^is  tliat  which  Roman  art  has  |dren, 
To  mark  thehr  maiden  Queen  of  Heavea 
In  hours  of  sport,  that  mood  gave  way 
To  Fancy's  light  and  frolic  play ; 
And  when  the  danoe^  or  tale^  or  song, 
In  harmless  mhth  s^  tfane  along. 
Full  oft  her  doting  sire  would  call 
His  Uaud  the  mcmeet  of  them  aU. 
But  days  of  war  and  dvil  crime, 
Allow'd  but  ill  such  Hestal  time, 
And  her  soft  pensiveness  of  brow 
Had  deepen'a  into  sadness  now. 
In  Marston  field  her  father  ta'en, 
Her  friends  diBpersed,  brave  Bf  ortham  slain. 
While  every  ill  her  soul  foretold. 
From  Oswald's  thirst  of  power  and  gold. 
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And  boding  thooglita  that  ih«  mMt  pttt 
With  a  soft  Ti8l<m  of  ber  heartr- 
All  lower'd  around  the  lovely  nuud» 
To  darken  her  d^ection*B  ihade. 

VI. 

Who  has  not  heard— wliile  Erin  yet 
StioTe  'gainst  the  Saxon's  iron  bit— 
Who  has  not  heard  how  braye  O'Neale 
In  English  blood  imbroed  his  stoel,** 
Against  St  George's  cross  blaaed  Ugh 
TEe  banners  of  lus  Tanistrr, 
To  fiery  Essex  gave  the  fiitl. 
And  nngn'd  a  prinoe  on  Ulster's  soU? 
But  chief  arose  his  victor  jpride^ 
When  that  brave  liarshalfimgfat  and  died,* 
And  Avon-DoiF  to  ocean  bore 
Hb  billows  red  with  Saxon  gore. 
Twaa  first  in  that  disastrous  fight, 
Bokebv  and  Mortham  proved  weir  might. 
There  had  they  ftJlen  amongst  the  rest, 
But  pity  toach'd  a  chieftain^i  breast— 
The  Tsnist  he  to  sreat  O'Neale  ;>* 
He  chedL'd  his  fouowers*  bloody  zeal. 
To  nnarter  took  the  kinsman  bold. 
And  bore  them  to  his  mountsin-hold. 
Gave  them  each  silvan  joy  to  know, 
Slieve-Donard's  diflii  and  woods  could  shov  ; 
Shared  with  them  Erin's  ftetal  cheer, 
Show'd  them  the  chase  of  wolf  and  deer, 
And,  when  a  fitting  time  was  come^ 
Safe  and  unransom^d  sent  them  heme. 
Loaded  with  many  a  gift,  to  prove 
A  generous  foe's  respMt  and  love. 

VII. 
fears  speed  away.    On  Bokeby's  head 
Some  touch  of  early  snow  was  shed; 


Calm  ha  enjoy'd,  by  Greta's  wave. 
The  peace  wmch  James  the  Peao^ftd  gs 
While  Bf  ortham,  &r  beyond  the  main, 


Waged  his  fierce  wars  on  Indian  Spain.— 
It  (£anoed  imon  a  wintry  night, 
That  whiten'd  Stanmoro^s  stormy  beifflit, 
The  chase  was  o'er,  the  stag  was  kill'd, 
In  Bokebv  hall  the  cups  were  fiil'd. 
And  by  the  huge  stone  chimney  sate 
The  flight  in  hospitable  state. 
Moonless  the  sky,  the  hour  was  late. 
When  a  loud  summons  shook  the  gate^ 
And  sore  for  entrance  and  fiv  aid 
A  voice  of  foreign  accent  prayVL 
The  porter  answer'd  to  the  ctul. 
And  instant  rush'd  into  the  hiU 
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A  Hm,  wboM  aspect  and  attire 
Startled  the  circle  l^  tha  flre. 

VIIL 
His  plaited  hair  in  elf-locki  nnead 
Around  hia  bare  and  matted  need ; 
On  leg  and  tfaiglL  cloee  atretdi'd  and  txin^ 
Hia  yeatore  ahowVl  the  sinewy  limb ; 
In  saffron  dyed,  a  linen  Test 
Was  fkeqosnt  folded  ronnd  hla  breast; 
A  numtle  long  and  loose  he  wore^ 
Shaggy  with  ice,  and  stain'd  with  gore. 
He  aasp'd  a  burden  to  his  hearty 
And,  resting  on  a  knotted  dart^ 
The  snow  from  hair  and  beard  he  shook. 
4nd  nnmd  him  saced  with  wilder'd  lodL 
-rhen  np  the  halL  with  staggering  paos^ 
He  haaten'd  by  toe  blaze  to  plaoe^ 
Half  lifeless  from  the  bitter  sir, 
His  load,  a  Boy  of  Beauty  rare. 
To  Bokeby,  next,  he  louted  low, 
Then  stood  erect  his  tale  to  show. 
With  wfld  m^tic  port  and  tone, 
like  envoy  of  some  baibarous  throne.** 
•*8lr  Bichard,  Lord  of  Bokeby,  hear! 
Tnriough  (yKeale  salutes  thee  dear ; 
He  graces  thee,  and  to  thy  care 
Tounff  Bedmond  flfives^  ms  srandsoo  Mr, 
He  bids  thee  breea  him  as  t£y  son. 
For  Tnrloogh's  days  of  ioy  are  done ; 
And  other  lords  have  seized  his  land. 
And  fidnt  and  fbeble  is  his  hand ; 
And  aD  the  ij^ory  of  Tyrone 
Is  like  a  morning  vapour  flown. 
To  bfaid  the  duty  on  thy  soul. 
He  bids  thee  thmk  on  Erin's  bowl ! 
If  any  wrong  the  young  O'Keale, 
He  blda  thee  thmk  of  Erin's  steeL 
To  Mortham  first  this  charge  was  due. 
But,  in  his  absence^  honours  yon. — 
Now  is  my  msster's  message  by, 
And  Ferraught  will  contented  die." 

His  look  grew  fix*d,  his  cheek  grew  pala. 
He  fonk  when  he  had  told  hia  tale ; 
For,  hid  beneath  his  mantle  wide^ 
A  mortal  wound  was  in  his  side. 
TaiB  waa  aB  aid— >in  terror  wild. 
And  sorrow,  acream'd  the  orphan  Child. 
Poor  Ferraught  raiaed  his  wistftil  eyee, 
And  fldntly  strore  to  soothe  hia  cms, 


Afl  reckless  of  his  dyhig  pahi, 
He  blest,  and  blest  Urn  o'er  Sj 
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And  kWd  the  little  hands  out  spfread, 
And  UaB'd  and  crossed  the  infant  head. 
And,  in  his  native  tongue  and  phrase, 
Pray'd  to  each  saint  to  watch  his  days ; 
Then  all  his  strength  together  drew, 
The  cham  to  Rokeby  to  renew. 
When  half  was  fslterd  from  his  bresst. 
And  half  by  dring  signs  ezpress'd, 
"  Bless  the^  CNeslel ^he  fiuntiv said, 
And  thus  the  fkithAil  spirit  fled. 

X. 

Twas  long  ere  soothing  might  prevail 
Upon  the  ChQd  to  end  the  tale; 
And  then  he  said,  that  from  his  home 
His  grandsire  had  been  forced  to  roam. 
Which  had  not  been  if  Redmond's  hand 
Had  but  had  strength  to  draw  the  brand, 
The  brand  of  Lenaugh  More  the  Red, 
That  hung  beside  the  grey  wolf's  head. — 
'Twas  from  his  broken  phrase  descried, 
His  fbster  fiither  was  his  guide, 
Who,  in  his  charge,  from  Ulster  bore 
Letters,  and  gifts  a  goodly  store ; 
But  ruffians  met  them  in  the  wood, — 
Ferraught  in  battle  boldly  stood. 
Till  wounded  and  o'erpower'd  at  length, 
And  stripo'd  of  all,  his  fidling  strength 
Just  bore  nim  here — and  then  the  child 
Renew'd  agahi  his  moaning  wild. 

XI. 
The  tear,  down  childhood's  cheek  that  floxTr, 
Is  like  the  dewdrop  on  the  rose ; 
When  next  the  summer  breeze  comes  by, 
And  waves  the  bush,  the  flower  is  dry. ' 
Won  by  theur  care,  the  orphan  Child 
Soon  on  his  new  protector  smilecL 
With  dimpled  cheek  and  eye  so  (air, 
Through  his  thick  curls  of  flaxen  hair. 
But  bhtheet  laugh'd  that  cheek  and  eye. 
When  Rokebv's  little  Maid  was  nigh; 
.   "T  was  his,  with  elder  brother's  pide, 
Katilda's  tottering  steps  to  £^ae ; 
His  native  lays  in  Irisn  tongue. 
To  soothe  her  inftut  ear  he  sui^, 
And  primrose  twined  with  daisy  fiiir. 
To  form  a  chaplet  for  her  hair. 
Bv  lawn,  by  grove,  by  brooldet^s  strand, 
The  chndrcm  still  were  hand  in  hand. 
And  good  Sir  Richard  smiling  eyed 
The  early  knot  so  kindly  tledT 

XII. 

But  summer  months  bring  wilding  shoot 
From  bud  to  bloom,  flromoloom  to  fhiit : 
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And  ywn  draw  <m  onr  hinnaii  span, 
From  child  to  boy.  from  bov  to  man; 
And  loon  in  Bokeojr's  woooa  ia  seen 
A  gallant  boy  in  hunter's  green. 
He  loves  to  wake  the  fidon  boar, 
In  his  dark  bannt  on  Ghneta's  shore, 
*  And  loresL  against  the  deer  so  dnn, 
To  draw  the  shafts  or  lift  the  gun : 
Tet  more  he  loves,  in  autumn  primes 
The  hazel's  spreading  boughs  to  climb^ 
And  down  its  dusterd  stores  to  ha£L 
Where  young  Matilda  holds  her  veil. 
And  shcL  whose  veil  receives  the  shower, 
Is  alter'd  too,  and  knows  her  power ; 
Assumes  a  monitress*  pride^ 
Her  Redmond's  dangeroua  sports  to  chide ; 
Tet  listens  still  to  hear  him  tell 
How  the  taim  wild-boar  fought  and  fell. 
How  at  hu  fiUl  the  bugle  rung, 
Till  rock  and  greenwood  answer  flung; 
Then  blesses  her,  that  man  can  find 
A  pastime  of  sudi  savage  kindl 

xm. 

But  Redmond  knew  to  weave  his  tale 
So  well  with  praise  of  wood  and  dale, 
And  knew  so  well  each  point  to  traoe^ 
Giyes  living  interest  to  the  chase, 
And  knew  so  well  o'er  all  to  throw 
Hte  spirit* 8  wfld  romantio  glow. 
That  whQe  she  blamed,  and  wnlle  ahe  feat'd, 
She  loved  each  venturous  tale  she  heard. 
Oft»  too»  when  drifted  snow  and  rain 
To  bower  and  hall  their  steps  restrain. 
Together  they  ezplor'd  the  page 
Of  glowinff  bard  or  gifted  sage: 
Oft»  placed  the  evenmg  fire  beside^ 
The  minstrel  art  alternate  tried. 
While  gladsome  harp  and  lively  lay 
Bade  innter^ht  flit  fkst  away : 
Thus»  from  thev  childhood  blendinff  still 
Their  sport»  their  studv,  and  their  akil], 
An  union  of  the  soul  they  provcu 
But  must  not  thfaik  tiiat  it  waa  love. 
But  though  they  dared  not^  envious  Fame 
Soon  dared  to  flnve  that  umon  name; 
And  when  so  men,  side  by  side, 
Ttom  year  to  year  the  pair  she  eyed. 
She  sometimes  blamed  the  good  old  Knight, 
As  dun  of  ear  and  dim  ot^uAL 
Sometimes  his  purpose  womd  dedarsj, 
That  young  (XNesLle  should  wed  his  heir. 

XIV. 
The  suit  of  Wilfrid  rent  disguise 
Apd  banda^  from  the  lovers'  eyes; 
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Twat  plilB  that  Ofwald.  Ibr  bis  mnu 
Had  Bokebv*!  finrour  waihiiflh  iron. 
Now  most  mt^  meet  with  tSaMkM  of  ehetr. 
With  mutual  looki  of  shame  and  Ihar; 
Now  most  Matilda  stray  apart, 
To  school  hsr  disobedient  heart  : 
And  Redmond  now  alone  must  me 
The  lore  be  never  can  snbdne. 
But  fiusdons  rose,  and  Rokeby  swaic^ 
No  rebel's  son  should  wed  his  heir; 
And  Bedmond,  nnrtored  whfle  a  chiU 
In  many  a  baid^  traditiona  wild, 
Now  sofufht  the  lonely  wood  or  stream. 
To  cheriA  there  a  ht^ipier  dream. 
Of  nudden  won  by  swcurd  or  lanoe^ 
As  in  the  regions  of  romance ; 
And  count  ue  heroes  of  his  line^ 
Gnat  Nial  of  the  Pledgee  Nine,** 
Shane-Dymas"  wild,  and  Geral<fiae," 
And  Connan-more^  who  ▼ow'd  his  race 
For  ever  to  the  figfat  and  chase^ 
And  cursed  him,  of  his  lineage  bom. 
Should  sheathe  the  sword  to  reap,  the  com, 
Or  leave  the  mountain  and  the  wold. 
To  shroud  himself  in  castled  hold. 
FhMn  such  examples  hope  he  drew. 
And  br|gbten*d  as  the  trumpet  blew. 

XV. 

If  brides  were  won  bv  hesrt  and  blade^ 
Redmond  had  both,  his  cause  to  aid. 
And  all  beside  of  nurtun  rare 
That  might  beseem  a  baron's  hehr. 
Tnilongh  O'Neale,  in  Erin's  strift^ 
On  Booby's  Lord  bestowed  his  % 
.    And  wen  did  Bokeby's  generous  Knlgfat 
Toung  Bedmond  fiv  the  deed  requite. 
Nor  was  his  liberal  care  and  cost 
Upon  the  gallant  stripling  lost : 
Seek  the  North  Biding  broad  and  wide^ 
Like  Bedmond  none  could  steed  bestride; 
From  l^niemosth  search  to  Cumberland, 
Like  Bedmond  none  oould  wield  a  brand ', 
And  then,  of  humour  Und  and  ftie^ 
And  beating  him  to  each  degiee 
With  frank  and  feazless  ooi^»sy. 
There  never  youth  was  form'd  to  steal 
Upon  the  heart  likie  brave  O^Neale. 

XVI. 
Sir  Btehard  lowd  hhn  as  his  son; 
And  wlien  the  days  of  peace  were  doao, 
And  to  the  gales  of  war  he  gave 
The  banner  of  his  shrn  to  wavc^ 
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,  dlstingiiuh'd  by  hia  ean^ 
Bb  chose  that  honoured  flag  to  bear, 
And  named  his  page— the  next  d^gree^ 
In  that  old  time  to  ehiTalrr.** 
In  flv«  piichM  flelda  he  irell  mafaitidn*d 
The  hononi'd  place  hie  worth  obtained, 
And  biff  h  waa  Redmond's  jonthlbl  name 
Biased  m  the  roll  of  martial  fiune. 
Had  Cortnne  smiled  on  liarston  fight 
The  ere  had  seen  him  dubb'd  a  knight; 
Twioeu  *mid  the  battle's  donbtAil  strife* 
Of  Bokeby's  Lord  he  saved  the  lifb, 
Bnt  ^dien  he  saw  bite  prisoner  made, 
He  Uss'd  and  then  ree^*d  his  blade, 
And  yielded  hfan  an  easy  prey 
To  those  who  led  the  Knight  away ; 
Besolred  HatOda's  sire  should  prove 
In  prisotty  ss  hi  fight,  his  lore. 

XVIL 
When  lofen  meet  in  advene  hour, 
"Tis  like  a  son-glimpse  through  a  shower, 
A  watenr  n,y,  an  instant  seen 
The  darUjr  dosing  clouds  between. 
As  Bedmnnd  on  the  turf  redined. 
The  past  and  present  flU'd  his  mind: 
*■  It  was  not  thus,**  Affection  said, 
**  I  dieam'd  of  my  return,  dear  maidt 
Not  thu%  when  from  thy  tremUhig  hand« 
I  took  the  banner  and  the  brand : 
When  round  me^  as  the  bogles  blow. 
Their  blades  three  hundreawarriors  drew, 
And.  while  the  standard  I  unroQ'd, 
Cladi'd  their  bright  arms,  with  clamour  bold. 
Where  la  that  banner  now?--lts  pride 
Lies  wfadm'd  hi  Onse's  sullen  tfdel 
Where  now  these  warriors  ^— in  theb  gorp. 
They  cnmber  Karston's  dismal  moor  I 
And  what  ayaOa  a  nsdess  brand. 
Held  by  a  captive^  shadded  hand. 
That  cilr  would  his  life  retafai, 
To  aid  thy  sirs  to  bear  his  chain  I " 
Thus  Bemnond  to  himsdf  apart: 
Nor  Ughter  was  his  riyal's  heart; 
For  Wilfrid,  whfle  his  generous  soul 
Disdain'dto  profit  bv  control, 
By  many  a  siffn  could  mark  too  plain, 
Save  witti  sn<£  aid,  his  hopes  were  vain.-^ 
But  now  UatHda's  accents  stole 
On  the  dark  visions  of  their  soul, 
And  bade  their  moumflil  musing  fly, 
Like  mist  before  the  sepbyr^  sigh. 

XYllL 
"I  need  not  to  my  friends  recall 
How  Moftham  shnnn'd  my  fatlief^s  haQt 
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A  nun  of  sQcDoe  and  of  woe. 
Yet  etw  audooB  to  bertow 
Onmy  poor  tdf  wbAto'er  could  provo 
A  Unman'i  oonfld«noe  and  loro. 
lf]r  feeble  aid  could  MowtimM  cliaao 
The  doodi  of  aoiTow  fer  a  ipaoe; 
Bot  cftwer  flx'd  beyond  my  power, 
I  mark'd  his  deep  deepondenoe  lower. 
One  diamal  canae,  bj  all  nngneaa'd, 
W»  fearfU  confidence  confeai'd; 
And  twice  It  waa  my  bap  te  lee 
Examplee  of  that  agony. 
Which  for  a  aeaaon  can  o'erstrain 
And  wreck  the  atnictnre  of  the  brain. 
He  had  the  awftal  power  to  know 
The  amnoacfalng  mental  orerthiow. 
And  while  hia  mind  had  courage  yet 
To  atmggle  with  the  dreadftil  fit, 
The  yiotim  writhed  agahiat  ita  thioea, 
JAk»  wietah  beneath  a  mvrdera'a  Uowb. 
Thia  malady,  1  well  could  mark, 
Sprang  ftom  some  direfbl  cause  and  dark; 
Bat  ipll  he  kept  ita  aooroe  conoeal*d. 
Till  armhig  for  the  dyU  field ; 
Tbmx  in  my  chaige  he  bade  me  hold 
A  treaaore  hogeof  genia  and  gold, 
With  thia  di^ofaited  dismal  acToll, 
That  tella  the  Mcrat  of  hia  flool. 
In  such  wild  worda  as  oft  betray 
A  mind  by  angniah  ibroed  aatray.**— 

XDL 

MOSTHAV^  BOnORT. 

<*  IfatOdal  thoa  haat  seen  me  start, 
Aa  if  a  dagger  thriD'd  my  heart 
When  it  has  happ'd  some  casual  phraso 
Waked  memory  of  my  former  days. 
Believi^  that  few  can  backward  cast 
Their  thonghts  with  pleasure  on  the  paet^ 
Bat  1 1-— my  youth  waa  rash  and  vain. 
And  blood  and  rage  my  manhood  stam. 
And  my  oiey  hairs  must  now  descend 
To  my  odd  jmre  without  a  firiend  I 
Even  thou,  MatUda,  wilt  disown 
Thy  kinsman,  when  his  Koilt  is  known. 
And  most  I  lift  the  UooaV  veil. 
That  hides  mr  dark  and  fetal  talel 
I  must—I  will— Pale  phantom,  cease  t 
Leave  me  one  little  hour  in  peace  1 
Thus  haunted,  think'st  thou  I  have  skill 
Thine  own  commission  to  ftdfil  ? 
Or,  while  thou  point'st  with  gesture  fisrae* 
Thy  blighted  cheek,  thy  blo(dy  hearse, 
How  can  I  paint  thee  as  thou  wert^ 
So  feir  in  lace,  so  wann  in  heart  1 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


CAWTO  IT.  BOKMT.  433 

XX. 

«•  Y«i»  die  WM  iidr  ^liatilda,  timi 
flatt  a  Mft  ndneas  on  thy  brow ; 
But  hen  was  like  the  smmT  flow, 
ThAt  Uuighs  on  earth  end  all  talewl 
We  wed£d  aeont— there  waa  need— 
Diftoing  In  conntry  and  in  creed; 
And,  wEbu  to  Mor&am's  tower  she  caoH^ 
We  mentioned  jioC  her  race  and  name» 
Unta  thy  rire,  who  fonght  a&r, 
Should  torn  him  home  from  fbrasn  war. 
On  whose  kind  inflofflice  we  relied 
To  soothe  her  Iktber^s  ire  and  pride. 
Few  months  we  lived  retired,  unknown. 
To  all  hut  one  dear  friend  alone, 
One  darling  friend— I  spare  his  shame^ 
I  will  not  write  the  Tillain's  namel 
My  treejMSses  I  might  foiget, 
And  sne  in  vengeanoe  for  the  debt 
Due  by  a  brother  worm  to  me^ 
UngrateAil  to  God's  demenc^. 
That  spared  me  penitential  time, 
Nor  cat  me  off  amid  my  crimen— 

XXL 

«  A  kindly  smile  to  all  she  lent, 
But  on  her  husband's  friend  twss  bent 
So  kind,  that  from  its  harmless  gle^ 
The  wretch  miseonstraed  yillany. 
Bepidsedin  his  presunptoons  love^ 
A  TeDgeAil  snare  the  traitor  wove. 
Alone  we  sat— the  flask  had  flow'd, 
Mr  Uood  with  heat  unwonted  glow'd. 
When  through  the  alley'd  walk  we  spied 
WHh  hurried  step  my  Edith  glide, 
Cowering  beoeatli  the  Tsrdai^  screen, 
As  one  unwilling  to  be  seen. 
Words  cannot  piint  the  fiendish  smile 
That  curi'd  the  traitor's  cheek  the  while  I 
Fleioely  I  questioned  of  the  cause; 


He  made  a  cold  and  artfrd  nause^ 
Then  pray'd  It  might  not  cnafo  mr  mood— 
*  There  was  a  gallant  hi  the  woodT 
We  had  been  shooting  at  the  deer; 
My  cross-bow  (eril  chance !)  was  near: 
That  ready  weapon  of  my  wrath 
I  caught,  and,  hasting  up  the  path. 
In  the  yew  grove  my  wife  I  found, — 
A  strangers  arms  her  neck  had  bound  I 
I  mailra  his  heart— the  bow  I  drew— 
I  loosed  the  shaft— 'twas  more  than  trael 
I  found  my  Edith's  dying  charms 
Lock'd  hi  her  murder'd  brothel's  aims  t— 
He  came  in  secrsi  to  enqnira 
Ufv  state,  and  rsooncile  her  sirei 
2b 
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XXIL 
"An  fled  my  nig»-the  vUUin  finl^ 
Wbofe  cnft  my  jealousy  had  mined; 
He  aooglit  in  far  and  ftneurn  dime 
To  *tcape  the  Tengeanoe  of  hia  crime. 
The  mamier  of  the  alanghter  done 
Waa  known  to  few,  my  guilt  to  none; 
Some  tale  my  feithifbl  steward  framed- 
I  know  not  what— of  shaft  mia-aim'd; 
And  even  from  thoae  the  act  who  knew« 
He  bid  the  hand  from  which  it  flew. 
Untonch'd  by  hmnan  laws  I  stood. 
But  God  had  heard  the  ay  of  bloodi 
There  is  a  blank  npon  my  mind, 
A  fearftil  vision  fll-defined. 
Of  raying  till  my  flesh  was  torn. 
Of  dnngeon-bolts  and  fetters  worn — 
And  when  I  waked  to  woe  more  miU, 
And  qnestion'd  of  my  infent  child — 
fflave  I  not  written,  that  ahe  bare 
A  boy.  like  snmmer  morning  feir?)^ 
With  looks  oonfbsed,  my  menials  teD 
That  armed  men  in  Mortham  dail 
fieset  the  nurse's  evening  way, 
And  bore  her,  with  her  diarg&  away. 
My  feithlees  friend,  and  none  bat  hb, 
Conld  profit  by  thia  villany; 
Him  then,  I  sought,  with  purpose  dread 
Of  treble  yeugeance  on  his  headi 
He  'aeaped  nie>-bat  my  bosom's  womd 
Some  mint  relief  ftxmi  wandering  feuad; 
And  over  diatant  Und  and  sea 
1  bora  my  load  of  misery. 

xxin. 

•  T  was  then  that  fete  my  feotstepa  led 

Among  a  daring  crew  aid  dreaiL 

With  whom  fdl  oft  my  hated  life 

I  ventured  in  such  desperate  atrift^ 

That  even  my  fleree  associates  saw 

My  ft«ntic  deeds  with  doubt  and  awe. 

Much  then  I  learned,  and  much  can  show. 

Of  hmnan  guilt  and  numan  woe^ 

Tet  ne'er  have,  in  my  wanderings,  known 

A  wretch,  whose  sorrows  matched  my  own  I— 

It  chanoeicL  that  after  battle  fray. 

Upon  the  bloody  field  we  Uy ; 

The  yellow  moon  her  lustre  shed 

Dpon  the  wounded  and  the  dead. 

While,  sense  fai  toO  and  wassail  drown'd. 

My  ruffian  comrades  slept  around. 

There  came  a  voice— its  silver  tone 

Waa  soft,  Matilda,  as  thine  own— 
'  Ah,  wretch !' it  said,  *  what  makest  thou  h«% 

While  unavenged  my  bloody  bier? 
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White  impnteeted  livw  mfaie  hdr, 
Witbout  A  firtho^i  nuM  ami  can?* 

XXIV. 
*  I  haard— db^dp-«id  honMwaid  draw. 
Tba  dMroMt  of  our  dfliperate  crew 
I  bronght,  ai  time  of  need  to  aid 
My  parpoeed  yeogeanoe^  long  dela/d. 
But,  hamUe  be  my  thanks  to  Heavoi, 
That  better  hopei  and  thooglits  hai  gi?ei^ 
And  by  our  Lord's  dear  piayer  has  tangh^ 
Merqr  by  many  most  be  bought  I— 
Lai  me  m  miseiy  rejoice^ 
I*v«  seen  his  flMse-IVe  haaid  hia  yoiea^ 
I  alaim'd  of  him  my  only  child — 
Aa  he  diaown'd  the  theft,  he  amfl*d  I 
That  Twy  calm  and  callona  look. 
That  flandiah  near  hia  yiaace  took, 
Aa  wlian  he  aaid,  in  aconftir  mood, 
Thara  la  a  gallant  hi  the  wood  I '— 
1  did  not  BUty  him  aa  he  stood~ 
All  piaiae  be  to  my  Maker  giran  I 
Long  ani&anoe  ia  one  path  to  hasYan.** 

XXV. 
Thna  fltf  the  woaAd  tale  waa  heard, 
Whn  aomething  fai  the  thkket  atfar'd. 


A  nomaof  a  apace  with  braTO  (/Neak^ 
For  an  the  treasured  gold  that  reala 
In  Mortham*a  iron-lMuided  cheata. 

I  raaomed  hia  aeat^— he  aaid, 

irae  waa  matling  hi  the ahade. 

ram  laoi^'d  grimly  whan  he  aaw 
ffia  timoroiia  oonuade  backward  draw. 
■  A  tniaty  mate  ait  thon,  to  fear 
A  aiagM  arm,  and  aid  ao  nearl 
Tel  hava  I  aaen  thee  mark  a  dear. 
Qlfa  me  thy  carabine— 111  ahow 
An  art  that  thoa  wilt  gladlr  know, 
How  thoa  mi^  safely  qoeil  a  Ibe." 

XXVL 
On  handa  and  kneaa  iieroe  Bertram  drew 
The  T*— ^"g  birdi  and  haaala  through, 
Tm  he  hadtiedmond  MH  in  view: 
The  gnn  he  kyeU'd^Mark  like  tide 
Waa  Bartnun  nercr  known  to  miaa. 
When  feir  oppoaed  to  idm  then  aate 
An  object  of  his  mortal  hate. 
That  day  young  Bedmond'a  death  had  saan, 
BoltwioaMatlMac 
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The  canbine  and  Bodmond's  brauL 
Jut  era  the  spriiig  his  finger  praie'd. 
A  deadly  ootb  the  ruffian  swore. 
But  yet  his  feU  design  forbore: 

"  It  neV"  he  nratter'd,  "shaU  be  said, 
Thai  thus  I  scath'd  thee,  lianghty  maid. 
Then  moved  to  seek  more  open  aim, 
When  to  his  side  Gay  Denzil  came : 

'*  Bertram,  forbear  1— we  are  undone 
For  ever,  if  thon  fire  the  gun. 
By  all  the  fiends,  an  armed  force 
Descends  the  deU,  of  foot  and  bona  I 
We  perish  if  they  hear  a  shot- 
Madman  I  we  have  a  safer  plot — 
Ninr,  friend,  be  ruled,  and  bear  thee  backl 
Bwold,  down  yonder  hollow  track, 
The  warlike  leader  of  the  band 
Comes,  with  his  broadsword  in  his  hand. 
Bertram  look'd  up ;  he  saw,  he  knew 
That  DenzQ*s  fears  had  oouioseird  true, 
Then  cursed  his  fortune  and  withdrew, 
Threaded  the  woodlands  undescried. 
And  gain'd  the  cave  on  Greta  side. 

XXVII. 
They  whom  dark  Bertram  in  his  wrath. 
Doomed  to  captivity  or  death,  ^ 
Their  thoughts  to  one  sad  subject  lent, 
Saw  not  nor  heard  the  ambushment 
Heedless  and  unconcem'd  they  sate, 
While  on  the  very  verge  of  fiUe ; 
Heedless  and  unooncem'd  remain'd. 
When  Heaven  the  murderer^s  ann  restndn'd. 
As  ships  drift  darkling  down  the  tide. 
Nor  see  the  shelves  o'er  which  they  glide. 
Uninterrupted  thus  they  heard 
What  Mortham's  dosing  tale  declared. 
He  rooke  of  wealth  as  of  a  load. 
By  fortune  on  a  wretch  bestow'd. 
In  Intter  mockery  of  hate^ 
His  cureless  woes  to  a^rmvate ; 
But  yet  he  pray'd  Matilda's  care 
Might  save  that  treasure  for  his  heir— 
His  Edith's  son— for  still  he  raved 
As  confident  his  life  was  saved ; 
In  frequent  vision,  he  averr'd. 
He  saw  his  faocu  his  voice  he  beard ; 
Then  argued  calm — had  murder  been, 
The  blood,  the  corpses,  had  been  seen; 
Borne  had  pretended,  too,  to  mark 
On  Windermere  a  staranger  bark. 
Whose  crew,  with  jealous  care,  yet  mild, 
tinarded  a  female  and  a  child. 
While  these  faint  proofs  he  told  and  pressed, 
Hope  seem'd  to  kindle  in  his  breast ; 
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Thongb  fatconsiBtent,  fngoB,  and  Tain, 
U  warp'a  hia  Judgment  and  hia  brain. 

xxvra. 

These  solemn  words  Uls  story  dose  :— 
■*  Hearen  witness  tor  me,  that  I  chose 
Afy  part  in  thJs  sad  dril  fight, 
KoTed  by  no  cause  but  England's  right 
Hj  country's  g^ans  haye  bid  me  dnw 
Vj  sword  for  gospel  and  for  law  ;— 
These  righted,  1  fling  arms  aside, 
And  seek  my  son  through  Europe  wide. 
Hy  wealth,  on  niiieh  a  xinaman  nigh 
Already  casts  a  gracing  eye. 
With  thee  may  unsuspected  lie. 
When  of  my  death  KatildA  hears. 
Let  her  retain  her  trust  three  years ; 
If  none,  firom  me,  the  treasure  daim, 
Perish'd  is  Mortham's  race  and  name. 
Then  let  it  leave  her  oenerous  hand. 
And  flow  in  bounty  crer  the  land; 
Soften  the  wounded  prisoner's  lot, 
Bebuild  the  peasants  ruin'd  cot ;    , 
So  spoils,  acquired  by  fight  aCur, 
Shan  mitigate  domestic  war." 

XXIX. 
The  generous  youths,  who  well  had  known 
Of  BE>rtham's  mind  the  powerfol  tone, 
To  that  high  mind,  by  sorrow  swenred. 
Gave  sympathy  his  woes  deserved; 
But  WilMd  dite^  who  saw  reveal'd 
Why  Mortham  wish'd  hia  life  concealed. 
In  secret,  doubtless  to  pnrsue 
The  schemes  his  wilder'd  fimcy  drew. 
Thoughtftd  he  heard  llatilda  tell 
That  she  would  share  her  fisther*s  cdl. 
His  partner  of  captivity, 
Whece*er  his  prison-house  should  be; 
Tet  grieved  to  think  that  Rokeby-haU 
Dismantied,  and  forsook  by  aU, 
Open  to  rapine  and  to  stealth, 
Had  now  no  safeguard  for  the  wealth 
Intrusted  by  her  kinsman  kind. 
And  for  such  noble  use  dedgn'd. 

**  Was  Barnard  Caatle  then  her  choloe,'* 
WilMd  enquired  with  hasty  voice, 

"  Since  there  the  victoria  laws  ordain. 
Her  ikther  must  a  space  remain?" 
A  flutter'd  hope  his  accent  shook, 
A  flutter  d  joy  was  in  his  look, 
llatilda  hasten'd  to  reply, 
For  anger  flash'd  in  Rsdmond's  ^ye;^- 

"  Duty,"  she  said,  with  ffende  grace, 

«  Kind  Wilfind,  has  no  dioice  of  place: 
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Hist  Redmond,  with  Matilda  fiUr, 
And  flttinff  goard,  shonld  home  repair; 
At  nij^tfyl  WilfHd  should  attend. 
With  a  strong  band,  his  sister-friend. 
To  bear  with  ner  from  Rokeby's  bowers 
To  Barnard  Castle's  lofhr  towen^ 
Secret  and  safe  the  banded  chests, 
In  which  the  wealth  of  Mortham  rests. 
TUs  hashr  purpose  Ax'(L  they  part, 
Each  witn  a  gnered  and  anxious  heart. 


CANTO    FIFTH. 


I. 

Thb  sultry  snmmer  day  is  done. 
The  western  hills  have  hid  the  sun. 
But  mountain  peak  and  village  spire 
Retain  reflection  of  hb  fire. 
Old  Bamard*s  towers  are  purple  stiD, 
To  those  that  gaze  from  ToUer-hill; 
Distant  and  h%h,  the  tower  of  Bowes 
Like  steel  upon  the  anvil  glows ; 
And  StanmoreTs  ridge,  behind  that  lay, 
Rich  with  the  spoils  of  parting  day. 
In  crimson  and  in  gold  amnrd. 
Streaks  yet  a  whUe  the  doemg  shades 
Then  dow  resisns  to  darkening  heaven 
The  tints  which  brighter  honn  had  giver. 
Thus  aged  men,  ftill  loath  and  slow. 
The  vanities  of  life  forego^ 
And  oount  their  vonthful  follies  o*er. 
Till  memory  lends  her  light  no  more. 

II. 
The  «T«^  that  slow  on  upland  Cades, 
Has  darker  closed  on  Rokeby's  glades, 
Where^  sunk  within  thdr  banks  profound. 
Her  guardian  streams  to  meeting  wound. 
Tlie  Btatelv  oaks,  whose  sombre  frown 
Of  noontide  made  a  twilight  brown, 
Impsnrions  now  to  fidnter  li^ht, 
Of  twilight  make  an  early  night. 
Hoarse  mto  middle  air  arose 
The  TBspen  of  the  roosting  crows, 
And  with  coneenial  murmurs  seem 
To  wake  the  Genii  of  the  stream ; 
For  louder  damoui'd  Greta's  tide. 
And  Tees  In  deeper  voice  replied. 
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And  fltftal  waked  the  eveiuiiff  wind, 
VitM  in  ilghs  its  breath  rerign'd. 
WQfirid,  whoie  fimcy-nnrtiired  soul 
Felt  in  the  acene  a  aoft  oontit)]. 
With  lighter  footstep  preaa'd  the  groniid, 
And  often  pansed  to  look  aionnd ; 

igh  hia  path  waa  to  hia  We» 


I  not  Dot  linger  in  the  grov«, 
To  drink  the  thrimng  mtereat  dear, 
Of  awftd  pleaaore  check'd  by  fear. 
Snch  inconaistent  mooda  have  we, 
Even  when  oar  paasions  atrike  the  key. 

III. 
Now,  through  the  wood*B  dark  mazes  past, 
The  opening  lawn  he  reach'd  at  last, 
Where,  ailver'd  by  the  moonlight  ray. 
The  ancient  Hall  before  him  lay. 
Thoae  martial  terrors  long  were  fled. 
That  frown*d  of  old  around  its  head : 
The  battlements,  the  turrets  grey, 
8eem*d  half  abandon'd  to  decay  ;** 
On  Barbican  and  keep  of  stone 
Stem  time  the  foeman*8  work  had  done. 
Where  banners  the  inradcr  brayed. 
The  harebell  now  and  wallflower  waved; 
In  the  rude  guard-room,  where  of  yore 
Their  weary  hours  the  warders  wore, 
Now,  whfle  the  cheerful  fiigota  blaze. 
On  the  paved  floor  the  apindle  plays ; 
The  flanking  guns  dismounted  lie. 
The  moat  b  ruinous  and  dry, 
The  erim  portcuUia  gone — and  all 
The  fortieaa  tum*d  to  peaceful  Hall. 

IV. 

But  yet  precautiona,  lately  ta'en, 
Show*d  oanger's  day  revived  again ; 
The  court^yard  wall  showed  marks  of  car«s 
The  fairn  aefences  to  repair, 
Lending  such  strength  as  miffht  withstand 
The  insult  of  nuuauding  band. 
The  beams  once  more  were  taught  to  bear 
The  tiembling  drawbridge  into  air, 
And  not,  till  qnestion'd  o'er  and  o*er. 
For  WilMd  oped  the  jealous  door, 
And  when  he  entered,  bolt  and  bar 
Resumed  theh*  pUoe  with  sullen  jar ; 
Then,  as  he  crossed  the  vaulted  porch, 
The  old  grey  porter  raiaed  hia  torch, 
And  view'd  hun  o'er,  from  foot  to  heed. 
Fire  to  the  hall  his  steps  he  led. 
That  huge  old  hall,  of  knightly  state, 
Dismantled  seem'd  and  desolate. 
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The  moon  through  transom-shafkB  of  a/Uaio, 
Which  crofls'd  the  latticed  oriela,  shone^ 
And  by  the  monmftil  lieht  she  gaye^ 
The  Gothic  vanlt  seem'a  fiinew  cave. 
Pennon  and  banner  waved  no  more 
0*er  beams  of  stag  and  tuskg  of  boar, 
Nor  fflimmering  anna  were  marshalled  seen. 
To  gunce  those  silvan  spoils  between. 
Those  arms,  those  ensigns,  borne  away, 
Acoomplish'd  Rokeby's  brave  array. 
But  all  were  lost  on  Marston's  day  * 
Tet  here  and  there  the  moonbeams  fall 
Where  armonr  yet  adorns  the  wall, 
CombronB  of  lize^  uncouth  to  sight. 
And  useless  in  the  modem  fight  1 
Like  veteran  relic  of  the  wars, 
Known  only  by  neglected  scars. 

V. 

MatUda  soon  to  greet  him  came, 
And  bade  them  fight  the  evening  flame ; 
Said,  aD  for  parting  was  prepared, 
And  tarried  but  for  Wilfnd's  guard. 
But  then,  reluctant  to  unfold 
His  foUier*s  avarice  of  gold. 
He  hinted,  that  lest  jealous  eye 
Should  on  their  precious  burden  pry. 
He  judged  it  best  the  castle  gate 
To  enter  when  the  night  wore  late ; 
And  therefore  he  had  left  command 
With  those  he  trusted  of  his  band, 
That  they  should  be  at  Rokeby  met. 
What  time  the  midnight-watcn  was  set. 
Now  Redmond  came,  whose  anxious  cart 
Till  then  was  busied  to  prepare 
All  needful,  meetly  to  arrange 
The  mansion  for  its  moumfol  change. 
With  WOfHd's  care  and  kindness  pleaaedt 
Hia  cold  unready  hand  he  seized, 
And  press*d  it,  UU  his  kindly  stndn 
The  gentle  youth  retumM  agam. 
Seoird  as  between  them  this  was  said,— 
■*  A  while  let  Jealousy  be  dead ; 
And  let  our  contest  be,  whose  care 
ShaU  best  assist  this  helpless  fiiir.* 

VL 
Then  was  no  tpeedi  the  truce  to  bind. 
It  WIS  a  oompurt  of  the  mind — 
A  generous  thought,  at  once  impress'd 
On  either  rival's  generous  breast 
Matilda  well  the  secret  took. 
From  sudden  change  of  mien  and  look; 
And— for  not  small  had  been  her  foar 
Of  jealous  ire  and  danger  i 
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Felt,  even  in  her  d^ected  state^ 
A  joy  beyond  the  reach  of  fiite. 
Tm  dosed  beside  the  chimney's  hUue, 
Ana  talk'd,  and  hoped  fSor  happier  days. 
And  lent  their  spirits'  rishig  glow 
A  while  to  gild  Impending  woe ; — 
High  privilege  of  youthml  time^ 
Worth  all  the  pleasures  of  our  prime  I 
Hie  bickering  fiigot  sparkled  bright. 
And  gave  the  scene  or  love  to  sight. 
"^  leiniftid'st 
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d*B  cheek  more  lively  glow, 
Pla/d  on  Matilda's  neck  of  snow, 
Her  nut-brown  curls  and  forehead  high. 
And  laugh'd  in  Redmond's  azure  eye. 
Two  lovers  by  the  maiden  sate^ 
Without  a  glance  of  jealous  hate ; 
The  maid  her  lovers  sat  between, 
With  open  brow  and  equal  mien  : 
It  is  a  sight  but  rarely  spied, — 
Thanks  to  man's  wrath  and  woman's  pride. 

VII. 
While  thus  in  peaoeftal  guise  they  satSb 
A  knock  alarmM  the  outer  gate^ 
And  ere  the  tardy  porter  slirr'd. 
The  tinklinff  of  a  nm  was  heard. 
A  manly  voice  of  mellow  swell. 
Bore  burden  to  the  music  well  :— 

"  Summer  eve  is  gone  and  past, 
Summer  dew  Is  (ailing  fast ; 
I  have  wandered  all  the  day, 
Do  not  bid  me  farther  stray  I 
Qentle  hearts,  of  gentle  kin. 
Take  the  wandering  harper  in  P 

But  the  stem  porter  answer  gave, 

With  "  Get  thee  hence,  thou  strolling  knave! 

The  king  wants  soldiers ;  war,  I  trow, 

Were  meeter  trade  for  such  as  thou." 

At  this  unkind  reprooti^  sgain 

Ansirer'd  the  ready  Minstrel's  strain :  - 

^oitji  rtiumtts. 

"  Bid  not  me  hi  battle-field, 
Buckler  lift,  or  broadsword  wield  I 
All  my  strength  and  all  my  art 
Is  to  touch  the  gentle  heait. 
With  ^e  wizard  notes  that  ring 
From  the  peaoefhl  minstrel  string."^ 

The  porter,  all  unmoved,  replied, — 
^  Depart  in  peace,  with  Heaven  to  guide; 
If  longer  by  the  gate  thou  dwell, 
TVnst  me,  thou  shhlt  not  part  so  weU." 
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With  wnnewliat  of  appealing  look. 
The  harper*!  part  700x10  WOlHd  took : 

*  These  Dotee  so  wild  and  ready  thriH, 
They  show  no  ralemr  minstrel's  skill ; 
Hara  were  his  task  to  seek  a  home 
More  distant,  shice  the  night  is  come; 
And  for  his  fiuth  I  dare  engage— 
Tour  Harpool's  blood  is  sonr'd  by  age ; 
Hia  gatfl^  once  readily  display'd, 
To  greet  the  friend,  Uie  poor  to  aid, 
Now  even  to  me,  though  known  of  old, 
Did  bat  reloctanUy  unfold.*— 

"  O  Uame  not,  as  poor  Harpool's  crime, 
An  evil  of  this  eyil  time. 
He  deems  dependent  on  his  care 
The  safety  or  his  patron's  heir. 
Nor  Judges  meet  to  ope  the  tower 
To  guest  unknown  at  parting  hour, 
Urging  his  duty  to  excess 
Of  rough  and  stubborn  feithftdnees. 
For  thtt  poor  harper,  I  would  fiain 
He  may  relax :— Hark  to  his  strain  !"— 

IX. 

^ong  xtiumtts, 

"  I  hare  song  of  war  for  knight. 
Lay  of  love  for  lady  bright 
FaiiT  tale  to  luU  the  hdr, 
Gobun  grim  the  maids  to  scare. 
Dark  the  night,  and  long  tUl  day. 
Do  not  bid  me  ftirjther  stray  I 

**  Bokeby's  lords  of  martial  fiune, 
I  can  count  them  name  by  name ; 
Legends  of  their  line  there  be, 
Ki^wn  to  few,  but  known  to  me ; 
If  Tou  honour  Rokeby's  kin, 
Take  the  wandering  harper  in  I 

**  Rokeby's  lords  had  fob*  rc^^ard 
For  jthe  harp,  and  for  the  bard ; 
Baron's  race  throve  never  well. 
Where  the  curse  of  minstrel  felL 
If  Tou  love  that  noble  kin. 
Take  the  weary  harper  in  I**— 

**  Hark  I  liarpool  parley»--there  is  hope,* 
Said  Redmond,  "that  the  gate  will  ope.*- 
_«  For  aU  tfar  brag  and  boast,  I  trow, 

E"*      'it  know'st  thou  of  the  Felon  Sow,* 
Harpool,  **  nor  how  Qreta-sMe 
•m'd,  and  Rokeby  forest  wide ; 
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Nor  how  Ralph  Rokebj-  gave  the  beait 
To  Bichmon<rk  frian  to  make  a  teuL 
Of  QQbert  GrifBnaon  the  tale 
Goei»  and  of  gallant  Peter  Dale, 
Tbat  well  ooud  itrike  with  aword  anudn. 
And  at  the  raliant  son  of  Spahi, 
Friar  MiddletOD,  and  bUthe  Sir  Ralph; 
There  were  a  Jest  to  make  oa  laugh  I 
If  thoa  canst  tell  it»  in  jon  shed 
Thon*st  won  thy  supper  and  thy  bed.* 


OAROT. 


liatOda  smfled :  •>  Cold  hope,"  said  she» 
"  Fcom  Harpool's  love  of  mmstielsy  I 
But,  for  this  harper,  may  we  dare, 
Beyond,  to  mend  his  couch  and  bre?**^ 
Oj  ask  me  not  I— At  minstrel-string 
My  heart  from  infancy  would  spring; 
Nor  can  I  hear  its  simplest  stram. 
But  it  brings  Erin's  dream  again. 
When  placeid  by  Owen  Lysagh's  knee, 
(The  Fuea  of  O'TTeale  was  he,» 
A  blind  and  bearded  man,  wlsose  eld 
Was  sacred  as  a  prophet's  held,)  • 
Fve  seen  a  ring  of  rugged  kerne. 
With  aspects  aoaggy,  wild,  and  stem, 
Enchant4Ml  by  the  master's  lay. 
Linger  around  the  livelong  day, 
Shift  from  wild  rage  to  wilder  glee. 
To  love  to  grief  to  ecstacy, 
And  feel  each  varied  change  of  soul 
Obedient  to  the  bard's  control. — 
Ah,  ClandeboT !  thy  friendly  floor 
Slieve-Donard's  oak  shall  light  no  more ;  ^ 
Nor  Owen's  harp,  beside  the  blase^ 
Tell  maiden's  love  or  hero's  praise  I 
The  mantling  brambles  hide  thy  heartli. 
Centre  of  hospitable  mirth ; 
All  undistinguish'd  in  the  glade^ 
My  sires'  glad  home  is  prostrate  laid. 
Their  vssuls  wander  wide  and  fiir, 
Serve  foreign  lords  in  distant  wsr. 
And  now  the  stranger's  sons  enjoy 
The  lovely  woods  of  Clandeboy !  ^ 
He  spoke,  and  proudly  tum'd  aside, 
The  starting  tear  to  dry  and  hide. 

XI. 

Matilda's  dark  and  soften'd  eye 

Was  glistening  ere  O'Neale's  waa  dry. 

Her  hand  upon  his  arm  she  laid,— 
•  It  is  the  wiUof  heaven,"  she  said. 
<*And  thhik'st  then,  Badmond.  I  can  part 

Fkom  this  loved  home  with  lightsome  heart 
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Leaving  to  wild  negleet  whate'er 

Even  from  mv  infiucj  was  dtmtt 

For  in  tliifl  calm  domestic  bonnd 

Were  aU  Matilda's  pleasnree  found. 

Tliat  liearth,  mv  sire  was  wont  to  grace. 

Fall  soon  maj  oe  a  stranger's  place ; 

Tliis  hall,  in  whidi  a  child  I  plaj'd. 

Like  thine^  dear  Redmond,  lowly  laid. 

The  bramble  and  the  thom  may  braid ; 

Or,  pass*d  for  aye  ftom  me  and  mine, 

It  ne'er  may  shelter  Rokeby's  line. 

Tet  is  this  consolation  given 

My  Bedmond^'tis  the  will  of  heaven. 

fier  word,  her  aetion,  snd  her  phrase^ 

Were  kindly  as  in  early  dajrs ; 

For  cold  reserve  had  lost  its  power, 

In  sorrows  sympAthelio  hoar. 

Toong  Redmond  dared  not  trost  his  voices 

But  rather  had  it  been  his  choice 

To  share  that  melanchol  v  hoar. 

Than,  arm'd  with  all  a  cmeftain's  power, 

In  Am  poeseasion  to  enjoy 

Slieve-Donazd  wide,  and  Clandeboy. 

XIL 
The  blood  left  lIHlfrid's  ashen  cheeK 
Matilda  seeL  and  hastes  to  speak.— 
*  Happy  in  friendship's  ready  aid. 
Let  all  my  mnimurs  here  be  stdd  I 
And  B6k»W§  maiden  will  not  pert 
From  Rokeby's  hall  with  moody  heart 
This  night  at  least,  for  Rokeb/s  fimie^ 
The  hoqiitable  hearth  Shan  flame, 
And.  ere  its  native  heir  retire, 
Find  for  the  wanderer  rest  and  flre^ 
While  tUs  poor  harper,  by  the  biases 
Beooants  the  tale  of  other  days. 
Bid  Harpool  ope  the  door  with  speed, 
Admit  lum,  and  relieve  each  neecL — 
Meantime^  kind  WydiiKe^  wilt  thoa  tiy 
Tliy  minstrel  skUlf-^Nay,  no  reply— 


And  look  not  sad  I— I  goess  thy  ihoufAi, 
Thy  veise  with  laurels  would  be  bou^t; 
Anid  poor  Matilda,  landless  now, 
Has  not  a  garland  for  thy  brow. 
Tme^  I  most  leave  sweet  Rokeby's  glades, 
Nor  wander  more  in  Gketa  shades; 
But  sui^  no  rigid  jailer,  thou 
Wilt  a  short  prison-walk  allow, 
Where  summer  flowen  grow  wild  at  will. 
On  Marwood-chase  and  Toller  HiU;« 
Then  boUy  green  and  lily  gay 
Shan  twfaie  fai  guerdon  of  thy  lay.** 
The  moumftil  youth,  a  space  aside, 
To  tone  Matilda's  haip  applied; 
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And  tben  a  low  aid  deacant  mug, 
Ab  pralnde  to  the  lay  he  tang, 

ZIIL 

CT|t  €pprtii  fSBHruXfy, 
0»  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 
<>  twine  it  of  the  cypreas-tree  I 
Too  lively  glow  the  lilies  light, 
The  ▼amiah'd  hoUy  'a  all  too  bright, 
The  liay-^flower  and  the  eglantine 
May  shade  a  brow  less  saathan  mi 


Bn^  Lady,  weaye  no  wreath  for  me^ 
Or  weave  it  of  the  cypmss  tiee  I 

Let  dhnpled  Ifirth  his  temples  twine 
With  tendrils  of  the  langhuig  vine; 
The  manly  oak,  the  pensive  yew, 
To  patriot  and  to  sase  be  dne; 
The  myrtle  bongh  bids  lovers  live^ 
Bat  that  Matada  will  not  give; 
Then,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 
Or  twine  it  of  the  grpress-treet 

Let  merry  England  proudly  rear 
Her  blended  roses,  bought  so  dear; 
Let  Albin  bind  her  bonnet  bine 
With  heath  and  harebeU  dipp'd  in  dew 
On  fovoar'd  Erin's  crest  be  seen 
The  flower  she  loves  of  emerald  green- 
Bat,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me^ 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

Strike  the  wild  harp,  whUe  maids  prepare 
The  ivy  meet  for  mmstrel's  hair; 
AniL  wliile  his  crown  of  laniel-leaves^ 
With  Uoodv  hand  the  victor  weaves^ 
Lst  the  lona  tramp  his  triamph  teU; 
Bat  when  yon  heur  the  passing-bell, 
Tben,  Lady,  twine  a  wreath  tw  me^ 
And  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

TesI  twine  for  me  the  qrpress  boa|^; 
Bat,  O  KatOda,  twine  not  nowl 
Stay  till  a  fow  brief  months  are  past. 
Ana  I  have  look*d  and  loved  my  last  I 
When  villagers  my  shroad  bestrew 
With  panzies,  rosemary,  and  rne^ — 
Then,  Lady,  weave  a  wreath  for  me^ 
And  weave  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 


xrv, 

0<Keale  observed  the 
And  spoke  with  kind  and 


oheer^ 
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«No^  noble  Wilfrid  t  era  the  (Ut 
When  moamf  the  land  thy  silent  laj, 
Shell  menj  e  irreeth  be  fredr  wore 
Bj  hand  of  friendship  and  orloTe. 
I  would  not  wish  that  rigid  Fate 
Had  doomed  thee  to  a  captive^e  atate^ 
Whoee  hands  are  bound  oy  honoor*!  law. 
Who  weazs  a  sword  he  most  not  draw : 
But  were  it  so,  in  minstrel  pride 
The  land  together  would  we  ride^ 
On  prandnff  steeds,  like  harpers  old. 
Bound  ftir  tne  halls  of  barons  bold; 
Each  loTer  of  the  lyre  we'd  seek. 
From  Bfichael's  Mount  to  Skiddaw's  Peak» 
Surrey  wild  Albin's  mountain  strand. 
And  roam  green  Erin's  bvely  land : 
While  thou  tho  gentler  souls  shoula  moTS^ 
With  lay  of  pity  and  of  loTe^ 
And  I,  tiiy  mate,  in  rougher  strain. 
Would  sing  of  war  and  warriors  slain : 
Old  England's  bards  were  Tunquish'd  then. 
And  Scotland's  Taunted  Hawthoinden,* 
And,  sflenoed  on  leniian  shors^ 
M*Curtin's  harp  should  charm  no  morel" 
In  liydhr  mood  he  spoke^  to  wile 
Vnm  Wilfrid's  woe-worn  cheek  a  smile. 

XV. 
'■But,"  said  MatOda,  '<ere  thy  name, 
Good  Redmond,  gafai  ito  destined  tuoB, 
Say,  wilt  thou  kindly  deign  to  call 
Thy  brother-minstrel  to  the  hall  ? 
Bid  an  the  household,  too^  attend. 
Bach  in  liis  rank  a  humble  friend; 
I  know  their  fldthftil  hearta  wffl  grieve, 
When  their  poor  Mistress  takes  her  leairei 
So  let  the  hon  and  beaker  flow 
To  mitigate  their  parting  woe." 
The  haner  came ;— in  youth's  iirst  prime 
Himself;  in  mode  of  olden  time 
His  garb  was  (kshion'd.  to  en>ress 
Hie  andoit  F"gH»**  minstiel'a  drsss,^ 
A  seemly  gown  of  Kendal  green. 
With  gnrset  closed  of  silver  sheen; 
His  hvp  m  silken  soerf  was  slung^ 
And  by  his  ride  an  anlaoe  hung. 
It  seem'd  some  masquer's  quai^  *nay, 
For  revel  or  for  holiday. 

XVI. 
He  made  obeisance  with  a  ftea 
Tet  studied  air  of  courtesy. 

•  l>niiiiinoiid  of  Hftwthonden  wss  m  the  leniQi  of  lus 
poet dvciBC the Ctfa Wan.    Hediediiil6l8. 
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Each  look  and  aooent,  framed  to  pleaae, 
Beem'd  to  afleol  a  playftil  ease; 
Hia  fikoe  wasof  thai  doubtful  kind. 
That  winB  the  eye,  but  not  the  mind ; 
Tet  hanh  it  aeem*d  to  deem  amlas 
Of  brow  M  young  and  emooth  aa  this. 
His  was  the  subtle  look  and  Aj, 
That,  spring  all,  seems  nought  to  spy; 
Bound  sll  the  group  his  gUmces  stole. 
Unmark'd  themselvei^  to  mark  the  whole. 
Yet  sunk  beneath  IfatQda's  look, 
Kor  oould  the  eye  of  Redmond  brook. 
To  the  suspicious,  or  the  old. 
Subtle  and  dangerous  and  bold 
Had  seem'd  this  self-faiyited  guest; 
But  young  our  lovers, — and  Uie  rest, 
Wrapt  in  their  sorrow  and  their  fear 
At  parting  of  their  Mistress  dear, 
Tear-bUnded,  to  the  Castle-hall, 
Game  aa  to  bear  her  funeral  pall. 

XVIL 
An  that  expression  base  was  gone^ 
When  waked  the  guest  his  mmstrd  tone 
It  fled  at  uupiration'b  call, 
Aa  cnt  the  demon  fled  firom  SauL« 
More  noble  glance  he  cast  around, 
More  free-drawn  breath  inspired  the  souDd, 
His  pulse  beat  bolder  and  more  high. 
In  aU  the  pride  of  mhistrelsy  I 
AJaa  I  too  soon  that  pride  was  o^er. 
Sunk  with  the  lay  that  bade  it  soar  I 
His  soul  resumecC  with  habit's  chain. 
Its  vices  wild,  and  f<dlies  vain. 
And  gave  the  talent,  with  him  bom. 
To  be  a  common  curse  and  soom. 
Such  was  the  youth  whom  Rokeby's  Maid, 
With  oondescendfaig  kindness,  pray*d 
Here  to  renew  the  strains  she  loyed. 
At  distance  heard,  and  well  approved. 

xvm, 

THS  HAXP. 

I  was  a  wild  and  wayward  boy, 

My  childhood  scom*a  each  chudlah  toy ; 

•  "  Bat  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  desarted  from  Saul,  and  as  evil  splrft  from 
the  Lord  troabled  him. 

"And  Saul  laid  imto  his  servanta,  Fnnride  me  wm  a  man  that  can  plav 
wan,  and  bnng  him  to  me.  And  it  came  to  pasa,  that  when  the  eM  ^int 
from  God  vraa  upon  Saul,  that  David  took  an  harp,  and  played  with  hia 
hand:  So  Saul  was  refreshed,  and  was  welL  and  the  evil  apirit  depaiiad 
Arom  Urn.*— I  Sakotu^  chap  zvi.  14, 17.  W. 
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B«tind  from  all,  resenred  and  tof, 

To  musing  prone, 
I  wooM  my  solitary  joy, 

My  Harp  uone. 

My  youth,  with  bold  Ambition's  mood. 
Despised  the  hunble  stream  and  wood, 
Where  my  poor  father's  cottage  stood. 

To  &me  miknown  *, — 
What  should  my  soaring  views  make  good? 

My  Harp  alone  t 

Loye  came  with  all  his  frantic  fire^ 
And  wild  romance  of  vain  desire: 
The  baron'b  daughter  heard  my  lyre^ 

And  praised  the  tone  ;— 
What  oonld  preeomptaoas  hope  inspire  7 

My  Harp  alone  I 

At  manhood's  touch  the  babble  bmst, 
And  manhood's  pride  the  vision  cmrst, 
And  all  that  had  my  folly  nursed 

Lore^  sway  to  own; 
Tet  spared  the  spell  that  loll'd  me  ilrsl» 

My  Harp  alone  I 

Woe  oame  with  war,  and  want  with  woe, 
And  it  was  mine  to  uidergo 
Badi  ontnge  of  the  rebel  me  »— 

Can  aught  atone 
Ify  fields  laid  waste,  my  cot  laid  knr  ? 

My  Harp  uone  1 

Ambition's  dream  I've  seen  depart, 
Have  rued  of  penury  the  smart. 
Have  Mt  of  love  the  venom'd  dart, 

When  hope  was  flownt 
Tet  rests  one  solace  to  my  hearty-- 

My  Harp  alonel 

Tbaii  over  mountain,  moor,  and  hUl, 
My  frdthftd  Harp,  111  bear  thee  still } 
And  when  this  life  of  want  and  ill 

Is  wdlnigh  gone,  „  ^  ^, 
Tl7  strings  mine  el^gy  Shan  ihriu. 

MyHarpakmel 

XIX. 
«  A  pleaatag  lay  r  Matilda  said; 
But  Harrool  shook  his  old  grey  head, 
And  took  his  baton  and  his  torch. 
To  sedc  his  guard-room  in  the  poreh. 
Edmund  dbaerred— with  sadden  change, 
AmoDL  the  sCriiivpi  his  fingers  rang^ 


J 
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Unlfl  they  wiik«d  «  bolte  glet 
OrmQiCarjmelodT; 
Then  pAOMd  amia  the  martU]  •omu^ 
And  look'd  with  wdl-fbigo'd  faar  arooiid ;— > 
*■  Nona  to  this  nobk  honae  belooc,'' 
He  laid,  <*  that  would  A  Mmatrd  wrai& 
Whoee  fate  haa  bea^  thnragfa  good  and  fl!. 
To  lore  hia  Boyal  lUatar  still ; 
And,  with  your  hoooiir'd  lesTS^  would  fidn 
B^oieeyoa  with  aloral  strain." 
Then,  aa  assured  hj  sign  and  look. 
The  warlike  tone  anin  he  took; 
And  Harpool  stoppVl,  and  tam'd  to  hsar 
A  dittj  of  the  Cavalier. 

XX. 

THBOATAUKB. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  monntain  was  mistj  and  gra^, 
M7  tme  lore  haa  mounted  his  steed,  and  away 
Orcr  hin,  orw  valley,  o*er  dals^  and  o'er  down, — 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown  1 

He  haa  doiTd  the  sOk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to  bear. 
He  has  placed  the  steel-oap  o'er  his  long-flowing  hair, 
From  his  belt  to  his  stintip  his  broadsword  hangs  down,— 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  (iallant  that  fights  for  the  Grown  I 

For  the  ri^^ts  of  fidr  England  thai  broadsword  he  draws; 

Her  King  is  his  leader,  her  dinrch  is  his  caose; 

His  watchword  is  honoor,  his  pay  is  renown,— 

God  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  fn  the  Crown  1 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfia,  their  Waller,  and  all 
The  roandheaded  nbela  of  Westminster  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud  town. 
That  the  spears  of  the  North  have  encirded  the  Crown. 

There "b  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  flbes; 
There's  Erin^  high  Ormond,  and  Scotland's  Hontroee  I 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massey,  and  Brown, 
With  the  Barons  of  England,  that  fight  for  the  Crown  t 

Now  Jot  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier  I 
Be  h&  banner  unoonquer'd,  resistless  his  spear. 
Till  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown. 
In  e  pledge  to  fidr  Rnglanii,  her  G3iurch,  and  her  Ciown. 

XXL 
••AJasl"  UatOda said," that stratai. 
Good  Haiper,  now  Is  heard  in  vain  1 
The  time  has  been,  at  such  a  sound. 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gather'd  round. 
An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  bound ; 
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Bat  now,  the  ttlrring  Tene  we  hear, 
Like  tmmp  fai  dying  •oldiei'e  eer  I 
Listless  end  sad  the  notes  we  own, 
The  power  to  answer  them  is  flown. 
fet  not  without  his  meet  applAose 
Be  he  that  suigs  the  rifhtraf  cause, 
£Ten  when  the  crisis  <?  its  &te 
To  hnman  eve  seems  desperate. 
While  Rokebsr's  Heir  sudi  power  raUfaig; 
Let  this  sliffht  goerdon  pay  thy  pains  :— 
And,  lend  thy  harp;  I  foin  would  try 
If  my  poor  skill  can  aught  supply, 
£re  yet  I  feave  my  tkthers*  hall. 
To  mourn  the  cause  in  which  we  blL* 

XXIL 
The  harper,  with  a  downcast  look, 
And  trembling  hand,  her  bounty  took. 


As  vet,  the  conscious  pride  of  art 
Had  steeled  hkn  in  his  treacherous  part; 
A  powerful  spring,  of  force  nngueea'd. 
That  hath  each  gentler  mood  suppieeiTd, 
And  reifn'd  in  many  a  human  braast— 
From  his  that  plans  the  red  campaign. 
To  his  that  wastes  the  woodland  r£n. 
The  failing  wing,  the  blood^ot  eye^ 
The  sportnnan  marks  with  apathy. 
Each  feeling  of  his  Tictim's  ill 
Drown'd  in  his  own  sucoeesftil  skOL 
The  Teteran,  too^  who  now  no  more 
Aspires  to  head  the  battle's  roar, 
Lovee  atiU  the  triumph  of  his  art. 
And  traces  on  the  pendll'd  chart 
Some  stem  inrader's  destined  way. 
Through  blood  and  ndn,  to  his  my ; 
Patrioto  to  death,  and  towns  to  flame. 
He  dooms,  to  raise  snothex^'s  name, 
And  shares  the  guilt,  though  not  the  Came. 
What  Mys  him  for  his  span  of  time 
Spent  In  premediuting  crime? 
What  against  pity  arms  his  heart?-* 
It  is  the  oonsaous  pride  of  ait. 

XXUh 
But  principles  in  Edmund's  mind 
Were  baseless,  vague,  and  undeflned. 
His  soul,  like  bark  with  rudder  lost. 
On  Passkm^  changeftd  tide  was  tost; 
Kor  Vice  nor  Virtue  had  the  power 
Beyond  the  impression  of  the  hour ; 
And,  0 1  when  Passion  rules,  how  ran 
The  hours  that  fiOl  to  Virtue^  shara! 
Tet  now  she  roused  her—for  the  prid% 
That  lack  of  stenur  guiU  supplied. 
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Gould  ■osroe  snpport  him  when  tmm 
The  Uy  that  moinned  Katilda's  weei. 

tons* 

THB  FABKWKIX* 

The  ioand  of  Bokeh/a  woods  I  hear, 

niey  ndngle  with  the  song : 
Dark  Greta's  Toioe  b  in  mine  ear, 

I  must  not  hear  them  long. 
Fiom  ereiT  loved  and  native  haont 

The  native  Heir  most  strav. 
And,  like  a  ghost  whom  smibeams  daant. 

Must  part  hefbre  the  day. 

Soon  from  the  haHs  my  fiithers  reared. 

Their  seateheons  may  descen^ 
A  line  so  long  beloved  and  feared 

May  soon  obscnrelv  end. 
Ko  longer  here  Matilda's  tone 

Shaubid  those  echoes  swell; 
Tet  shall  they  hear  her  proudly  own 

The  oaose  m  which  we  tfSl 

The  Lady  pansed,  and  then  again 
Bsramed  the  ^y  bi  loftier  stnun.— 

XXIV. 
Let  oni  haUs  and  towers  decay. 

Be  our  name  and  line  jforgot. 
Lands  and  manors  pass  awav^— 

We  but  share  onr  Monarch'^  lot. 
If  no  more  onr  annals  show 

Battles  won  and  Banners  taken, 
Still  in  death,  defeat,  end  woe^ 

Oars  be  loyalty  nnshaken  t 

Constant  stni  in  danger's  hour. 

Princes  own'd  onr  ather's  aid ; 
Lands  and  honours,  wealth  and  power. 

Well  thefar  loyal^  repaid. 
Perish  wealth,  and  power,  and  pride ! 

Mortal  boons  by  mortals  given ; 
But  let  Constancy  abider- 

Constancy 's  the  gift  of  Heaven. 

XXV. 

While  thus  Matilda's  lay  was  heard, 
A  thousand  thoughts  in  Edmund  stirr^a. 
In  peasant  life  he  might  have  known 
As  fkir  a  taob,  as  sweet  a  tone; 
But  village  notes  could  ne'er  supply 
That  rich  and  varied  melody; 
And  ne'er  in  cottage  msld  was  seen 
The  essy  dignity  of  mien. 
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QUrfming  TCq>eel»  yet  wsviiiff  sUte^ 
Hut  maxkM  the  daiighten  of  the  gntA, 
Tet  not,  pcrehaao^  had  theee  alone 
Hit  icheoie  of  paipoaed  guilt  o'erthrown; 
But  while  her  flnersy  of  mind 
Superior  roae  to  sruo  combined, 
L0ndin|[  its  kindling  to  her  ey% 
GWing  ner  form  new  — '—^ 


^Ji»T  "II    ■■«»    WW  ■■■   U««*     UMklUVkTy— • 

To  Edmnnd'e  thought  MetfldA  seem'd 
The  Terr  object  he  had  dream'd ; 
Whm,  umg  ere  goilt  his  aonl  had  knows. 
In  Winston  bowen  he  mused  alone. 
Taxing  his  fincj  to  combine 
The  Ikoe^  the  air,  theyoioe  diTins^ 
Of  princess  tak,  by  cruel  ikte 
Reft  of  her  honours,  power,  and  state, 
Tm  to  her  rightftil  realm  restored 
By  destined  hero's  conquering  sword. 

XXVL 

"  Snoh  was  my  vision  I"  Edmund  thought; 

"  And  hire  I,  then,  the  ruin  wrought 
Of  such  a  maid,  that  femcy  ne'er 
In  frireet  Tision  form'd  her  peer? 
Was  it  my  hand  that  could  unclose 
The  postern  to  her  ruthless  foes? 
Foes,  lost  to  honour,  law,  and  fidtb— 
Their  kindest  mercy  sudden  death! 
HaTS  I  done  this?  II  who  hsTS  swon^ 
That  if  the  gbbe  such  ancel  bore^ 
I  would  haive  traced  its  cfrde  broad. 
To  Uss  the  jpound  on  which  she  trod  I— 
And  now— Ot  would  that  earth  would  lin* 
And  dose  upon  me  while  alive  t— 
Is  there  no  hope?— is  all  then  kist?— 
Bertramli  already  on  his  post  I 
Even  now,  beside  the  Hall's  areh'd  dooi, 
I  saw  his  shadow  cross  the  floor  I 
He  was  to  wait  my  signal  strain— 


A  little  respite  thus  we  gain : 
By  what  I  lieard  the  menials  sar. 
Young  WydiiIVs  troop  are  on  thefar  1 


Alantf  pcwipitates  the  oime! 
My  haip  most  wear  away  the  time.* — 
And  then,  in  accents  iUnt  and  low. 
He  fidter^d  forth  a  tale  of  woe.— 

XXVIL 

»  And  whither  would  von  lead  me,  then  r 
Quoth  the  FVlar  of  orders  grey ; 
And  the  RuiBans  twain  repUbd  again, 
"  Of  a  dying  woman  to  pray."— 
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« 1 160,*  he  Mid,  "A  l<nrd7  dgM, 
A  tight  bod«  littk  hum, 
A  lady  MA  lily  bright, 
With  an  infant  on  her  ann."— 

**  Then  do  thine  office^  Friar  srey, 
And  see  thou  shrive  her  free  f 
EIm  shall  the  sprite,  that  parts  to-nigh^ 
Fling  all  its  guilt  on  thee. 

**  Let  mass  be  said,  and  trentab  read. 
When  thonVt  to  oonTent  gone. 
And  bid  the  bell  of  St  Benedict 
Toll  oat  its  deepest  tone." 

The  shrift  la  done,  the  Friar  is  gooa^ 

Blindfolded  u  he  came — 
Next  momins,  all  in  Littleoot  Hall 

Were  weepmg  for  their  dame. 

Wild  DaireU  is  an  altered  roan, 
The  village  crones  can  tell ; 

He  looks  pale  m  clay,  and  strivM  to  pray. 
If  he  bears  the  convent  bell. 

If  prince  or  peer  cross  Darrell's  way, 
ilell  beard  him  in  his  prid^* 

If  he  meet  a  Friar  of  orders  grey, 
He  droops  and  turns  aside. 

XXVIIL 
c  Harper  I  methhiks  thy  magic  laya^* 
Ifatuda  said,  ** can  goblins  raiMi 
Wellnigh  my  fancy  can  discera, 
Near  the  darlt  porch  a  visage  stem ; 
E'en  now,  in  yonder  shadowy  nook, 
I  see  itl--Redmond,  Wilfrid,  took  I— 
A  human  form  distinct  and  dear- 
God,  for  thy  mercy  I— It  draws  near !" 
She  Mw  too  true.    Stride  after  stride, 
The  centre  of  that  chamber  wide 
Fieroe  Bertram  gain'd;  then  made  a  stand, 
And,  proudly  waving  with  his  hand, 
Thonaered— "  Be  still,  upon  your  livM  t~ 
He  bleeds  who  speaks,  he  dies  who  strirea." 
Behind  their  chief^  the  robber  craw 
Forth  from  the  darken'd  portal  drew 
In  silence— Mve  that  echo  dread 
Retnm'd  their  heavy  mcMured  tread. 
The  lamii^s  uncertain  lustre  gave 
Their  arms  to  gleam,  their  pIomM  to  wav«; 
File  after  file  in  order  pass. 
Like  fbrms  on  Banquets  mystic  glaas. 
Then,  halting  at  thehr  leader's  sign. 
At  onoe  tbey  form*d  and  curved  their  lina. 
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Hemming  within  its  creaoent  drmr 
Thdr  Ticdmi,  like  a  lierd  of  deer. 
Another  lign,  and  to  tlie  aim 
Levdi'd  at  onoe  their  mnakets  came, 
Aa  waiting  hat  their  chieftain's  word, 
To  make  ueir  liital  voiley  heard. 

XXIX. 

Back  in  a  heap  the  meniala  drew; 

f  et,  even  in  mortal  terror,  true^ 

Their  pale  and  itartled  group  oppoae 

Between  Matilda  and  the  foes. 
**  O,  haste  thecL  WUfiridl"  Redmond  cried; 
*<  Undo  that  wicket  by  thjr  aide! 

Bear  hence  Matildas— gain  the  wood— 

The  nass  may  be  a  while  made  good — 

Thy  band,  ere  this,  must  sure  be  nigh — 

0  speak  not^-dally  not— but  fl  v  r 
WhUe  yet  the  crowd  their  motions  hide, 
Thfongb  the  low  wicket  door  they  glide. 
Throoffh  vaulted  passages  they  wiiM, 
In  Qotnic  intricacy  twined ; 

Wilfrid  half  led,  and  half  he  bore, 

Matilda  to  the  postern  door. 

And  safe  beneath  the  forest  tree^ 

The  Lady  sUnds  at  liberty. 

The  moonbeams,  the  fresh  g^e's  caress, 

Renew'd  suspended  oonsdousness;— 
**  Where's  Reamond  ?"  eagerly  she  cries: 
**  Thou  answer'st  not — he  dies  1  he  dies  I 

And  thou  hast  left  him,  all  bereft 

Of  mortal  aid — with  murderers  left ! 

1  know  it  well — he  would  not  yield 
His  sword  to  man — his  doom  is  seal'd  t 

For  my  soom*d  life,  which  thou  hast  bought 
At  price  of  his,  1  Uiank  thee  not.* 

XXX, 

The  ni^ust  reproach,  the  angry  look, 

'Hie  heart  of  Wilfrid  could  not  brook. 
^  Lady,"  he  said,  **  my  band  so  near. 

Id  safety  thou  mayst  rest  thee  here. 

For  Redmond's  death  thou  shalt  not  moam. 

If  mine  can  buy  his  safe  return." 

Ele  tum'd  away — his  heart  throbb'd  high. 

The  tear  was  bursting  ttwn  his  eye ; 

The  sense  of  her  injustice  press'd 

Upon  the  Maid's  distracted  breast,— 
-Suy,Wilfrid»sUyl  all  aid  is  vain  T 

He  beard,  but  tum'd  hun  not  again ; 

He  reaches  now  the  poetera-door, 

Now  enters— and  is  seen  no  more. 

XXXL 

With  all  the  agony  that  e'er 

Waa  f^tnder'd  *twixt  suspense  and  flsar. 
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Sbe  WAtch'd  the  line  of  windows  taU, 
Whoee  Gothic  letdoe  liffbti  the  HaU, 


Diitinguih'd  by  the  tmUv  red 
The  lempe  in  dim  renecaon  thea. 
While  all  beside,  in  wan  moonlight 


Each  grated  casement  glimmei^d  white. 
Ko  tAgbt  of  harm,  no  somid  of  ill, 
It  Is  a  deep  and  midnight  stilL 
Who  lookxi  upon  the  scene,  had  gnessM 
All  in  the  GasUe  were  at  rest- 
When  sndden  on  the  windows  shone 
A  lighteing  flash,  just  seen  and  gone  I 
A  shot  is  heard— Agahi  the  flame 
Flash'd  tliick  and  tagit-^  volley  came! 
Then  echo*d  wildly,  from  within. 
Of  dioot  and  scream  the  nmupled  din, 
And  weapon-dash,  and  madifaning  cry. 
Of  those  who  kill,  and  those  who  cue  I — 
As  fill'd  the  Hall  with  sulphnimis  smok& 
More  red,  mors  dark,  the  oeath-flaah  broke  ; 
And  fSnrms  were  on  the  lattice  cast, 
That  struck,  or  struggled,  as  they  past 

XXXII. 
What  sounds  upon  the  midnight  wind 
Approach  so  rapidly  behind  ? 
It  is--it  is— the  tramp  of  steeds, — 
Matilda  hean  the  sonnd— she  speeds,— 
Seiies  upon  the  leader's  rein — 
«  a  haste  to  aid,  ere  aid  be  Tahi  t 
Fly  to  the  postern— gahi  the  HaU  f " 
From  saddle  spring  ttie  troopers  all; 
Thefar  eaUant  steeOB^  at  liberty. 
Bun  wUd  along  the  moonlight  lea. 
But  ere  they  burst  upon  the  scene. 
Full  stubborn  had  the  conflict  been. 
When  Bertram  mark'd  Matilda's  flight, 
It  gare  the  signal  for  the  flght; 
And  Bokeby's  Teterans,  seam'd  with  scaiB 
Of  Scotland's  and  of  Erin's  wars, 
'Their  momentary  panic  o'er. 
Stood  to  the  arms  which  then  they  bore; 
(For  they  were  weapon'd,  and  prepared 
Their  mistress  on  her  way  to  guard.) 
Then  cheer'd  them  to  the  fSisht  O'Neale, 
Then  peal'd  the  shot,  and  clash'd  the  9ieel ; 
The  war-smoke  soon  with  sable  breath 
Darken'd  the  scene  of  blood  and  death, 
Whfle  on  the  few  defenders  dose 
The  Bandits,  with  redoubled  blows, 
And,  twice  driven  bock,  vet  fleroe  and  fell 
Benew  the  charge  with  ihmtic  ydL 

XXXIII. 
Wilfrid  has  fell'n— but  o'er  him  stood 
Young  Bedmond.  soird  with  smoke  and  blcod. 
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GbMriag  fall  mates  with  heart  and  hand 
Stfll  to  moke  good  their  desperate  stand.— 
"  Ujx  comrade^  up  I  In  BokeW  halla 
Mrer  be  it  sakl  oat  oourage  uUa. 
What !  iUnt  ye  for  their  savage  cry. 
Or  do  the  amok»-wreaths  dannt  your  eye? 
Ihese  rafters  have  retnm'd  a  shout 
As  loud  at  Bokeby's  wassafl  rout, 
A»  thick  a  imoke  these  hearths  haye  giyeo 
At  HaUow*tide  or  Christmas-eyen. 
Stand  to  it  yetl  renew  the  fight, 
For  Bokeby's  and  HatUda's  right  I 
Ihese  eUvesI  they  dare  not,  hand  to  hand. 
Bide  buffet  finom  a  true  man's  brand.** 
I      Impetaous,  actiy^  fierce^  and  young. 
Upon  the  adyancmg  foes  he  sprung. 
Woe  to  the  wretch  at  whom  is  bent 
His  bvandish'd  falchion's  sheer  descent  I 
Backward  they  scattered  as  he  came^ 
like  wolves  before  the  levin  flame, 
When,  'mid  their  howling  oondave  driven, 
Hath  glanced  the  thunderbolt  of  heaven. 
Bertram  rush*d  on— But  Horpool  dasp'd 
His  knees  although  in  death  he  gasp'o. 
His  ihUinff  corpse  before  him  flung. 
And  ronna  the  trammeU'd  ruffian  dung. 
Just  then  the  soldiers  fill'd  the  dome. 
And,  shoutings  charged  the  felons  home 
So  flerodv,  that,  in  panic  dread, 
Th^  broken  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled. 
Berteam's  stem  vuioe  they  heed  no  more. 
Though  heard  above  the  battle's  roar ; 
Whfle^  trampling  down  the  dying  man. 
Ha  strove^  with  volley'd  threat  and  ban. 
In  soon  of  odds»  in  fate's  despite^ 
To  ndly  up  the  desperate  flght. 

XXXIV. 
Soon  murkier  douds  the  Hall  enfold, 
Than  sTer  ttom  battle-thunders  roU'd 
So  denser  the  combatants  scarce  know 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  the  blow. 
Smothering  and  blindfold  grows  the  fight-- 
But  soon  snail  dawn  a  dismal  light  I 
Mid  ories^  and  dashing  armsi,  there  came 
The  hollow  sound  of  rushing  flame; 
KewhoTTorB  on  the  tumult  dire 
Aris»-the  CasUe  is  on  fire  I 
Donbtftal,  if  dumce  hod  cast  the  brand. 
Or  firantie  Bertnm's  desperate  hand. 
Matilda  saw— for  frequent  broke 
Jtom  the  dhn  casements  gusts  of  smoke^ 
Ton  tower,  which  late  so  dear  defined 
On  the  fidr  hemisphare  redined. 
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That,  pendll'd  on  Ks  azure  pore, 
The  eye  oonld  count  each  embraxure, 
Kow,  iwathed  within  the  sweeping  clond, 
Seema  giant-spectre  in  his  shroud: 
11U,  from  each  loop-hole  flashing  light, 
A  spout  of  fire  shinea  ruddy  bright, 
Ana,  gathering  to  united  glare, 
Stzeams  high  into  the  midnight  air ; 
A  dismal  beacon,  far  and  wide 
That  waken'd  Greta's  slumbering  side. 
Soon  all  beneath,  through  gallery  long. 
And  pendant  ardi,  the  fire  flashed  strong, 
Snatcmng  whateyer  could  maintain. 
Raise,  or  extend,  its  ftirious  reign ; 
Startling,  with  doser  cause  of  dread. 
The  fismales  who  the  conflict  fled. 
And  now  rush'd  forth  upon  the  plain. 
Filling  the  sir  with  clamours  yain. 

XXXV. 

But  ceased  not  jret,  the  Hall  witlun. 

The  shriek,  the  shout,  the  camage-dm. 

Till  bursting  lattices  giye  proof 

The  flames  haye  caught  the  rafter'd  root 

What  I  wait  they  tUTits  beams  amain 

Crash  on  the  stayers  and  the  slain  ? 

The  alarm  is  caught — ^the  drawbridge  fiilla, 

The  warriors  hurry  from  the  walls. 

But,  by  the  conflagration's  light. 

Upon  the  lawn  renew  the  fignt 

Each  straggling  felon  doitu  was  hew'd, 

Not  one  could  gain  the  sheltering  wood ; 

But  forth  the  affrighted  harper  sprung, 

And  to  Matilda's  robe  he  clung. 

Her  shriek,  entreaty,  and  command, 

Stopp'd  the  pursuer's  lifted  hand. 

Denzil  and  he  idiye  were  U'en ; 

The  rest,  saye  Bertram,  all  are  slain. 

XXXVI. 

And  where  is  Bertram?— Soaring  high, 
The  general  flame  ascends  the  sky ; 
In  gather'd  group  the  soldiers  gaze 
Upon  the  broad  and  roaring  blaze^ 
When,  like  hifemal  demon,  sent 
Red  from  his  penal  element. 
To  plague  and  to  pollute  the  air,— 
His  face  all  gore,  on  fire  his  hair, 
Forth  from  toe  central  mass  of  smoke 
The  giant  form  of  Bertram  broke  I 
His  brandish'd  sword  on  hi^h  he  rear^ 
Then  plunsed  among  opposing  spears; 
Round  his  left  arm  his  mantle  truss'd, 
Recdyed  and  foll'd  three  lances'  thrust. 
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Nor  these  his  headlong  oonne  withstood. 
Like  reeds  he  snmpp'd  the  tough  adi-wood. 
In  vain  his  foes  aroond  him  clung; 
WHh  matchless  force  aside  he  flung 
Their  boldest,— as  the  bull,  at  bay. 
Tosses  the  ban-dogs  from  Ids  way. 
Through  forty  foes  his  path  he  made, 
And  s2hly  gain'd  (he  forest  glade. 

XXXVIl. 
Scans  was  this  final  conflict  </er. 
When  from  the  postern  Redmond  bore 
Wilfrid,  who^  as  of  life  bereft, 
Had  in  the  tktal  Hall  been  Idft, 
Deserted  there  by  all  his  train; 
But  Redmond  saw,  and  tum'd  again. — 
Beneath  an  oak  he  laid  him  down. 
That  in  the  blace  gleam'd  ruddy  brown, 
And  then  his  mantle's  clasp  undid ; 
Matilda  held  his  drooping  head. 
Till,  given  to  breathe  the  freer  air, 
Returning  lift  repaid  their  care. 
He  gazed  on  them  with  heavy  sigh,— 
*'  I  oould  have  wisb*d  even  thus  to  die  I* 
No  mors  he  said— for  now  with  speed 
Each  trooper  had  regain'd  his  steed; 
The  readv  palfreys  stood  array'd. 
For  Redmond  and  for  Rokeby's  Maid ; 
Two  Wilfrid  on  his  horse  susUin, 
One  leads  his  charter  by  the  rein. 
But  oft  Matilda  looked  behmd, 
As  up  the  Vale  of  Tees  tbev  wind. 
Where  far  the  mansion  of  ner  sires 
Beaoon*d  the  dale  with  midnight  fires. 
In  gloomv  arch  above  them  soread, 
The  clouded  heaven  lowered  bloodv  red; 
Beneath,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
Appeared  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 
Then,  one  by  one,  was  heard  to  fall 
The  tower,  the  donjon-keep,  the  halL 
Each  rushing  down  with  thunder  sound, 
A  space  the  conflagration  drown*d; 
TQl,  e^ering  stroigth,  a^ain  it  rose. 
Announced  its  triumph  in  its  close, 
Shook  wide  its  light  the  landscape  o'er. 
Then  sank— and  Kokeby  was  no  marei 
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I. 

TBI  imiimer  san.  whoM  early  power 
Wm  wait  to  gild  Mmtilda's  bower. 
And  TooM  ber  with  his  matin  nj 
Bn  dnteoof  orisons  to  pay, — 
Tliat  morning  son  has  thrise  timss  sea 
The  flowers  nnfold  on  Rokeby  green. 
But  sees  no  more  the  slumbers  fly 
Vnm  tiax  ICatilda's  hazel  eye ; 
ThaX  morning  son  has  three  times  broke 
On  Bokeby's  glades  of  elm  and  oak. 
But,  rising  from  their  silvan  screen, 
Vtaka  no  grey  tnirets  glance  between. 
A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower, 
ThaL  nissfaig  to  the  morning  shower. 
Can  bnt  with  smouldering  vapoor  pay 
rhe  eariy  smile  of  sommer  day. 
The  peasant  to  his  labour  bound, 
Panses  to  view  the  blacken'd  mound, 
SMving^  amid  the  min*d  spacer 
Each  weU-remember'd  spot  to  trace. 
That  length  of  firail  and  flre-80orch*d  wall 
Onoe  screen'd  the  hospitable  hall : 
When  yonder  broken  arch  was  whole, 
"Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole ; 
And  where  yon  tottering  oolumns  nod. 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God.— 
So  flits  me  world*s  uncertain  span ! 
Nor  seal  for  God,  nor  love  for  man, 
Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date 
Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate. 
The  towers  must  share  the  bunder's  doomt 
Buin  is  theirs,  and  liis  a  tomb : 
Bui  better  boon  benignant  Heaven 
To  Faith  and  Charity  has  given. 
And  bids  the  Christian  hope  sublime 
Transcend  the  bounds  of  Fate  and  Thne. 

IL 

Now  the  third  night  of  summer  came, 
Sfaioe  that  which  witness'd  Bokeby's  flame. 
On  Brignall  dilft  and  Scargill  brake 
The  omet's  homilies  awake^ 
The  Uttem  scream'd  from  rush  and  flag; 
Tlie  raven  slumber'd  on  his  crag. 
Forth  flrom  his  den  the  otter  drew, — 
Qnyling  and  trout  their  tyrant  knew» 
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Ai  between  reed  and  eedge  he  peers, 

With  fierce  round  inout  and  ehaipen'd  eon, 

Or,  prowling  by  the  moonbeam  oool, 

Watohea  the  atream  or  iwima  the  pool;— 

Pereh'd  on  hia  wonted  OTrie  high, 

Sleep  aeal'd  the  terodetrs  wearied  eye. 

That  aU  the  day  had  watch'd  so  weD 

The  cnahat  dart  acron  the  delL 

In  dnbiooa  beam  lefiectod  ahone 

That  loftj  cliff  of  pale  grey  atone^ 

Beaide  whoae  baae  the  secret  cave 

To  rapine  late  a  reftige  gaye. 

The  oag's  wild  crest  of  copae  and  yew 

On  GrsU'b  breast  dark  ahadows  threw; 

Shadows  that  met  or  shmm'd  the  sight, 

WiOk  erety  change  of  fitftil  light; 

Am  hope  and  fear  alternate  chaae 

Our  ooarse  throned  life's  nnoertain  race. 

m. 

Gliding  by  crag  and  copeewood  green, 
A  sectary  ferm  was  seen 
To  trace  with  stealthy  pace  the  wold, 
like  Ibx  that  seeks  the  midnight  Ibid, 
And  paosea  oft.  and  cowers  dismay'd. 
At  erery  breath  that  stirs  the  shade. 
He  passes  now  the  ivy  buah,— 
The  owl  has  seen  him,  and  is  hnsii ; 
He  passes  now  the  dodder'd  oak^ 
Te  hewd  the  startled  raven  croak ; 
Lower  and  lower  he  desoenda, 
Bustle  the  leaves,  the  brushwood  benda; 
The  otter  hears  him  tread  the  ahore^ 
And  dives,  and  la  beheld  no  more; 
And  by  the  cliff  of  pale  gr^  stone 
The  midnight  wanoerer  standa  alone. 
Methlnka,  that  by  the  moon  we  trace 
A  well-remembei^d  ibrm  and  feoet 
That  stripling  shape,  that  cheek  so  pale^ 
Gombfaietotellanieftiltale, 
Of  powers  misQsed,  of  paaskm's  feree^ 
Of  gnilt,  of  grid;  and  of  remorse! 
TlaBdnnmd's  eye,  at  every  aound 
That  flfaigB  that  gvdlty  C^oe  ai^d; 
'TIS  Edpiimd*s  trembling  haste  divides 
The  broshwood  that  the  cavern  hides; 
And,  when  its  narrow  porch  Uea  bare, 
'TIS  Bdmnnd*s  form  that  enters  there 

IV. 

Wb  fifait  and  steel  ha;ve  sparkled  brigh  t, 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  li^t. 
Feaiftu  and  qnlck  his  ^ye  surveys 
Each  angle  of  the  gloomy  maae. 
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ffinoe  last  he  left  that  vfeern  abode, 
It  eeeni'd  aa  none  its  floor  had  tiode; 
Untonch'd  appeared  the  rtakvm  epoUi 
The  purchase  of  his  oomrades'  tofl ; 
Masks  and  disguises  nrfau'd  with  mud, 
Anns  broken  and  denied  with  blood. 
And  all  the  nameless  tools  that  aid 
Night-felons  hi  theh-  lawless  toade. 
Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  hung, 
Or  lay  in  nooks  obecurely  flung. 
Still  on  the  sordid  board  appear 
The  reUcs  of  the  noontide  cheer: 
flagons  and  emptied  flasks  were  then, 
And  bench  o'erthrown,  and  shattei^d  ohair ; 
And  all  around  the  semblance  show'd, 
As  when  the  final  revBl  glow'd. 
When  the  red  sun  waa  setting  ikst, 
And  pardng  pledge  Qny  Deiuil  past 
"  To  Bokeby  tressure-Taults I*  they  quaflTd, 
And  shouted  loud  and  wildly  laugh'd, 
PonrM  maddening  from  the  rocky  door. 
And  parted— to  return  no  more  I 
Ther^  ftmnd  In  Rokeby  raolts  their  doom,— 
A  bloody  death,  a  burning  tomb! 

V. 

There  his  own  peasant  dress  he  spies, 
DoflTd  to  assume  that  quaint  disffnise; 
And,  shuddering,  thought  upon  his  gies^ 
When  prsnk'd  m  garb  of  mmatnlsy. 
"a  be  the  fiOal  art  accurst," 
He  cried,  * tliat  moTcd  my  folly  first; 
TOl,  bribed  by  banditsf  base  applause, 
I  burst  through  God's  and  Nature's  Inws! 
Three  summer  days  aie  soantilT  past 
Since  I  have  trod  thia  cayem  last, 
A  thoughtless  wretch,  and  prompt  to 
But,  O,  aa  vet  no  murderar  1 
Eren  now  I  list  my  comrades'  cheer, 
That  general  laugh  ia  in  mine  ear, 
Which  raiaed  my  pulse  and  steei'd  my  heart, 
As  I  rehearsed  my  treacherous  part— 
And  would  tfaatail  since  then  could  seem 
The  phantom  of  a  fever's  dream ! 
But  fetal  Memory  notes  too  well 
The  horrors  of  the  d3ring  ydl 
From  my  despairing  mates  that  broke. 
When  flash'd  the  fire  and  r 


Jrofl'dthei 

When  the  avengers  shouting  came^ 

And  hemm'd  us  twizt  the  sword  and  flame  1 

My  frantic  flight,— the  lifted  brand,— 

That  angel's  mterposmg  hand!-^— 

U,  for  my  life  from  slai^ter  fireed, 

I  yet  could  pay  some  gntefol  meedl 

Perohanee  this  object  of  my  quest 

May  aid  "—he  tum'd,  nor  spoke  the  rest 
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VI. 

Dae  northward  from  the  mgged  hearth. 

With  paces  fiTe  he  metes  the  eaith. 

Then  toU'd  with  mattock  to  explore 

The  entrailB  of  the  caTem  floor, 

Nor  paused  till,  deep  heneath  the  groiad. 

His  search  a  small  steel  casket  fouid. 

Just  as  he  stoop'd  to  looee  its  hasp 

His  shoulder  rat  a  giant  grasp ; 

He  started,  and  loofc'd  up  aghast, 

Then  shrieked  I— Twas  Bertram  held  him  tet 
**  Fear  not  I"  he  said;  hat  who  coald  bear 

That  deep  stem  Toice,  and  cease  to  Hoar? 
«  Fear  not  W— Bt  heaven  I  he  ihakes  as  moeh 

As  partridge  m  the  fidoon%  datdi  :* — 

He  raised  him,  and  oniooaed  his  hold, 

Whfle  from  the  opening  casket  roU'4 

A  chain  and  reliquaire  of  gokL 

Bertram  beheld  it  with  sorprise, 

Oaced  on  its  ikshion  and  device. 

Then,  cheering  Edmond  aa  he  coold. 

Somewhat  he  smooth'd  his  ragged  mood : 

For  still  the  yooth'i  hatf-Uftedeye 

Qoiver'd  with  terror^!  agony, 

And  sidelonff  jrlanced,  as  to  explore, 

In  meditatea  mght,  the  door. 
**  Sit,"  Bertram  said,  "tnm  danger  free  t 

Thoa  canst  not,  and  then  shalt  not,  flee. 

Chance  brings  me  httherl  hill  and  plain 

I  Vb  sooght  smt  reftige-plaoe  in  vain. 

And  tell  me  now,  tmi  agoish  boy. 

What  makest  then  here?  what  means  this  toy? 

Denafl  and  thoo,  I  mark'd,  were  ta'en ; 

What  lucky  chance  onbopnd  Tonr  chain  ? 

I  deem'd,  long  eince  on  Baliore  tower, 

Toor  heads  were  warp'd  with  son  and  shower. 

TeD  me  the  whole— and,  mark  t  nonght  e^er 

Chalas  me  like  lUsehood,  or  like  fear." 

Gathering  his  conrage  to  his  aid. 

Bat  trembUng  still,  the  yooth  obey'd. 

VIL 
*  Denzn  and  I  two  nighu  pass'd  o*er 
In  ibtters  on  the  dungeon  floor. 
A  gneet  the  third  saa  morrow  brcnght — 
Oar  hol(L  dark  OswakL  WyeUffs  eonght. 
And  eyed  my  comrade  long  askance, 
With  fix'd  and  penetraUng  chance. 
*  Gay  DenzO  art  thoa  call'd? ^-<  The  same. 
At  Cottrt  who  eerved  wild  BaoUnffhame; 
Thence  banish'd,  won  a  keeper's  luao^ 
So  y illiers  will'd,  in  Marwood-diase ; 
That  k»t-I  need  not  tell  thee  why— 
Thoa  madeet  thy  wit  thy  wants  sopplj} 
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Then  fougbt  for  Bokebj}— Haire  I  gomifd 
Uj  priioiMr  rifflit?'— < At  thy  bdiMt.'— 
He  paoMd  a  wUl^  and  then  went  on 
With  low  and  oonfldentiel  tone^— 
Me^  as  I  Judfl^  not  then  he  nw, 
Gloae  needea  in  my  oonch  of  atimw.— 
*  Uat  to  me^  Gnj.    Thon  knoVat  the  great 
H«ve  ftwioeat  need  of  what  thegr  hate; 
Henee^  in  their  IkTonr  oft  we  aee 
Unacnroled,  naeftd  men  like  thee. 
Wave  I  dimaed  to  bid  thee  UTe» 
What  pledge  of  fidth  heat  thon  to  give?  " 

VIIL 
•*  The  ready  Fiend,  who  never  vet 
Hath  fiOled  to  sharpen  DauU'a  wit» 

1>Mi«»nfcMi  Mm  Urn ^*  TTU 
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Prompted  hia  lie^^His  o^  child 

Should  rest  his  pledge'— The  Banm  amiled. 

And  tom'd  to  me— vlhoa  art  hia  eon?' 

I  bowed— our  fetters  were  nndone^ 

And  we  were  led  to  hear  apart 

A  dreadfiil  lesson  of  his  art 

Wilfrid,  he  ssid,  hia  heir  and  aon» 

Had  flkfar  MatUda^k  frvoor  won ; 

And  long  sinoe  had  th^  nnion  been. 

But  for  her  Other's  bi^  spleen. 

Whose  brute  and  blind-fold  par^-nge 

Would,  force  per  f oroe^  her  hand  engage 

To  a  baae  kern  of  Irish  earth, 

Unknown  his  linesge  and  hia  Urth, 

Save  that  a  dying  ruffian  bore 

The  infont  brat  to  Bokeby  door. 

Gentle  restramt,  he  said,  would  lead 

Old  Bokeby  to  enlar^^  his  creed} 

But  iUr  oocaaion  he  must  find 

For  soidi  restraint,  well  meant  and  kind. 

The  Knight  being  render'd  to  his  charge 

But  aa  a  priaoner  at  laige. 

IX. 
**  He  achool'd  us  in  a  well-ffffged  tale^ 
Of  acheme  the  Castle  walls  to  aoale, 
To  which  waa  leagued  each  Gavaliflr 
That  dweDs  upon  the  I^ne  and  Wear; 
That  Bokeby,  his  parole  forgot 
Had  dealt  with  us  to  aid  the  plot 
Such  waa  the  chaige,  which  DenziTs  seal 
Of  hate  to  Bokeby  and  0*Neale 
Proffered,  as  witness,  to  make  ffood, 
Even  though  the  forfeit  were  their  blood.* 
I  acmpled,  until  o*er  and  o'er 
His  prisoners'  safoty  Wydiflb  swore; 
And  then— alas  1  -what  needs  there  mon7 
I  knew  I  should  not  live  to  say 
Hie  prolftr  I  reftised  that  day; 
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Ashamed  to  live,  jet  loth  to  die, 
I  ioird  me  with  their  infiuny !"-  - 
*  Poor  youth  I  *  said  Bertnun,  **  wavering  stil]. 
Unfit  alilce  for  good  or  ill  1 
But  what  feU  next?"—**  Soon  m  at  large 
Was  scroird  and  sign*d  onr  fatal  chaige, 
There  never  yeL  on  tragic  stage, 
Was  seen  so  well «  painted  rage 
As  Oswald's  show'd!  With  loud  alarm 
He  called  his  garrison  to  arm ; 
From  tower  to  tower,  from  post  to  poet. 
He  harried  as  tf  all  were  lost; 
Gonsign'd  to  dmgeon  and  to  chain 
The  good  old  Kmght  and  all  his  train; 
Wam*d  each  vaaf^deA  Cavalier, 
Within  his  limits,  to  appear 
To-morrow,  at  the  henr  of  noon. 
In  the  high  church  of  Eglistoae.**— 

X. 

"  Of  EgUslonel— Even  now  I  psss'd," 
SaidBerdram,  **  as  the  night  dosed  fitft  4 
Torches  and  cressets  gkam'd  anrand, 
[  heard  the  saw  and  hammer  souid, 
And  I  oonld  mark  they  toU'd  to  taise 
A  scaffold,  hung  with  sable  haiae,    ^ 
Which  the  grim  headsman's  soene  dis^la/d, 
Blodi,  axe,  and  sawdust  readv  laid. 
Seme  evil  deed  win  them  he  done^ 
Unless  Matild*  wed  his  seov-            ,^  j 

She  loves  him  net— ^is  shrewdly  sueasM  t 

That  Bedmond  rales  the  damsePs  breast  j 

This  is  a  torn  of  Oswald's  skill;  H 

But  I  may  meet,  and  foil  him  still ! 


How  earnest  tbon  to  thv  freedom?"— **Thew 

Lies  mysterymore  dark  and  rare. 

In  midst  of  WydJfb's  wefl-feign'd  rage, 


A  scroll  was  o&i'd  bv  a  page, 

Who  told, «  muffled  horseman  late 

HadkftitattheCastte-aate. 

He  broke  the  seal— hia  cbe^  Aow'd  cfaanee. 

Sudden,  portentous,  wild,  and  stnnge ; 

The  mimic  passion  of  his  eye 


Was  tiim*d  to  actual  agonv ; 
His  hand  like  summer  sapling  bd 
Terror  and  guilt  were  in  bis  look. 


Densril  he  judged,  in  time  of  need, 
Fit  oounseUor  for  evil  deed ; 
And  thus  apart  his  counsel  broke, 
While  with  a  ghastly  smile  he  apoke^ 

XL 
'"  As  te  the  pageants  of  the  stage, 
Tka  dead  awake  in  this  wfld  age, 
So 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


466 


JIOKEBT. 


OAVTOTL 


MorUuun^wbom  all  men  dean'd  dMne<l 
In  his  own  deadly  mare  to  bleed. 
Slain  by  a  braTo^  whom,  o'er  aea, 
He  train*d  to  aid  in  mnrdering  me, — 
Mortham  baa  'scaped  1— the  ooward  shot 
The  steed,  bat  harm'd  the  rider  noL* " 
Here^  with  an  execration  Ml. 
Bertram  leap'd  np,  and  paced  the  eell : — 

**  Thine  own  grey  bead,  or  bosom  dark," 
He  mntter'd,  "  may  be  snrar  mai^  I " 
Then  sat,  and  sign*d  to  Bdmnnd,  pale 
With  terror,  to  resume  his  tale. 

"  Wrdiffe  went  on :— <  Mark  with  what  fligfaU 
Of  wilder'd  reverie  he  writes  :— 

^e  Efttrr, 

"  <  Ruler  of  Kortham's  destiny! 

Though  dead,  thy  victim  Uves  to  thee. 
Once  bad  he  all  that  binds  to  lill»— 
A  lovely  child,  a  lovelier  wife; 
Wealth,  flune^  and  fHendship^  were  his  ewo 
Thou  ffavest  the  word,  and  they  are  flown. 
Mark  now  he  pays  thee  »— To  thy  hand 
He  yields  his  nononrs  and  his  land. 
One  boon  premised ;— Restore  his  chiUI 
And,  from  his  native  land  exiled, 
Mortham  no  more  returns  to  claim 
His  lands,  his  honours,  or  his  name; 
Refuse  him  thi&  and  from  the  slain 
Thou  Shalt  sse  Mortham  rise  again.'— 

ZIL 

"  This  billet  while  the  baitm  read, 
Hia  fkltering  accents  show'd  his  dread  { 
He  press'd  his  forehead  with  his  palm. 
Then  took  a  sooraftd  tone  and  calm : 

•  WUd  aa  the  winds,  as  billows  wild! 
What  wot  I  of  his  spouse  or  child  7 
Hither  he  broufhi  a  joyous  dame^ 
Unknown  her  unesge  or  her  name: 
Her,  in  some  ihoitic  fit,  he  slew ; 
The  nurse  and  child  in  fear  withdrew. 
Heaven  be  my  witness!  wist  I  where 
To  find  this  vouth,  mv  kinsman's  heur,— 
Unguerdon'o,  1  would  give  with  Joy 
The  fether's  arms  to  fold  his  boy. 
And  Mortham's  lands  and  towers  resign 
To  the  just  heirs  of  Mortham's  line.'— 
Thou  know'st  that  scarcely  e'en  his  fear 
Sappresses  Densil's  cyidc  sneer;— 

'  Then  happy  is  thy  vassal's  part,* 
He  said,  <  to  ease  his  patronV  heart 
In  thine  own  jaildr^  watchAil  oars 
Lies  Mortham^  just  and  rightftd  heir : 
Thy  generous  wish  is  ftillv  won, — 
nond  0*yeale  is  Mortham's  son.*— 


Reama 
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xm. 

**  Up  itarting  with  a  frenzied  look, 

HiB  denched  hand  the  Baron  shook : 
<  Is  Hell  at  work?  or  dost  thou  rave^ 

Or  darest  thoa  palter  with  me,  slave  I 

Perchance  thoa  wot'st  not,  Barnard's  towers 

Have  racks,  of  strange  and  ffhastly  powers ' 

Denzil,  who  weU  his  safety  knew, 

Firmly  rejom'd, '  I  tell  thee  tme. 

Thy  racks  could  give  thee  but  to  know 

The  prooft^  which  I,  ontortared,  show. — 

It  chanced  upon  a  winter  night, 

When  early  snrw  made  Stanmora  white, 

That  very  night,  when  first  of  all 

Redmond  O'Neale  saw  Rokeby-hall, 

It  was  my  goodly  lot  to  gain 

A  reliquaiy  and  a  chain, 

Twisted  and  chased  of  massive  sold. 

— Demand  not  how  the  prize  I  hold  ? 

It  was  not  given,  nor  lent,  nor  sold. — 

Gilt  tablets  to  the  chain  were  hong. 

With  letters  in  the  Irish  tongue. 

I  hid  my  spoil,  for  there  was  need 

That  I  should  leave  the  land  with  speed; 

Kor  then  I  deem'd  it  safe  to  bear 

On  mine  own  person  gems  so  rare. 

Small  heed  I  of  the  tablets  took, 

But  since  have  spel]*d  tbem  bv  the  book« 

When  some  sojourn  in  Erin's  land 

Of  their  wild  speech  had  given  oomouuMi. 

But  darkling  was  the  sense ;  the  phrase 

And  lanenage  thoee  of  other  days. 

Involved  of  purpose,  as  to  foil 

An  interloper's  prying  toiL 

The  words,  but  not  the  sense,  T  knew, 

Till  fortune  gave  the  guiding  dew. 

XIV. 
" '  Three  dap  sinc&  was  that  dew  reveal*d« 
In  Thorsgill  as  1  lay  conoeard, 
And  heard  at  ftiU  when  Rokeby's  Blaid 
iter  unde*s  history  displajr'd ; 
And  now  I  can  interpret  well 
Each  syllable  the  Ublets  tell. 
Mark,  then :  Fair  Edith  was  the  joy 
Of  old  O'Neale  of  Clandebo}- ; 
But  ih>m  her  sire  and  country  fled. 
In  secret  Mortham*s  Lord  to  wed. 
O'Neale,  his  first  resentment  o'er, 
Despatch'd  his  son  to  Greta's  shore. 
Enjoining  he  should  make  him  known 
(Until  his  fuiher  will  were  shown) 
To  Edith,  but  to  her  alone. 
What  of  their  ni-starr'd  meeting  fdl, 
Ijcrrd  Wyclifle  knows,  and  none  so  well. 
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XT. 

<*  *  O'Neale  it  was,  who,  in  desfMir, 
RobVd  Mortham  of  his  infimt  heir, 
He  bred  him  fai  their  nartnre  wild. 
And  call'd  him  mnrder'd  Omnel's  child. 
Soon  died  the  nium:  the  Clan  bdieved 
What  flnom  their  Chieftain  they  received. 
His  pnrpose  was,  that  ne'er  again 
The  007  should  cross  the  Iriw  main ; 
Bnt^  like  his  monntaui  sireiL  enioj 
The  woods  and  wastes  of  Glandeboy. 
Then  on  the  land  wild  troubles  came, 
And  stronger  Chieftains  mged  a  dami, 
And  wrested  ftom  the  old  man's  hands 
His  natiTe  towers^  his  fisther's  lands. 
Unable  then,  amid  the  t^nSe, 
To  guard  joung  Redmond's  ri^^  or  life. 
Late  and  reluctant  he  restores 
The  in&nt  to  his  native  shores, 
With  goodly  gifts  and  letten  stored, 
With  many  a  deep  conjuring  word. 
To  Mortham  and  to  Bokebjrs  Lord. 
Nought  knew  the  dod  of  Itish  earth. 
Who  was  the  gnide^  of  Redmond's  birth ; 
But  deem'd  his  Chiefs  commands  were  laid 
On  both,  by  both  to  be  oberjr'd. 
How  he  was  wounded  by  the  way, 
I  need  not»  and  I  list  not  say.'— 

XVL 
** '  A  wondrous  tale  t  and,  grant  it  tnie, 
WhaV  WycUffe  answer'd,  'might  I  dt*  ? 
Heaven  knows,  as  willingly  as  now 
I  raise  the  bonnet  from  my  brow: 
Would  I  my  kinsman's  manors  ndr. 
Restore  to  Mortham,  or  his  heir; 
But  Mortham  is  distraught— O'Keale 
Has  drawn  for  tyranny  ms  steel. 
Malignant  to  our  lightAil  cause, 
And  train'd  in  Rome's  delurive  laws. 
Hark  thee  apart  I  '—They  whispei'd  long. 
Till  Denzil's  voice  gr^  oold  and  strong ;  ^ 

*  My  proo&t  I  never  will,'  he  said, 

*  Show  mortal  man  where  they  are  laid. 
Nor  hope  discovery  to  foreclose^ 

By  giving  me  to  feed  the  crows; 
For  I  have  mates  at  large,  who  know 
Where  I  am  wont  such  toys  to  stow. 
Free  me  ftom  peril  and  from  band, 
These  Ublets  are  at  thy  command ; 
Nor  were  it  hard  to  form  some  train, 
To  wile  old  Mortham  o'er  the  mahu 
Then,  lunatic's  nor  papistfs  hand 
Should  wrest  from  thine  the  goodly  land.  ^ 
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--<  I  like  th J  wi V  Mdd  WycUd^  <  iraU ; 
Bat  h«r6  in  hostage  ahalt  thoa  dwell. 
Th J  toiiy  nnlew  my  pnrpoee  err, 
Maj  prove  the  tromr  meeeenger. 
A  ecroll  to  Mortbam  shall  he  bear 
From  me.  and  fetch  these  tokens  rare. 
Gold  shall  thou  have^  and  that  good  etors^ 
And  freedom,  his  commission  o*er ; 
But  if  his  feith  should  chance  to  ihil, 
The  gibbet  frees  thee  from  the  jail.'— 

XVII. 
«  Meah'd  hi  the  net  himself  had  twined. 

What  snbterftige  could  Denail  find? 

He  told  me^  with  reluctant  siich. 

That  hidden  here  the  tokens  ue; 

Conjured  my  swift  return  and  aid. 

By  all  he  scolT'd  and  disobey'd. 

And  look*d  ss  if  the  noose  were  tied. 

And  I  the  priest  who  left  his  side. 

This  scroll  for  Mortham  Wydiffe  gave^ 

Whom  I  must  seek  by  Greta's  wave ; 

Or  in  the  hut  where  chief  he  hides, 

Where  Thongill's  forester  resides. 

jThenoe  chanced  it,  wandering  in  the  gladi^ 

That  he  descried  our  ambuscade.) 

I  was  dismissed  ss  evening  fell. 

And  reached  but  now  this  rocky  cell."  - 
**  Give  Oswald's  letter.*— Bertram  reatl. 

And  tore  it  fiercely,  shred  by  shred  :-- 
"AllliflsandvillanyJ  to  blind 

His  noUe  kinsman's  generous  mind. 

And  tiain  him  on  frtmi  day  to  day, 

Tin  he  can  take  his  life  away^— 

And  now,  dedare  thy  purpose^  youth, 

Nor  dare  to  answer,  save  the  truth ; 

If  aught  I  mark  of  Denxil's  art, 

1 11  tear  the  secret  from  thy  heart  1  "— 

xniL 

**  It  needs  not    I  renounce,**  he  said, 
«<  My  tutor  and  his  deadly  trade. 

Fuc'd  was  myjpurpose  to  declare 

To  Mortiiam,  Redmond  Is  his  heir ; 

To  ten  him  in  what  risk  he  standi 

And  vield  these  tokens  to  his  hanoa. 

Fix'd  was  my  purpose  to  atone, 

Far  as  I  may,  the  evtt  done; 

And  flx'd  it  Test»-if  I  survive 

This  night,  and  leave  this  cave  aUve."— 
«  And  Dend  r—"  Let  them  ply  the  rack« 

Even  tin  his  joints  and  sinews  orackl 

If  Oswald  tear  hhn  timb  from  lhnb» 

What  ruth  can  DenzS  claUn  from  him. 
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WboM  thonghUeas  youth  he  led  astny. 
And  dAiim*d  to  this  unhallowed  way  ?  * 
He  achoord  me,  fiuth  and  rows  were  vain ; 
Now  let  my  master  reap  his  gain.*— 
**  True,"  answer*d  Bertram, "  His  his  meed ; 
There's  retribution  in  the  deed. 
But  thou— thou  art  not  for  our  course, 
Hast  fear,  hast  pity,  hast  remorse : 
And  he,  with  us  the  gale  who  braves, 
Most  heave  such  caigo  to  the  waves, 
Or  lag  with  overloaded  prore. 
While  barks  unburden'd  reach  the  shore/ 

XIX. 
He  paused,  and,  stretching  him  al  length, 
Seem*d  to  repose  his  bulky  strength. 
Communing  with  his  secret  minu. 
As  half  he  sat,  and  half  reclined. 
One  ample  hand  his  forehead  press'd. 
And  one  was  dropp'd  across  his  breast 
The  shaggy  eyebrows  deeper  came 
Above  his  eyes  of  swarthy  flame ; 
His  lip  of  pride  a  while  forbore 
The  haughtv  curve  till  then  it  wore ; 
The  unaEerd  fleroeness  of  his  look 
A  shade  of  darken'd  sadness  took,— 
For  dark  and  sad  a  presage  prassM 
Resistlessly  on  Bertram's  breast,— 
And  when  he  spoke,  his  wonted  tone, 
So  fierce,  abrupt,  and  brief,  was  gone. 
His  voice  was  steady,  low,  and  deep, 
Like  distant  waves  when  breezes  sleep ; 
And  sorrow  miz*d  with  Edmund's  fear. 
Its  low  unbroken  depth  to  hear. 

XX. 

**  Edmund,  m  thy  sad  tale  I  find 
The  woe  that  warp*d  my  patron^s  mind : 
nr  would  wake  the  fountains  of  the  eye 
In  other  men,  but  mine  are  dry. 
Mortham  must  never  see  the  fool, 
That  sold  himself  base  Wycliffe's  too) ; 
Yet  less  fh>m  thirst  of  sordid  ^ain. 
Than  to  avenge  supposed  distmin. 
Say,  Bertram  rues  nis  fault ;— a  word, 
Till  now,  from  Bertram  never  hcan) : 
Say,  too,  that  Mortham*s  Lord  he  pray^ 
To  think  but  on  their  former  days; 
On  Quarianna*s  beach  and  rock, 
On  Cayo's  bursting  battle-shoclc. 
On  Darien*s  sands  and  deadly  dew, 
And  on  the  dart  Tlatzeca  threw;— 
Perchance  my  patron  yet  may  hear 
Moce  that  may  grace  his  comrade's  bier. 
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My  tool  hath  felt  a  secret  weight, 
A  warning  of  approaching  fote : 
A  prieat  had  said»  < Betam,  repent!' 
Ab  weU  to  bid  that  rock  be  rent 
Fiim  as  that  flint  I  flaoe  mine  end; 
Uy  heart  may  burst,  but  cannot  bend. 

XXI. 

*  The  dawning  of  my  youtli,  with  awe 
And  propliecT,  the  Dalesmen  saw; 
For  over  Beoesdale  it  came, 
As  bodeAd  as  their  beacon-flame. 
Edmund,  thy  years  were  scarcely  minoii 
When,  challenging  the  Clans  of  Tyne 
To  bring  their  best  my  brand  to  Move, 
0*er  Uexham's  altar  hung  my  glove; 
But  lynedale,  nor  hi  tower  nor  town, 
Held  champion  meet  to  take  it  down. 
Mv  noontide,  India  may  declare; 
like  her  fierce  sun,  I  fired  the  air  I 
Like  him,  to  wood  and  cave  bade  fly 
Her  natives,  from  mine  angry  eye. 
Panama's  maids  shall  long  look  pale 
When  Risingfaam  inspires  the  tale; 
ChilTs  dark  matrons  long  shall  tame 
The  firoward  child  with  Bertram's  nama 
And  now,  my  race  of  terror  run, 
Mfaie  be  the  eve  of  tropic  sun ! 
No  pale  gradations  quench  his  ray. 
No  twilight  dews  his  wrath  allay; 
With  t^  Uke  batUe-tar^st  red. 
He  rushes  to  his  burning  bed, 
Ih'es  the  wide  wave  with  bloody  light. 
Thai  sinks  at  once— and  all  is  night.— 

XX 11. 
«  Now  to  thy  mission,  Edmund.    Hy, 

Seek  Mortham  out,  and  bid  him  hie 

To  Rkbmond,  where  his  troops  are  laiil. 

And  lead  his  force  to  Redmond's  aid. 

Say,  till  he  reaches  Eglbtone, 

A  mend  will  watch  to  guard  his  son. 

Now,  (are-thee-well ;  for  night  draws  on* 

And  I  would  rest  me  here  alone." 

Despite  his  ill-dissembled  fear. 

There  swam  hi  Edmund's  eye  a  tear : 

A  tribute  to  the  courage  high, 

Which  stoop'd  not  in  extremity, 

But  strove^  irregularly  great, 

To  triumph  o'er  approaching  fate ! 

Bertram  beheld  the  dewdrop  start, 

It  almost  touch'd  his  iron  heart  i— 
«  I  did  not  think  there  Uved,"  he  said, 
**  OttCL  who  would  tear  for  Bertram  shed." 

He  looeen'd  then  his  baldric's  hold, 

A  buckle  broad  of  massive  gold  ;— 
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•*  Of  an  the  tpoil  tbat  naid  hk  pains, 
Bat  this  with  RlaJngnani  reniains ; 
And  this,  dear  Edmund,  thoa  ahalt  take. 
And  wear  it  lonff  for  Bertram's  take. 
Once  more— to  Mortham  speed  amain; 
Farewell  I  and  torn  thee  not  again.** 

XXIIL 
The  night  has  yielded  to  the  mom. 
And  fiu*  the  hoars  of  prime  are  worn. 
Oswald,  who,  since  the  dawn  of  daj. 
Had  caned  his  messengex^s  delay. 
Impatient  question'd  now  his  train, 

**  Was  Denzil's  son  retom'd  again?** 
It  chanced  there  answered  of  the  crew, 
A  menial,  who  young  Edmund  knew : 

**  No  son  of  DenzU  this,''~he  said; 

**  A  peasant  boy  from  Winston  glade, 
For  song  and  minstrelsy  renown'd. 
And  knavish  pranks,  the  hamlets  nmnd,** 

*'  Not  Denzil's  son  I — ^from  Winston  rale  I — 
Then  it  was  fidse,  that  specious  tale ; 
Or,  worse— he  hath  despatch*d  the  vonth 
To  show  to  Mortham's  lord  its  truth. 
Fool  that  I  was  I— but  'tis  too  late;— 
This  is  the  Tery  turn  of  fiite! — 
The  tale,  or  true  or  fiBlsewrdies 
On  Denzil's  evidence  I— He  dies  I— 
Ho !  ProToet  Marshal  I  InstanUy 
Lead  Denzil  to  the  gallows-tree  I 
Allow  him  not  a  parting  word; 
Short  be  the  shrift,  and  sure  the  eordl 
Then  let  his  gory  head  appal 
Marauders  fr^  the  CasUe-waU. 
Lead  forth  thy  guard,  that  duty  done^ 
With  best  d^patch  to  Eglistone.— 
—Basil,  toU  Wilfrid  he  must  straight 
Attend  me  at  the  Castle-gate.**— 

XXIV. 

*  AlasP  the  old  domestic  said> 
And  shook  his  venerable  head, 

"  Alas,  my  LordI  ftill  ill  to-day 
May  my  young  master  brook  the  way ! 
The  leech  has  spoke  with  grave  alarm. 
Of  unseen  hurt,  of  secret  harm. 
Of  sorrow  lurking  at  the  heart, 
That  mars  and  lets  his  healing  art**-- 

''TushI  tell  not  me  I— Romantic  boys 
Pine  themselves  dck  for  airy  toys, 
I  will  find  cure  for  Wilfrid  soon; 
Bid  him  for  Eelistone  be  boune, 
And  quick  I — fliear  the  dull  death-dram 
Tell  Denzil's  hour  of  lato  is  come." 
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He  panaed  with  scomftil  vmSle,  and  then 
Beramed  his  train  of  thonght  agen. 
*  Now  oomes  my  fortune'!  crians  near  I 
£ntreal7  boots  not— instant  fear, 
Noqght  else,  can  bend  Matilda's  pride. 
Or  win  her  to  be  Wilfrid's  bride. 
Bot  when  she  sees  the  scaffold  placed. 
With  axe  and  block  and  headsman  graced. 
And  when  she  deems,  that  to  deny 
Dooma  Bedmond  and  her  sire  to  die. 
She  must  give  way.— Then,  were  the  Hne 
Of  Bokeby  once  combined  with  mine^ 
I  gain  the  weather-gage  of  &te  I 
Tf  Mortham  oome^  he  comes  too  late, 
While  I,  allied  thus  and  prepaied, 
Kd  him  defiance  to  his  beard.-- 
— If  she  prove  stubborn,  shall  I  dare 
To  drop  the  axe?— Soft  I  pause  we  there. 
Mortham  still  liTes— yon  youth  may  teU 
His  tale— and  Fairfkx  loves  hhn  well; 
£lse^  wherelbre  should  I  now  delay 
To  sweep  this  Bedmond  from  my  way?— 
But  she  to  piety  perforce 
Must  yields— WiUiont  theni  Sound  to  hocaar 

XXT. 

Twaa  bustle  in  the  court  below,— 
" Monniy  and  march  forwaidr— Forth  they  go* 
Steeds  neigh  and  trample  all  around. 
Steel  rings,  spears  glimmer,  trumpets  sound.— 
Just  then  was  sung  his  parting  hymn ; 
And  DensQ  tum'd  nis  eyeballs  dim. 
And,  scaroelT  consdous  what  he  sees, 
FoDowB  the  horeemen  down  the  Tees ; 
And  scarcely  oonselous  what  he  hears. 
Hie  tnmipets  tingle  in  his  ears. 
O^er  the  long  bri^  they're  sweeping  now 
The  van  is  hid  by  greenwood  bough ; 
But  ere  the  rearward  had  paas'd  o\r, 
Guy  Demdl  heard  and  saw  no  morel 
One  stroke,  upon  the  Castf  e  bell. 
To  Oswald  rung  his  dying  knelL 

XXVI. 
O,  for  that  pencil,  erst  proftise 
Of  chivaliy^s  emblaaon'd  hnea, 
That  traced  of  old,  in  Woodstock  bower. 
The  pageant  of  the  Leaf  and  Flower, 
And  iMMied  forth  the  tourney  high. 
Held  for  the  hand  of  Bmilyl 
Then  might  I  paint  the  tumult  broad. 
That  to  ttie  crowded  abbey  flow'd. 
And  pour'd,  as  with  an  ocean's  sound. 
Into  the  church's  ample  bound  I 
Tlien  might  I  show  each  Tarylng  mien, 
Kxultinfc  WDcAi],  or  serene; 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


*74 


BOKBBT. 


CAVTO  TL 


,  with  hU  idiot  sUn, 
And  Sjrmpathy,  with  anzioas  air, 
Paint  th«  dc9«ctad  CaTiOier, 
Doabtftily  diaann'd,  and  aad  of  cheer. 
And  his  pfond  fiM^  trboee  tbnnal  eye 
Glaim*d  eonqneet  now  and  maeterj ; 
And  tlie  brute  crowd,  whoee  envious  zeal 
Hnuas  each  torn  of  Fortone^  wheel. 
And  loudest  shootB  iHien  lowest  lie 
Exalted  worth  and  station  high. 
Yet  what  may  such  a  wish  avail? 
Tis  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale, 
Hurling,  as  best  I  can,  along, 
The  hearars  and  the  hasty  song  ;— 
Like  traveller  when  approadii] 
Who  sees  the  shades  of  evenini 
And  most  not  now  his  course  delay. 
Or  choose  the  {air,  but  winding  way ; 
Nay,  scarcely  may  his  pace  suspend. 


oTer  US  head  the  wilding  bend. 
To  bless  the  breese  that  cools  his  brow. 
Or  soalch  a  blossom  firom  the  bough. 

XXVII. 
The  reverend  pile  lav  wild  end  waste, 
Profimed,  diihonoard,  and  defaced. 
Through  storied  lattices  no  more 
In  somn'd  light  the  sunbeams  pour, 
OOdinff  the  Gothic  sculpture  rich 
Of  shrme,  and  monument,  and  niche. 
The  Civil  (ta^  of  the  thne 
Made  snort  of  sacrU^ous  crime ; 
For  dars  Fanaticism  rent 
Altar,  and  screen,  and  ornament. 
And  peasant  hands  the  tombs  o'erthrew 
Of  Bowes,  of  Rokeby,  and  Fitz-Hugh. 
And  now  was  seen,  unwonted  sight. 
In  holy  walls  a  scaffold  dight  I 
Where  once  the  priest,  of  grace  divine 
Dealt  to  his  flock  the  mystic  sign ; 
There  stood  the  block  display'd,  and  there 
The  headsman  grim  his  hatchet  bare; 
And  for  the  won!  of  Hope  and  Faith, 
Besounded  loud  a  doom  of  death. 
Thrice  the  fierce  trumpet's  breath  was  heard, 
And  echo'd  thrice  the  nerald*s  word, 
Dooming,  for  breach  of  martial  laws. 
And  treason  to  the  Commons' cause, 
The  Knight  of  Rokeby  and  O'Neale 
To  stoop  their  heads  to  block  and  steel. 
The  trumpets  flourish'd  high  and  shrill. 
Then  was  a  silence  dead  and  still ; 
And  silent  prayers  to  heaven  were  cast. 
And  stifled  sobs  were  bursting  taaU 
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TQl  from  the  crowd  begun  to  riae 
Hnrmiin  of  aorrow  or  suipiiee, 
And  from  the  distant  aisles  there  came 
Deep-mntter'd  threats,  with  Wyclilb^s 

XXVUL 

But  Oswald,  guarded  by  his  band, 

Powerftd  in  evil,  waved  his  hand. 

And  bade  Sedition's  voice  be  dead. 

On  peril  of  the  murmurer's  head. 

linn  first  his  glance  sought  Rokeby's  Kuigh*, 

Who  gazed  on  the  tremendous  sight. 

As  calm  as  if  he  came  a  guest 

To  kindred  Baron's  feudal  feast, 

As  calm  as  if  that  trumpet-call 

Were  summons  to  the  bannered  haD ; 

Finn  hi  his  loyaltj  he  stood. 

And  prompt  to  seal  it  with  his  blood. 

With  downcast  look  drew  Oswald  nigh,— 

He  durst  not  cope  with  Rokebjr's  eye  t— 

And  said,  with  low  and  fiEdtering  breath. 
**  Thou  knoVst  the  terms  of  life  and  death  " 

The  Knight  then  tum'd,  and  sternly  smiled; 
**  The  maidien  is  mine  only  child. 

Yet  shall  my  blessing  leave  her  head. 

If  with  a  traitor's  son  she  wed." 

Then  Redmond  spoke :  **  The  life  of  one 

Blight  thy  malignity  atone. 

On  me  be  Aung  a  double  guilt  I 

Spare  Rokeby^  blood,  let  mme  be  spilt  I  * 

Wycliffe  had  listen'd  to  his  suit. 

But  dread  prevail'd,  and  he  was  mute. 

XXIX. 

And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  fear 
In  secret  on  Matilda's  ear : 
•*  An  union  form'd  with  me  and  mine, 
Ensures  the  (kith  of  Rokeb/s  line. 
Consent,  and  all  this  dread  array, 
Like  momloK  dream,  shall  pass  away*, 
Ref^ue,  and,  by  my  dutv  press'd, 
I  give  the  word — thou  know'st  the  resf^  " 
Matilda,  still  and  motionless. 
With  terror  heard  the  dread  address, 
Pale  as  the  sheeted  maid  who  dies 
To  hopeiess  love  a  sacrifice ; 
Then  runff  her  hands  in  agonv. 
And  round  her  cast  bewilder'a  eye — 
Now  on  the  scaffold  glanced,  and  now 
On  Wycliffe's  unrelenting  brow. 
She  veO'd  her  fiioe,  and,  with  a  voice 
Scarce  audible, — **  I  make  my  choice  1 
Spare  but  their  lives  1— for  aught  beside, 
Let  Wilflrid's  doom  my  fkte  decide. 
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He  onoe  was  generonsl*— -As  she  ipoke. 
Dark  Wydifl^'i  ^  in  triumph  broke :~ 

**  Wilfrid,  where  loiter'd  je  so  Ute  ? 
Why  npon  Badl  rest  thy  weight?— 
Art  spcal-booDd  by  enchanten  wand  ? — 
Kneel,  kneel,  and  take  her  yielded  hand; 
Thank  her  with  raptures,  simple  bor  I 
Should  tears  and  trembling  speak  thy  joy?'* 

**Ohnsh,my  sirel    To  prayer  and  tear 
Of  mine  thou  hast  reftised  thine  ear; 
Bat  now  the  awful  hour  draws  on. 
When  truth  must  speak  in  loftier  tone." 

XXX. 

He  took  Matada*8  hand  ^-«  Dear  maid, 
Gouldst  thou  so  injure  me,**  he  said, 
"  Of  thy  poor  friend  so  basely  deem. 
As  blend  with  him  this  bart>aroas  sehemc? 
AlasI  my  efforts  made  in  vain. 
Might  well  have  saved  this  added  pain. 
But  now,  bear  witness  earth  and  heaven. 
That  ne*er  was  hope  to  mortal  given, 
So  twisted  with  the  strings  of  IJie, 
As  this-to  call  Matilda  wiibi 
I  bid  it  now  for  ever  part, 
And  with  the  effort  bazsts  my  heart." 
His  feeble  frame  was  worn  so  low, 
THth  wounds,  with  watching^  and  with  woe» 
lliat  nature  could  no  more  sustain 
The  agony  of  mental  pain. 
He  kned'd— his  lip  her  hand  had  press'd, 
Just  then  he  felt  the  stem  airest 
Lower  and  lower  sunk  his  head, — 
They  raised  him^— but  the  life  was  fled  I 
Then,  first  alann'd,  his  sire  and  train 
Tried  every  aid,  but  tried  in  vain. 
The  soul,  too  aott  its  ills  to  bear, 
Had  left  our  mortal  hemisphere^ 
And  sought  in  better  world  the  meed. 
To  blameless  life  by  Heaven  decreed. 

XXXL 

The  wretched  sire  beheld,  aghast^ 

With  Wilfrid  all  hia  projects  past ; — 

All  tum'd  and  centred  on  his  son. 

On  Wilfrid  all->and  he  was  gone. 
*  And  I  am  childless  now,"  he  said; 
"  Childless^  through  that  relendess  maidi 

A  lifetime's  arts*  in  vain  essa/d. 

Are  bursting  on  their  artistes  head  I— 

Here  lies  my  Wilfrid  dead— and  there 

Gomes  hated  Mortham  for  his  heir. 

Eager  to  knit  in  happy  band 

WUh  Bokeby's  heiress  Bedmond's  hand^ 
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And  shall  their  triamph  soar  o'er  all 
The  schemes  deep-laid  to  work  thefar  fiill? 
No  t— deed%  which  prudence  might  not  dan. 
Appal  not  Tengeanoe  and  despair. 
The  miird*re88  weeps  upon  his  bier— 
r  U  change  to  real  that  feigned  tear ! 
They  all  shaU  share  destraction's  shock  ;— 
Ho!  lead  the  captives  to  the  block !" 
Bat  in  his  Provost  coold  divine 
His  feeUngSy  and  forbore  the  sign. 
«  Slave  I  to  the  block  t— or  I,  or  tiiey, 
Shall  fiice  the  jndgment-seat  this  da^  :  * 

ZXXII. 
The  ontmost  crowd  have  heard  a  sound. 
Like  horse's  hoof  on  harden'd  gronnd ; 
Nearer  it  came,  and  yet  more  near, — 
The  very  deathVmen  paused  to  liear. 
'T  is  in  the  chmxshyard  now — ^the  tread 
Hath  waked  the  dwellmff  of  the  dead .' 
Fresh  sod,  and  old  sepnlSiral  stone^ 
Retom  the  tramp  in  varied  tone. 
An  e3res  upon  the  gBXewaJang, 
When  through  the  Grothio^fffthere  spmng 
A  horseman  aim'd,  at  head!o%  speed — 
Sable  his  cloak,  his  plume,  his  steed. 
Fire  from  the  flinty  floor  was  spnm'd, 
The  vaults  unwonted  dang  returu'd !  — 
One  instant's  glance  around  he  threw. 
From  saddlebow  his  pistol  drew. 
Qrimly  determined  was  his  look  I 
His  chaiger  with  the  spurs  he  strook  -- 
An  scatt^d  backward  as  he  came^ 
For  an  knew  Bertram  Risingham  1 
Three  bounds  that  noble  courser  gave ; 
The  first  has  reach'd  the  central  nave, 
The  second  dear'd  the  chancel  wide. 
The  third— he  was  at  Wydiffe's  side. 
Fun  leveUM  at  the  Baron's  head. 
Rung  the  report^the  buUet  sped-  - 
And  to  his  long  account  and  last, 
Without  a  groan  dark  Oswald  past ! 
An  was  so  quick,  that  it  might  seem 
A  flash  of  Ughtning,  or  a  dream. 

XXXTII. 
While  yet  the  smoke  the  deed  conceair, 
Bertram  his  ready  charger  wheels ; 
But  floundei^d  on  the  pavementr^oor 
The  steed,  and  down  toe  rider  bore, 
And,  bursting  in  the  headlong  sway, 
The  fkithless  saddle-girths  gave  wav. 
*Twas  whfle  he  toU'd  hfan  to  be  freed, 
And  with  the  rein  to  raise  the  steed. 
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That  from  amasemenf  ■  iron  tnmoe 
AU  WydiffiB'a  loldien  waked  at  onoe. 
Sword,  halberd,  miukeUbat,  their  blowi 
Hidl'd  apon  Bertram  as  he  rose; 
A  Boore  of  pikea,  with  each  a  wound, 
Bore  down  and  pinn'd  lilm  to  the  ground ; 
But  ttill  liifl  straggling  force  he  reais, 
'Gainst  hacking  brands  and  stabbing  spears  $ 
Thrice  from  awailants  shook  him  free^ 
Once  gain'd  his  feet,  and  twice  his  knee. 
B7  tenfold  odds  oppress'd  at  length. 
Despite  his  straggles  and  his  strength. 
He  took  a  hundred  mortal  wonndsi 
As  mute  as  fox  *mon^  mangling  hounds  \ 
And  when  he  died,  his  parting  groan 
Had  more  of  laughter  than  oTmoan  I 
^They  gazed,  as  when  a  lion  diea, 
And  hunters  scarcely  trust  their  eyes, 
But  bend  their  weapons  on  the  slain, 
Lest  the  grim  king  should  rouse  asainl 
Then  blow  and  insult  some  renew^ 
And-ftx>m  the  trunk,  the  head  had  hew'd. 
But  Basil's  voice  the  deed  forbade; 
A  mantle  o'er  the  corpse  he  laid : — 
*  Fell  as  he  was  in  act  and  mind. 
He  left  no  bolder  heart  behind; 
Then  eaTe  him.  for  a  soldier  meet, 
A  solmor's  doak  for  winding  sheet* 

XXXIV. 
No  more  of  death  and  dyinff  pan^^ 
No  more  of  trump  and  buffle  dang. 
Though  through  the  sounding  woods  there  oome 
Banner  and  bugle,  trump  ana  drum. 
Arm'd  with  sudi  powers  as  weU  had  fiieed 
Toung  Bedmond  at  his  utmost  need. 
And  back'd  with  such  a  band  of  horse. 
As  might  less  ample  powers  enforce; 
Possess'd  of  eyer^  proof  and  sisn 
That  gave  an  heir  to  Mortham^s  line, 
And  ]^elded  to  a  Cither's  arms 
An  image  of  his  Edith's  charms,— 
Mortham  is  come,  to  hear  and  see 
Of  this  strange  mom  the  history, 
What  saw  he?— not  the  chordTs  floor, 
Cumbw'd  with  dead  and  sUin'd  with  gore; 
What  heara  he?— not  the  clamorous  crowd. 
That  shout  their  gratulations  loud: 
Redmond  he  saw  and  heard  alone^ 
Clasp'd  him,  and  sobb'd— My  son  I  my  son  !**— 

XXXV. 

This  chanced  upon  a  summer  mom. 
When  yellow  waved  the  heavy  00m : 
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But  when  brown  Angnst  o'er  the  Umil 

Caird  fSorth  the  reaper's  busy  band, 

A  gladsome  sight  the  dlyan  road 

From  Bglistone  to  Mortham  show'd. 

A  while  the  hardy  rnstic  leaves 

The  task  to  bind  and  pOe  the  aheayes ; 

And  maids  their  sickles  fling  aside, 

To  sase  on  bridegroom  and  on  bride; 

Ana  chfldhood's  wondering  group  draws  neai. 

And  from  the  sleaner's  han£  the  ear 

Drope,  while  she  folds  them  for  a  prayer 

And  bleesing  on  the  lovely  pair. 

'Twas  then  the  Maid  of  Rokebv  gave 

Her  |%hted  troth  to  Bedmond  brave ; 

And  Teesdale  can  remember  yet 

How  Fate  to  Y irtne  paid  her  debt, 

And,  for  their  troubles,  bade  them  prove 

A  lengthened  life  of  peace  and  love. 


L 


Time  and  Tide  had  thus  their  sway. 
Yielding^  like  an  April  day, 
Smiling  noon  for  sullen  morrow. 
Years  of  joy  for  hours  of  sorrow ! 
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m  SIX  CANTOS. 


Through  that  vHld  throng  the  Father  pasted. 
And  reached  the  Royal  Bruce  at  last. 
He  leant  against  a  stranded  boat, 
That  the  approaching  tide  must  float. 


2H 
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Thb  oompoBltion  of  **  The  Lord  of  the  Ides,"  as  we  now  haTS 
it  in  the  Anthoi^s  MS^  seems  to  have  been  began  at  Abbotafbrd 
in  the  autmnn  of  1814^  and  it  ended  at  Edinburgh  the  16th  ol 
December.  Some  part  of  Canto  I.  liad  probably  been  committed 
to  writing  in  a  rougher  form,  earlier  in  the  year.  The  orij^nal 
ffoarto  appeared  on  the  2d  of  Jannarj  1815. 

It  may  be  mentioned,  that  those  parts  of  this  Poem  which  were 
written  at  Abbotsford,  were  composed  almost  all  in  the  presence 
of  Sir  Walter  Scotfs  ftmily,  and  many  in  that  of  casual  yisitora 
also:  the  original  cottage  which  he  then  occupied  not  aflRnding 
him  any  means  of  retirement.  Neither  eonyersalion  nor  mnsie 
I  to  disturb  him. 
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I  oouLD  baldly  haye  ohoaen  a  sntilect  more  popular  in  Scotland 
than  anything  conneeted  with  the  Braced  hiatonr,  nnleea  I  had 
attempted  that  of  Wallaoe.  But  I  am  deddeoly  of  opinion, 
that  a  popular,  or  what  is  called  a  takinff  title,  though  well  quali- 
fied to  ensure  the  publishers  against  loss,  and  dear  their  sliielyes 
of  the  original  impreasion,  is  rather  apt  to  be  hasardous  than 
otherwise  to  the  reputation  of  the  author.  He  who  attempts  a 
subject  of  distinguished  popularity,  has  not  the  privilege  oi 
awakening  the  enUiusiasm  of  his  audience;  on  the  contrary,  it  is 


already  awakened,  and  glows,  it  may  be,  more  ardently  than  that 
of  the  author  himselfl  In  this  casei  the  warmth  of  the  author  is 
inftrior  to  that  of  the  party  whom  he  addresses,  who  has,  there- 


fbre,  little  chanoe  of  bcong^  in  Bayes's  phrase,  "elevated  and  sur- 
prised* by  what  he  has  thought  of  with  more  enthusiasm  than 
the  writer.  The  sense  of  this  risk.  Joined  to  the  consciousness  of 
striving  aoainst  wind  and  tide,  maoe  the  task  of  composing  the 
proposed  Poem  somewhat  heavy  and  hopeless ;  but,  like  the  price- 
fighter  in  *<  As  Ton  Like  It,"  1  was  to  wrestle  for  my  reputation, 
and  not  neglect  any  advantage.  In  a  most  agreeable  pleasure 
vojrage^  wluch  I  have  tried  to  commemorate  in  the  Introduction 
to  the  new  edition  of  the  «  Pirate,"  I  visited,  hi  sodal  and  friendly 
company,  the  coasts  and  islands  of  Scodand,  and  made  myself 
aoqnalnted  with  the  localities  of  which  I  meant  to  treat  Butthis 
voyage,  wfaioh  was  in  every  other  efSoct  so  delightftil,  was  in  its 
oondndon  saddened  br  one  of  those  strokes  of  fiste  which  so  often 
mingle  tfaemsdves  wuh  our  pleasures.  The  accomplished  and 
eacoeuent  penon  who  had  recommended  to  me  the  sulriect  Ibr 
*<The  Lay  of  the  Last  ttBnstrel,"  and  to  whom  I  proposed  to  in- 
scribe what  I  already  suspected  might  be  the  dose  of  my  poetical 
labours,  was  unexpectedly  removed  firom  the  world,  wmch  she 
seemed  only  to  have  visited  fbr  purposes  of  Idndness  and  benevo- 
lence. It  IS  needless  to  say  how  the  autlun's  feeling%  or  the 
composition  of  his  trifling  woric,  were  affbcted  by  a  dremnstance 
which  occasioned  so  many  tears  and  so  mudi  sorrow.  True  it  is^ 
that  "The  Lord  of  the  Isles"  was  oonduded,  unwHUnfflv  and  hi 
hasten  under  the  painftil  fbdinff  of  one  who  has  a  taskwnich  must 
be  finished,  rather  than  with  ue  ardour  of  one  who  endeavoars  to 
perform  that  task  well.  Although  the  Poem  cannot  be  said  to 
have  made  a  fkyonrable  imprenkm  on  the  public,  the  sale  ol 
fifteen  thousand  conies  enableid  the  author  to  retreat  from  the  field 
with  the  honours  of  war. 

In  the  meantime^  what  was  necessarily  to  be  considered  as  a 
Mbu%  was  much  reeonoQed  to  my  feelings  by  the  soooeas  attend- 
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IngmjMtbaBkpt  in  anoChflr  spedeB  of  oompodtion.  "  Waverlej* 
hi2i»  imdflr  itriet  incognito,  Uken  its  ffi^  fhnn  the  pnaa,  joat 
belbn  I  set  out  upon  iiie  yoyaffe  alraady  mentionad;  it  had  now 
made  ita  war  to  popnlarity,  and  the  anoceaa  of  that  work,  and  the 
volomea  which  followed,  was  sufficiont  to  have  aatiafied  a  greater 
appeCito  tx  applaoseu  than  I  have  at  any  time  poeeeeeed.* 

I  may  as  well  add  in  this  plaoei,  that,  beingmnoh  mged  hy 
my  intimate  friend,  now  nnhappOy  no  more,  mlliam  Enkine, 
(a  Scottish  judge,  hy  the  title  of  Lord  Kinnedder,)  I  agraed  to 
write  the  Uttle  romantic  taleotUed  the«Bridal  of  Triermafai;" 
but  it  was  on  the  condition  that  he  shoold  make  no  serious  effort 
to  disown  the  composition,  if  report  should  lay  it  at  his  door. 
As  he  was  more  than  suspected  of  a  taste  fiv  poetir,  and  as  1 
took  csTCL  in  several  places,  to  mix  something  which  might 
resemble  (as  ikr  as  was  in  my  power)  my  friend's  feeling  and 
manner,  the  tndn  easilv  caught,  and  two  larse  editiooa  were 
Bold.  A  thfad  behig  called  for.  Lord  Kinnedder  became  unwiDhig 
to  aid  any  longer  a  deception  which  was  going  ftirther  than  he 
expected  or  desiied,  and  the  real  author's  name  was  given. 
Upon  another  occasion,  I  sent  up  another  of  these  trifles,  wMdi, 
like  sdioolbc^  kites,  served  to  show  how  the  wind  of  popular 
taste  was  smng.  The  manner  was  supposed  to  be  that  of  a 
rude  minstrel  or  Scald,  in  opposition  to  the  <*Bridal  of  Trier- 
mam,"  which  was  designed  to  belong  rather  to  the  Italian  school. 

This  new  frigitive  piece  was  called  **  Harold  the  D«antlees;" 
and  I  am  s^  astonished  at  my  havingoommitted  the  gross  emx 
of  selectiQg  the  very  name  which  Lord  Byron  had  made  so  ftmousi 
It  encountered  rather  an  odd  Ccite.  My  ingenious  friend,  Mr.  James 
Hogg,  had  published,  about  the  same  tune,  a  work  called  the 
"Poetic  Mirror,"  containing  imitetioDs  of  the  principal  Irring 
poets.  Then  was  in  it  a  very  good  imitetion  of  my  own  styk^ 
which  boro  such  a  resemblance  to  **  Harold  the  DaunUess^"  that 
thero  was  no  discovering  the  original  fimn  the  imitation:  and  I 
believe  that  many  who  took  the  trouble  of  thinking  upon  the  snh* 
ject,  wen  rather  of  opinion  that  my  m^^ous  friend  was  the  trure^ 
and  not  the  fictitious  Simon  Pure.  Smce  this  period,  which  was 
In  the  year  1817,  the  author  has  not  been  an  intruder  on  the  pub- 
lie  by  any  poetittl  work  of  importancOb 

W»  & 

ABBOTSf  oax>y  4^  1880. 


•  The  fixit  edition  of  Waveriqr  •ppeved  ia  JqIjf  Ifil^ 
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ADYEBTISEMENT  TO  THE  PIRST  EDITION. 


The  scene  of  this  poem  Ues,  at  firsts  tn  the  Castle  of  A  r tarnish, 
on  the  coast  of  A  rgyleshire  ;  and,  afterwards,  in  the  Islands  of  Sky  t 
and  Arran,  and  upon  the  coast  of  Ayrshire.  Finally,  it  is  laid 
near  Stirling.  Thestory  opens  in  the  spring  of  the  year  1 307,  vihem. 
Bruce,  who  had  been  driven  out  of  Scotland  by  the  English,  and  the 
Barons  who  adhered  to  that  foreign  interest,  returned  from  the 
Island  ofRachrin  on  the  coast  of  Ireland,  again  to  assert  his  claims 
to  the  Scottish  crown.  Many  of  the  personages  and  incidents  intro- 
duced are  of  historical  celebrity.  The  authorities  used  are  chi^y 
those  of  the  venerable  I^ord  ffailes,  as  well  entitled  to  be  called  the 
restorer  qf  Scottish  history,  as  Bruce  the  restorer  of  Scottish  mon- 
archy ;  and  of  Archdeacon  Barbour,  a  correct .  edition  of  whose 
Metrical  History  of  Robert  Bruce  will  soon,  I  trust,  appear  under 
the  eare  of  my  learned  friend,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Jamieson. 

AsBonroRD,  10^  December  1814. 
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AuTuiuv  deporU— but  ttfll  hi»  mantle's  fold 
Besti  on  the  groyes  of  noble  Somerville; 
Beneath  a  ahioiid  of  nuaet  dropp*d  with  gold, 
Tweed  and  his  tribataries  mingle  still ; 
Hoaner  the  wind,  and  deeper  sounds  the  riU, 
Yet  lingering  notes  of  sOyan  music  swell. 
The  deep-toned  cushat,  and  the  redbreast  shrill  j 
And  yet  some  tints  of  sunmier  splendour  tell 
When  uie  broad  sun  sinks  down  on  Ettrick's  western  feU. 

Autumn  departs — from  Gala's  fields  no  more 
Come  rural  sounds,  our  kindred  banks  to  cheer ; 
Blent  with  the  stream,  and  gale  that  wafts  it  o'er, 
No  more  the  distant  reaper's  mirth  we  hear. 
The  last  blithe  shout  hath  died  upon  our  oar. 
And  harvest-home  hath  hush'd  the  clanging  wain. 
On  the  waste  hill  no  forms  of  life  appear. 
Save  when,  sad  laggard  of  the  autumnal  train. 
Some  age-struck  wanderer  gleans  few  ears  of  scattered  grain. 

Deem'st  thou  these  sadden'd  scenes  have  pleasure  still. 
Lowest  thou  through  Autumn's  fodinff  realms  to  stiBj» 
To  see  the  heatb-flower  withered  on  the  hill. 
To  listen  to  the  wood's  expiring  lav, 
To  note  the  red  leaf  shivermg  on  tne  spraj, 
To  mark  the  last  bright  tints  the  mountam  stain. 
On  the  waste  fields  to  trace  the  gleaner's  way, 
And  moralise  on  mortal  joy  and  pain  ? — 
0 !  if  such  scenes  thou  lovest,  scorn  not  the  minstrel  strain. 

No  I  do  not  scorn,  although  its  hoarser  note 
Scarce  with  the  cushaf  s  homely  song  can  yie^ 
Though  faint  its  beauties  as  the  tints  remote 
That  gleam  through  mist  in  autumn's  evening  sky, 
And  row  as  leaves  that  tremble,  sear  and  diy, 
When  wild  November  hath  his  bugle  wound; 
Nor  mock  my  toil — a  lonelv  gleaner  I, 
Through  fields  time-wastei(  on  sad  inquest  bound. 
Where  happier  bards  of  yore  have  richer  harvest  found. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


488 


TRB  LORD  OF  THB  I8LB6. 


OAHTO  r. 


So  shall  thou  list,  and  haply  not  tmrnored. 
To  a  wild  tale  of  Albvn'a  warrior  day ; 
In  distant  lands,  by  the  rough  West  reprored, 
Still  live  some  relics  of  the  ancient  lay. 
For,  when  on  Goolin's  hills  the  lights  decay. 
With  snch  the  Seer  of  Skye  the  ere  be^piles ; 
Tis  known  amid  the  pathless  wastes  of  Rny, 
In  Harries  known,  and  in  Iona*s  piles, 
Where  rest  from  mortal  coil  the  Mighty  of  the  Isles. 


I. 
*  Wakb,  Maid  of  Lorn  I**  the  Minstrels  mxDg.^ 
Thy  nigged  halls,  ArtomishI  ning,^ 
And  the  dark  seas,  thy  towers  that  lave, 
Heaved  on  the  beach  a  softer  wave^ 
As  ^id  the  tuneful  choir  to  keep 
The  diapason  of  the  Deep. 
Lnird  were  the  winds  on  Inninmore, 
And  green  Loch-Alline's  woo^Qand  shore^ 
As  if  wild  woods  and  waves  had  pleasure 
In  listing  to  the  lovely  measure. 
And  ne*er  to  symphony  more  sweet 
Gave  mountain  echoes  answer  meet, 
Sinoe^  met  from  mainland  and  firom  isle. 
Boss,  Arran,  Tslay,  and  Argyle^ 
Each  minstrol's  tributary  lay 
Paid  homa^  to  the  festal  day. 
Dull  and  dishonour'd  were  the  bard. 
Worthless  of  guerdon  and  regard. 
Deaf  to  the  hope  of  minstrel  nunc, 
Or  Ud/s  smiles,  his  noblest  aim, 
Who  on  that  mom's  resistless  call 
Were  silent  in  Artomish  halL 

II. 
**  Wake  Maid  of  Lorn  I  "—t  was  thus  they  snag^ 

And  yet  more  proud  the  descant  rung, 
'*  Wake,  Maid  o/ Lorn  I  high  right  is  ours. 

To  charm  doll  sleep  from  Beauty's  bowers ; 

Earth,  Ocean,  Air,  have  nought  so  shy 

But  owns  the  power  of  minstrelsy. 

In  Lettenhore  the  timid  deer 

Will  pause,  the  harp's  wild  chime  to  hear ; 

Rude  Heiskar's  seal,  through  surges  dark. 

Win  long  pursue  the  minstrei's  bark ; ' 

To  list  his  notea^  the  eagle  proud 

Will  poise  hhn  on  Ben-Caifiiach's  dond ; 

1  See  Note  1  of  Che  "Notx«  to  Ths  Loan  of  thx  Islss**  in  tbe  Asmb- 
dix.  The  figares  of  reference  throughout  the  poem  relate  to  Auther  KoleB 
hi  the  Appendii. 
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Tlieii  let  not  Maiden's  ear  disdain 
The  summons  of  the  minstrel  train, 
But,  while  our  liarps  wild  music  make^ 
Edith  of  Lorn,  awake,  awake! 

in. 

**  O  wake,  while  Dawn,  with  dewy  shine. 
Wakes  Nature's  charms  to  vie  with  tliine  I 
She  bids  the  mottled  thrush  rejoice 
To  mate  thy  melody  of  roice ; 
The  dew  that  on  the  violet  lies 
Hocks  the  dark  lustre  of  thine  eyes ; 
But,  Edith,  wake,  and  all  we  see 
Of  sweet  and  fidr  shall  yield  to  thee  t  **— 

••  She  comes  not  yet,*  grey  Ferrand  cried ; 

**  Brethren,  let  softer  spell  be  tried, 
Those  notes  prolonc'd,  that  soothing  theme^ 
Which  best  may  mbc  with  Beauty's  dream^ 
And  whisper,  with  their  sUyery  tone. 
The  hope  she  loves,  yet  fears  to  own." 
He  spoke,  and  on  the  harp-etrings  died 
The  strains  of  flattery  and  of  pride ; 
Bfore  soft,  more  low,  more  tender  feD 
The  lay  of  love  he  bade  them  telL 

IV. 
**  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  I  the  moments  fly, 
Which  jret  that  maiden-name  allow ; 
Wake,  Maiden,  wake  t  the  hour  is  nigh. 
When  love  shall  claim  a  plighted  vow 
By  Fear,  thy  bosom's  fluttering  guest, 

Br  Hope,  that  soon  shall  hm  remove. 
We  Md  thee  break  the  bonds  of  rest, 
And  wake  thee  at  the  call  of  Love  t 

**  Wake,  Edith,  wake  t  hi  yonder  bay 

Lies  many  a  galley  gail  v  mann'd. 
We  hear  the  merry  pibrocn's  play. 

We  see  the  streamers'  silken  band. 
What  Chieftain's  praise  these  pibrochs  swell, 

What  crest  is  on  these  banners  wove, 
The  haip.  the  minstrel,  dare  not  tell— 

The  riddle  mustJbe  read  by  Love.'* 


Hetired  her  maiden  trafai  among, 

Edith  of  Lorn  received  the  song. 

But  tamed  the  minstrel's  pride  had  been 

That  had  her  cold  demeanour  seen ; 

For  not  upon  her  cheek  awoke 

The  glow  of  pride  when  Flattery  spoke^ 

Nor  OQold  their  tenderest  numbers  bring 

One  sigh  responsive  to  the  string. 

As  vainly  had  her  maidens  vied 

In  skill  to  deck  the  princely  bride. 
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Her  lockfl,  in  dark-brown  lenirtfa  anay*cL 
Cathleen  of  nin«^  Was  thine  to  braid : 
Tonng  Eva  with  meet  reverence  di«w 
On  the  light  foot  the  lilken  ahooi 
While  (m  the  ankle'a  slender  round 
Thoee  atrinn  of  pearl  fair  Bertha  wound. 
That,  ble«£'d  Loduvan's  depths  within. 
Seem'd  dusky  still  on  Edith's  skin. 
But  Einion,  of  experience  old. 
Had  weightiest  task— the  mantle's  fold 
£n  manj  an  artAil  plait  she  tied. 
To  shew  the  form  it  seem'd  to  hide, 
Tili  on  the  floor  descending  rolPd 
Its  waves  of  crimson  blent  with  gold. 

VL 
01  lives  there  now  so  cold  a  maid, 
Who  thus  in  beauty's  pomp  array'd. 
In  beauty's  proudest  pitch  of  power, 
And  ocmquest  won— the  bridal  houz*^- 


In  the  bright  mirror  pictured  true, 
And  not  one  dimple  on  her  cheek 
A  tell-tale  consciousness  bespeak?  - 
lives  still  such  maid?— Fair  damsels,  say. 
For  ftirther  vouches  not  my  lay, 
Save  that  such  lived  in  Britain's  isle, 
When  Lom's  bright  Edith  scom'd  to  smile. 

VII. 
But  Horag,  to  whose  fostering  care 
Proud  Lorn  had  given  his  daughter  fair, 
Monur,  who  saw  a  mother's  aid 
Bv  au  a  daughter's  love  repaid, 
(Strict  was  that  bond— most  kind  of  all- 
Inviolate  in  Highland  hall)— 
Grvv  Morag  sate  a  space  apart. 
In  Edith's  eyes  to  read  her  hearL 
In  vain  the  attendant's  fond  appeal 
To  Morag's  skill,  to  Morag's  zeal ; 
She  mark'd  her  child  rec^ve  their  care. 
Cold  as  the  image  sculpture2i  foir, 
(Form  of  some  sainted  patroness^) 
Which  doister'd  maids  combine  to  dress ; 
She  mark'd— and  knew  her  nursling's  heart 
In  the  vain  pomp  took  little  part 
Wistftd  a  while  she  gaxed— &en  pnss'd 
The  maiden  to  her  anxious  breast 
In  ilnishM  loveliness— and  led 
To  where  a  turret's  aiiy  head. 
Slender  and  steep,  and  battled  round, 
O'erlook'd  dark  MnU  I  thy  mighty  Sound  » 
Where  thwarting  tides,  with  mingled  roar, 
Plart  thy  swarth  hills  ftxnn  Morven's  shore. 
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VHL 
"Daughter,*  she  said,  "these  seas  behold, 
Bound  twice  a  hundred  islands  rell'd. 
From  Hirt»  that  hears  their  northern  roar 
To  the  green  Isla/s  fertile  shore ; 
Or  majnland  torn,  where  many  a  tower 
Owns  thy  bold  brother's  feudal  power. 
Each  on  Its  own  dark  cape  redined, 
And  listening  to  its  own  wild  wind. 
From  where  Mingany,  sternly  placed, 
O'erawes  the  woodland  and  the  waste^ 
To  where  Donstaflhage  hears  the  rsguig 
Of  Connal  with  its  rocks  engaging. 
Thinkst  thon,  amid  this  ample  round, 
A  sinffle  brow  but  thine  has  frown'd, 
To  ssdden  this  anspidous  mom, 
That  bids  the  daughter  of  high  Lorn 
bnpledge  her  spoml  fkith  to  wed 
The  heir  of  mighty  Somerkd?* 
Ronald,  from  many  a  hero  spnmg. 
The  fidr,  the  yaliant,  and  the  young, 
LoBD  OF  TBX  IsuBB,  whoso  IcAy  oamc* 
A  thomiand  bards  have  given  to  fhme, 
The  mate  of  monarchs,  and  allied 
On  equal  terms  with  England's  pride. — 
From  Chieftain's  tower  to  bondnnan's  oot^ 
Who  hears  the  tale,  and  triumphs  not? 
The  damsel  dons  her  best  attira^ 
The  shepherd  lights  his  beltane  fin, 
Joy  I  joy  I  each  warder's  horn  hath  song^ 
Joy!  Wl  each  matin  bell  hath  rung ; 
Hie  holy  priest  savs  gtateftd  mass, 
Loud  shouts  each  haray  galla-glasa, 
No  mountain  den  holds  outcast  boor, 
Of  heart  so  dull,  of  soul  so  poor, 
But  he  hath  flung  his  task  aside. 
And  daim'd  this  mom  for  holy-tide ; 
Yet,  empress  of  this  Joyftil  day, 
Edith  is  sad  while  all  are  gay.**— 

IX. 
Frond  Edith's  soul  came  to  her  eys^ 
Resentment  dieck'd  the  struggling  sigh. 
Her  hurrying  hand  indignant  dried 
The  bunung  tears  of  ii^nred  prido— 
"  Hong,  forbear  I  or  lend  thy  praise 


[  of  baimerB  proudly  bome^ 
na  bugle  1 


Of  pealing  bdl  and  bu^e  horn, 
Or,  theme  moro  desr,  <n  robes  of  prloe^ 
Crownlets  and  nuds  of  ran  derfce. 
But  thou,  ezpenenoed  as  thou  art, 
tUnkst  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the  haart, 
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That,  bound  in  strong  affection's  chain. 
Looks  for  Teturn  andlooks  in  rain  7 
Not  smn  tlune  Edith's  wretched  lot 
In  these  brief  word»—He  lores  her  not  t 

X. 

"  Debate  it  not— too  long  I  strore 
To  call  his  cold  observanoe  love, 
AJl  blinded  by  the  leagne  that  strled 
Edith  of  Lorn, — ^while  yet  a  ddla, 
She  tripp'd  the  heath  bv  Morag's  side- 
The  brave  Lord  Ronaltrs  destined  bride. 
Ere  vet  I  saw  him,  while  afiur 
His  broadsword  blazed  in  Scotland's  war, 
Train'd  to  believe  our  fates  the  same^ 
Hj  bosom  throbb'd  when  Ronald's  name 
Gttne  gracing  Fame's  heroic  tale. 
Like  perfume  on  the  summer  gale. 
What  pilgrim  sought  our  halls,  nor  told 
Of  Ronald's  deeds  in  battle  bold ; 
Who  touch'd  the  harp  to  heroes'  praise. 
But  his  achievements  swelPd  the  lajs? 
Even  Morag— not  a  tale  of  fame 
Was  hen  but  closed  with  Ronald's  nai 
He  came ;  and  all  that  had  been  told 
Of  his  high  worth  seem'd  poor  and  ookL 
Tame,  liteless,  void  of  energy, 
Unjust  to  Ronald  and  to  me  I 

XL 
"  Since  then,  what  thought  had  Edith's  heart 
And  gave  not  plighted  love  its  part?— 
And  what  requital  ?  cold  delay — 
Excuse  that  shunn'd  the  spousal  day.— 
It  dawns,  and  Ronald  is  not  here ! — 
Hunts  he  Bentalla's  nimble  deer, 
Or  loiters  he  in  secret  dell 
To  bid  some  lighter  love  farewell. 
And  swear,  that  though  he  may  not  scorn 
A  daughter  of  the  House  of  l/jm,* 
Tet,  when  these  formal  rites  are  o'er, 
Again  they  meet,  to  part  no  more?*' 

XII. 
— **  Hush,  daughter,  hush  I  thy  doubts  ntno^ 
More  nobly  think  of  Ronald's  love. 
Look,  where  beneath  the  castle  groy 
His  fleet  unmoor  fVom  Aros  bay  1 
See'st  not  each  galley's  topmast  bend. 
As  on  the  yards  the  sails  ascend  ? 
Hiding  the  dark-blue  land,  they  rise 
Like  the  white  clouds  on  April  skies ; 
The  shouting  vassals  man  tne  oars, 
Behind  them  sink  Mull's  mountain  shores, 
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Onward  their  meny  coium  they  keep, 
ThToagh  whistUng  breeze  and  fiNuniiig  dee|>. 
And  maA  the  headmoet,  seaward  cast, 
StMm  to  the  freshening  gale  her  mast. 
As  if  she  Teil'd  its  banner'd  pride, 
To  greet  afiv  her  Prince's  bxide  I 
Thy  Bonald  comes  and  while  in  speed 
His  galley  mates  the  flying  steed. 
He  Slides  her  slothl—Fair  Edith  sifh'd, 
Blosh'd,  sadly  smiled,  and  thus  replied:— 

XIIL 
*  Sweet  thought,  hot  rain  I— Ifo,  Morag  I  marJc, 
Thm  of  his  course^  yon  lonely  bark, 
lliat  oft  hath  shifted  hehn  and  sail. 
To  win  its  way  against  the  gale. 
Since  peep  of  mom,  my  yacant  eyes 
Have  ▼iew'd  by  fits  the  oonrse  she  tries ; 
Now,  thooffh  the  darkening  scud  comes  on, 
And  dawn^  fidr  promises  1^  gone. 
And  thongfa  the  weaiy  crew  may  see 
Our  sheltering  haren  on  their  lee, 
Still  doser  to  the  rising  wind 
They  strire  her  shlvenng  sail  to  bfaid. 
Still  nearer  to  the  shelves'  dread  verge 
At  eveiy  tack  her  course  they  urge. 
As  if  they  fear'd  Artomish  more 
Than  adverse  winds  and  breakers'  roar." 

XIV. 
Sooth  spoke  the  maid.— Amid  the  tide 

The  skiff  she  marked  lay  tossing  sore. 
And  shifted  oft  her  stooping  side^ 
In  weaiT  tack  from  shore  to  shore. 
Tet  on  her  destined  course  no  more 

She  gain'd,  of  forward  way. 
Than  what  a  minstrel  may  compare 
To  the  poor  meed  which  peasants  shars, 

Who  toil  the  livelong  day ; 
And  such  the  risk  her  pilot  braves^ 

That  oit,  before  she  worei 
Her  boltsprit  kiss'd  the  broken  waves, 
Where  in  white  fi>am  the  ocean  raves 

Upon  the  shelving  shore. 
Te^  to  their  destined  purpose  true, 
Undannted  toil*d  her  hardy  crew, 

Nor  look'd  where  shelter  lay, 
Nor  Ibr  Artomish  Castle  drsB-, 

Nor  steered  for  Aros  bay. 

XV. 
Thus  while  thev  strove  with  wind  and  sees. 
Borne  onward  by  the  willing  breoMi 
Lord  Ronald's  fleet  swept  I7, 
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StiMmer^d  with  sOk,  end  trick'd  with  gold, 
BCum'd  with  the  noble  and  the  bold 

or  island  chivalnr. 
Around  their  prows  the  ocean  roan^ 
And  chaliBs  bcoieath  their  thonaand  oans 

Yet  bears  them  on  tb^  way: 
So  chafaa  the  war-horse  in  his  migh^ 
That  fieldward  bears  some  raliant  knight* 
Champs,  till  both  bit  and  boss  are  while^ 

But,  fbamins,  must  obey. 
On  each  say  deck  they  mignt  behold 
Lances  of  steel  and  crssts  of  gold. 
And  hauberks  with  their  bumish'd  IbUL 

That  shimmer'd  fair  and  free ; 
And  each  proud  galley,  as  she  pass'd. 
To  the  wild  cadence  of  the  blast 

Give  wilder  minstrelsy. 
Foil  many  a  shrill  triumphant  note 
SaUne  and  ScallasUe  bade  float 

Their  misty  shores  around ; 
And  Morven*s  echoes  answered  well. 
And  Duart  heard  the  distant  swell 

Gome  down  the  darksome  Sound. 

X7I. 
So  bore  they  on  with  murth  and  pfid^ 
And  if  that  labouriiu^  bark  they  spied, 

Twis  with  such  idle  eye 
As  nobles  cast  on  lowly  boor. 
When,  toiling  in  his  task  obscure^ 

They  pass  him  careless  bv. 
Let  them  sweep  on  with  heedless  eyes ! 
But,  had  they  known  what  mighty  prise 

In  that  frmU  yeesel  lay. 
The  fiunlah'd  mUt,  that  prowls  the  wdd. 
Had  seathdeas  pass*d  the  rnignarded  fold, 
Vrt,  drifting  by  these  galleys  bold, 

Unnhanimged  were  her  way  I 
And  thou.  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  thou  on, 
With  mirth,  and  pride,  and  nunstrel  tone  f 
But  hadst  thou  known  who  salTd  so  nigh, 
Far  other  cUmoe  were  in  thine  eye  I 
Far  other  flush  ware  on  thy  brow, 
Thal^  shaded  by  the  bonnelv  now 
Assumes  bat  ill  the  blitheeome  cheer 
Of  bridegroom  iHiaa  the  bride  fa  near  t 

XVIL 
Tes,  sweep  they  on  ^  We  will  not  leaye^ 
For  them  that  triumph,  those  who  grieve. 

With  that  armada  gay 
Be  laughter  loud  and  Jocund  shout, 
And  bards  to  cheer  the  wassail  rout. 

With  tale^  romance^  and  lay; 


CAXVO  X. 
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And  of  wfld  miith  6ftch  damoroitii  art. 
Which,  if  it  ctirnot  cheer  the  heart, 
Haj  stapiff  and  aton  ita  anufft, 

For  one  loud  bnaj  day. 
Tea,  aweep  they  on  I— But  wHh  that  akifl 

Abidea  the  mfaiatrel  tale, 
Where  there  wia  dread  of  aiuige  and  dttl^ 
LAbonr  that  atrain'd  each  ainew  atUT, 

And  one  aad  Maiden'a  waiL 

XVIII. 
An  day  with  frnitleaa  atrife  they  tofl'd 
With  eve  the  ebbing  carrenta  MilM 

More  fierce  from  atrait  and  lake ; 
And  midway  through  the  channel  met 
Conflicting  tidea  that  foam  and  fret. 
And  high  their  mingled  billowa  jet, 
Aa  amara,  that,  in  the  battle  aet. 

Spring  upward  aa  they  break. 
Then,  too,  the  lighta  of  eye  were  paat. 
And  loader  aong  the  western  blaat 

On  rocka  of  Inninmore ; 
Bent  waa  the  aail,  and  atrain'd  the  maat, 
And  many  a  leak  waa  gapinc  ikat. 
And  the  pale  ateeraman  atooa  aghaat. 

And  gave  the  conflict  o'er. 

XIX. 
Twaa  then  that  One,  whoae  lofty  look 
Kor  labour  dull'd  nor  terror  ahook, 

Thoa  to  the  Leader  spoke:— 
*  Brother,  how  hopeet  thon  to  abide 
The  ftny  of  this  wilder^d  tide^ 
Or  how  aroid  the  rock'a  mde  aide^ 

Until  the  day  haa  broke? 
IMdat  thou  not  mark  the  reaael  reel. 
With  qnirering  planks,  and  groaning  keeL 

AtthehMt&ow'aahock? 
ret  how  of  batter  comael  tell, 
Thongh  here  thon  aee^st  poor  Isabel 

Half  dead  with  want  and  ftar ; 
For  look  on  aea,  or  look  on  land. 
Or  yon  dark  aky— on  every  hand 

Deapair  and  death  are  near 
For  her  alone  I  griev^— on  me 
Danser  atts  light,  by  land  and  sea, 

1  follow  wnere  thon  wilt ; 
Either  to  bide  the  tempeafa  lonr, 
Or  wend  to  yon  unfriendly  tower, 
Or  mah  amid  their  naval  power. 
With  war-cry  wake  their  waasaO-hou^ 

And  die  with  hand  on  hilt*- 

XX. 

That  eldar  Leader'a  cafan  reply 
la  steady  Toioa  waa  given— 
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"  In  man's  most  dark  extremity- 

0ft  suooonr  dawns  from  Heaven. 
Edward,  trim  thou  the  shattered  sail, 
The  helm  be  mine,  and  down  the  gale 

Let  our  free  course  be  driven ; 
So  shall  we  'scape  the  western  bay, 
The  hostile  fleet,  the  unequal  fray. 
So  safely  hold  our  vessel's  way 

Beneath  the  Castle  wall ; 
For  if  a  hope  of  safisty  rest, 
Tis  on  the  sacred  name  of  guest, 
Who  seeks  for  shelter,  storm-distressM, 

Within  a  chieftain's  haU. 
If  not— it  best  beseema  our  wortli, 
Our  name,  our  right,  our  lofty  birth. 

By  noble  hands  to  CeOL*' 

XXI. 
The  helm,  to  his  slrong  aim  oonsign'd, 
Gave  the  reefd  sail  to  meet  the  wmd. 

And  on  her  alter'd  way, 
Fierce  bounding,  forward  sprune  the  ship 
Like jneyhoona  starting  from  the  slip 

Tx>  seiae  his  flying  prey. 
Awaked  before  the  mstunff  prow 
The  mimic  fires  of  ocean  now. 

Those  lightnings  of  ue  wave ;' 
Wnd  sparkles  crest  the  broken  tides* 
And,  flashing  round,  the  vessel's  sidea 

With  elvish  lustre  lave, 
While,  for  behind,  theh-  livid  lifcht 
To  the  dark  billows  of  the  night 

A  gloomv  splendour  gave. 
It  seems  as  if  old  Ocean  shakes 
From  his  dark  brow  the  ludd  flakes 

In  envious  pageantnr, 
To  match  the  meteor-light  that  streaks 

Grim  Heda's  midmght  sky. 

XXIL 
Nor  lack'd  they  steadier  light  to  keep 
Their  course  upon  the  darken'd  dasp'f— 
Artombh,  on  ner  frtmning  steep 

Twixt  cloud  and  ocean  hung^ 
Glanced  with  a  thousand  lights  of  glee, 
And  landward  for,  and  far  to  sea, 

Her  festal  radiance  flung. 
By  that  blithe  beacon-light  they  steer'd. 

Whose  lustre  mingled  wdl 
With  the  pale  beam  timt  now  appear'd. 
As  the  cold  moon  her  head  uprear^d 

Above  the  eastern  felL 

XXIIL 
Thus  guided,  on  their  course  thev  bore^ 
Until  tney  near'd  the  mainland  shores 
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When,  frequent  on  the  hollow  blast 
Wild  shoats  of  merriment  were  cast 
And  wind  and  wave  and  sea-birds  cry 
With  wassail  sounds  in  concert  vie, 
Like  Amend  shrieks  with  reyelry. 

Or  like  the  battle-shout 
By  peasants  heard  from  diflfa  on  high, 
When  Triumph,  Rage,  and  Agony, 

Madden  the  fight  and  rout 
Now  nearer  yet,  through  mist  and  storm 
Dunly  arose  the  Castle^s  form. 

And  deepened  shadow  made. 
Far  lengthenM  on  the  main  below, 
Where,  dancing  in  reflected  glow, 

A  hundred  torches  vHAy*% 
Spangling  the  waye  with  hghts  as  vain 
•As  pleasures  in  this  vale  of  pain, 

That  dazzle  as  they  fiule. 

XXIV. 
Beneath  the  Castle's  sheltering  lee. 
They  staid  their  course  in  quiet  sea. 
Hewn  in  the  rock,  a  passage  there 
Sought  the  dark  fortress  by  a  stair. 

So  straight,  so  high,  so  steep, 
With  peasant's  staff  one  raliant  hand 
Mi^ht  well  the  dizzy  pass  have  mann'd, 
^Gamst  hundreds  ann^  with  spear  and  brand. 

And  plunged  them  in  the  deep. 
His  bugle  then  the  helmsman  wound ; 
Loud  answer'd  every  echo  round, 

From  turret,  rock,  and  bay ; 
The  postern  hinges  crash  and  groan. 
And  soon  the  VV^er's  cresset  shone 
On  those  rude  steps  of  slippery  stone, 

To  light  the  upward  way. 
«  Thrice  wdoome,  holy  Sirel"  he  said; 
**  Full  lonff  the  spousal  train  have  staid, 

Ano^  yex'd  at  thy  delay, 
Feaf^d  lest,  amidst  these  wildering  seas, 
The  darksome  ni^dit  and  freshening  breeze 

Had  driren  tny  bark  astray."— 

XXV. 

"  Warder,"  the  younger  stranger  said, 
**  Thine  erring  guess  some  mirth  had  made 
In  mirthAd  nour;  but  nights  like  these, 
When  the  rough  winds  wake  western  seas, 
Brook  not  of  glee.    We  crare  some  aid 
And  needful  shelter  for  this  maid 

Untfl  the  break  of  day; 
For  to  ourselves,  the  deck's  rude  plank 
U  easy  as  the  moesy  bank 

That^s  breathed  upon  by  May. 
2  r 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


408  THE  LORD  Of  THE  IBLB8. 

And  for  our  storm-toss'd  ddff  we  seek 
Short  shelter  in  this  leeward  creek, 
Prompt  when  the  dawn  the  east  shall  streak 

Again  to  bear  away."— 
Answered  the  Warder.—-**  In  what  name 
Assertve  hospitable  claim? 

Wnence  oome,  or  whither  bound? 
Hath  Erin  seen  vonr  parting  sails. 
Or  come  ye  on  Norweyan  gikles? 
And  seek  ye  England's  fertile  vales, 

Or  Scotlan(f  s  mountain  ground  ?"— 

XXVI. 

**  Warriors— for  other  title  none 
For  some  brief  space  we  list  to  owDi 
Bound  by  a  tow— warriors  an  we ; 
In  strife  by  land,  and  storm  by  sea. 

We  have  been  known  to  ounei 
And  these  brief  words  haye  import  dear, 
When  sounded  in  a  noble  ear. 
To  harbour  safis,  and  friendly  cheer. 

That  gives  us  rightftil  claim. 
Grant  us  the  trivial  boon  we  seek. 
And  we  in  other  reahns  will  speak 

Fair  of  your  conrteey ; 
Deny — and  be  your  nigeard  Hold 
Scom'd  by  the  noble  and  the  bold, 
Shunn'd  by  the  pilgrim  on  the  wold. 

And  wanderer  on  the  leal*— 

XXVIL 
•<  Bold  stranger,  no— 'flainst  daim  like  fhin«» 
No  bolt  revolves  by  nand  of  mine, 
Though  urged  in  tone  that  more  exprsMftt 
A  monarch  than  a  suppliant  ffuest 
Be  what  ve  will,  Artomish  Hall 
On  this  glad  eve  is  f^  to  alL 
Though  ye  had  drawn  a  hostile  sword 
'Gainst  our  ally,  great  England*s  Lord, 
Or  mail  upon  yonr  shoulders  borne. 
To  battle  with  the  Lord  of  Lorn, 
Or,  outlawed,  dwelt  by  greenwood  tree 
With  the  fierce  Knight  of  EUerslie,* 
Ot  aided  even  the  murderous  strife, 
When  Comyn  fell  beneath  the  kniAi 
Of  that  fell  homicide  The  Bmce, " 
This  night  had  been  a  term  of  truce.— 
Ho,  vasaalsl  give  these  gnetts  your  car^ 
And  show  the  narrow  postem  stair." 

XXVHL 
To  land  these  two  bold  brethren  leapt, 
(The  weary  crew  theur  vessel  kept,) 
And,  lighted  by  the  torches'  flare, 

a  Sir  William  WallaAa. 
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That  MAward  flniiff  their  imokj  gUuns^ 
The  ToniiffBr  knight  that  maideoMn 

Half  IifeleflB  up  the  rock; 
On  his  ttrong  shoulder  lean'd  her  head. 
And  down  her  long  dark  tresses  shed. 
As  the  wild  vine^  in  tendrils  spread. 

Droops  from  the  moontain  oak. 
JBQm  folloVd  dose  that  elder  L<nrd, 
And  in  his  hand  a  sheathed  sword, 

Sndi  as  few  arms  eoold  wield ; 
Bnt  when  he  hoan*d  him  to  such  task, 
WeU  oonld  it  deaye  the  strongest  casque, 

And  rend  the  surest  ahield. 

XZIX. 
The  raised  portcallis*  arch  tfasj  paM^ 
The  wkket  with  its  bars  of  bnss, 

The  entrance  lone  and  low. 
Flanked  at  each  torn  by  loop-holes  strait 
Where  cowmen  might  in  ambush  wait, 
(If  force  or  fraud  should  burst  the  gate,) 

To  gaU  an  entering  foe. 
But  every  iealous  post  of  ward 
Waa  now  defenodeas  and  unbaxr'd. 

And  all  the  paasafle  free 
To  one  low-browed  and  vaulted  room. 
Where  squire  end  yeoman,  page  and  groon, 

Plied  their  loud  revehry. 

XXX. 
And  "Best  ye  here,*  the  Warder  bads^ 
«  Till  to  our  Lord  your  suit  is  said.^ 
And,  comrades,  gaie  not  on  tiie  maid, 
And  on  these  men  who  ask  our  aid. 

As  if  ye  ne'er  had  seen 
A  damsd  tired  of  midniffht  bark. 
Or  wanderers  of  a  moulmng  stark, 

And  bearing  martial  nuen.** 
But  not  for  £achin*8  reproof 
Would  page  or  Taasal  stand  aloof, 

But  crowded  on  to  stare, 
As  men  of  courtesy  untaught 
Till  Aery  Edward  roughly  caught. 

From  one  the  foremost  there, 
His  chequered  plaid,  and  in  its  sliroud. 
To  hide  her  from  the  vulgar  crowd. 

Involved  his  sister  fiur. 
His  brother,  as  the  clansman  bent 
His  sullen  brow  hi  discontent. 

Made  brief  and  stem  excuse  ;— 
*  Vassal,  were  thine  the  doak  of  pall 
That  decks  thy  hml  in  bridal  hall, 

T  were  hoooui^d  by  her  use." 
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XJXh 
Pkx>ud  was  his  tone,  but  calm;  his  ere 
Had  that  oompellhig  dignity, 
His  mien  that  bearing  hanght  and  Ugh, 

Which  OHnmon  spirits  fear  I 
Needed  nor  word  nor  signal  more^ 
Nod,  wink,  and  laoghter,  all  were  o'er; 
Upon  each  other  back  they  bore. 

And  gazed  like  startled  deer. 
Bat  now  iq>peai'd  the  Seneschal, 
GommiasionM  by  his  lord  to  call 
The  strangers  to  the  Baron's  hall. 

Where  feasted  feir  and  free 
That  Island  Prince  in  naptial  tide, 
With  Edith  there  his  lovely  bride, 
And  her  bold  brother  by  her  sid& 
And  mi^  a  chlei^  the  flower  and  pride 

Of  Western  land  and  sea. 

Here  panse  we,  gentles,  for  a  space; 


And,  if  our  tale  hath  wt>n  your  ^race, 
Grant  ns  brief  patience^  and  agam 
We  will  rsnew  the  mliuitrel  sMn. 


CANTO    SECOND. 
L 

Fill  the  bright  goblet,  spread  the  festive  board ! 
Snmmon  the  gay,  Uie  noole^  and  the  fiurl 
Through  the  load  hall,  in  joyoos  concertpoor^di 
Let  mirth  and  mosic  sound  the  dirae  of  Care! 
Bat  ask  thoa  not  if  Happiness  be  tiaere, 
If  the  loud  laugh  disguise  convulsiye  throe, 
Or  if  the  brow  the  hearths  trae  liveiy  wear; 
lift  not  the  festal  mask  t— enough  to  know. 
No  scene  of  mortal  life  but  teems  with  mortal  woo. 

IL 
With  beakers'  clangs  with  harpers'  lay, 
With  all  that  olden  time  deemM  gay, 
The  Island  Chieftain  feasted  high ; 
But  there  was  in  his  troubled  eye 
A  gloomy  fire,  and  on  his  brow, 
Now  sadden  nush*d,  and  feded  now. 
Emotions  such  as  draw  thdr  birth 
From  deeper  source  than  festal  mirth. 
By  fits  he  paused,  and  harper's  strain 
Anil  jester^  tale  went  round  in  vain. 
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Or  fall  but  on  his  idle  ear 
Like  distant  sounds  which  dieamen  hear. 
Then  would  he  rouse  him,  and  employ 
Eadi  art  to  aid  the  clamorous  joj. 

And  call  for  pledge  and  laj. 
And,  for  brief  space,  ot  all  the  crowd, 
As  he  was  loudest  of  the  loud. 

Seem  gayest  of  the  gay. 

III. 
Tet  nought  amiss  the  bridal  throng 
Maik'd  m  brief  mirth,  or  musing  long; 
The  Tacant  brow,  the  unlistening  ear. 
They  gave  to  thoughts  of  raptures  near, 
Ana  Us  fleroe  starts  of  sudden  glee 
Seem'd  bunts  of  bridegroom's  ecstasy. 
Nor  thus  alone  misjudged  the  crowd. 
Since  lofty*  Lorn,  suspicions,  proud. 
And  jealous  of  his  honoured  Ime, 
And  that  keen  knight,  De  Aiventine,' 
(yrorn  Kngland  sent  on  errand  high. 
The  western  league  more  firm  to  tie^) 
Both  deem'd  in  Ronald's  mood  to  find 
A  lover's  transport-troubled  mind. 
But  €De  sad  heart,  one  teaifkil  eye^ 
Pkraed  deeper  through  the  myrtery. 
And  watchM,  with  agony  and  fear. 
Her  wayward  brid^groomli  Taried  ehesr. 

IV.     • 
She  watch*dr-Tet  fear'd  to  meet  his  glanoi^ 
And  he  shunn^  hers ;— till  when  by  chanoe 
They  met^  the  point  of  fbeman's  lanoe 
Had  sAwk  a  mOder  pang  I 
'    Beneath  ue  intolerable  smart 

He  writhed— then  sternly  mann*d  his  heart 
To  play  his  hard  but  destined  part. 
And  from  the  table  sprang. 
*'  Fill  me  the  mighty  eupl'^ he  said, 
** Erst  own'd  by  roytl  Sonuoded:* 
Fill  it,  till  on  the  studded  brim 
In  burning  gold  the  bubbles  swim. 
And  eveiy  gem  of  raried  shine 
Glow  doub^  briff ht  in  roev  wine  t 
Toyou,  brave  lord,  and  Wther  mine, 

Of  Lorn,  this  pledge  I  drink- 
Hie  Union  of  Our  I^use  with  thineu 
By  this  ikir  bridal-Unkr-. 

V. 

«  Let  it  pass  round!*  quoth  He  of  Lorn, 
»  And  in  good  time— that  winded  horn 
Must  of  the  Abbot  teU; 

The  laggard  monk  is  oome  at  last" 

Lord  ^lald  heaid  the  bngle-bloit, 
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And  on  the  floor  at  random  cast, 

The  untastad  gobkt  felL 
Bat  when  the  Warder  in  his  ear 
TeUs  other  news,  his  blither  cheer 

Returns  like  son  of  Hay, 
When  Ihroiurh  a  thnnder-cload  it  beama!— 
Lord  of  twohundred  ialee,  he  seems 

As  glad  of  brief  dela^. 
As  some  poor  criminal  might  feel. 
When,  from  the  gibbet  or  the  wheel, 

Bespited  fi>r  a  day. 

VL 

*  Brother  of  Lorn,"  with  hurried  Toice 
He  said,  **  And  70a,  fiur  lords,  r^oioe  I 

Here,  to  augment  our  glee, 
Come  wandering  knights  from  travel  fiur, 
Well  proved,  they  say.  in  strife  of  war. 

And  tempest  on  the  sea.— 
Ho  I  give  them  #t  your  board  such  place 
As  best  their  presences  may  grao^ 

And  bid  them  welcome  free  I  * 
With  solemn  step,  and  silver  wand. 
TIm  Seneschal  the  presence  scann'a 
Of  these  strange  gnests;  and  well  he  knew 
How  to  assign  their  rank  its  due; 

For  though  the  costly  furs 
lliat  erst  had  deck'd  their  caps  were  ton. 
And  their  gay  robes  were  over-worn. 

And  soiled  their  gUded  spurs. 
Yet  such  a  high  commanding  grace 
Was  in  their  mien  and  in  their  (axx. 
As  suited  best  the  princely  dais,* 

And  rojral  canopy; 
And  there  he  marshall'd  them  their  plaoe^ 

first  of  that  company. 

Til. 
Then  lords  and  ladies  spake  aside. 
And  angry  looks  the  error  chide. 
That  gave  to  guests  unnamed,  unknown, 
A  place  so  near  their  prince's  throne; 
But  Owen  Erraught  said — 

*  For  forty  years  a  seneschal. 

To  marshall  guests  in  bower  and  ball 

Has  been  my  honour*d  trade. 
Worship  and  birth  to  me  are  known. 
By  look,  by  bearing,  and  by  tone, 
Not  by  fturd  robe  or  broider'd  jBone ; 

And  *gainst  an  oaken  bough 
111  gage  my  silver  wand  of  state, 
That  these  three  strangers  oft  have  sate 

In  higher  place  than  now."— 

•  IMt— the  great  hall-table —elevated  a  ttep  or  two  above  the  test  of 
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VIII. 
**  I«  too,**  the  ag«d  Ferrand  udd, 
**  Am  qiudifled  by  minstrel  tnde 
Of  rank  and  place  to  tell ; — 
liark'd  ye  the  yotuurer  stranger's  ejo* 
Hy  niAtes,  how  qniok,  how  keen,  how  high. 

How  fierce  its  flashes  fell, 
Glandng  among  the  noble  root 
As  if  to  seek  the  noblest  out, 
Becanse  the  owner  might  not  brook 
On  any  save  his  peers  to  look? 
And  yet  it  moTes  me  mors, 
That  steady,  cahn,  majestic  brow, 
With  which  the  elder  chief  even  now 

ScannM  the  gay  presence  o'er, 
Like  beinff  of  superior  kind. 
In  whose  nigh-toned  impartial  mind 
Degrees  of  mortal  rank  and  state 
Sean  objects  of  indifferent  weight 
The  lady  too— though,  closely  tied, 

The  mantle  veil  botili  fece  and  eye. 
Her  motions'  grace  it  could  not  hide. 
Nor  oouM.  mr  form's  fidr  symmetry.* 

IX. 
Suspicious  doubt  and  lordly  scorn 
Lonr'd  on  the  haughty  front  of  Lorn. 
From  underneath  his  brows  of  pride, 
The  stnmger  guests  he  sternly  eyed. 
And  whi^er^d  closely  what  the  ear 
Of  Arsentine  alone  might  hear ; 

Then  question'd,  high  and  brie^ 
It,  in  their  yoyage,  au^ht  they  knew 
Of  the  rebellious  Scottish  crew, 
Who  to  Rath-Erin's  shelter  drew, 

With  Carrick's  outUw'd  Chief?  ^ 
And  i^  their  winter's  exile  o'er. 
They  harboured  still  by  UUter'a  shore. 
Or  taunch'd  their  galleys  on  the  main, 
To  yex  their  native  land  again  ? 

X. 

That  younger  stranger,  fierce  and  high. 
At  once  confronts  the  Chieftain's  eye 

With  look  of  equal  scorn  ;— 
"  Of  rebels  have  we  nought  to  show ; 
But  if  of  royal  Bruce  thou  *dst  know, 

I  warn  thee  he  has  sworn, 
Ere  thrice  three  days  shall  come  and  go, 
His-banner  Scottish  winds  shall  blow, 
Despite  each  mean  or  mighty  foe, 
Ftom  England's  eyery  bill  and  bow, 

To  Allaster  of  Lorn." 
Kindled  the  mountain  ChieRain's  ire. 
Bat  Ronald  quench'd  the  rising  fire  :— 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


6()4  THB  LOBD  OF  THB  I6LB8.  CAHTO  IL 

**  Brother,  it  better  inlto  the  time 

To  chMe  the  niffht  with  Fernmd's  rhyme, 

Then  wak&  ^niost  mirth  and  wine,  the  jan 

That  flow  nom  these  unhappy  wars."— 
"  Content,"  aaid  Lorn;  and  spolce  apart 

With  Ferrand,  master  of  his  art, 
Then  whisper'd  Argentine,— 
"  The  lay  I  named  will  carry  smart 

To  these  bold  strangers'  haughty  heart. 
If  right  this  guess  of  mine. 

He  ceased,  and  it  was  silence  all. 

Until  the  minstrel  waked  the  halL 

XI. 

Cf)e  Mraad^  at  £am.» 

*  Whence  the  brooch  of  burning  m\d. 
That  daspb  tne  Chieftain's  mantle-fold. 
Wrought  and  chased  with  rare  device^ 
Studded  fidr  with  gems  of  prioe^ 

On  the  varied  tartans  beamings 

As,,  through  night's  pale  rainbow  gleammg; 

Fainter  now,  now  seen  afitf, 

Fltfiil  shines  the  northern  star  ? 

*  Gem  I  ne'er  wrought  on  Highland  mountiii^ 
Did  the  foiry  of  the  fotmtain. 

Or  the  mermaid  of  the  wave, 
Frame  thee  in  some  coral  cave? 
Did,  in  Iceland's  darksome  mine. 
Dwarf's  swart  hands  thy  metal  twine  ? 
Or  mortal-moulded,  oomest  thou  here, 
From  England's  love,  or  f^nmoe's  fear  ? 

XIL 

^0110  rontfnttetr. 

"  No  1— thy  splendours  nothing  teD 
Foreiffn  art  or  faSry  spelL 
Monloed  thou  for  monarch's  nae^ 
By  the  overweening  Bruoe^ 
When  the  royal  robe  he  tied 
O'er  a  heart  of  wrath  and  pride ; 
Thence  in  triumph  wert  thou  torn. 
By  the  victor  hand  of  Lorn  1 

"  When  the  gem  was  won  and  lost, 
Widely  was  the  war  cry  toes'd  I 
Rung  aloud  Bendourish  fel^ 
Answer'd  Donchart's  soundmg  dell, 
Fled  the  deer  fircm  wild  Teyndrum, 
When  the  homicide,  o'eroome. 
Hardly  'scaped,  with  scathe  and  scorn. 
Left  toe  pledge  with  conquering  Lon  I 
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Then  whisper'd  Argentine, — 
'  The  Uiy  I  named  will  carrj'  smart 
To  these  bold  strangers*  haughty  heart. 
If  right  this  guess  of  mine." 
He  ceased,  and  it  was  silence  all. 
Until  the  minstrel  waked  the  hall. 
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Am  loudly  Bonald  cans—"  Forbear ! 

Not  in  my  sight  while  brand  I  wear, 

(yermatch^d  by  odda^  shaU  warrior  fiOl, 

Or  blood  of  stranger  stain  my  hall  I 

This  ancient  fortress  of  m^  race 

Shall  be  miiifortane*s  restmg-plaoe, 

Shelter  and  shield  of  the  distressed. 

No  slanghter-hoiue  for  shipwreck'd  gussL"— 
**  Talk  not  to  me,"  fierce  Lorn  replied, 
"  Of  odds  or  match  I— when  Com^  died. 

Three  daggers  daah'd  within  his  side  I 

Talk  not  to  me  of  sheltering  hall — 

The  Church  of  God  saw  Gomyn  fkll  t 

On  God*8  own  altar  stream'd  his  blood, 

WhQe  o'er  my  prostrate  kinsman  stood 

The  ruthless  mnrderex^-e'en  as  now — 

With  armed  hand  and  scornful  brow ! — 

Up^  all  who  love  me  t  blow  on  blow  I 

And  lay  the  otttlaw*d  felons  low  I" 

XVL 

Then  np  sprang  man^  a  mainland  Lord, 
Obedient  to  thdr  Chieftain's  word. 
Barcaldine's  arm  is  hish  m  air, 
And  Kinloch-AUine's  blade  is  bar^ 
Black  Mnrthok's  dirk  has  left  its  sheath. 
And  dench'd  is  Dermid's  hand  of  death. 
Their  mutter'd  threats  of  vengeance  swell 
Into  a  wild  and  warlike  yell ; 
Onward  they  press  with  weapons  high. 
The  affrighted  females  shriek  and  fly. 
And,  Scotland,  then  thy  brightest  ray 
Had  darken'd  ere  its  noon  of  day, — 
But  every  chief  of  birth  and  fame, 
That  from  the  Isles  of  Ocean  came. 
At  Ronald's  side  that  hour  withstood 
Fieroe  Lom's  relentless  thirst  for  blood. 

XVIL 
Brave  TorquO  from  Dunvegan  high. 
Lord  of  the  misty  hills  of  Skye, 
Hac-Niel,  wild  uara's  ancient  thane, 
Dnart,  of  bold  Clan-Gillian's  strain, 
Fergus,  of  Canna's  castled  bay, 
Mac-Duffith,  Lord  of  Colonsay, 
Soon  as  they  saw  the  broadswords  glance. 
With  ready  weapons  rose  at  once. 
More  prompt,  that  many  an  ancient  feud. 
Full  oft  suppressed,  full  oft  reneVd, 
Glow'd  'twixt  the  chieftains  of  Argyle, 
And  many  a  lord  of  ocean's  isle. 
WUd  was  the  scene — each  sword  was  bare, 
Back  stream'd  each  chieftain's  shaggy  hair. 
In  gloomy  opposition  set. 
Eyes,  handa^  and  brandish'd  weapons  met; 
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BloA  ffleaming  o'er  the  tocul  board, 
Flaan^  to  the  torchee  many  a  ewoid; 
And  aoon  thoee  bridal  lights  may  ahina 
On  pwple  blood  for  ro^  wine. 

XVIIL 
WhQe  thna  Ibr  blows  and  death  prepared. 
Each  heart  was  np^  each  weapon  bared. 
Each  foot  advanced,— a  surly  pause 
Still  reverenced  hoqutable  laws. 
All  menaced  violence^  but  alike 
Belnctant  each  the  first  to  strike, 
rPor  aye  aocorsed  in  minstrel  line 
Is  he  who  brawls  *nad  song  and  wine,) 
And.  match'd  in  numbers  and  in  might, 
Douotftd  and  desperate  seem'd  the  fight 
Tims  threat  and  murmur  died  away, 
TOl  on  the  crowded  hall  there  lay 
Such  sileno^  as  the  deadly  still, 
Ere  bursts  the  thunder  on  the  hill. 
With  blade  advanced,  each  Chieftain  bold 
Show'd  like  the  Sworder's  form  of  old. 
As  wanting  still  the  torch  of  lilie^ 
To  wake  the  marble  into  strifo. 

XIX. 

That  awftil  pause  the  straiuer  maid. 

And  Edith,  seized  to  pray  for  aid. 

As  to  De  Argentine  she  dung^ 

Away  her  vttl  the  straneer  flnn^, 

And,  lovely  ^d  her  wild  denMiir. 

Fast  streamed  her  eyes,  wide  nowVl  her  ha!r:— 
*■  O  thou,  of  knighthood  once  the  4ow«r, 

Sura  reifoge  in  distressftil  lioor, 

Thou,  who  in  Jodah  well  hast  fought 

For  our  dear  faith,  and  oft  has  sought 

Renown  in  knightly  exercise. 

When  this  poor  hand  has  dealt  the  prize, 

Say,  can  thy  soul  of  honour  brook 

On  the  unequal  strifiB  to  look, 

When,  butcner'd  thus  in  peaoef^  hall. 

Those  once  thy  friends,  my  brethren,  fUl  I* 

To  Argentine  she  tum*d  her  word. 

But  her  eye  sought  the  Island  Lord. 

A  flush  VSlb  evening's  setting  flame 

Glow'd  on  his  cheek ;  his  hardy  f^rae. 

As  with  a  brief  convulsion,  shook : 

With  hurried  voice  and  eager  look,— 
«  Fear  not,"  he  said,  «  my  Isabel! 

What  said  I— Edith  !-aU  is  well- 
Kay,  hur  not— I  will  well  provide 

The  safety  of  my  lovely  bnde— 

My  bride  r— but  there  the  accents  dung 

In  tremor  to  his  faltering  tongue. 
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XX. 

Now  roM  De  Anrantinc^  to  ckfan 
Thepnaonen  in  nis  sovereign's  name. 
To  ^igUuid*s  crown,  wlio,  yusals  sworn, 
'Gainst  their  liege  lord  had  weapon  borne— 
(Sach  speedi,  I  ween,  was  but  to  hide 
His  care  their  safety  to  proyide; 
For  knight  more  true  in  thooght  and  deed 
Than  Airgentine,  ne*er  spon^d  a  steed)^ 
And  Ronald,  who  his  meaning  gness'd, 
Seem*d  half  to  sanction  the  reqoest 
This  purpose  fiery  Torquil  broke  :— 
**  Somewhat  we  Ve  heard  of  England's  yoke," 
He  said,  **  and,  in  our  islanda.  Fame 
Hath  whisper'd  of  a  lawfU  dahn, 
That  calls  the  Bmoe  fair  Scotland's  Lord, 
Though  dispoeses8*d  by  fineign  sword. 
Tliis  craves  reflection— bnt  mooA  riglit 
And  jnst  the  charge  of  England^  Kmght, 
Let  England's  crown  her  rebels  seize 
Where  she  has  power  ;^4n  towers  like  thees^ 
"Midst  Scottish  Chieftains  sonmion'd  here 
To  bridal  mirth  and  bridal  cheer, 
Be  sore^  with  no  consent  of  mine^ 
Shall  either  Lom  or  Aigentine 
With  chains  or  violence,  in  our  sight, 
Oppress  a  brave  and  banish'd  Knight" 

XXL 

Then  waked  the  wild  debate  again. 
With  brawling  threat  and  damoor  vam. 
Vassals  and  meniala,  thronging  in. 
Lent  their  bmte  rage  to  swell  the  din; 
When,  fiu*  and  widi^  a  bogle-clang 
From  the  dark  ocean  upward  rang. 
**  The  Abbot  comes  I"  they  cry  at  once, 
*  The  holy  man,  whoee  &voiird  glance 
Hath  sainted  visions  known ; 

Angels  have  met  him  on  the  way. 

Beside  the  blessed  martyr's  bay. 
And  by  Columba's  stone. 
His  monks  have  heard  their  hjrmnings  higii 
Sound  firom  the  snmmit  of  Dun-T, 

To  cheer  his  penance  lone. 
When  at  each  cross,  on  girth  and  wold, 
rrheir  nmnber  thrice  a  hundred-fold,) 
His  prayer  he  made,  his  beads  he  tola. 

With  Aves  many  a  one — 
He  comes  our  feuds  to  reconcile, 
A  sainted  man  from  sainted  isle: 
We  wiU  his  holy  doom  abide, 
The  Abbot  shall  our  strife  dedde.*' 


XXIL 
Scarody  this  fidr  accord  was  o'er, 
WImq  uuongh  the  wide  revolving  i 
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The  black-stol'd  brethren  whid ; 
Twelye  sandali'd  monks,  who  relics  bor% 
With  many  a  torch-bearer  before^ 

And  many  a  cross  behind. 
Ilifin  sank  each  fierce  uplifted  hand. 
And  dagger  bright  and  flashing  brand 

Dropp'd  swiftly  at  the  sight; 
They  yanuh'd  from  the  Churchman's  tfje^ 
As  shooting  stars^  that  glance  and  dicu 

Dart  Epom  the  yanlt  of  night. 

XXIII. 
The  Abbot  on  the  threshold  stood. 
And  in  his  hand  the  holy  rood; 
Back  on  his  shoalders  floVd  his  hood. 

The  torch's  gUurinff  ray 
Show'd  in  its  red  and  flashing  light, 
His  wither'd  cheek  and  amioe  white, 
His  bine  eye  glistening  cold  and  bright. 

His  tresses  scant  and  grey. 
''Fair  Lords,"  he  said,  <* Our  Lady's  lore, 
And  peace  be  with  yoa  from  above^ 

And  Benedidtel — 
—But  what  means  this ?— no  peace  is  h«nl  - 
Do  dirks  nnsheathed  suit  bridal  cheer? 

Or  are  these  naked  brands 
A  seemly  show  for  Churchman's  sight. 
When  he  comes  summon'd  to  unite 

Betrothed  hearts  and  handsT 

XXIV. 
llien,  cloaking  hate  with  fleiy  zeal, 
Proud  Lorn  first  answer^  the  appeal  ;— 

^  Thou  comest,  O  holy  Man, 
True  sons  of  blessed  churdi  to  greet. 
But  little  deeming  here  to  meet 

A  wretch,  beneath  the  ban 
Of  Pope  and  Church,  for  murder  done 
Even  on  the  sacred  aJtar-stone — 
Well  mayst  thou  wonder  we  should  know 
Such  miscreant  here,  nor  lay  him  low. 
Or  dream  of  greeting,  peace,  or  truce, 
With  exoommunicated  Bruce  I 
Yet  well  I  grant,  to  end  debate, 
Thy  sainted  yoice  decide  hia  fkte." 

XXV. 
Then  Ronald  pled  the  stranger's  causey 
And  knighthood's  oath  and  honour's  laws ; 
And  Isabel,  on  bended  knee, 
Brought  pray'rs  and  tears  to  back  the  plea : 
And  £ditti  lent  her  generous  aid. 
And  wept,  and  Lorn  for  mercy  pra/d. 
"  Hence,"  he  exdaim'd,  **  degenerate  maid  t 
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Waf  *t  not  wmA,  to  KonalA  bowvr 
I  broaght  thee^  Uke  a  panunoiir,^* 
Or  bond-maid  at  her  maatei^s  gatCL 
His  caralMs  cold  approach  to  wait?_ 
But  tho  bold  Lord  of  Cumberland, 
The  gallant  Clifford,  aeeks  thy  hand; 
Hia  It  ahall  be>>Nav,  no  reply  I 
Henoel  tiU  thoee  rebel  eyes  be  dry.*— 
With  grief  the  Abbot  heant  and  aaw, 
Tet  nought  reUz*d  hia  brow  of  awe. 

XXVL 

Then  Aigentin^  in  England'a  nameb 

80  highly  urged  hie  eovereign'a  daim. 

He  waked  a  spark,  thaL  long  aupprese'd. 

Had  mnoulderd  m  Lord  Ronald^  breast ; 

And  now,  aa  from  the  flint  the  fire, 

Flaah'd  forth  at  once  hia  generoua  ire. 
**  Enough  of  noble  blood,"  he  aaJd, 
**  By  fioglish  Edward  had  been  shed, 

Smoe  matchlees  Wallace  firrt  had  been 

In  mock'17  crown*d  with  wreaths  of  gnen.* 

And  done  to  death  by  felon  hand. 

For  guaiding  well  hte  fiither'a  hmd. 

Whereas  Nigel  Brucef  and  De  la  Hayeu 

And  TBliant  Seton— idiera  aie  they? 

Where  Somervffle,  the  kind  and  five? 

And  Eraser,  flower  of  chiTaliy? 

Have  they  not  been  on  gibbet  bound, 

Thdr  quarters  flung  to  hawk  and  hound. 

And  hold  we  here  a  cold  debate, 

To  yield  mors  victims  to  their  flite? 

Whatl  can  the  English  Leopaid's  mood 

Nerer  be  gorged  with  northern  blood? 

Was  not  the  Gfe  of  Athole  shed, 

To  soothe  the  tyrant's  sicken'd  bed  :<• 

And  must  his  word,  till  dyfaig  day, 

Be  nought  but  quarter,  hang^  and  slay  1— 

Thou  fkxjwnst,  De  Argendne^My  gage 

Is  prompt  to  proye  the  strife  I  wage.v. 

XXVIL 
"  Nor  deem,**  said  stout  Dunyegan^s  knigtaL 
"That  ihou  shalt  braye  alone  the  figfati 

By  saints  of  isle  and  mainland  boSi, 

By  Woden  wUd.  (my  ffrandsht»*s  oath,) 

1^  Bome  and  Enjg^laad  do  their  worst, 

Howe'er  attainted  or  accursed, 

If  Bruce  shall  e'er  find  friends  again. 

Once  more  to  braye  a  battle-pliSi, 

If  I>ouglaa  couch  again  his  lanoe, 

Or  Randolph  dare  another  Ghanoe, 

«d  Torqufl  wiU  not  be  to  lack 

With  twice  a  thousand  at  his  baok.— 
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Sbj,  chafe  not  at  my  bearing  bold. 
Good  Abbot  1  for  thou  knoiTBt  of  old, 
Torqnil's  rade  thought  and  stubborn  will 
Sinack  of  the  wild  Norwegian  Btill ; 
Nor  will  I  barter  Freedorai  t  cause 
For  England's  wealth,  or  Rome's  applause." 

XXVIII. 
The  Abbot  seem'd  with  eye  severs 
The  hardy  Chieftain's  speech  to  heir  ; 
Then  on  King  Robert  tnm'd  the  Monk, 
But  twice  his  courage  came  and  sunk. 
Confronted  with  the  hero's  look ; 
Twice  fell  his  e^e,  I^b  accents  Bhook; 
At  length,  resolved  in  tone  and  brow, 
Sternly  he  question'd  him — ^**  And  thov, 
Unhappy  I  what  hast  thou  to  plead. 
Why  I  aenonnce  not  on  thy  deed 
That  awful  doom  which  canons  teU 
Shuts  paradise,  and  opens  hell ; 
Anathema  of  power  so  dread. 
It  blends  the  Uving  with  the  dead. 
Bids  each  good  angel  soar  away, 
And  every  ill  one  daim  his  prqr ; 
Expels  thee  from  the  churdrs  care, 
And  dealisns  Heaven  against  thy  prayer ; 
Arms  every  hand  against  thy  life, 
Bans  in  who  aid  thee  in  the  strife 
Nay,  each  whose  succour,  cold  and  scanty 
With  meanest  alms  relieves  thy  want; 
Haunts  thee  while  living,— and,  when  dead, 
Dwells  on  thy  yet  devoted  head. 
Raids  Honours  scutcheon  from  thy  heane^ 
Stills  o'er  thy  bier  the  holy  verse, 
And  spurns  thy  corpse  from  hallow'd  ground 
Flung  like  vile  carrion  to  the  hound ; 
Such  is  the  dire  and  desperate  doom 
For  sacrilege^  decreed  by  Rome; 
And  such  tne  well-deserved  meed 
Of  thine  unhalloVd,  ruthless  deed.**— 

XXIX. 

<«  Abbott"  The  Bruce  repUed,  "  thy  charg* 
It  boots  not  to  dispute  at  large. 
This  much,  however,  I  bid  thee  know, 
No  selfish  vengeance  dealt  the  blow. 
For  Comyn  died  his  country's  foe. 
Nor  blame  I  friends  whose  Ill-timed  speed 
Fulfil'd  my  soon-repented  deed. 
Nor  censure  those  from  whose  stem  tongue 
The  dire  anathema  has  runff . 
I  only  Uame  mine  own  wild  ire, 
By  dcotland's  wrongs  incensed  to  fire. 
BTeaven  knows  my  purpose  to  atone. 
Far  as  I  may,  the  evil  done« 
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And  hears  a  penitent's  appeal 
From  papal  cone  and  prelate's  zeaL 
My  fixvt  and  dearest  task  achieved. 
Fair  Scotland  from  her  thrall  relieved. 
Shall  many  a  priest  in  cope  and  stole 
Say  requiem  for  Red  Comyn's  soni, 
Wnile  1  the  blessed  cross  advance, 
And  expiate  this  unhappy  chance 
In  Palestine,  with  sword  and  lance.  ^' 
But,  while  content  the  Church  should  know 
My  conscience  owns  the  debt  I  owe^ 
Unto  De  Argentine  and  Lorn 
The  name  of  traitor  T  return. 
Bid  them  defiance  stem  and  high. 
And  give  them  in  their  throats  the  lie  I 
Tlieae  brief  word^  spoke,  I  speak  no  more. 
Do  what  thou  wilt ;  my  shnft  is  o'er." 

XXX. 

Like  man  by  prodigy  amazed. 
Upon  the  King  the  Abbot  gazed ; 
Then  o'er  his  pallid  features  glance^ 
Convulsions  of  ecstatic  trance. 
His  breathing  came  more  thick  and  &8t, 
And  from  his  pale  blue  eyes  were  cast 
Strange  ravs  of  wild  and  wandering  li^t  i 
Uprise  his  locks  of  silver  whiter 
Fiush'd  is  his  brow,  through  every  yein 
In  azure  tide  the  currents  strain. 
And  undistinguish'd  accents  broke 
The  awfiil  silence  ere  he  spoke. 

XXXI. 
**  De  Bruce !  I  roee  with  purpose  dread 
To  speak  my  curse  upon  thy  head,  ^ 
And  give  thee  as  an  outcast  o'er 
To  him  who  bums  to  shed  thy  gore  ;— 
But,  like  the  Midianite  of  old. 
Who  stood  on  Zophim,  heaven-controll'd," 
I  feel  within  mine  aged  breast 
A  power  that  will  not  be  repress'd. 
It  prompts  my  voice,  it  swells  my  veins, 
It  bums,  it  maddens,  it  constndns  I— 
De  Brac&  thy  sacrilegious  blow 
Hath  at  God'b  altar  slain  thy  foe : 
O'ermaster'd  yet  by  high  bdbest, 
I  bless  thee^  and  thou  shalt  be  bless'd  I  *' 
He  spoke,  and  o'er  the  astonish'd  throng 
Was  silence,  awfUl,  deep»  and  long. 

XXXII. 
Again  that  b'ght  has  fired  his  eye, 
Again  his  form  swells  bold  and  high, 

•  See  the  B-jok  of  NuvBKxa,  chao.  zxiiL  and  zxtt. 
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TIm  broken  yoioe  of  age  ie  eone^ 
Tie  yigorons  manhood's  lony  tone: — 
*  Thrice  yanqnish'd  on  the  battle-plain. 
Hit  followers  sUughter*d,  fled,  Cr  ta'on, 
A  nnnted  wanderer  on  the  wild. 
On  fbrejcn  shores  a  man  exiled,^ 
Disown'd,  deserted,  and  distzess'd, 
I  bless  thesL  and  thou  shalt  be  bless'dl 
Bless'd  fai  the  hall  and  hi  the  field. 
Under  the  mantle  as  the  shield. 
Ayenger  of  thj  ooontrj's  shame, 
Bestorer  of  her  ix^ured  fiune, 
Bless'd  in  thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
De  Brace,  fdr  Scotland's  rigbtfal  Lcffd, 
Blesi^d  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  fSune, 
What  lengthen'd  honours  wait  thy  name ! 
In  distant  ages,  sire  to  son 
Shall  tell  thy  tale  of  freedom  won. 
And  teach  his  infknts,  in  the  use 
Of  earliest  speech,  to  falter  Brace. 
60^  then,  trmmphant  I  sweep  along 
Thy  course,  the  theme  of  many  a  song  I 
The  Power,  whoee  dictates  swell  my  breast. 
Hath  bless^i  thee,  and  thon  shalt  be  bless'd  f— 
Enoogh— my  short-liyed  strength  decays^ 
And  smks  the  momentary  blaze.— 
Heayen  hath  onr  destined  purpose  broke, 
Not  here  must  nuptial  yow  be  spoke ; 
Brethren,  our  errand  here  is  o'er, 
Our  task  discfaarged-^Unmoor,  unmoor  I**— 
His  priests  reoeiyed  the  exhausted  Monk, 
As  breathless  in  their  arms  he  sunk. 
Punctual  his  orders  to  obey, 
The  train  reftised  all  longer  stay, 
Embark'd,  raised  sail,  and  bore  away. 


CANTO    THIBD. 


I. 

Habt  thou  not  mark'd,  when  o'er  thy  startled  bead 
Sadden  and  deep  the  thunder-peal  has  roU'd, 
How,  when  its  echoes  fell,  a  silence  dead 
Sunk  on  the  wood,  Uie  meadow,  and  the  wold  ? 
The  rye-^prass  shakes  not  on  the  sod-built  fold. 
The  rusthng  aspen's  leaves  are  mute  and  still. 
The  wall-flower  wave»  not  on  the  ruin'd  hold, 
Till,  murmuring  distant  first,  tlien  near  and  stirill, 
The  layage  whiriwind  wakes,  and  sweepe  the  groaning  hOl, 
9k 
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n. 

Aitonlth  I  such  a  iQenoe  ffank 
Upon  thy  haUfl^  when  thftt  gray  Monk 

EDs  prophet-«peech  had  spoke ; 
And  Ub  obedient  brethren's  sail 
Was  stretch'd  to  meet  the  Boathem  gale 

Before  a  whisper  woke. 
Then  mnrnmriog  sounds  of  donbt  and  fear, 
Cloaepoor'd  in  many  an  anxions  ear, 

l^e  solemn  stilmess  broke; 
And  still  they  gued  with  eager  gaess, 
Whereu  hi  an  oriel's  dem  recess, 
The  Island  Prince  seemM  bent  to  jiress 
What  Lorn,  by  his  impatient  cheer, 
And  gesture  mvce^  scarce  ddgn*d  to  hear. 

TIL 
Starting  at  length,  with  frowning  look. 
His  hand  he  dench'd,  his  head  he  ahocuc, 

And  sternly  flung  apart;-^ 
<•  And  deem'st  thoa  me  so  mean  of  mood, 
As  to  forget  the  mortal  fiond, 
And  clasp  the  hand  with  blood  imbrued 

From  my  dear  Kinsman's  heart? 
Is  this  thy  rede^— a  due  return^ 
For  ancient  leagne  and  friendship  sworn  I 
But  wdl  our  mountain  proverb  shows 
The  faith  of  Islesmai  ebbs  and  flows. 
Be  it  even  so— believe,  ere  lon& 
He  that  now  bean  shall  wreak  the  wrong.— 
Gall  Edith— call  the  Maid  of  Lorn  I 
My  Bister,  alaTSB  1— fbr  ftirther  scorn. 
Be  sure  nor  slie  nor  I  will  stay. — 
Away,  De  Argentine,  away  J— 
We  nor  ally  nor  brother  know. 
In  Bruoe's  friend,  or  England's  foe." 

IV. 
But  who  the  Chieftain's  rage  can  tell. 
When,  sought  from  lowest  dungeon  cell 
To  highest  tower  the  castle  round. 
No  lady  Edith  was  there  found  1 
He  shouted—*  Falsehood  I— treachery  I— 
Bevenge  and  blood  I — a  lordly  meed 
To  him  that  will  avenge  the  deed  I 
A  Baron's  lands  T— Uis  frantic  mood 
Was  scarcely  by  the  news  withstood. 
That  Morag  shared  his  aster's  flight. 
And  that,  hi  hurry  of  the  night, 
'Scaped  noteless,  and  without  remark. 
Two  strangers  sought  the  Abbotts  bark.— 
^  Man  every  galley— fly— pursue  I 
The  priest  his  treachery  shall  rue  t 
Ay,  and  the  time  shall  quickly  come^ 
When  we  ahall  hear  the  thanks  that  Boxne 
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Win  pay  hte  ftiffiMd  prophMy  r 
Such  WIS  fierce  XomiB  indignant  oyi 
And  Ckffmac  Dofl  in  haste  Sbefd, 
Hoisted  his  sail*  his  anchor  weigh'd, 
(For,  glad  of  each  pretext  for  sfwi], 
A  pirate  sworn  was  Cormao  DoiL) 
But  others.  lingering,  spoke  apart,— 
■■  The  Maid  has  given  her  maiden  heart 

To  RoDald  of  the  Isles, 
And,  fearfol  lest  her  brothei^s  word 
Bestow  her  on  that  Enirlish  Lord, 

She  seeks  lonA's  pues. 
And  wisely  deems  it  best  to  dwell 
A  votaress  in  the  holy  cell, 
Untfl  these  fends  so  fierce  and  feli 

The  Abbot  reoondles." 

V. 

As.  impotent  of  ire^  the  hall 
Ecko'd  to  Lom's  impatient  call—- 
"  My  horse,  my  mantle^  and  my  train  1 
Let  none  who  honooia  Lorn  remain  T— 
Courteous,  bat  stem,  a  bold  request 
To  Brace  De  Argentine  ezpress'd : — 
"  Lord  Carl,"  he  said, — "  I  cannot  chose 
Bat  yield  soch  title  to  the  Brace, 
Thoo^  name  and  earldom  both  are  gone, 
Sfaice  ne  braced  rebel's  aimoor  on — 
Bat,  Earl  or  Serf— rode  phrase  was  thine 
Of  late^  and  laonch'd  at  Argentine; 
Soch  as  compeb  me  to  demand 
Redress  of  hononr  at  thy  hand. 
We  need  not  to  each  other  tell. 
That  both  can  wield  their  weapons  well; 
Then  do  me  bat  the  soldier  graces 
ThisjBjove  open  thy  helm  to  place 
Where  we  may  meet  in  ^ht; 
And  I  will  say,  as  stm  rye  sidd 
Ihoogh  by  ambition  tu  mided, 
Tlioa  art  a  noble  knight*— 

VL 
*  Anil  l^*  the  inincely  Brace  replied, 
**  Might  tenn  tt  stain  on  knlffhthood's  prid% 
That  the  bright  sword  of  Argentine 
Should  in  a  tyrant's  quarrel  shine ; 

But,  for  your  brave  request, 
Be  sure  the  honoor'd  pledge  you  gave 
In  every  battie-field  snail  wave 

Upon  my  helmet-crest; 
Believe^  that  if  my  hasty  tong^ 
Hath  done  thine  honour  causeless  wnmg, 

It  shall  be  weD  redress'd. 
Not  dearer  to  my  soul  was  glove^ 
Bestow'd  in  youth  by  lady's  love, 
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Than  thlB  wblch  thou  hast  giT«ii  I 
Thoa,  then,  mr  nobis  foe  I  greet; 
Health  uui  high  fortniM  tfllwe  meet. 

And  then    whet  pleeeei  Heenren.* 

vn. 

Thus  pelted  thij^for  now,  with  eonnd 
Uke  wmves  loll^  beck  from  rockf  gnmnd. 

The  friends  of  Lom  retire; 
Eech  ™f<«i*"<*  chieftsiny  with  hie  trein, 
Drews  to  his  moontain  towen  again. 
Pondering  how  mortal  schemee  pnrre  Taiii« 

And  mortsl  hopee  expire. 
But  throiurh  the  eestle  donUe  guard. 
By  Ronald's  cfasige^  kept  wakml  ward. 
Wicket  end  gate  were  trebly  faeir'd. 

By  besm  snd  bolt  and  chain; 
Then  of  the  guests,  in  oonrteoiis  sort. 
He  vray'd  excuse  for  mirth  broke  short. 
And  bade  them  in  Axtoniish  ftnrt 

In  confidence  remain. 
Now  torch  and  menial  tendance  led 
Chieftabi  and  knifht  to  bower  snd  bed. 
And  beads  were  told,  and  Ayes  said. 

And  soon  they  smik  away 
Into  such  sleep  as  wont  to  shed 
OUiTion  on  the  weary  head, 

After  a  toilsome  day. 

Till. 
Bat  soon  npronsed,  the  Monarch  cried 
To  Edward  slomboing  by  his  side — 

"  Awake,  or  sleep  for  aye  I 
Eren  now  there  jaxrd  a  secret  door — 
A  taper-Ught  glesms  on  the  floor — 


^p^  fidwardi  np^  I  sari 
Some  one  glides  in  like  midnight  ghoat^ 
Nay,  strike  notl  *tis  onr  noble  Host." 
Adrandng  then  his  taper's  flame, 
Bonald  st^lbrth,  and  with  him  came 
Dmivegan's  chief— each  bent  the  knee 
To  Bruce  in  sign  of  fealtj^, 

And  piofferd  him  his  sword, 
And  hail'd  him,  in  a  monarch's  styles 
As  king  of  mainland  and  of  isle^ 
And  Scotland's  rightful  lord. 
••  And  O,''  said  Ronald,  •*  Own'd  of  Heaven  1 
Say,  is  my  erring  youth  forgiven, 
By  iU^ehood's  arts  firom  dn^  driven, 

Who  rebel  Iklchion  drew, 
Tet  ever  to  thy  deeds  of  £une, 
Even  while  I  strove  agauist  thy  daim. 
Paid  homage  just  and  true?"— 
*  Alas  1  dear  youUi,  the  unhappy  time,** 
Answer'd  the  Bruce,  *'must  bear  the  orima. 
Since,  ffuiltier  fkr  than  you. 
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Xt«ii  I*— he  pftvaed;  ftyr  Falkirk*t  wow 
Upon  hiB  oonacioos  booI  arose.** 
The  Chieftain  to  hie  breast  be  prsM'd, 
And  in  a  sigh  oonoeal'd  the  rest 

IX. 
They  pfrofier'd  aid.  Irr  arms  and  mighty 
To  repossess  him  in  his  right: 
But  well  thehr  ooansds  most  be  weifffa'd. 
Ere  banners  raised  and  musters  ma& 
For  English  hire  and  Lom*s  intrigues 
Bound  many  diiefe  in  soutliem  leagnaa. 
In  answer,  Brace  his  purpose  bold 
To  his  new  Tassals  frankly  told: — 
*  The  winter  worn  in  exile  o*er, 
I  long'd  for  Carrick's  kindred  shorn. 
I  thought  upon  my  native  Ayr, 
And  longed  to  see  the  burly  nre 
That  Clmbrd  makes,  whose  lordty  call 
Now  echoes  through  my  ikther^s  halL 
But  first  my  course  to  Arran  led. 
Where  yaliant  Lennox  gathers  head. 
And  on  the  sea,  by  tempest  toes'd. 
Our  barks  dispersed,  our  purpose  cross'd. 
Mine  own.  a  hostile  sail  to  shun, 
Fer  from  ner  destined  course  had  run. 
When  that  wise  will,  which  masters  oun^ 
CompeIl*d  us  to  your  friendly  towers." 

X. 

Then  Torqull  spoke  r—"  The  time  crayei  speed ; 

We  must  not  linger  in  our  deed. 

But  instant  pray  our  Soyeraign  lAogp, 

To  shun  the  perils  of  a  sieffe. 

The  Tengeftil  Lorn,  with  ul  his  i 

lies  but  too  near  Artomish  towers^ 

And  England's  light-ann*d  yessels  xlde, 

Not  distant  ftr,  the  wares  of  Clyde, 

Prompt  at  these  tidings  to  unmoor. 

And  sweep  each  stral^  and  guard  each  shoca 

Then,  tiU  this  fresh  alarm  pass  by. 

Secret  and  safe  my  Uege  must  lie 

In  the  (kr  bounds  of  friendly  Skye, 

Torqufl  thy  pilot  and  thygude.^— 
•*  Not  s&  brave  Chieftain,'' lUmald  cried; 
"  Myidr  will  on  my  Sovereign  wait, 

And  idse  in  arms  the  men  of  Slei^ 

Whilst  thou,  renown'd  when  cUefli  debate^ 

Shalt  sway  their  souli  by  ooanoll  sage^ 

And  awe  them  by  thy  locks  of  age." 

^<' And  if  my  words  in  weight  shall  fidl, 

nils  ponderous  sword  shall  turn  the  scale." 

XL 
— «■  The  edienie,*  said  Bmoe^  "oootsnts  me  wdl; 
Meantime,  *t were  beat  that  Isabel, 
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For  Bahtyj  wUh  nnr  tMik  and  cnw. 
Again  to  ftiflndly  £rin  drew. 
T&Bn,  Edward,  too,  ahall  with  h«r  wend. 
In  need  to  cheer  her  and  defend. 
And  mnater  ap  each  acatter'd  friend."— 
Hera  aeem'd  it  aa  Lord  Bonald'a  ear 
Would  other  oonnael  gladlior  hear ; 
But,  aU  achieved  as  aoon  aa  pUuui'd, 
Both  bariu  in  secret  aim'd  and  mann*d| 

F^mn  out  the  haven  bore ; 
On  different  voyage  forth  they  ply, 
Thia  for  the  coast  of  winged  Skye, 

And  that  for  £rin*s  shore. 

XII. 
With  Bmoe  and  Bonald  bides  the  tale.— 
To  fkvouring  winds  they  gave  the  sail. 
Tin  MuU*s  dark  headlands  scarce  they  knew, 
IjinA  Aidnamurchan's  hills  were  blue.   ' 
But  then  the  sqnalls  blew  dose  and  hard. 
And,  fidn  to  strike  the  galley's  yard. 

And  take  them  to  toe  oar. 
With  these  mde  seas,  in  weaiy  plight, 
They  strove  tlie  livelong  day  and  night, 
Nor  till  the  dawning  had  a  sight 

Of  SlEye*s  romantic  shore. 
Where  Coolin  stoops  him  to  the  west, 
They  saw  npon  his  shivered  crest 

The  son's  arising  gleam ; 
But  sach  the  labour  and  dela^r* 
Ere  thev  were  moor'd  in  Scavigfa  bay, 
(For  canner  heaven  oompell'd  to  stay,) 

He  shot  a  western  beam. 
Then  Bonald  said— <*  If  true  mine  eye, 
These  are  the  savage  wilds  that  lie 
North  of  Strathnardill  and  Diinakye ;  ^ 

No  homan  foot  comes  here^ 
And,  since  these  advene  breezes  blow. 
If  my  sood  Liefe  love  hunter's  bow. 
What  hinders  that  on  land  we  go, 

And  strike  a  monntain-deer  ? 
Allan,  my  pagCL  shall  with  ns  wend ; 
A  bow  ftm  deftly  can  he  bend. 
And,  if  we  meet  a  herd  may  send 

A  shaft  shall  mend  omr  cheer." 
llien  each  took  bow  and  bolts  in  han<L 
Thdr  row-boat  lannch'd,  and  leapt  to  land. 

And  left  their  skiff  and  train. 
Where  a  wild  stream  with  headloiur  shock. 
Came  brawling  down  its  bed  of  rodk. 

To  min|^  with  the  main. 

XIII. 
A  while  their  ronte  they  silent  made^ 
Aa  men  who  stalk  for  moimtain-deer, 
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Tin  the  good  Brace  to  Bonald  uid,— 
*  Saint  Maiyl  what  a  scene  is  here  I 

Ftb  tnvened  many  a  moimtafai-atraiid, 

Ahroad.  and  in  my  native  land^ 

And  it  nas  been  my  lot  to  tread 

Where  aafety  more  than  pleasure  led ; 

Thns^  many  a  waste  Fve  wandered  o'er, 

Clombe  many  a  crag,  creas'd  many  a  moor. 
But,  by  my  halidome^ 

A  scene  so  radeu  so  wild  as  this^ 

Tet  so  sublime  in  barrenness, 

Ke^er  did  my  wandering  footsteps  press, 
Where'er  I  happ'd  to  roam.'' 

XIV. 
No  mairel  thus  the  Monarch  spake ; 

For  rarely  human  eye  has  Known 
A  scene  so  stem  as  that  dread  lake. 

With  ito  dark  ledge  of  bsiren  stone, 
ms  that  primeral  earthquake's  sway 
Hath  rent  a  strange  and  shatter'd  way 

Through  the  rude  bosom  of  the  hUl, 
And  that  each  naked  predpioe^ 
Sable  rayine^  and  dark  abyss, 

TeUs  of  the  outrage  still. 
Hie  wildest  glen^  but  this,  can  show 
Some  touch  of  Nature's  genial  glow ; 
On  high  Benmore  green  mosses  grow, 
And  heath-beUs  bud  in  deep  Glencroe, 

And  copse  on  Ouchan-Ben ; 
Bur  here,— above,  arouncL  below, 

On  mountain  or  in  glen. 
Nor  treeL  nor  shrub,  nor  plant,  nor  flower. 
Nor  ought  of  TegetaUve  DOwer, 

The  weary  eye  may  aen. 
For  all  is  rocks  at  random  thrown. 
Black  waves,  bare  crags,  and  banks  of  stone^ 

As  if  ware  here  denied 
Hie  summer  sun,  the  spring's  sweet  dew, 
That  clothe  with  many  a  varied  hue 

Hie  bleakest  mountain-side. 

XV. 

And  wilder,  forward  as  they  wound. 
Were  the  proud  diA  and  lake  profound. 
Huge  terraces  of  eranite  black 
Afforded  rude  and  cumber'd  track; 

For  from  the  mountain  hoar, 
Huil'd  headlong  in  some  night  of  fear. 
When  yell'd  the  wolf  and  fled  the  deer, 

Loose  crags  had  toppled  o^er ; 
And  spme,  chance-poised  and  balanced,  lay* 
So  that  a  stripling  arm  might  sway 

A  mass  no  hMt  could  raise, 
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In  Katare'B  rage  at  random  thrown, 
Yett  trembling  like  the  Druiffs  stone 

On  its  precarioofl  base. 
The  evening  mists,  with  ceaseless  change^ 
Now  clothed  the  mountains'  lofty  range. 

Now  left  their  foreheads  bare. 
And  round  the  skirts  their  mantle  forl'd. 
Or  on  the  sable  waters  curl'd, 
Or  on  the  eddying  breezes  whirl'd. 

Dispersed  in  middle  air. 
And  oft,  condensed,  at  once  thy  lower, 
When,  brief  and  fierce,  the  mountain  shower 

Pours  like  a  torrent  down. 
And  when  return  the  sun*s  glad  beams^ 
Whiten*d  with  foam,  a  thousand  streams 

Leap  fttmi  the  mountain's  crown. 

XVI. 
•"This  lake,"  said  Brace,  <*  whose  banien  drear 

Are  precipices  sharp  and  sheer. 

Yielding  no  track  for  goat  or  deer. 
Save  the  black  shelYes  we  tread. 

How  term  you  its  dark  waves?  and  how 

Yon  northern  mountain's  pathless  farowt 
And  yonder  peak  of  oread. 

That  to  the  evenmg  sun  uplifts 

The  griesly  gulft  and  slaty  rifts, 

Which  seam  its  shiver'd  head  7  ">- 
••  Coriskin  call  the  dark  lake's  name, 

Coolin  the  ridge,  as  bards  proclaim. 

From  old  Cuchullin,  chief  of  fame. 

But  baids,  fiunillar  in  our  ides 

Bather  with  Nature's  frowns  than  smiles» 

Full  oft  their  careless  humours  please 

By  sportive  names  ftom  scenes  like  these. 

I  would  old  Torauil  were  to  show 

His  maidens  witn  their  breasts  of  snow. 

Or  that  my  noble  Liege  were  nigh 

To  hear  his  Nurse  sing  lullaby  I  • 

(The  Uaids-^tall  difis  with  breakers  white^ 

The  Nurse — a  torrent's  roaring  might,) 

Or  that  your  eye  could  see  the  mowi 

Of  Cornrvrekin's  whirlpool  rade. 

When  dons  the  Hag  her  whiten'd  hood-« 

"Tis  thus  our  islesmen's  ftmcy  frames, 

For  scenes  so  stem,  fimtastic  names." 

XVIL 
Answered  the  Brace — "  And  mnsing  mind 
Might  here  a  graver  moral  find. 
These  mighty  clifik,  that  heave  on  hi^^ 
Their  naked  brows  to  middle  dy, 
Indifierent  to  the  sun  or  snow, 
Where  nought  can  fisde^  and  nought  can  blow, 
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May  th67  not  mark  a  Monarch's  .fiitfl^ — 
Raised  lugh  *mid  stonns  of  strife  and  stat^ 
Beyond  life's  lowlier  pleasures  placed, 
His  soul  a  rock,  his  heart  a  waste  f 
O'er  hope  and  love  and  fear  aloft 
High  rears  his  crowned  head— But  soft  I 
Look,  underneath  yon  jutting  crag 
Are  hunters  and  a  slaughterd  stag. 
Who  may  they  be  ?    But  late  you  said 
No  steps  these  desert  regions  tread? "— 

XVIII. 

"  So  said  I—and  beUeved  in  sooth," 
Ronald  replied,  **  1  spoke  the  truth. 
Tet  now  I  spy,  by  yonder  stone^ 
Five  men— th^  mark  ns^  and  come  on ; 
And  by  their  badge  on  bonnet  bome^ 
1  guess  them  of  the  land  of  Lorn, 
Foes  to  my  liege."—"  So  let  it  be ; 
I  Ve  &ced  worse  odds  than  five  to  three— 
— But  the  poor  page  can  little  aid ; 
Then  be  our  battle  thus  array'd. 
If  our  ftee  passage  they  contest ; 
Cope  thou  with  two^  1 11  match  the  rest"— 

"  Not  so^  my  liege— for,  by  my  life^ 
This  sword  shaU  meet  the  treble  strife ; 
My  strength,  my  skill  in  arms,  more  small, 
And  less  the  loss  should  Ronald  felL 
But  islesmen  soon  to  soldiers  grow— 
Allan  has  sword  as  well  aa  bow, 
And  were  mv  Monarch's  orders  given, 
Two  shafts  should  make  our  number  eren."-- 

**  Nol  not  to  save  my  life  I*  he  said; 

*•  Enough  of  blood  rests  on  my  head. 
Too  rashly  spill'd— we  soon  shall  know. 
Whether  they  come  as  friend  or  foe." 

XIX. 
Nigh  eame  the  strangers,  and  more  nigh  $— 
Still  less  they  pleased  the  Monarch's  eye. 
Men  were  they  all  of  evil  mien, 
Down-look'd,  unwilling  to  be  seen ; 
They  moved  with  hatf-resolved  pace, 
Ana  bent  on  earth  each  gloomy  fiu^e. 
The  foremost  two  were  fiur  array'd. 
With  brogue  and  bonnet,  trews  and  plaid. 
And  bore  the  arms  of  mountaineers. 
Daggers  and  broadswords,  bows  and  spears. 
The  three,  that  lagg'd  small  roaoe  behind, 
Seem'd  s^fe  of  more  degraded  kind ; 
Gost-akins  or  deer-hides  o'er  them  cast. 
Made  a  rude  fence  against  the  blast ; 
Their  arms  and  feet  and  heads  were  bare^ 
Matted  their  beards,  unshorn  their  hair; 
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For  arms,  fhe  cidtiiEi  bore  In  hand 
A  dulH  an  aze,  a  rusty  brand. 

XX. 

Onward  still  mnte,  they  kept  the  track ; — 
**  Tell  who  ye  be,  or  else  stand  back," 

Said  Brace ; — **  In  deserts  when  they  meet, 

If  en  pass  not  as  in  peaceftd  street** 

Still,  at  his  stem  conunand.  they  stood. 

And  proffered  greeting  brier  and  rude, 

But  acted  courtesy  so  ill. 

As  eeem'd  of  fear,  and  not  of  will  - — 
**  Wanderers  we  are,  as  you  may  he- 
Men  hither  driven  by  wind  and  sea, 

Who,  if  you  list  to  taste  our  cheer, 

Will  share  with  you  this  fallow  deer.*'— 
"  If  from  the  sea,  where  lies  your  bark  ?  "•  -  ' 
''  Ten  fiithom  deep  in  ocean  dark  I 

Wrock'd  yesternight :  but  we  are  men. 

Who  little  sense  of  peril  ken. 

The  shades  come  down— the  day  Is  shut— 

Will  you  go  with  us  to  our  hut?"— 
**  Our  vessel  waits  us  in  the  bay ; 

Thanks  for  3rour  proffer — have  good-day.**— 
**  Was  that  your  galley,  then,  which  rode 

Not  far  firom  shore  when  evenoig  glow'd  ?  "  •» 
**  It  was."—"  Then  spare  your  needless  pain. 

There  will  she  now  be  sought  hi  vain. 

We  saw  her  frt)m  the  mountain  head, 

When,  with  St  Oeorge's  blaaon  red, 

A  southern  vessel  bore  in  sight. 

And  yours  raised  sail,  and  took  to  flight**— 

XXI. 
•*  Now,  bjr  the  rood,  unwelcome  news  I " 

Thus  with  Lord  Ronald  conmiuned  Bruce 
'*  Nor  rests  there  light  enough  to  show 

If  this  their  tale  be  true  or  no. 

The  men  seem  bred  of  churlish  kind, 

Tet  meUow  nuts  have  hardest  rind ; 

We  will  go  with  them— food  and  fire 

And  sheltering  roof  our  wants  require. 

Sure  guard  *gainst  treachery  will  we  keep^ 

And  watch  hy  turns  our  comrades*  sleep. — 

Good  fellows,  thanks ;  your  guests  well  be, 

And  well  will  pay  the  courtesy. 

Come,  lead  us  where  your  lodgmg  lies,— 

— Nay,  soft  I  we  mix  not  oompames.— 

Show  us  the  nath  o'er  crag  and  stone. 

And  we  will  lollow  you^lead  on.** 

XXII. 
They  reach*d  the  dreary  cabin,  made 
Of  sails  agahist  a  rock  displiir*d, 
And  there^  on  entering,  found 
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A  doider  boy,  whoee  form  and  mien 
in  luited  with,  snch  sftTage  scene, 
In  cn>  and  cloak  of  velvet  green, 

Low  seated  on  the  ground. 
His  garb  was  such  as  minstrels  wear, 
Dark  was  his  hne,  and  dark  his  hair, 
Ifis  yoathfol  chedc  was  marr*d  by  care^ 

His  eves  in  sorrow  drown'd. 
**  Whence  ibis  poor  boy  ?*— As  Ronald  spoke^ 
The  voice  his  trance  of  anguish  broke ; 
As  if  awaked  from  ghastly  dream. 
He  raised  his  head  with  start  and  scream. 

And  wildly  gazed  around ; 
Then  to  the  wall  nis  faah  he  tum'd. 
And  his  dark  neck  with  blushes  bum'd. 

XXIIl. 
*-  Whose  is  the  boy  ?"  again  he  said.— 
**  Bv  chance  of  war  onr  captive  made ; 
He  may  be  yours,  if  yon  should  hold 
That  music  nas  more  charms  than  sold ; 
For,  though  from  earliest  childhood  mute. 
The  lad  can  deftly  touch  the  lute^ 
And  on  the  rote  and  viol  play. 
And  well  can  drive  the  time  away 
For  those  who  love  such  glee : 
For  me,  the  &vourintf  breeze,  when  load 
It  pipes  upon  the  gauey's  shroud. 
Makes  blither  melody."— 
**  Hath  he^  then,  sense  of  spoken  sound  ?"— 
*  Aye;  so  his  mother  bade  us  know, 
A  crone  m  our  late  shipwreck  drown'd. 
And  hence  the  silly  stripling's  woe. 
More  of  the  youth  I  cannot  say. 
Our  captive  hut  since  yesterday ; 
When  wind  and  weather  wax'd  so  grim, 
We  little  listed  think  of  hbn.— 
But  why  wBSte  time  in  idle  words  ? 
Sit  to  your  cheer—nnbelt  your  swords.* 
Sudden  the  captive  tum'd  his  head. 
And  one  quick  glance  to  Ronald  sped. 
It  was  a  keen  and  warning  look, 
And  well  the  Chief  the  signal  took. 

XXIV. 
*  Kmd  host,"  he  said,  *<  our  needs  requiro 
A  separate  board  and  separate  fire; 
For  know,  that  on  a  pQgrfanage 
Wend  I,  my  comrade,  and  this  page. 
And,  sworn  to  vigil  and  to  fhst, 
Long  as  this  hal^w'd  task  shall  last, 
We  never  doff  the  plaid  or  sword* 
Or  feast  us  at  a  stranger's  board ; 
And  never  share  one  common  sleep. 
But  one  must  still  his  vigil  keep. 
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Tbasy  for  our  separate  vae^  good  friend. 

Well  bold  this  hat's  remoter  end."— 
"  A  churUsh  vow,"  the  elder  said, 
•*  And  hard,  methinks^  to  be  obe/d. 

How  say  700,  if,  to  wreak  the  soom 

That  pajs  our  kindness  harsh  retom. 

We  should  refose  to  share  our  meal?*—- 
**  Then  say  we,  that  oar  swords  are  steel! 

And  oar  tow  binds  as  not  to  isst. 

Where  gold  or  force  may  hay  npuC — 

Their  host's  dark  brow  grew  keen  and  ftB, 

His  teeth  are  clenched,  his  features  swell; 

Yet  sunk  the  felon's  moody  ire 

Before  Lord  Ronald's  glance  of  fiie^ 

Kor  could  his  craven  oonrage  brook 

The  monarch's  calm  and  dauntless  look. 

With  langh  constraln'd—- "  Let  every  man 

Follow  the  feshion  of  his  dsn  I 

Each  to  his  separate  quarters  kee|k 

And  feed  or  feist,  or  wake  or  sleep." 

XXV. 

Thefar  fire  at  separate  distance  boms, 
By  turns  they  eat,  keep  guard  by  turns. 
For  evil  seem'd  that  old  man's  evc^ 
Dark  and  desi^ing^  fierce  yet  shy. 
Still  he  avoided  forward  look, 
But  slow,  and  drcumspectlv  took 
A  drding,  never-ceasing  glance^ 
By  doubt  and  cunning  mark'd  at  onoe^ 
Which  shot  a  mischiel-bodinff  ray, 
From  nnder  eyebrows  sbagg^  and  grey. 
The  yoonger,  too,  who  seem'd  his  son. 
Had  that  dark  look  the  timid  shun; 
The  half-dad  serfe  behind  them  satei 
And  scowl'd  a  glare  'twixt  fear  and  hate- 
Till  all,  as  darkness  onward  cr^t, 
Couch'd  down,  and  seem'd  to  sleep,  or  slept 
Kor  he,  that  boy,  whose  i>owerless  tongoe 
Must  trust  his  eyes  to  wail  his  wrong; 
A  longer  watch  of  sorrow  made. 
But  stretch'd  his  limbs  to  slumber  laid. 

XXVI. 
Not  in  his  dangerous  host  confides 
The  King,  but  wary  watch  provides. 
Ronald  keeps  ward  till  midnight  pas^ 
Then  wakes  the  King,  young  Allan  last; 
Thus  rank'd,  to  give  the  vonthftd  psge 
The  rest  required  by  tender  see. 
What  is  Lord  Ronald's  wakeful  thought^ 
To  chase  the  languor  toll  had  brought? 
(For  deem  not  that  he  deign'd  to  throw 
Much  care  upon  such  coward  foe,) — 
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He  thinks  of  loYelj  Isabel, 

When  at  her  foeman's  ftet  ahe  fell, 

Nor  less  when,  placed  in  princely  selH 

She  glanced  on  nim  with  fkyounng  eyes, 

At  Woodstooke  when  he  won  the  prize. 

Kor,  fidr  in  joy,  in  sorrow  fUr, 

In  pride  of  place  as  'mid  despair, 

Iffnst  she  ak>ne  engross  hit  care. 

His  thoughts  to  h&  betrothed  bride, 

To  Edith,  torn— O  how  decide, 

When  here  his  lore  and  heart  are  given. 

And  there  his  fidth  stands  plight  to  Heaven 

No  drowsy  ward  tis  his  to  keep, 

For  seldom  lovers  long  for  sleep. 

TQl  song  his  midnight  hymn  the  owl, 

Answera  the  dofMbx  wuh  his  howl, 

Then  waked  the  Kinff— at  his  request, 

Lord  Ronald  stretch'd  hhnsdf  to  rest. 

XXVIL 
What  spell  was  good  King  Bobert's,  say, 
To  drive  the  weary  night  away? 
His  was  the  patriot's  boming  thonght, 
Of  Fk^eedom*s  battle  bravely  firaght, 
Of  Castles  storm'd,  of  cities  freed. 
Of  de^  design  and  daring  deed. 
Of  England's  roses  reft  and  torn. 
And  Scotland's  cross  hi  triumph  worn, 
Of  rout  and  rslly,  war  and  tmosy-- 
As  heroes  think,  so  thonght  the  Brace. 
No  marvel,  ^nid  such  mushigs  high, 
Sleep  shunn*d  the  Monarch's  thoughtflil  ciye.— 
Now  over  Coolin's  esstera  head 
Hie  greyish  light  begins  to  spread. 
Hie  otter  to  his  cavern  drew: 
And  damonr'd  shiill  the  wakening  mew ; 
Hien  watch'd  the  p«g»— to  needftu  rest 
Hie  King  lesign'd  h&  anxious  breast 

XXVUL 
T6  Allan's  eyes  was  harder  task. 
The  weaiy  watch  their  safoties  ask. 
He  trimm'd  the  fire^  and  gave  to  shine 
With  bickering  light  the  splintered  nine; 
Then  gased  awliile,  where  silent  lala 
Their  bests  were  shrouded  by  the  plaid. 
But  little  foar  waked  in  his  mind, 
For  he  was  bred  of  martial  kind. 
And,  if  to  manhood  he  arrive, 
Kay  match  the  boldest  knight  aliye. 
Then  thought  he  of  his  mouier's  tower, 
His  little  sisten'  greenwood  bower. 
How  there  the  Euter-gambolspass, 
And  of  Dan  Josephli  lengthen'd  mass. 
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But  8til]»  before  hit  weery  tiyt. 
In  rays  proloiig*d,  the  blaxee  die  ;— 
Anin  he  lOused  him— on  the  lake 
LookM  forth,  where  now  the  twilight  flake 
Of  pale  cold  dawn  began  to  wake. 
On  Coolin'b  cli£b  the  mist  lay  fiirl'd. 
The  morning  breeze  the  lake  had  cixrrd» 
The  short  dark  waves,  heaved  to  the  land. 
With  ceaseless  plash  kiss'd  cliff  or  sand  }— 
It  was  a  slmnbroQS  sonnd — ^he  tiim*d 
To  tales  at  which  his  youth  had  bumVIL 
Of  pilgrim's  path  by  demon  cro8s*d. 
Of  spnghtiy  elf  or  yelUng  ghost, 
Of  the  wila  witch's  banefolcot, 
And  mermaid's  alabaster  grot, 
Who  bathes  her  limbs  in  sunless  well, 
]>eep  in  Strathaird's  enchanted  oelL" 
Thiuier  in  fancy  rapt  he  flies. 
And  on  his  sight  the  vaults  arise; 
That  huf  s  dark  walls  he  sees  no  more. 
His  foot  is  on  the  marble  floor, 
And  o'er  his  head  the  daszling  spars 
Gleam  like  a  flrmament  of  stars  I 
^Harkl  hears  he  not  the  sea-nymph  speak 
Her  anger  in  that  thrilling  shriek?— 
Nol--i!n  too  late»  with  Allan's  dream . 
Mingled  the  captive's  warning  scream. 
As  nom  the  ground  he  strives  to  start, 
A  ruffian's  di^er  finds  his  heart  I 
Upwards  he  casts  his  diazy  eyes, ... 
Mnnnuzs  his  master's  name^ . . .  and  diesl 

XXIX. 
Not  so  awoke  the  King  I  his  hand 
Bnatoh'd  horn  the  flame  a  knotted  brand. 
The  nearest  weapon  of  his  wrath ; 
THth  this  he  cross'd  the  murderer's  path. 

And  venged  young  Allan  well  I 
The  spatterUbrain  ana  bubbling  blood 
Hiss'd  on  the  half-eztinffuish'd  wood— 

The  miscreant  gaspM  and  fell  t 
Kor  rose  in  peace  the  Island  Lord ; 
One  odtiff  died  upon  his  sword. 
And  one  beneath  nis  grasp  lies  pron^ 
In  mortal  grapple  overthrown. 
But  while  Loi^Ronald's  dagger  drank 
The  life-blood  from  his  panting  flai^ 
The  Father-ruffian  of  the  bana 
Behind  him  rears  a  coward  handl 

— O  for  a  moment's  aid. 
Tin  Bruce,  who  deals  no  double  blow* 
Dash  to  the  earth  another  foe. 

Above  his  comrade  laid  I— 
And  it  is  gain'dr— the  captive  sprang 
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On  the  nbed  arm  and  doaelj  dang^ 

And,  «e  he  shook  him  looBe» 
The  master'd  felon  preea'd  the  ground, 
Andgaap'd  heneath  a  mortal  wound, 

While  o*er  hun  stands  the  Bruce. 

XXX. 

<<MiscreantI  whHe  lasts  thy  flitting  spaik, 
Give  me  to  know  the  puipoee  dark. 
That  arm*d  thy  hand  with  mnrderous  knife, 
Against  offenoeless  strangei's  life?"— 

*  No  stranger  thoul"  with  accent  fdl, 
Murmur'a  the  wretch ;  **  1  know  thee  well; 
And  know  thee  for  the  foeman  sworn 

Of  my  high  Chie^  the  mighty  Lorn."— 
"  Speak  yet  a«nun,  and  speak  the  truth 
For  thy  sours  sake  t—from  whence  this  youth 
His  country,  birth,  and  name  dedare^ 
And  thus  one  evil  deed  repair,*— 
— **  Vex  me  no  more  1 ...  my  blood  runs  cold ; 
No  more  1  know  than  1  have  told. 
We  found  him  In  a  bark  we  aouffht 
With  diferent  purpose . . .  and  I  thought"  . .  . 
Fate  cut  him  short ;  in  blood  and  broil. 
As  he  had  lived,  died  Cormao  Doll. 

XXXI. 

Then  resting  on  his  bloody  bladeu 
The  valiant  Bruce  to  Ronald  said — 

*  Now  shame  upon  us  both  I — ^that  boy 

Lifts  his  mute  fitoe  to  heaven, 
And  clasps  his  hands,  to  testify 
His  natitude  to  God  on  high. 

For  strange  deliverance  given. 
His  speechless  gesture  thanks  hath  paid, 
Whion  our  tne  tongues  have  left^msaid !" 
He  raised  the  youth  with  kindly  word. 
But  mark*d  him  shudder  at  the  sword : 
He  deanaed  it  from  its  hue  of  death. 
And  plunged  the  weapon  in  its  sheath. 
^  Alas,  poor  child  I  unfitting  part 
Fate  aoom'd,  when  with  so  soft  a  heart, 

And  form  so  slight  as  thine. 
She  made  thee  first  a  pirate's  slavey 
Then,  in  his  stead,  a  patron  gave 

Of  wayward  lot  like  mine— 
A  landless  prince^  whose  wandering  lifo 
Is  but  one  scene  of  blood  and  strife ; 
Tet  scant  of  friends  the  Bruce  shall  be, 
But  hell  find  restiuff.place  for  thee. — 
Come,  noble  Ronald!  o'er  the  dead 
Enough  thy  generous  grief  is  paid. 
And  well  lias  Allan's  mte  been  wroke ; 
Come  wend  we  hence— the  day  has  brake. 
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Seek  we  our  beik — I  tnut  the  tale 
Was  fiibe^  that  ihe  had  hoisted  saiL" 

XXXII. 
Tet»  ere  ther  left  that  ohaniel-oeD. 
Hie  Island  Lord  bade  sad  fuewell 
To  Allan  >-*' Who  BhaU  teU  this  tale," 
He  said, '^  in  halls  of  Donagaile  I 
Oh,  who  his  widoVd  mother  tell. 
That,  ere  his  bloom,  her  ikirest  ftllt— 
Rest  thee^  poor  yonthl  and  trust  mj  can 
For  mass  and  Imdl  and  Amend  prayer; 
While  o*er  those  caitiffs  where  they  lie, 
The  wolf  shall  snail,  the  rayen  cnr  !"— 
And  now  the  eastern  mountain's  head 
On  the  darlc  lake  threw  lustre  red; 
Bright  gleams  of  gold  and  purple  streak 
Barae  and  predpoe  and  peak — 
(So  earthly  power  at  distance  shows— 
Beyeals  his  splendour,  hides  his  woes.) 
O'er  sheets  of  granite,  dark  and  broad. 
Bent  and  unequal,  lay  the  road. 
In  sad  disoonise  the  warriors  wind. 
And  Am  mute  captlye  moyes  behind. 


OAHVOHZ. 


CANTO    FOURTH 


I. 

Stbaitobb  t  if  ^er  thine  ardent  step  hath  traced 
Hie  northern  realms  of  ancient  Galedon, 
Where  the  nroud  Queen  of  WHdemess  hath  placed, 
By  lake  ana  cataract,  her  lonely  throne ; 
Sublime  but  sad  deliffht  thy  soul  hath  known, 
Gazing  on  pathless  nen  and  mountain  high, 
Listing  where  from  uie  diffii  the  torrente  thrown 
ICingle  their  echoes  with  the  eagle's  cry, 
And  with  the  sounding  lake,  and  with  the  moaning  sky. 

Yes  I  twas  sublune,  but  sad.-- The  loneliness 
Loaded  thy  heart,  the  desert  tired  thine  eye ; 
And  strange  and  awful  fears  \)e^«a  to  press 
Thy  boeom  with  a  stem  solemnity. 
Then  hast  thou  wish'd  some  woodman's  cottage  nigh. 
Something  that  shoVd  of  life,  though  low  and  mean ; 
Glad  sight,  its  curling  wreath  of  smoke  to  spy— 
Glad  sound,  its  cock's  blithe  carol  would  haye  been, 
Or  children  whooping  wild  beneath  the  willows  green.- 
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Such  are  tbe  ioenee,  where  savage  ffrandeur  wakes 
An  awftil  thxill  that  softens  into  sighs; 
Such  feeUngs  rouse  them  by  dun  Mumoch's  lakes, 
Li  dark  Gleoooe  such  gloomy  raptures  rise : 
Or  fisrther.  where^  beneath  the  northern  skies, 
Chides  wild  Loch-Eribol  his  caverns  hoar— 
But,  be  the  minstrel  Judge,  they  yield  the  prize 
Of  desert  dignity  to  that  dread  shore. 
That  aeee  grim  Coolin  rise,  and  hears  Coriskin  roar. 

IL 
Through  such  wild  scenes  the  champion  pasa'd, 
When  bold  halloo  and  bugle-blast 
Upon  the  breeze  came  loud  and  fiist 
**  There^"  said  the  Bruce,  «  rwng  Edward's  horn  ; 
What  can  have  caused  such  brief  return? 
And  see^  brave  Ronald,    see  hun  dart 
0*er  stock  and  stone  like  hunted  hart. 
Precipitate,  as  is  the  use. 
In  war  or  sport,  of  Edward  Bruce. 
— He  marks  u%  and  his  eager  cry 
Wm  tall  his  news  ere  he  be  nigh." 

III. 
Loud  Edward  shouts—"  What  make  ye  henss 
Warring  upon  the  mountain-deer, 

When  Scotland  wants  her  King  7 
A  bark  fipom  Lennox  cnMs'd  our  tn^, 
With  her  in  speed  I  hurried  back, 

These  joyftil  news  to  bring — . 
Hie  Stuart  stirs  in  Teviotdale, 
And  Donglsa  wakes  his  native  vale ; 
Thr  storm-toss'd  fleet  hath  won  its  way 
With  Uttle  loss  to  Brodick-Bay, 
And  Lennox,  with  a  gallant  band. 
Waits  but  thy  oominff  and  command 
To  waft  them  o^er  to  Gairick  strand. 
Then  are  blithe  news  1— but  mark  the  dose  i 
Edward,  the  deadliest  of  our  foes, 
As  with  his  host  he  northward  passM, 
Hath  on  the  borders  breathed  his  last" 

IV. 
Stm  stood  the  Bruoe— Us  steady  cheek 
Was  litUe  wont  his  foy  to  speak, 
But  then  his  colour  rose : — 
"  Now,  Scotland  1  shortly  shalt  thou  see. 
With  God's  high  will,  thy  chfldren  firee. 

And  vengeance  on  thy  foes  I 
Tet  to  no  sense  of  selflsh  wrongs, 
Bear  witness  with  me,  Heaven,  belongs 

My  joy  o'er  Edward's  bier ; » 
I  took  my  xnighthood  at  his  hand, 
Ajod  lordship  held  of  him,  and  land. 
And  well  may  vouch  it  here. 
Si. 
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Tbat,  blot  Um  itoiT  fkom  hb  p^pi^ 
Of  SooUand  rniii'd  ID  bk  ngsb 
Ton  read  a  monaich  bnv«  and  iage» 

And  to  hk  paopla  dear."— 
*  Lat  Londoo^  bogban  moam  bar  Loni 
Aad  Cnjdaa  monka  bia  pniaa  ncoid,* 

Tba  auar  Edwaid  aaid; 
"  Efeenial  aa  ma  own,  mj  bate 
Sazmoaiiti  tba  boimda  of  mortal  fiiteb 

And  diaa  not  with  tbe  dead  1 

Sncli  bate  waa  bia  on  Solwaj'a  at 

Wben  Tsngeanoa  dench'd  bia  pa^f^ 
That  pointed  yet  to  Sootlandli  land. 

Am  hH  laat  aooenta  pnur'd 
Dlignoa  and  cone  upon  tua  heir. 
If  he  one  Scottish  head  ahonld  apare, 
TOl  atratch'd  npon  the  bloody  lair 

Each  rebel  coipee  was  laid! 
Such  bate  was  his,  when  bia  last  breath 
Renoimoed  the  peaoeftil  boose  of  death. 
And  bade  his  bones  to  Scotland's  ooast 
Be  borne  by  bis  remorseleas  boat, 
Aa  if  bia  dead  and  stony  eye 
Conld  stQl  enJOT  her  mlieiTl 
Snch  bate  waa  hia— dark,  deadly,  long; 
Mine^— as  enduring,  deep,  and  strong  1  **- 


'  Let  women,  Edward,  war  with  worda^ 
With  conea  monks,  bnt  men  with  swards ; 
Nor  donbt  of  liTing  foea  to  sate. 
Deepeat  revenge  and  deadliest  hate.— 
Nowtothesea!  Behold  the  beaeh. 
And  see  the  galley's  pendanta  atretdh 
Their  flnttering  length  down  fiiToaring  gale  I 
Aboard,  aboard  1  and  hoist  the  aafl  I 
Hold  we  onr  way  for  Arran  firsts 
Where  meet  in  anna  onr  friends  dispersed— 
Lennox  the  loyal,  De  la  Haye^ 
And  Bojd  the  bold  in  battle  thkj, 
I  long  the  hardy  band  to  head. 
And  see  once  more  my  standard  spread.  ~ 
Doea  noble  Ronald  share  onr  oonrse, 
Or  stay  to  raise  bia  island  foreef— 

*  Come  weal,  oorae  woe,  by  Bmoe's  side," 
Replied  the  Chief.  *<  wfll  Ronald  bide. 
And  since  two  galleys  yonder  ride^ 
Be  mine^  so  plMse  my  liege^  dismiss*d, 
To  wake  to  arms  the  ckuia  of  Uiat, 
And  an  who  hear  the  Minche'a  foar. 
On  the  Long  Island's  lonely  shore. 
The  nearer  Isles,  with  slight  delay, 
Onrselvea  may  summon  in  oar  way ; 
And  soon  on  Arran's  shore  shall  meet. 
With  Torqnil's  aid,  a  gallant  fleet. 
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If  Mgbi  ayaflt  fhOr  Ghteftain't  hMt 
Among  the  Mewiwn  of  the  west* 

VL 
Tlmt  was  thflir  venturoiit  counci]  sidd. 
BuL  ere  their  eails  the  galley  spread, 
Gorlskiii  dark  and  Coofin  high 
Echoed  the  dhrse'a  doleAil  ay. 
Along  that  eabie  lake  paee'd  dow,— 
Fit  scene  for  sofih  a  sight  of  wooy— 
The  sorrowing  Islesmen,  as  they  bore 
The  mnrdflr'd  Allan  to  the  shors. 
At  every  paose^  with  dismal  shout, 
Their  coronach  of  grief  mnsr  oat, 
And  ever,  when  they  moved  agsin, 
The  pipes  resumed  Uieir  damorous  strain. 
And  with  the  pibroch's  shrilling  wail, 
Moum*d  the  young  heir  of  Donagaile. 
Round  and  around  from  cliff  and  cave, 
flis  answer  stem  old  Coolin  gaT% 
Till  high  upon  his  mi^  side 
Langutth'd  the  moumfbl  notes,  and  died. 
For  never  sounds^  by  mortal  made^ 
Attain'd  his  high  and  haggard  head, 
That  echoes  but  the  tempwf  s  moan, 
Or  the  deep  thundei's  rending  groan. 

VII. 
MerrOy,  merrily  bounds  the  bark 

She  bounds  belbre  the  gale, 
The  mountain  breese  from  Ben-na-darch 

Is  Joyous  in  her  sail  1 
With  fluttering  sound  like  laughter  hoarsa, 

The  cords  and  canvass  strain. 
The  waves,  divided  by  her  force. 
In  rippling  eddies  chased  her  eourse, 

Aj  if  they  Uugh*d  again. 
Not  down  the  breese  more  blithely  flew, 
8himming  the  wave,  the  light  sea-mew. 

Than  the  gay  cpdley  bore 
Her  course  upon  that  (kvouring  wind. 
And  Coolin's  crest  has  sunk  benind. 

And  Slapin*s  cavem'd  shore. 
Twas  then  tnat  warlike  signals  wake 
Dunscaith's  dark  towers  and  Bisord's  lake^ 
And  soon,  from  Cavilgarrigh's  head, 
Thick  wreaths  of  edd3ring  smoke  were  spread-^ 
A  summons  these  of  war  and  wrath 
To  the  brave  dans  of  Sleat  and  Strath— 

And,  ready  at  the  sight. 
Each  wanior  to  his  weapon  sprung. 
And  targe  upon  his  shoulder  flung, 

Im^Mitient  for  the  fight 
Mao-Kmnon*s  dild^  in  warftre  grsr. 
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Had  chaif^e  to  miuler  thdr  axnT, 
And  guide  their  biriu  to  Biodic^-Bay. 

vm. 

Signal  of  Ronald's  high  oommaod, 
A  beacon  gleom'd  o'er  eea  and  land. 
From  Ganna's  tower,  that,  ateep  and  grey, 
Uko  fidoon-nest  overhangs  the  bay. 
Seek  not  the  giddy  craf  to  dimb, 
To  view  the  turret  acathed  by  time ; 
It  ia  a  task  of  doabt  and  fi»ar 
To  angfat  bnt  goat  or  moontain-deer. 
Bat  rest  thee  on  the  silver  beach. 
And  let  the  aged  herdsman  teach 

His  tale  of  former  day ; 
His  eoi^s  wild  clamour  he  shall  chide. 
And  for  thy  seat  by  ooean's  sidei, 

His  yikried  plaid  display ; 
Then  tell,  how  with  their  Chieftain  camsb 
In  ancient  times»  a  foreign  dame 
•  To  3ronder  turret  grey. 
Stem  was  her  Lord's  sospicions  mind. 
Who  in  BO  mde  a  jail  oonflned 
So  soft  and  fair  a  thrall! 
And  oft,  when  moon  on  ocean  slept. 
That  lovely  lady  sate  and  wept 

Upon  the  castle-wall. 
And  tnm'd  her  eye  to  southern  climes, 
And  thought  perohanoe  of  happier  times, 
And  touch'd  her  lute  by  fits,  and  sung 
Wild  ditties  in  her  nadve  tongue. 
And  still,  when  on  the  diff  and  bay 
Placid  and  pale  the  moonbeams  play. 

And  every  breeze  is  mute^ 
Upon  the  lone  Hebridean's  ear 
Steals  a  stnmge  pleasure  mix'd  with  fear ; 
While  ftmn  that  cliff  he  seems  to  hear 

The  mnnnur  of  a  lute, 
And  sounds^  as  of  a  captive  lone. 
That  mooms  her  woes  m  tongue  unknown.  - 
Stnom  Is  the  tale— but  all  too  long 
Already  hath  it  staid  the  song — 
Tet  who  may  pass  them  by. 
That  crag  and  tower  in  ruins  grey, 
Nor  to  their  hapless  tenant  pay 
The  tribute  of  a  sigh  I 

IX. 
Merrflv,  merrily  bounds  the  bark 

(rer  the  broad  ocean  driven, 
Her  patk  by  Sonin's  mountains  dark     . 

Ills  steersman's  hand  hath  given. 
And  Benin's  mountains  dark  have  sent 

Their  hunters  to  the  shore,** 
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And  each  his  ashen  bow  unbent, 

And  gaye  his  pastime  o'er, 
And  at  the  Island  Lord's  command. 
For  hnnting  spear  took  warrior's  brand. 
On  Soooreigg  next  a  warning  light 
Snmmon'dner  warriors  to  the  fight; 
A  nmnerons  race,  ere  stem  MacLeod 
O'er  theur  bleak  shores  in  vengeance  strode, '^ 
When  all  in  vain  the  ocean-caTC 
Its  refoffe  to  his  victims  ^ave. 
The  Chief,  relentless  in  his  wrath, 
With  bhuinff  heath  blocades  the  path ;  ' 
In  dense  ana  stifling  volumes  rolTd, 
The  vapour  fill'd  the  cavem'd  hold! 
The  warrior-threat,  the  infant's  plain. 
The  mother's  screams,  were  heara  in  vain ; 
The  vengeftd  Chief  maintains  his  fires. 
Tin  in  the  vanlt  a  tribe  expires  I 
The  bones  which  strew  that  cavern's  gloom. 
Too  well  attest  their  dismal  doom. 

X. 

MerrDj,  menily  soes  the  bark 

Cm  a  breeze  nom  the  northward  free ; 
So  slMWts  through  the  morning  sky  the  lark, 

Or  the  swan  through  the  summer  sea. 
The  shores  of  Mull  on  toe  eastward  lay, 
And  Ulva  dark,  and  Colonaay, 
And  all  the  group  of  islets  gay 

That  guard  nuned  Stafla  round. 
Then  all  unknown  its  columns  rose^ 
Where  dark  and  undisturb'd  repose 

The  cormorant  bad  found. 
And  the  shv  seal  had  quiet  home. 
And  weltered  in  that  wondrous  dome^ 
Where,  as  to  shame  the  temples  deck'd 
By  skill  of  earthly  architect, 
Nature  heneU^  it  seem'd.  would  raise 
A  Minster  to  her  Makers  praise! 
Kot  for  a  meaner  use  ascend 
Her  oolumnsi,  or  her  arches  bend ; 
Nor  of  a  theme  less  solemn  tells 
That  mighty  surge  that  ebbs  and  swells, 
And  stil^  between  each  awful  pause, 
Ifrom  the  high  vault  an  answer  draws, 
In  varied  tone  prolong'd  and  high, 
That  mocks  the  organs  melody. 
Nor  doth  its  entrance  front  in  vain 
To  old  lona's  holv  fone, 
That  Nature's  voice  might  seem  to  say, 
«  Well  hast  thou  done,  fhiU  Child  of  day  I 
Thy  humble  powers  that  stately  shrine 
Task'd  high  and  hard— but  witness  miner 
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XL 

Merrily,  menrily  goes  the  bark— 

Before  Uie  gue  she  boands; 
So  darU  tbe  dolphin  from  tbe  shark. 

Or  the  deer  before  the  hoimda. 
Tbt^  left  Loch-Tna  oa  their  lee, 
Ana  tfaer  waken'd  the  men  of  the  wild  Tiree^ 

And  the  Chief  of  the  sandy  Coll  j 
They  pansed  not  at  Colnmba's  isle, 
TbooEni  peal'd  the  bdls  from  the  holy  pile 

With  long  and  measured  toll ; 
No  time  for  matin  or  for  mass, 
And  the  sovnds  of  the  holy  summons  pass 

Away  in  the  billows'  rolL 
LochboieY  fleroe  and  warlike  Lord 
Theur  signal  saw,  and  grasp'd  his  sword. 
And  yeraant  Islay  calTd  her  hoet, 
And  the  clans  of  Jura's  rugged  coast 

Lord  Ronald's  call  obey, 
And  Scarba's  isle,  whoee  tortured  shore 
Still  rings  to  Corrievreken's  roar, 

And  lonely  Colonsav; 
—Scenes  sung  by  him  wno  sfaigs  no  more  ?** 
His  bright  and  brief  career  is  o  er, 

And  mute  his  tuneful  strains ; 
Quench'd  is  his  lamp  of  varied  lore, 
'That  loved  the  light  of  song  to  pour;- 
A  distant  and  a  dbadly  shore 

Has  Lbydkh's  cold  remains  t 

XIL 
Ever  the  breeae  blows  merrily, 
But  the  galley  ploughs  no  more  the  sea. 
Lest,  rounding  wild  Cantyre,  th^  meet 
The  southern  foeman's  watchftil  fleet. 

They  held  unwonted  way  ;— 
Op  Tarbat's  western  lake  ther  bore, 
Then  dnm'd  their  bark  the  Isthmus  o*te/* 
As  tan  as  ELilmaoonnelli  shore, 

Upon  the  eastern  bay. 
It  was  a  wondrous  sight  to  see 
Topmast  and  pennon  glitter  free. 
High  raised  above  the  sreenwood  tree« 
As  on  diy  land  the  galley  moves, 
By  diff  and  copse  and  alder  groves. 
Deep  hnport  from  that  seloouth  sign. 
Did  many  a  mountain  Seer  divine ; 
For  ancient  legends  told  the  Qa^ 
That  when  a  royal  bark  should  sail 

O'er  Kllmaoonnel  moss, 
Old  Albyn  should  in  fig^ht  prevail. 
And  every  foe  should  faint  and  quaO 

Befbre  her  silver  Cross. 
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xin. 

Kow  launched  onoe  more,  the  Inland  Ma  ' 
They  fturow  with  hit  augury, 

And  eteer  for  Arran's  isle ; 
The  ran,  ere  vet  he  sunk  behind 
Ben-Ghoil,  **  the  Mountain  of  the  Wind," 
Gave  hie  grim  peaks  a  greeting  kind, 

And  bade  Loch  Ranza  smile." 
Thither  their  destined  course  they  drew : 
It  seem*d  the  isle  her  monarch  knew, 
So  brilliant  was  the  landward  view, 

The  ocean  so  serene ; 
Bach  puny  wave  in  diamonds  roll'd 
O'er  the  calm  dee]>,  where  hues  of  gold 

With  azure  strove  and  men. 
The  hlU,  the  vale,  the  tree,  the  tower, 
GloVd  with  the  tints  of  evenhig's  hour. 

The  beech  was  silver  sheen, 
The  wind  breathed  soft  as  lover's  sigh. 
And,  oa  renewed,  seem  d  oft  to  die, 

With  breathless  pause  between. 
(>  who>  with  speech  of  war  and  woes, 
Would  wish  to  break  the  soft  repose 

Of  such  enchanting  scene ! 

XIV. 
Is  it  of  war  Lord  Ronald  speaks?— 
The  blush  that  dves  his  manly  cheek% 
The  timid  look  and  downcast  eye. 
And  felteringvoice,  the  theme  deny. 
And  good  Xing  Robert's  brow  express  d. 
He  ponder*d  o*er  some  high  request, 

As  doubtful  to  approve; 
Yet  in  his  eye  and  lip  the  while. 
Dwelt  the  half-pitying  glance  and  smilis 
Wliich  manhood's  graver  mood  begni'e. 
When  lovers  talk  of  love. 
Anxious  his  suit  Lord  Ronald  pled; 
— •*  And  for  my  bride  betrothed,"  he  said, 
<«  My  liege  has  neard  the  rumour  spread 
Of  Edia  from  Artomish  fled. 
Too  hard  her  fate— I  claim  no  right 
To  blame  her  for  her  hasty  flight; 
Be  joy  and  happiness  her  lot  1— 
But  she  hath  ied  the  bridal-knot 
And  Lorn  recall'd  his  promised  plight, 
In  the  assembled  chieftains*  sight- 
When,  to  ftilfil  our  fathers'  band, 
I  proffer'd  all  I  could— my  handr- 

I  was  repulsed  with  scorn ; 

Ifine  honour  1  should  ill  assert. 

And  worse  the  feelings  of  my  heart 

If  I  should  play  a  smtot's  Mrt 

Agun,  to  pleasure  I/ym.  — 
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XV. 

**  Toung  Lord,*  the  Boval  Brnoe  replied^ 
*  That  question  miut  the  Church  decide ; 
Tet  seems  it  hard,  since  romoun  state 
Edith  takes  Clifford  for  her  mate^ 
The  Yery  tie,  which  she  hath  broke, 
To  thee  should  still  be  binding  yoke. 
Bat,  for  my  sister  Isabel— 
The  mood  of  woman  who  can  tell? 
.1  guess  the  Champion  of  the  Rock, 
Victorious  hi  the  tourney  shock. 
That  knight  unknown,  to  whom  the  priae 
She  dealt, — had  favour  in  her  eyes; 
But  since  our  brother  Kieel's  fate. 
Our  ruin'd  house  and  hapless  states 
Fh>m  worldly  jov  and  hope  estranged. 
Much  is  the  hapless  mourner  chan^. 
Perchance,"  here  smiled  the  noble^ing, 
"  This  tale  may  other  musings  briuff. 
Soon  shall  we  know— yon  mountams  hide 
The  little  convent  of  Saint  Bride; 
There,  sent  bv  Edward,  she  must  stay. 
Till  &te  shall  give  more  prosperous  day ; 
And  thither  will  I  bear  thy  suit. 
Nor  will  thine  advocate  be  mute." 

XVI. 
As  thus  they  talk*d  in  earnest  mood, 
That  speechless  boy  beside  them  stood. 
He  stoop'd  his  head  agiunst  the  mast. 
And  bitter  sobs  came  thick  and  fut, 
A  grief  that  would  not  be  repressed, 
But  Beem*d  to  burst  his  youtofhl  bieast 
His  hands,  against  his  forehead  held. 
As  if  by  force  his  tears  repell*d, 
But  through  his  fingers,  long  and  slight. 
Fast  trill'd  the  drops  of  crystal  bright. 
Edward,  who  waUrd  the  aeck  apart. 
First  spied  this  conflict  of  the  heart 
Thougntless  as  brave,  with  bluntness  kind 
He  sought  to  cheer  the  sorrower's  mind ; , 
By  force  the  slender  hand  he  drew 
From  those  poor  eyes  that  stream'd  with  dew. 
As  in  his  hold  the  stripling  strove^ — 
CTwas  a  rough  erasp,  though  meant  in  love.) 
Away  his  tears  the  warrior  swept,    • 
And  bade  shame  on  him  that  he  went. 
"  I  would  to  heaven,  thy  helpless  tongue 
Could  tell  me  who  hath  wrought  thee  wrong; 
For,  were  he  of  our  crew  the  best, 
The  insult  went  not  unredress'd. 
Come,  cheer  thee  I— thou  art  now  ot  age 
To  be  a  warrior's  gallant  pase ; 
Thou  shalt  be  mine  I->a  palney  fair 
O'er  hill  and  holt  ray  Iniy  shall  bear, 
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As  thua  they  talk'd  in  earnest  moo<l. 
That  speechless  boy  l>e8ide  theiii  8too«i. 
He  stoop'd  his  head  against  tlio  mast, 
And  bitter  sobs  came  thick  and  fast, 
A  grief  that  would  not  be  repressed, 
But  seem'd  to  burst  his  youthful  breast. 
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To  hold  mj  bow  in  huntiiu:  gnsre^ 
Or  ipoed  on  errand  to  my  u>ye: 
For  wdl  I  wot  thon  wOt  not  tell 
The  temple  where  mj  wishee  dwdL* 

xvn. 

Bnioe  intflcpoeed,— "  Gaj  Edwird,  no^ 

ThiB  ie  no  yoath  to  hold  thy  bow, 

To  fill  thy  goble^  or  to  bear 

Thy  meeeege  light  to  lighter  fiur. 

Thon  art  a  patron  all  too  wild 

And  thoQghtless,  fior  this  orphan  child. 

See'tt  thoa  not  how  apart  he  atoala. 

Keeps  lonely  conch,  and  lonely  meals? 

Fitter  by  or  in  yon  calm  cell 

To  tend  onr  sister  Isabel, 

Vnth  flither  Angostine  to  share 

The  peaoefiil  change  of  convent  pnjrer, 

Than  wander  wila  adventares  through. 

With  soch  a  reckless  guide  as  yoo."— 
**  Thanks^  brother  I "  Edward  answer'd  gtj, 
"  For  the  high  land  thy  words  convey  I 

Bnt  we  may  learn  some  Aitnre  day. 

If  thon  or  I  can  this  poor  boy 

Fkotect  the  best,  or  best  employ. 

Meanwhile,  our  vessel  nears  the  strand ; 

Launch  we  the  boat,  and  seek  the  land." 

XVIIL 

To  land  Kins  Robert  lightly  sprung, 

And  thrice  aloud  his  buffle  runff 

With  note  prolonged  and  varied  strain, 

Tm  bold  Ben^hoil  replied  again. 

Good  Doufflas  then,  and  De  la  Haye^ 

Had  hi  a  glen  a  hart  at  bay. 

And  Lennox  dheer'd  the  la^Qsard  hounds^ 

When  waked  that  horn  the  greenwood  bound& 
*«  It  is  the  foe  I "  cried  Boyd,  who  came 

In  breathless  haste  with  eye  of  flame^— 
•*  It  is  the  foe(-£ach  valiant  lord 

Fling  bv  his  bow,  and  grasp  his  sword  I" — 
**  Not  SOT  replied  tiie  mod,  Lord  James, 
"  That  blast  no  English  bugle  claims. 

Oft  havo  I  heard  tt  fire  the  fight, 

Chev  the  pursuit,  or  stop  the  flight. 

Dead  were  my  heart,  and  deaf  mme  ear. 

If  Brace  should  call,  nor  Douglas  hear! 

Each  to  Loch  Bansa's  margin  spring ; 

That  bUst  was  whided  by  the  King  r » 

XIX 
Fast  to  their  mates  the  tidmgs  spread. 
And  Ikst  to  shore  the  warriors  sped. 
Bursting  from  glen  and  greenwood  tiee» 
High  waked  their  loyal  jnbUeel 
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Afonnd  fhe  nrnd  Braoe  tbey  orowd. 

And  daip'd  ha  handa,  and  wept  alood. 

Yfltanm  of  eulj  fields  mn  theie^ 

Whoie  hehneli  praM'd  their  hoary  hair, 

Whoee  ewordf  and  azaa  bore  a  stain 

From  life-blood  of  the  red-hair'd  Dane ; 

And  boya,  whose  hands  scarce  brook'd  to  wield 


The  heaTj  sword  or  bossy  shield. 
Hen  too  were  thenu  that  bora  the 
Impnss'd  in  Albyn's  woAiI  ware^ 


At  Falkirk's  fieroe  and  Iktal  flffht, 
T^yndnunli  dread  rout,  and  Methven's  flight 
The  might  of  Done  las  then  was  seen, 
Then  Lennox  with  his  graoeAil  mien ; 
Kiifaiatrick,  Closebiun's  dreaded  Knight ; 
The  Undsay,  fiery,  fierce,  and  light; 
The  Heir  of  murdered  De  la  Haye, 
And  Boyd  the  graye^  and  SeUm  gay. 
Aroond  their  King  regahi'd  they  press'd. 
Wept,  shonted,  clasp'd  hhn  to  the&  breast, 
And  yoim  and  old,  and  serf  and  lord. 
And  ne  who  ne*er  uisheaihed  a  sword. 
And  he  in  many  a  peril  tried, 
Alike  resdyed  the  orunt  to  bide. 
And  liye  or  die  by  Bmce*s  side  I 

XX. 

Oh,  War  I  thon  hast  thy  fieroe  deUght, 
Thy  gleams  of  joy,  intensely  bright  I 
Soch  gleams,  as  from  thy  polish^  shield 
Fly  daszUng  o*er  the  battle-field  I 
Soch  transports  wake,  seyere  and  high. 
Amid  the  pealing  conquest  cry ; 
Scarce  lees,  when,  after  battle  lost, 
Muster  the  remnants  of  a  host, 
And  as  each  comrade's  name  they  tell. 
Who  in  the  well-fought  conflict  fell. 
Knitting  stem  brow  o*er  flashing  eye, 
Vow  to  ayenge  them  or  to  die  I — 
Warrion  I — and  when  an  warriors  found. 
If  not  on  martial  Britain's  ground  ? 
And  who^  when  waked  with  note  of  fire, 
Loye  mon  than  they  the  British  lyn?— 
Know  ye  not,— hearts  to  honour  dear ! 
That  ioy,  deep-thrilling,  stem,  seyere, 
At  wnich  the  heartstrings  yibrate  high, 
'And  wake  the  fountains  of  the  ere  ? 
And  blame  ye,  then,  the  Braoe^  if  trace 
Of  tear  is  on  his  manly  Ikoe^ 
When,  scanty  relics  of  the  train 
That  hafl*d  at  Scone  his  early  nign, 
This  patriot  band  around  hhn  hung, 
And  to  his  knees  and  bosom  dung?— 
Blame  ye  the  Brace  ? — His  brother  blamed. 
But  shared  the  weakness,  while  ashamed. 
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With  hanghty  UxlA  his  head  he  tam'd. 
And  daahid  away  toe  tear  he  floorn'd.*! 

XXL 

Tia  mommg,  and  the  Convent  bell 
Longtime  had  oeaaed  its  matin  knell, 

Within  thy  wal^  Saint  Bride  I 
An  aged  Sister  sought  the  cell 
Aasign'd  to  Lady  Isabel, 
And  hurriedly  she  cried, 
"  Haste»  gentle  Lady,  haste  l->there  waits 
A  noble  stranger  at  the  gates : 
Saint  Bride's  poor  votVess  ne  er  has  seen 
A  Knight  of  each  a  princely  mien ; 
His  errand,  as  he  bade  me  telL 
Is  with  the  Lady  IsabeL" 
The  princess  rose^— for  on  her  knee 
Low  bent  she  told  her  rosary, — 
"  Let  him  by  thee  his  purpose  teach : 

I  may  not  give  a  stranger  speech.**— 
**  Safait  Bride  forefend,  thou  royal  Maii! :  * 
The  portress  cross'd  herseli;  and  said  ;-< 
•*  Not  to  be  Prioress  might  I 
*  Debate  his  will,  his  suit  deny."— 
-  Has  earthly  show,  then,  sunple  fool. 
Power  o'er  a  sister  of  thy  rule? 
And  art  thon,  like  the  worldly  train, 
Snbdoed  by  splendours  light  and  vain?"- 

XXIL 
*'Ko^  Lady  I  in  old  eyes  like  mine* 
Gauds  have  no  glitter,  gems  no  shine ; 
Nor  grace  his  rank  attendants  vain. 
One  youthful  page  is  all  his  train. 
It  is  the  form,  the  eye^  the  word. 
The  bearing  of  that  stranger  Lord ; 
His  stature,  manly,  bold,  and  tall, 
Buflt  like  a  castle^s  battied  wall, 
Tet  moulded  in  such  just  decrees, 
His  giant-strength  seems  li^tsome  ease. 
Close  ss  the  tendrils  of  the  vine. 
His  locks  upon  his  forehead  twine, 
JeUblack,  save  where  some  toocli  of  grey 
Has  ta'en  the  youthflil  hue  away. 
Weather  and  war  their  rougher  trace 
Have  left  on  that  m^estic  mce  ;— 
But  *tis  his  dignity  of  eyel 
There^  if  a  suppliant,  irould  I  fly, 
Secure^  "mid  danger,  wronga»  and  grief, 
Of  sympathy,  redress,  relief— 
That  glanceu  if  cniilty,  would  1  dread 
Mens  than  the  doom  that  spoke  me  dead  f  * 
M  Enough,  enough,"  the  Princess  cried, 
*"Tia  Sootlandl  hope,  her  joy,  her  pridsl 
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To  iiiMa«  front  wis  1le^«r  tssign'd 

Soflh  maitary  o'er  the  oommoa  mind — 

Beitow'd  thr  high  dencni  to  aid, 

How  loofe  0  HeaTcnl  how  long  delaj'dl— 

Haita,  lunai,  hasten  to  introduce 

Ifj  dtfling  brother,  royal  Bmcel" 

XXIIL 
Tbvf  met  like  friends  who  part  In  pain. 
Ana  meet  in  doabtftil  liope  again. 
But  when  sobdoed  that  fltftil  sweU, 
The  Brace  sorrey'd  the  homble  cell ; — 
••  And  this  is  thfaie,  poor  Isabel  U- 
That  pallet-coach,  and  naked  wall. 
For  room  of  state,  and  bed  of  pall*. 
For  costly  robes  and  iewels  lare^ 
A  string  of  beads  and  lone  of  hair : 
And  for  the  trampef  s  sprightlT  call 
To  sport  or  banquel«  grore  or  haU, 
The  Dell*s  grim  voice  divides  thy  care^ 
Twizt  hoars  of  penitence  and  prayer  I— 
O  ill  for  thee^  my  royal  daim 
From  the  First  David's  sainted  name  I 
O  woe  for  thee,  tliat  wlille  lie  sooght 
His  rii^t,  thy  brother  feebly  fbughtt*— 

xxrvr. 

**  Now  lay  these  vain  regreti  aside^ 

And  be  the  nnshaken  Bnioe I"  she  cried. 
"  For  more  I  glory  to  have  shared 

The  woes  thy  ventaroos  tmint  dared, 

When  raisfaig  first  thy  valiant  band 

In  resene  of  thy  native  land. 

Than  had  Cur  Fortone  set  me  down 

The  partner  of  an  empbe's  crown. 

And  grieve  not  that  on  Pleasnre's  stream 

No  more  I  drive  in  giddy  dream. 

For  Heaven  the  erring  jolot  knew» 

And  from  the  gulf  the  vessel  drew, 

TVied  me  with  judgments  stem  and  e^reat^— 

My  boose's  ruin,  thy  deficit, 

Poor  Nigel's  death— tiU,  tamed,  I  own. 

My  hopee  are  fix'd  on  Heaven  alone* 

Nor  e'er  shall  earthly  proepects  wid 

My  heart  to  this  vain  world  of  sin.''^ 

XXV. 
"  Nay,  Isabel,  for  such  stem  choice. 
Ffafst  wilt  thou  wait  thy  brothei^s  votes; 
Then  ponder  if  in  convent  scene 
No  softer  thoughts  might  intervene — 
Say  they  were  of  that  unknown  Knight. 
Victor  in  Woodstock's  toumey-fight— 
Nay,  if  his  name  such  blush  you  owc^ 
l^ctorions  o*er  a  fairer  foe  I " 
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near?— 


Truly  Mb  penetntmg  eve 

Hmth  caught  that  blushes  ywuing  dTe,— 

Liln  tha  lait  beam  of  eyeniiig  thrown 

On  a  whHa  clond,Hii>^  >*^  '^  8^^^ 
Soon  with  cahn  cheek  and  steady  eye, 
The  MnoeBS  made  composed  xeplvr— 
**  I  guess  my  brother's  meaning  well ; 
For  not  so  silent  is  the  cell, 
But  we  have  heard  the  islemen  all 
Arm  in  thy  cause  at  Ronald's  call, 
And  mine  eye  proves  that  Knight  unknown 
And  the  brave  Island  Lord  axe  one. — 
Had  then  Ws  suit  been  earlier  made 
In  his  own  name,  with  thee  tO'  aid, 
(But  that  his  plighted  fiaith  forebade,) 

I  know  not But  thy  page  so 

This  is  no  tale  for  menial's  ear. 

XXVL 
Stfll  stood  that  paee,  as  ftur  apart 

As  the  small  oell  would  space  afford ; 
With  dizzy  eye  and  bursting  heart, 

He  leant  hu  weight  on  Bruce's  swoid, 
TbB  monarch's  mantle  too  he  bore^ 
And  drew  the  fold  his  visage  o'er. 
"  Fear  not  for  him->in  mnrdetrous  strifo," 
Said  Bmoe^  "his  warning  saved  my  lift ; 
Full  seldom  parts  he  from  my  side, 
And  in  his  suenoe  I  confide. 
Since  he  can  tell  no  tale  again. 
He  is  ahoy  of  gentle  strain. 
And  I  have  purposed  he  shall  dwell 
In  Augustine  the  chaplain's  ceD, 
And  wait  on  thee,  my  IsabeL— 
lifaid  not  his  tears;  Fve  seen  them  flow. 
As  in  the  thaw  dissolves  the  snow. 
Tis  a  kind  youth,  but  fsnciftil, 
Unfit  against  the  tide  to  pull, 
And  those  that  with  the  Bruce  would  sail. 
Must  learn  to  strive  with  stream  and  gale. 
But  forward,  gentle  Isabel^ 
My  answer  for  Lord  Ronald  telL"— 

XXVU. 
«•  This  answer  be  to  Ronald  given— 
Hie  heart  he  asks  is  fix'd  on  heaven. 
My  love  was  like  a  summer  flower, 
That  withered  in  the  wmtry  hour, 
Bom  but  of  vanity  and  pride, 
And  with  these  sunny  visions  died. 
If  ftirther  press  his  suit— then  say. 
He  should  his  plighted  troth  obey, 
Troth  plighted  both  with  ring  and  word, 
And  sworn  on  crucifix  and  sword.— 
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Oh,  shame  thae^  Robert  I  I  hmve  eeen 
Thoa  hist  a  woman's  gnardian  beeal 
Bren  fai  extremity's  dnad  how, 
When  prees'd  on  thee  the  Sonthera  power 
And  santy.  to  all  human  sigh^ 
Was  only  ftmnd  in  tepid  flight 
nion  heardst  a  wretched  female  plain 
In  agony  of  travail-pain, 
And  thon  didst  bid  thy  Uttle  band 
Upon  the  instant  turn  and  stand, 
And  dare  the  worst  the  foe  might  do^ 
Bather  than,  like  a  knight  nntrue, 
Leave  to  porsners  merciless 
A  woman  In  her  last  distress.*^ 
And  wilt  thou  now  deny  thine  aid 
To  an  oppress'd  and  iiuored  maid. 
Even  plead  for  Ronaldli  perfidy. 
And  press  his  fickle  faith  on  me?— 
So  witness  Heaven,  as  tme  I  vow, 
Had  I  those  earthly  feelings  now, 
Which  oonld  my  former  bosom  move 
Ere  tanght  to  set  its  hopes  above, 
rd  spnm  each  proffisr  he  oonld  bring, 
Tni  at  my  feet  he  laid  the  ring, 
The  ring  and  sponsal  contract  both, 
And  feir  acquittal  of  his  oath. 
By  her  who  brooks  his  peijnred  soom, 
Tbe  ffl-reqnited  Maid  of  Loml" 

XXVIII. 
With  sudden  impulse  forward  sprung 
The  page^  and  on  her  neck  he  hung; 
Then,  recollected  instantlv. 
His  head  he  stoop'd,  and  bent  his  knee^ 
Kiss'd  twios  the  hand  of  Isabel, 
Aroesb  and  sudden  left  the  celL — 
The  Princess,  looeen'd  firom  his  holdj, 
Blush'd  angry  at  his  bearing  bold; 

But  gSoa  King  Robert  cried. 

*  Chafe  not— by  signs  he  speaks  his  mind 

He  heard  the  pkn  my  csre  designed. 

Nor  could  hie  transports  hide.— 
But,  sister,  now  bethink  thee  well : 
Ko  easy  choice  the  convent  cell ; 
Trust,  1  shall  play  no  tyrant  part, 
Either  to  force  thy  hand  or  hesrt, 
Or  suffer  that  Lord  Ronald  soom, 
Or  wrong  for  thee,  the  BCaid  of  Lonu 
But  think, — ^not  long  the  time  has  been, 
That  thou  wert  wont  to  sigh  unseen. 
And  wouldst  the  ditties  best  approve^ 
That  told  some  lay  of  hapless  love. 
Now  are  thy  wishes  in  thy  power, 
And  thou  art  beni  on  Gk>i8t«  bower  t 
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01  ifonr  EdwaxdkiMwthecliaiiga, 
How  would  his  busy  satin  range. 
With  many  a  sarcssm  Tariad  soil 
On  woman's  wish,  and  woman's  will  1  "— 

XXIX. 
'*  Brother,  1  well  belierre,"  she  said, 
"  Bren  so  woold  Edward's  part  be  play'd. 

Kindlj  in  heart,  in  word  serere, 

A  foe  to  thought,  and  grief,  and  fear, 

He  holds  his  hnmoor  nncontroll'd ; 

Bat  thoa  art  of  snother  mould. 

Sar  then  to  Bonald,  as  1  say, 

Unless  before  my  feet  he  lay 

The  ring  which  oonnd  the  faith  he  swore^ 

Bv  EdiUi  freely  gelded  o'er. 

He  moTes  his  snit  to  me  no  more. 

Nor  do  I  promise,  even  if  now 

He  stood  absolved  of  spousal  vow, 

That  I  wonld  ehanfe  my  purpose  made. 

To  riielter  me  In  holy  shade.— 

Brother,  fer  little  space,  farewell ! 

To  other  duties  warns  the  belL**— 

XXX. 

"Lost  to  the  world,"  King  Bobert  said. 

When  he  had  left  the  royal  maid, 
''Lost  to  the  world  by  lot  se^exe, 

0  what  a  gem  lies  buried  here, 

Nipp'd  by  misfortune's  eruel  frost. 

The  buds  of  fiur  afiiBetion  lostl^ 

But  what  have  I  with  lore  to  do? 

Fsr  sterner  cares  my  lot  pursue. 

^Pent  in  this  isle  we  may  not  Us^ 

Nor  would  it  long  our  wants  supply. 

BL^ht  opposite^  the  mainland  towers 

Oiny  own  Tumbeny  oouri  our  powers.- 

— Ifight  not  my  luther's  beadsman  hoar, 

Cuthoert,  who  dwells  upon  the  shoce^ 

Kindle  a  signal-flame^  to  show 

The  time  propitious  for  the  blow  t 

It  shall  be  so-some  friend  shall  bear 

Our  mandate  with  despatch  and  care 

.^Edward  shsll  find  the  msssengar. 

That  fortress  own,  the  Island  fleet 

May  on  the  coast  of  Carriek  meet-- 

O  Soothmd  I  shall  it  e'er  be  mine 

To  wreak  thy  wronn  in  battle-ilna, 

To  raise  my  yietor-bead,  and  see 

Thy  hills,  thy  dales,  thy  psople  l^es^— 

That  glance  of  bliss  is  all  I  eravi^ 

Betwixt  my  laboun  and  my  grays  1** 

Then  down  the  hill  he  slowly  went, 

Oft  pausing  on  the  steep  descent, 

And  reaoh'd  the  spot  where  his  bold  tralB 

Held  rustle  camp  upon  the  plain. 
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On  fkir  Loch-Ranza  streamed  the  early  dar. 
Thin  wreatha  of  oottage-amoke  are  upwara  curi*d 
From  the  lone  hamlet^  which  her  inland  bar 
And  drcUnff  moontaina  sever  from  the  world. 
And  then  &  fiaherman  hia  sail  nnftirrd. 
The  goat-herd  drove  hia  kids  to  steep  Ben-Ghoil, 
Before  the  hot  the  dame  her  spindle  twirrd» 
Comting  the  smibeam  as  she  plied  her  toil, — 
For,  wake  where'er  he  may,  Man  wakes  to  care  and  toll. 

But  other  duties  call'd  each  convent  maid, 
Boused  by  the  sommons  of  the  moss-grown  bell ; 
Sung  were  the  matins^  and  the  mass  was  said. 
And  every  sister  sought  her  separate  odl. 


Such  was  the  role,  her  rosary  to  telL 
And  Isabel  haa  knelt  in  lonely  prayer; 
The  sonbeam,  throngh  the  narrow  lattice^  foil 
Upon  the  snowy  neck  and  long  dark  hair, 
As  stoop'd  her  gentle  head  in  meek  devotion  there. 

IL 

She  raised  her  eyes»  that  daty  done, 
When  fflanced  npon  the  pavement-BtoM^ 
Gemm'd  and  enchased,  a  golden  ring^ 
Bouid  to  a  scroll  with  silken  strings 
MTith  fow  brief  words  inscribed  to  tell, 

«  Thiafor  the  Lady  IsabeL* 
Within,  the  writkg  forther  bore,— 

**  T  was  with  this  ring  Us  plight  he  swor% 
With  this  his  promise  I  restore; 
To  her  who  can  the  heart  command, 
Wen  may  I  vidd  the  plighted  hand. 
And  0 1  for  better  fortune  bom, 
Grudge  not  a  passing  sigh  to  mourn 
Her  who  was  Edith  once  of  LomI* 
One  single  flash  of  glad  suxprise 
Just  gluLoed  from  Isabel's  dark  eyes. 
But  vaniah'd  in  the  blush  of  shame, 
That,  as  its  penance,  instant  came. 

"  0  thought  unworthy  of  my  race ! 
Selflsh,  unpenerons,  mean,  and  base, 
A  momentni  throb  of  Joy  to  own, 
That  rose  upon  her  hopes  o'erthrown  t— 
Thou  pledge  of  vows  too  well  believed, 
Of  man  ingrat&  and  maid  deceived, 
niink  not  thy  lustre  here  shall  gain 
Another  heart  to  hope  in  vain! 
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For  fhou  aluilt  ret^  thoo  tempting  gaud. 
Where  worldlj  thoughts  are  overawed, 
And  worldly  splendoiira  shik  debaeed.'' 
Then  by  the  cross  the  ring  she  placed. 

III. 
Kezt  rose  the  thonghV— its  owner  &r, 
How  came  it  here  through  bolt  and  bar?— 
But  the  dim  lattice  is  igar.— 
She  looks  abroad,— the  morning  dew 
A  light  short  step  had  bmsh'd  anew, 

And  there  were  foot-piints  seen 
On  the  carved  bnttxees  ri^nf  stfll, 
Till  on  the  mossy  window-«iil 

Their  track  effiused  the  green. 
The  ivy  twigs  were  torn  and  flray'd. 
As  if  some  dunber's  steps  to  aid.— 
Bnt  who  the  hardy  messenger, 
Whose  venturous  path  these  signs  Infer  ?— 
Strsnge  doubts  are  mine  t— Mona,  draw  nigh; 
— Nought  'scapes  old  Mona'k  curious  eye— 
What  strangen,  gentle  mother,  say. 
Have  sought  these  holy  walls  to-^y  ?** — 
None,  Laay— none  of  note  or  name ; 
Only  your  brother's  fbot-page  came, 
At  peep  of  dawn — ^I  pra^r d  him  pass 
To  diapel  where  th^  said  the  mass ; 
But  like  an  arrow  he  shot  by. 
And  tears  seem'd  bursting  tfotn  his  eye." 

IV. 

The  truth  at  onoe  on  IsabeL 

Aa  darted  by  a  sunbeam,  feu  :— 
**  Tis  Edith's  self  I— her  speechless  woe, 

Her  form,  her  looks,  the  secret  show  I 

—Instant,  good  Mona,  to  the  bay, 

And  to  my  royal  brother  say, 

I  do  conjure  him  seek  my  ceu. 

With  that  mute  page  he  loves  so  wsH."— 
**  What  I  know'st  thou  not  his  warlike  hose 

At  break  of  day  has  left  our  coast? 

Hy  old  eyes  saw  them  firom  the  tower. 

At  eve  they  couch'd  inffreenwood  bower, 

At  dawn  a  bugle  signal^  made 

By  their  bold  Lord,  their  ranks  am3r'd ; 

l^  sprung  the  spears  through  bush  and  treai 

No  tune  for  benedieite  i 

like  deer,  that,  rousing  from  their  lab. 

Just  shake  the  dewdrops  from  their  hair. 

And  toss  their  armed  crest  aloft, 

Such  matins  theirs !"—<< Good  mother,  soft— 

Where  does  my  brother  bend  his  way:*" — 
"As  I  have  heard,  for  Brodick-Bay 

Across  the  isle — of  barks  a  score 

Lie  there,  'tis  said,  to  waft  them  o'er. 

On.  sudden  news,  to  Carrick-shore."—  2  m 
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**  If  fach  their  porpose^  deep  the  need,* 
Said  anxioiu  Isabel,  <«  of  speed ! 
Call  Father  Angnstme^  cpood  dame."^- 
The  ntm  obe/d,  the  Father  came. 

<•  Kind  Father,  hie  withoat  delay, 
Across  the  hills  to  Brodick-Bay. 
This  message  to  the  Bruce  be  given : 
Ipniy  him,  by  his  hopes  of  Heaven, 
Tnat,  till  he  speak  with  mcL  he  stay! 
Or,  if  Ills  haste  brook  no  delay. 
That  he  deliver,  on  my  snit. 
Into  thy  chaise  that  stripling  mntst 
Thns  prays  his  sister  Isabel, 
For  causes  more  than  she  may  tell — 
Away,  ffood  lather  I  and  take  heed. 
That  lift  and  death  are  on  thv  speed." 
His  oowl  the  good  old  priest  did  on. 
Took  his  pik^  staff  and  sandall'd  shoon. 
And,  like  a  palmer  bent  by  dd, 
0*er  moss  and  moor  his  journey  held. 

VI. 
Heavy  and  doll  the  foot  of  age. 
And  rugged  was  the  pilgrimage ; 
But  none  were  there  beside,  wnose  care 
Might  each  important  messsge  bear. 
Through  birchen  copse  he  wandered  slow. 
Stunted  and  sapless,  thin  and  low ; 
By  many  a  mountain  stream  be  passM, 
Fhim  the  tall  difb  in  tumult  cast. 
Dashing  to  foam  their  waters  dun. 
And  sparkling  in  the  summer  sun. 
Bound  his  grey  head  the  wild  curlew 
In  many  a  narleas  circle  flew. 
0*er  chasms  he  pass*d,  where  fractures  wide 
Craved  waxy  eye  and  ample  stride ;" 
es'd  his  brow  beside  the  stone 


He< 

Where  Druids  erst  heard  victims  groan. 
And  at  the  caurns  upon  tiie  wfld. 
O'er  many  a  heathen  hero  piled. 
He  breathed  a  timid  prayer  f 
Who  died  era  Shiloh'^s  sun  arose. 
Beside  Macfsrlane's  Cross  he  stdd. 
There  told  hiis  hours  within  the  shade. 
And  at  the  stream  his  thirst  allav'd. 
Thenoe  onward  joume}ring  slowly  still. 
As  evening  closed  he  reach'd  the  hill. 
Where,  risme  through  the  woodland  groes^ 
Old  Brodick^  gothic  towers  were  seen. 
From  Hastings,  late  their  En^^ish  lord. 
Douglas  had  won  them  by  the  sword.* 
The  sun  that  sunk  behind  the  isle^ 
K«w  tinged  them  with  a  parting  vpUa. 
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But  though  the  beams  of  light  decaj 
Twna  bustle  all  in  Brodick  Bay. 
The  Brace's  followers  crowd  the  shore, 
And  boats  and  barges  some  unmoor, 
Some  raise  the  sail,  some  sdze  the  oar; 
Their  eyes  oft  tnrn'd  where  gllmmerM  far 
What  might  have  seem'd  an  early  star 
On  hearen's  blue  arch,  save  that  its  liffht 
Was  all  too  flickering,  fierce,  and  bright. 
Far  distant  in  the  south,  the  ray 
Shone  pale  amid  retiring  day, 
But  as,  on  Carrick  shore, 
Dhn  seen  in  outline  fidntly  blue, 
The  shades  of  evening  closer  drew, 
It  kindled  more  and  more. 
The  monk's  slow  steps  now  press  the  sands, 
And  now  amid  a  scene  he  stands, 

FoU  strange  to  churchman's  eye ; 
Warriors,  who,  arming  for  the  fight, 
Bivet  and  clasp  their  harness  light. 
And  twinkling  spears,  and  axes  bnght. 
And  helmets  flashing  high. 
Oft,  too,  with  unaccustomed  ears, 
A  language  much  unmeet  he  hears,** 

While,  hastening  all  on  board. 
As  stormy  as  the  swelling  surge 
That  mlx*d  its  roar,  the  leaders  urge 
Their  followers  to  the  ocean  verge. 
With  many  a  haughty  word. 

VIIL 

Through  that  wild  throng  the  Father  pass'd, 

And  reach'd  the  Royal  Brace  at  last 

He  leant  against  a  stranded  boat, 

That  the  approaching  tide  must  float, 

And  counted  every  rippling  wave. 

As  higher  yet  her  sides  they  lave, 

And  oft  the  distant  fire  he  ^red. 

And  doeer  vet  his  hauberk  ned. 

And  loosen  d  in  his  sheath  his  brand. 

Edward  and  Lennox  were  at  hand, 

Douglas  and  Ronald  had  the  care 

The  soldiers  to  the  barks  to  shore.^ 

The  Monk  approach'd,  and  homage  paid ; 
"  And  art  thou  come,"  King  Robert  said, 
**  So  for,  to  bless  us  ere  we  part ?"— 

_«  My  Li^e,  and  with  a  loyal  heart  I — 

But  other  charge  I  have  to  tell," — 

And  spoke  the  nest  of  Isabel. 

— **  Now  by  Saint  Giles,"  the  monarch  cried, 
**  This  moves  roe  much  lathis  moraing  tide^ 

I  sent  the  stripling  to  Saint  Bride, 

With  my  commandment  there  to  bide." — 
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*-"  Thittur  he  came,  the  yottnu  show'd. 
But  then^  my  Liege,  made  brief  abode  *— 

IX. 
**  Twas  I."  said  Edward,  "  fouid  employ 
Of  nobler  import  for  the  bor. 
Deq>  poDderuig  in  my  anxious  mind, 
A  flttmg  messenger  to  find. 
To  bear  thy  written  mandate  o'er 
To  Cnthbert  on  the  Carridc  shore^ 
I  chanced,  at  early  dawn,  to  pass 
The  chapel  gate  to  snatch  a  mass. 
I  foiond  the  stripling  on  a  tomb 
Low  seate^  weepii^f  for  the  doom 
That  gave  his  yonth  to  convent  gloom. 
I  told  m^  purpose^  and  his  eyes 
Flash'd  joyftd  at  the  glad  surprise. 
He  bounded  to  the  sl^,  the  sail 
Was  spread  before  a  posperons  gale^ 
And  well  my  charge  ne  hath  ob^'d ; 
For,  seel  the  mddy  signal  made^ 
That  Clifibrd,  with  his  merrv-men  all, 
Ooards  carelessly  onr  father's  halL*— 


OAno  T. 


"O  wild  of  thongfat^  and  bard  of  heart  T 
Answer'd  the  Monarch,  *<  on  a  part 
Of  such  deep  danger  to  employ 
A  mnte^  an  orphan,  and  a  boy  I 
Unfit  for  flight,  unfit  for  strife, 
"Vnthout  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life  I 
Now,  were  my  right  restored  by  Heaven. 
Edward,  my  crown  I  would  have  given, 
£re^  thrust  on  such  adventure  wild, 
I  perilled  thus  the  helpless  child.'*-^ 
-A)flbnded  half,  and  naif  submiss,— 

^  Brother  and  Liege  of  blame  like  this,'' 
Edward  replied,  "  I  little  dream'd. 
A  stranger  messenser,  I  deem'd. 
Might  safest  seek  the  beadsman's  cell. 
Where  all  thy  squires  are  known  so  welL 
Noteless  his  junesence,  sharp  his  sense. 
His  imperfection  his  defence. 
If  seen,  none  can  his  errand  guess; 
If  ta'en,  his  words  no  tale  express — 
Methinks,  too,  yonder  beacon^s  sliine 
Might  expiate  greater  fault  than  mine."— 

*  Rasb,**  said  KingRobert,  '<  was  the  deed- 
But  it  18  done.— Embark  with  speed  !— 
Good  Father,  say  to  Isabel 
How  this  unhappy  chance  befell ; 
If  well  we  thrive  on  yonder  shore. 
Soon  shall  my  care  her  pase  restore. 
Our  greeting  to  our  sister  Dear, 
And  think  of  us  in  mass  and  prayer.**^ 
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XI. 
«  Ayel"  said  the  Priest,— "whUe  thla  poor  luuid 
Can  chalice  raise  or  croes  oommand, 
While  my  old  Yoioe  has  accents'  nse^ 
Can  An^nistine  forget  the  Brace  T* 
Then  to  nis  side  Lord  Ronald  press'd. 
And  whisper'd— "  Bear  thoa  this  request. 
That  when  by  Bruoe's  side  I  fight, 
For  Scotland's  crown  and  free<&m's  right, 
The  princess  srace  her  knight  to  bear 
Some  token  of  her  fkyonring  care ; 
It  shall  be  shown  where  England's  best 
May  shrink  to  see  it  on  my  crest 
Ana  for  the  boy — since  weightier  care 
For  Royal  Bruce  the  times  prepare, 
The  helpless  yonth  is  Ronald's  charge, 
His  conch  my  plaid,  his  fence  my  targe." 
He  ceased;  for  many  an  eager  hand 
Had  urged  the  barges  from  the  strand. 
Their  number  was  a  score  and  ten. 
They  bore  thrice  threescore  chosen  men. 
With  such  small  force  did  Bruce  at  last 
The  die  for  death  or  empire  cast! 

XII. 
Kow  on  the  darkening  main  afloat. 
Beady  and  manned,  rocks  eyeiy  boat ; 
Beneath  their  oan^  the  ocean's  might 
Was  dash'd  to  sparks  of  glimmering  light 
Faint  and  more  foint,  as  off  they  bore. 
Their  armour  glanced  against  the  shor^ 
And.  minted  with  the  oashing  tide, 
Theu*  murmuring  yoices  distant  died. — 
^  God  speed  them  r  said  the  Priest,  as  dark 
On  distant  billows  glides  each  bark; 
O  Heayen  I  when  swords  for  freedom  sliinie, 
And  monarch's  right,  the  cause  is  thine! 
Edge  doubly  eyery  patriot  blow  I 
Beat  down  the  banners  of  the  foe  I 
And  be  it  to  the  nations  known, 
Thai  Victory  is  fhm  God  alone  I" 
As  up  the  hul  his  path  he  drew. 
He  tnm'd,  his  blessings  to  renew, 
Oft  taxBL%  till  on  the  darken'd  coast 
All  traces  of  their  course  were  lost; 
Then  dowly  bent  to  Brodick  tower. 
To  shaltar  Inr  the  evening  hoar. 

XIU. 
In  night  the  fUry  prospects  sinlc, 
Where  Cumray^  ides  with  yerdant  link 
Cloae  the  iUr  sntranoe  of  the  Clyde ; 
The  woods  of  Bute,  no  mose  deaoied. 
Axe  gone;  and  on  the  placid  sea 
Tha  rowen  ply  thsir  task  with  glee. 
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While  hands  thai  knighdj  lanoes  bon 

Impatient  aid  the  labouring  oar. 

Ihe  half-fkoed  moon  shone  dim  and  pak^ 

And  glanced  against  the  whiten'd  faO ; 

But  on  that  rnddj  beaoon-llght 

Each  steersman  kept  the  helm  aright. 

And  oft.  for  such  the  King's  command. 

That  all  at  onoe  might  reach  the  strand. 

From  boat  to  boat  loud  shout  and  hail 

Wam'd  them  to  crowd  or  slacken  sail. 

South  and  by  west  the  armada  bore^ 

And  near  at  length  the  Carrick  shore. 

As  less  and  less  the  distance  grofrs, 

High  and  more  high  the  beacon  rose; 

The  light,  that  seem*d  a  twinkUng  star, 

Now  blazed  portentous^  fierce,  and  fiu*. 

Dark-red  the  heaven  above  it  glow*d. 

Dark-red  the  sea  beneath  it  flow'd. 

Red  rose  the  rocks  on  ocean's  brim, 

In  blood-nd  light  her  islets  swim ; 

Wild  scream  the  dazzled  sea-fowl  gave^ 

Dropp'd  from  their  crags  on  plashing  wava 

The  deer  to  distant  covert  drew. 

The  black-cock  deem'd  it  day,  and  crew. 

Like  some  tall  castle  given  to  flame^ 

O'er  half  the  land  the  lustre  came. 
**  Now,  good  my  Liege,  and  brother  sage, 

What  thhik  ye  of  mine  elfin  page  7  "— 
*  Row  on !  *  the  noble  King  replied : 
"  Well  learn  the  truth,  whate'er  betide ; 

Tet  sure  the  beadsman  and  the  child 

Could  ne'er  have  waked  that  beacon  wfld." 

XIV. 
With  that  the  boats  aporoach'd  the  hmd. 
But  Edward's  grounded  on  the  sand ; 
The  earnr  Knight  leap'd  In  the  sea 
Waist-deep  and  first  on  shore  was  he. 
Though  everv  barse's  hardy  band 
Contended  which  snould  gain  the  land. 
When  that  strange  light,  which,  seen  afiv, 
Seem'd  steady  as  the  polar  star. 
Now,  like  a  prophet's  fleir  chair, 
Seem'd  travelling  the  realms  of  air. 
"^de  o*er  the  sky  the  splendour  glows, 
As  that  portentous  meteor  rose ; 
Helm,  axe,  and  fklchion  glittePd  bright. 
And  in  the  red  and  dusky  light 
His  comrade's  fkoe  each  wamor  saw. 
Nor  marvell'd  it  was  pale  with  awe, 
llien  high  in  au*  the  beams  were  lost. 
And  darkness  sunk  upon  the  coasL— 
Ronald  to  Heaven  a  prayer  address'd. 
And  Douglas  cross'd  ms  dauntless  bnaat  { 
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"  Saint  James  motect  us  I  *  Lennox  cried ; 
Bat  reckless  Edward  spoke  aside-^ 

"  Deem'st  tboo,  Kirk|>atrick,  in  that  flame 
Bed  Gomyn'a  angry  spirit  came, 
Or  would  thy  dauntless  heart  endure 
Once  more  to  make  assurance  sure  ?  " — 

*  Hush  I "  said  the  Bruce,  **  we  soon  shall  know. 
If  this  be  sorcerer's  empty  show, 

Or  stratsgem  of  southern  foe. 

The  moon  shines  out — ^i^n  the  sand 

Let  every  leader  rank  his  band.* 

XV. 

Faintly  the  moon's  pale  beams  supply 
That  ruddy  light* s  unnatural  dye ; 
Hie  dubious  cold  reflection  lay 
On  the  wet  sands  and  quiet  bay. 
Beneath  the  rocks  Kincr  Robert  drew 
His  scatter'd  flies  to  order  due, 
TQl  shield  compact  and  serried  spear 
In  the  cool  light  shone  blue  and  dear, 
llien  down  a  path  thst  sought  the  tide. 
That  speechless  page  was  seen  to  glide ; 
He  knelt  him  lowly  on  the  sand. 
And  gave  a  scroll  to  Robert's  hand. 
"  A  torch,"  the  Monarch  cried— <*  What,  ho ! 
Now  shall  we  Cuthbert's  tidings  know." 
But  evil  news  the  letters  bear, — 
The  CliiFord's  force  was  strong  and  wan^ 
Augmented,  too^  that  very  mom. 
By  mountaineers  who  came  with  Lorn. 
Long  harrow'd  by  oppressoi's  hand. 
Courage  and  (aith  had  fled  the  land. 
And  over  Carrick,  dark  and  deep,     • 
Had  sunk  dejection's  iron  sleep. — 
Cuthbert  had  seen  that  beacon  flame. 
Unwitting  from  what  source  it  came. 
Doubtftd  of  perilous  event, 
Edward's  mute  messenger  he  sent. 
If  Bruce  deceived  should  venture  o'er, 
To  warn  him  from  the  Cstal  shore. 

XVL 
As  round  the  torch  the  leaders  crowd, 
Bruce  read  these  chilling  news  aloud. 

•  What  coundl,  nobles,  have  we  now  ?— 
To  ambush  us  hi  greenwood  bough. 
And  take  the  chance  which  fiite  may  send 
To  brinff  our  enterprise  to  end  ? 

Or  shall  we  turn  us  to  the  main 
As  ezOes,  and  embark  again  7"— 
Answer'd  fleroe  Edward—*'  Hap  what  may ; 
In  Carrick,  Carrick's  Lord  must  stay. 
I  would  not  minstrels  told  the  tal& 
Wildflre  or  meteor  made  us  quaiL'*— 
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Answer'd  the  Douglis— *■  If  my  liege 
May  win  yon  walls  by  stonn  or  siege, 
Then  were  each  braye  and  patriot  heart 
Kindled  of  new  for  loyal  ptft"— . 
Answer'd  Iiord  Ronald—*'  Not  for  ahame 
Would  I  that  aged  TorqnU  came^ 
And  found,  for  all  our  empty  boast. 
Without  a  blow  we  fled  the  coast 
I  will  not  credit  that  this  land. 
So  fomed  for  warlike  heart  and  hand. 
The  nurse  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruce, 
Will  long  with  tyrants  hold  a  truce.'*— 
" FroTB  we  our  fitte— the  brunt  well  bide!** 
•  .So  Boyd  and  Hajre  and  Lennox  cried; 
So  said,  so  ToVd,  the  leaders  all ; 
So  Bruce  resolred:— **  And  in  my  hall 
Since  the  Bold  Sonthem  make  their  home. 
The  hour  of  payment  soon  shall  come, 
When  with  a  rough  and  rugged  host 
Clifibrd  may  reckon  to  his  ooet 
Meantime,  through  well-known  bosk  and  del), 
1 11  lead  where  we  may  ahelter  weU." 

XVII. 
Now  ask  you  whence  that  wondrous  light. 
Whose  foiiy  glow  b^^uU'd  their  sight?— 
It  ne'er  was  known  *^y6t  grey-haired  eld 
A  superstitious  credence  held. 
That  never  did  a  mortal  hand 
Wake  its  broad  glare  on  Garrick  strand ; 
Nay,  and  that  on  the  self-same  night 
When  Bruce  cross'd  o*er,  still  gleams  the  light 
Yearly  it  gleams  o*er  mount  and  moor, 
And  glittering  wave  and  crimson*d  shore- 
But  whether  beam  celestial,  lent 
By  Heaven  to  aid  the  King's  descent. 
Or  fire  hell-kindled  from  beneath, 
To  lure  him  to  defeat  and  death. 
Or  were  it  but  some  meteor  strange^ 
Of  such  as  oft  through  midnight  range, 
Startling  the  traveller  late  and  lone, 
I  know  not— and  it  ne*er  was  known. 

XVITI. 

Now  up  the  rocky  pass  they  drew. 

And  Ronald,  to  lus  promise  true^ 

Still  made  his  arm  tne  stripling's  stay, 

To  aid  him  on  the  rugged  way. 
*'  Now  cheer  thee,  simple  Amadlne  t 

Wbv  throbs  that  silfy  heart  of  thine?^-- 

— Tnat  name  the  pirates  to  their  slave 

Qn  GaeUc  tis  the  Changeling)  gave— 
"  Dost  thou  not  rest  thee  on  my  arm  ? 

Do  not  my  plaid-folds  hold  thee  warn? 
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Hath  not  the  wfld  bnU's  treble  hide 
TUb  targe  for  thee  and  me  supplied  ? 
Is  not  Glan-Colla'a  sword  of  steel  7 
And,  trambler,  canst  thoa  terror  feel  ? 
Cheer  thee,  and  still  that  throbbing  heart ; 
From  Bonald's  guard  thon  shalt  not  part** 
— O I  many  a  shofL  at  random  sent, 
Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant  1 
And  many  a  word,  at  random  spoken, 
Hay  soothe  or  wound  a  heart  that's  broken  t 
Half  soothed,  half  grieyed,  half  terrified. 
Close  drew  tne  page  to  Ronald's  side ; 
A  wild  delirious  thrill  of  Joy 
Was  in  that  hour  of  agony, 
As  up  the  steepy  pass  he  stroye^ 
Fear,  toil,  and  sorrow,  lost  in  Iovb  I 

XIX. 

The  barrier  of  that  iron  shore, 
The  rock's  steep  ledm,  is  now  dimb'd  o'er ; 
And  from  the  castled  distant  wall. 
From  tower  to  tower  the  warders  call : 
Tlie  sound  swings  oyer  land  and  sea. 
And  marks  a  watchful  enemy. — 
They  gain'd  the  Chase^  a  wioe  domain 
Left  for  the  castle's  silyan  reign, 
(Seek  not  the  scene— the  axe,  the  plough. 
The  boor's  dull  fence,  haye  marr'd  it  now,) 
But  then,  soft  swept  in  yelyet  green 
The  plain  with  many  a  glade  Mtween, 
Whose  tangled  alleys  fiur  inyade 
Hie  depth  of  the  brown  forest  shade. 
Here  the  tall  fern  obscured  the  lawn. 
Fair  shelter  for  the  sportiye  lawn ; 
There^  tufted  close  with  oopeewood  green. 
Was  many  a  swelling  hilU>ck  seen ; 
And  all  around  was  yerdure  meet 
For  pressure  of  the  fiuries'  feet 
Hie  glossy  holly  loyed  the  park. 
Hie  yew-tree  lent  its  shadow  dark, 
And.many  an  old  oak,  worn  and  bare. 
With  all  its  shiyer'd  boughs,  was  there. 
Loyely  between,  the  moonbeams  fell 
On  lawn  and  hillock,  glade  and  dell.  . 
The  gallant  Monarch  sigh'd  to  see 
These  fflades  so  loyed  in  childhood  free, 
Bflthinlnng  that,  as  outlaw  now. 
He  nmgea  beneath  the  forest  bough. 

XX. 
Fast  o'er  the  moonlight  Chase  they  sped. 
Well  knew  the  band  that  measured  tnml 
When,  in  retreat  or  in  adyanoe, 
Ihe  serried  warriors  moye  at  once ; 
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And  evil  wen  tlie  huk,  if  dawn 

DoBcriod  tfaem  on  the  open  lawn. 

Gopeae  thejr  trsTerae,  brooks  they  cron, 

Stnin  up  the  hank  and  o'er  the  moss. 

F^om  the  ezhaoated  page's  brow 
'  Cold  drops  of  toil  are  streaming  now; 

With  effiirt  fiunt  and  lengthen'd  pause, 

His  weary  step  the  stripling  draws. 
*  Nay,  droop  not  yet  I"  the  warrior  said; 
**  Come,  let  me  give  thee  ease  and  aid  I 

Strong  are  mine  arms,  and  little  care 

A  weuht  so  alight  as  thine  to  bear. — 

What!  wilt  thou  not  ?— capridoos  boy  I 

Then  thine  own  limbs  and  strength  employ. 

Ps«  hot  this  night,  and  pass  thy  caze^ 

111  place  thee  with  a  lady  fiur, 

Whero  thou  ahalt  tune  thy  late  totell 

How  Ronald  lores  fiur  Isabel !" 

Worn  oat,  disheartened,  and  dismay'd. 

Hers  Amadine  let  go  the  plaid ; 

His  trembling  limbs  their  aid  reftase^ 

He  sunk  among  the  midnight  dews  I 

XXL 

What  may  be  done  f— the  night  is  gono^ 
The  Brace's  band  moves  swiftly  on- 
Eternal  shame^  if  at  the  bnmt 
Lord  Ronald  grace  not  battlers  front  t— 
**  See  yonder  oak,  within  whose  trank 
Decay  a  darkened  cell  hath  sunk; 
Enter,  and  rest  thee  there  a  space, 
Wrap  in  my  plaid  thy  limbs,  thy  laoe. 
I  will  not  be,  believe  me,  fiur; 
Bat  must  not  quit  the  ranlcs  of  war. 
Well  will  I  mark  the  bosky  boome, 
And  soon,  to  guard  thee  henoe^  return.-— 
Nay  weep  not  so,  thou  simple  boj  I 
Bat  sleep  m  peace,  and  wake  in  joy.** 
In  sQvan  lodging  dose  bestowed. 
He  placed  the  page,  and  onward  strode 
Wita  strength  put  forth,  o'er  moss  and  brook, 
Ajid  soontEe  marching  band  o'ertoolc 

XXIL 
Urns  strancely  left,  long  sobb'd  and  wept 
The  pase,  till,  wearied  out,  he  slept— 
A  roogh  voice  waked  his  dream — "  Nay,  hen^ 
Hers  by  this  thicket  pass'd  the  deer— 
Beneath  that  oak  old  Ryno  staid— 
What  have  we  here*— a  Scottish  plaid. 
And  fai  its  folds  a  stripling  laid?— 
Come  forth!  thy  name  aiul  budness  tdll 
What,  silence  I — ^then  I  guess  thee  wdL 
Hie  spy  that  sought  old  Cuthbert's  cell. 
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Wafted  from  Arran  yester  morn — 
Come,  oomndee,  we  will  straight  return. 
Oar  Lord  may  choose  the  rack  should  teach 
To  this  youig  lurcher  use  of  speech. 
Thy  bow-stnng,  till  I  bind  him  fkat*— 
**  Nay,  but  he  weeps  and  stands  aghast ; 
Unbomid  well  lead  him,  fear  it  not ; 
Tis  a  fair  striplmg,  though  a  Scot" 
The  hnnten  to  the  castle  sped, 
And  there  the  hapless  captiye  led. 

XXIII. 
Stout  CUfibrd  in  the  castle-ooart 
Prepared  him  for  the  morning  sport ; 
And  now  with  Lorn  held  deep  disoomve, 
Kow  gave  command  for  hound  and  hone. 
War-eteeds  and  palfreys  paVd  the  ground. 
And  manr  a  deer-dog  nowrd  around. 
To  Amadine  Lom*s  weU-known  word 
Beplyin^  to  that  Southern  Lord, 
WoLd  with  this  clanging  dha,  might  seem 
The  phantasm  of  a  fever'd  dream. 
The  tone  upon  his  ringing  ears 
Came  like  the  sounds  which  fimcy  hears, 
When  in  rude  waves  or  roaring  winds 
Some  words  of  woe  the  moser  finds, 
Until  more  loudly  and  more  near. 
Their  speech  arrests  the  pagers  ear. 

XXIV. 
*"  And  was  she  thus,"  said  Clifford,  «lofltf 
The  priest  should  rue  it  to  his  cost  I 
What  says  the  monk  7  "— <*  The  holv  Sirs 
Owns,  that  in  masouei's  quaint  attire 
She  sought  his  skiff,  disgnised,  unknown 
To  all  except  to  him  alone. 
But,  says  the  priest,  a  bark  fit>m  Lorn 
Laid  them  aboard  that  very  mom. 
And  pirates  seized  her  for  their  prey. 
He  proffer'd  ransom-gold  to  pay. 
And  they  agreed— but  e*er  told  o^er, 
The  winds  blow  loud,  the  billows  roar ; 
lliey  sever'd,  and  they  met  no  more. 
He  deems — such  tempest  vex'd  the  coast— 
Shipi  crew,  and  ftigittve,  were  lost 
So  let  it  be,  with  the  di^rsce 
And  scandal  of  her  lofty  raoel 
Thrice  better  she  had  ne'er  been  bom. 
Than  brought  her  infiuny  on  Lorn  t 

XXV. 

Lord  Clifford  now  the  captive  spied  v— 
«  Whom,  Herbert,  hast  thou  there?"  he  cried. 
«  A  spy  we  seized  withfai  the  Chase, 

A  hollow  oak  his  lurking  places- 
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**  What  tidings  can  the  youth  afford  ?"— 
"  .He  pUys  the  mate.'*-'''  Then  nooae  a  oord— 

Unuas  brave  Lom  reverse  the  doom 

For  hia  plaid's  sake."—"  Clan-ColU's  loom," 

Said  Lon,  whose  careleBS  glances  trace 

Rather  the  vesture  than  the  £ftoe, 
«*  Chm-Colla's  dames  such  tartans  twine ; 

Wearer  nor  plaid  claims  care  of  mine. 

Give  him,  if  my  advice  you  crave, 

His  own  scathed  oak;  and  let  him  wave 

In  air,  unless,  bv  terror  wrung, 

A  frank  confession  find  his  tongue. — 

Nor  shall  he  die  without  his  rite; 

— Thou,  Angus  Roy,  attend  the  sight, 

And  give  Cuin-Colla's  dirge  thy  breatli. 

As  they  convey  him  to  his  death."— 
'Obrotherl  cruel  to  the  last  I " 

Through  the  poor  captivenS  bosom  pass'd 

The  th«>pghty  hut,  jn  hia  puipose  tnis^ 

He  said  not^  though  he  ngh%  «  Adieu!" 

XXVI. 

And  will  he  keep  his  purpose  still. 

In  right  of  that  last  closhig  ill. 

When  one  poor  breath,  one  sincrle  word, 

Kay  freedom,  safety,  Ufe,  afford? 

Can  he  resist  the  instinctive  call, 

For  lilb  that  bids  ua  barter  all?— 

Love^  strong  as  death,  his  heart  hath  steel'd, 

His  nerves  hath  strung— he  will  not  yield ' 

Since  that  poor  breath,  that  little  word. 

May  yield  Lord  Ronald  to  the  sword. — 

Clan-Colla's  dince  is  pealmg  wide. 

The  griesly  headsman's  by  his  side; 

Along  the  greenwood  Chase  they  bend, 

And  now  their  march  has  ghastly  end  I 

That  old  and  shattered  oak  beneath. 

They  destine  for  the  place  of  death. 

— What  thoiwhts  are  his,  while  all  in  vain 

His  eye  for  aid  explores  the  plain  ? 

What  thoughts,  while,  with  a  dizsv  ear. 

He  hears  &  death-prayer  mutter'd  near? 

And  must  he  die  such  death  accurst^ 

Or  will  that  bosom-secret  burst? 

Cold  on  his  brow  breaks  terror's  dew, 

His  trembling  lips  are  livid  blue; 

Toe  agonv  of  paotuv  Ufe 

Has  nought  to  match  that  moment's  strife  I 

XXVIL 
But  other  witnesses  are  nigh. 
Who  mock  at  fear,  and  death  deftrl 
Soon  as  the  dire  lament  was  play*d, 
It  waked  the  lurking  ambuscade. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


CAVTC  ▼.  THE  LOBB  OT  THS  ISUU.  567 

The  Island  Lord  look'd  forth,  and  spied 
The  caofle,  and  loud  in  fary  eried,-^ 
**  Bj  Heaven,  they  kad  the  page  to  die, 
And  mock  me  in  his  agony  I 
They  shall  abjre  itT— On  his  arm 
Bmoe  laid  strong  grasp— «  They  shall  not  harm 
A  ringlet  of  the  stripling's  hair; 
But,  till  I  give  the  wor^  forbear. 
— Douglas,  lead  GSty  of  onr  finree 
Up  yonder  hollow  water-oonrse^ 
And  oouch  thee  midway  on  the  wold. 
Between  the  flyers  and  their  hold : 
A  spear  above  the  copse  display'd, 
Be  signal  of  the  ambush  miuie. 
— Edward,  with  forty  spearmen,  straight 
Through  yonder  copse  approach  the  gate. 
And,  when  thou  heai'st  the  battle-din. 
Rush  forward,  and  the  passage  win. 
Secure  the  drawbridge-Hrtonn  the  port. 
And  man  and  guard  the  castle-court — 
The  rest  move  slowly  forth  with  me, 
In  shelter  of  the  forest-tzee^ 
Tin  Douglas  at  his  post  I  see." 

XXVIII. 
Like  war-horse  eager  to  rush  on, 
Gompell*d  to  wait  the  signal  blown. 
Hid,  and  scarce  hid,  by  greenwood  bough, 
l^onbling  with  ra^  stands  Ronald  now, 
And  in  hb  grm  his  sword  gleams  blue. 
Soon  to  be  dved  with  deadlier  hue. — 
Meanwhile  the  Bruce,  with  steady  eye. 
Sees  the  dark  death-train  moving  by, 
And,  heedful,  measures  oft  the  space 
The  Douglas  and  his  band  must  trace. 
Ere  they  can  reach  their  destined  ground. 
Kow  sinks  the  dirge's  wailinff  sound. 
Now  cluster  round  the  direral  tree 
That  slow  and  solemn  company. 
While  hymn  mistuned  and  mutter*d  prayer 
The  victmi  for  his  ikte  prepare. — 
What  chances  o'er  the  greenwood  shade  ? 
The  spear  that  marks  the  ambuscade  !^ 
"  Now,  noble  Chief  I  I  leave  thee  loose  ;— 
Upon  them,  Ronald  I**  said  the  Bruce. 

XXIX, 

"  The  Bruce  1  the  Bruce  1"  to  well-known  err 

His  native  rooks  and  woods  reply. 
**  The  Bruce  t  the  Bruce  t"  in  that  dread  word 

The  knell  of  hundred  deaths  was  heard. 

The  astonish'd  Southern  gazed  at  first, 

Where  the  wild  tempest  was  to  burst, 

That  waked  in  that  presaging  name. 

Before^  behind,  around  it  camt  I 
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Ha]f-arin*(l,  flurpriied,  on  erery  side 
HemmM  in,  hew*d  down,  they  bled  and  died. 
Deep  in  the  ring  the  Bnioe  engaged, 
And  fierce  CUn-Colla's  broadBword  raged  I 
Foil  Boon  the  few  who  fooffht  were  spM, 
Nor  better  was  their  lot  who  fied. 
And  met,  *mid  tenror^s  wild  career. 
The  Donglas's  redoubted  spear  1 
IVo  hundred  yeomen  on  tnat  mom 
The  castle  left  and  none  return. 

XXX. 

Not  on  their  flight  press'd  Ronald*s  brand, 
A  gentler  duty  cUdm'd  his  hand. 
He  rais'd  the  page,  where  on  the  plain 
His  fear  had  sunk  him  with  the  slain : 
And  twice,  that  mom,  surprise  well  near 
Betrmy'd  the  secret  kept  by  fear : 
Onoe,  when,  with  life  returning,  came 
To  the  bov's  Up  Lord  Ronald's  name. 
And  hardly  recollection  drown*d 
The  accents  in  a  murmuring  sound: 
And  once,  when  scarce  he  coold  resist 
The  Chieftain's  care  to  lose  the  Test, 
Drawn  tightly  o*er  his  labouring  breast 
But  then  the  Brace's  bugle  blew, 
For  martial  work  was  yet  to  do. 

XXXI. 
A  harder  task  fierce  Edward  waits. 
Ere  ngnal  given,  the  castle  gates 

His  my  had  assail'd: 
Such  was  his  wonted  reckless  mood. 
Yet  desperate  valour  oft  made  good. 
Even  bv  its  daring,  venture  rade. 

Where  prudence  might  have  feil'd^ 
Upon  the  bridge  his  strength  he  threw, 
And  strack  the  iron  chain  in  two, 

By  which  its  planks  arose ; 
The  warder  next  his  axe's  edge 
Struck  down  upon  the  threshold  ledge. 
Tvrixt  door  and  post  a  ghastly  wedge  I 

The  gate  they  may  not  dose. 
Well  fou^t  the  Southern  m  the  firav, 
Clifford  and  Lorn  fought  well  that  day. 
But  stubborn  Edward  forced  his  way 

Against  a  hundred  foes. 
Loud  came  the  err,  **  The  Bruce  I  the  Bruoel*' 
Ko  hope  or  in  defence  or  truce, — 

fresh  combatants  pour  in ; 
Mad  with  success,  and  drunk  with  gore. 
They  drive  the  strugglins  foe  before. 

And  ward  on  wvd  uey  win. 
Unsparing  was  the  vengefal  sword, 
And  limbi^were  lopp'd  and  life-blood  poured. 
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Tbe  cry  of  death  and  oonflict  roar'd. 

And  feaiftal  was  the  din  I 
The  ttardinff  hones  plunged  and  i^wn^ 
Clamonr'd  the  dogs  till  torreti  rang, 

Nor  sunk  the  fearful  cry, 
TIU  not  a  Ibeman  was  there  fonnd 
Alive,  saye  those  who  on  the  ground 

Groan'd  in  their  agony ! 

XXXIL 
Hie  TiUant  Clifford  is  no  more ; 
On  Bonald's  broadsword  stream'd  his  gore. 
Bat  better  hap  had  he  of  Lorn, 
Who^  by  the  foemen  backward  bome^ 
Tet  gafai'd  with  slender  tnun  the  port, 
Whsre  lay  his  bark  beneath  the  fort, 

And  cot  the  cable  loose. 
Short  were  his  shrift  in  that  debate. 
That  hoof  of  foiy  and  of  fate, 

If  liom  enooonter^d  Brace  I 
Then  long  and  load  the  rictor  shoot 
Fhmk  toiret  and  tnm  tower  rung  oat. 

The  ragged  taults  replied ; 
And  fhm  the  donjon  tower  on  high» 
Tbe  men  of  Carrick  may  descry 
Saint  Andrew's  cross^  in  blazoory 

Of  silver,  waving  wide  I 

xxxin. 

The  Brooe  hath  won  his  fiither's  hall  I ' 
— "  Welcome  bnvo  fHends  and  comrades  all, 

Welcome  to  mirth  and  joy  t 
Hie  iint,  the  last,  is  welcome  here. 
From  lord  and  chieftain,  prince  and  peeb 

To  this  poor  speechless  boy. 
Great  Qod  I  once  more  my  sire's  abode 
Is  mine— behold  the  floor  I  trod 

In  totteorfaig  infancy  I 
And  there  the  vaulted  arch,  whose  sound 
EduMd  my  joyous  shout  and  bound 
In  b^hood,  and  that  rung  around 

To  youth's  unthinking  elee  1 
O  flrsti  to  thee^  all-gradous  Heaven, 
Then  to  my  friends,  my  thanks  be  given  1  "-^ 
He  paused  a  space,  his  brow  he  cross'd — 
Then  on  the  board  hb  sword  he  toss'd, 
Tet  steaming  hot;  with  Southern  gore 
Fhmi  hilt  to  point  twas  crimson'd  o'er. 

XXXIV. 
«•  Bring  her^**  he  said,  **  the  mazers  fbur,* 
My  noble  fathers  loved  of  yore. 

•  Ibflse  wumtn  were  Ivfe  drinUng-evps  or  gbUeti. 
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Thriee  let  them  drde  round  the  board, 
The  pledge,  fiur  Scotland's  rights  leitomll 
And  DO  whoee  Up  shall  touch  the  wine. 
Without  a  vow  as  true  as  mine^ 
To  hold  both  lands  and  life  at  nought, 
Until  her  fireedom  shall  be  bought,— 
Be  brand  of  a  dislojral  Scot, 
And  lasthig  in£uny  his  loti 
Sit,  gentle  friends  l--ottr  hour  of  glee 
Is  brief  well  spend  it  jovouslj  I 
Blithest  of  all  the  sun^i  bright  beams, 
When  betwixt  storm  and  storm  he  gleams. 
Wen  is  our  country's  work  begun. 
But  more,  &r  more,  must  yet  be  done. 
Speed  messengers  tiie  country  through ; 
Arouse  old  friends  and  gather  neif ; 
Warn  Lanark's  knights  to  gird  their  mail. 
Rouse  the  brave  sons  of  Teviotdak^ 
Let  Ettrick's  archers  sharp  their  darta^ 
The  frurest  forms,  the  truest  heartsi 
Call  all,  call  aU  I  from  Reedswau-.Path, 
To  the  wild  confines  of  Cape-wiath ; 
Wide  let  the  news  through  Scotland  ring,— 
The  Northern  Eagle  daps  his  wing ! " 


CANTO    SIXTH. 


L 

O  WHO,  that  shared  them,  ever  shall  forget 
The  emotions  of  the  spirit-rousing  time. 
When  breathless  in  the  mart  the  couriers  met 
Eariy  and  late,  at  evening  and  at  prime ; 
When  the  loud  cannon  and  the  merrv  chime 
Hail'd  news  on  news,  as  field  on  field  was  won, 
When  Hope,  long  doubtAil,  soar'd  at  length  sublime^ 
And  our  glad  eyes,  awake  as  day  b^gnn, 
Watch'd  Joy's  broad  banner  rise,  to  meet  the  rising  sun  ! 

O  these  were  hours,  when  thrilling  joy  repaid 
A  long,  lonff  course  of  darkness,  doubts,  and  ftan ! 
The  heartrsick  fiidntnees  of  the  hope  delay'd, — 
The  waste,  the  woe,  the  bloodsheo,  and  the  tears 
That  track'd  with  terror  twenty  rolling  years,— 
All  was  forgot  m  that  blithe  Jubilee  I 
Her  downcast  eye  even  pale  Affliction  rears^ 
To  righ  a  thankful  praver,  amid  the  glee 
That  hiul'd  the  Despot's  fall,  and  peace  and  liberty  I 
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Such  newB  oier  Scotland's  hilk  trimnphant  rode, 
When  Vninst  the  faivadera  tnm'd  the  b«ttle'fl  scale, 
When  Brace's  banner  had  yictorions  floVd 
O'er  Londonn's  monntaln,  and  in  Uxy's  vale ;'' 
When  Ensdish  blood  oft  delnged  Douglas-dale,^ 
And  fieiy  Edward  routed  stout  St  Jolm^i* 
When  Randolph's  war-ciy  sweU'd  the  southern  gale.'* 
And  many  a  fortress,  town,  and  tower,  was*won, 
And  Fame  still  sounded  forth  fresh  deeds  of  glory  done. 

n. 

Blithe  tidings  flew  from  baron's  tower, 
To  peaaant^s  oot,  to  forest-bower, 
And  waked  the  solitanr  cell, 
When  lone  Saint  Bride's  recluses  dwell. 
PrinoBSS  no  mor&  fair  Isabel, 

A  vot'iess  of  the  order  now, 
Say,  did  the  rule  that  bade  thee  wear 
Diin  Teil  and  woollen  scapulaire, 
And  reft  thy  locks  of  dark-brown  hair 

That  stem  and  rigid  vow, 
Did  it  condemn  the  transport  high, 
Which  glisten'd  in  thy  watery  eye. 
When  minstrel  or  when  palmer  told 
Each  firesh  exploit  of  Bruce  the  bold  ?— 
And  whose  the  lovely  form,  that  shares 
Thy  anxious  hopes^  thy  fiesirs,  thy  prayers? 
No  sister  she  of  convent  shade; 
So  say  these  locks  in  lengthen'd  braid. 
So  say  the  blushes  and  the  sighs, 
The  tremors  that  unbidden  rise. 
When,  minffled  with  the  Bmce's  fiuiiei, 
The  brave  Lord  Ronald's  praises  came. 

HL 
Believe^  his  father*s  castle  won. 
And  his  bold  enterprise  b^gun. 
That  Brace's  earliest  cares  restore 
The  speechless  page  to  Arran's  shore : 
Nor  think  thst  long  the  quaint  disguise 
Concealed  her  flrom  a  sister's  eyes ; 
And  rister-like  in  love  they  dwell 
In  that  lone  convent's  silent  celL 
Then  Brace's  slow  ascent  allows 
Fair  Issbel  the  veil  and  vows; 
And  there,  her  sex's  dress  r^gain'd, 
Hie  lovely  llaid  of  Lorn  remain'd. 
Unnamed,  unknown,  while  Scotland  (kr 
Resounded  with  the  din  of  war ; 
And  many  a  month,  and  many  a  day, 
In  calm  seclusion  won  away. 

IV. 
These  6m,  these  months,  to  years  had  worn, 
When  tldfaigs  of  high  weight  were  borne 
To  that  lone  island's  shore.  2  N 
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Of  lU  the  Sootdah  oonqoflfts  made 
By  the  Pint  Edward's  rnthleaa  blad«^ 

His  aon  retain'd  no  more^ 
Northward  of  Tweed,  but  Stirling's  towef% 
Belflaguer^d  bj  King  Robert's  powers; 

And  they  took  term  of  tnic&«* 
If  England's  King  should  not  relieve 
Thestege  ere  John  the  Bantist's  eve, 

To  yield  them  to  the  Bruce. 
England  was  roused— on  everv  side 
Courier  and  post  and  herald  tued, 

To  summon  prince  and  peer, 
At  Berwick-bounds  to  meet  their  U^ge^ 
Prepared  to  raise  fair  Stiiling^b  sioge^ 

With  buckler,  brand,  and  spear. 
The  term  was  nigh— they  muateiM  Cut, 
By  beacon  and  l^  bngle-bhut 

Forth  marshall'd  for  the  field ; 
There  rode  each  knight  of  noble  name. 
There  England's  haray  archers  came^ 
The  land  they  trode  seem'd  all  on  flaime^ 

With  banner,  blade,  and  shield  I 
And  not  fiuned  England's  powers  alone, 
Benown'd  in  arms,  the  summons  own ; 

For  Neustria's  knights  obey'd, 
Gasoogne  hath  lent  her  horsemen  good. 
And  (Sunbria,  but  of  late  subdued. 
Sent  forth  her  mountain-multitude,*' 
And  Gonnoght  pooled  from  waste  and  wood 
Her  hundred  tribes,  whose  sceptre  rude 

Dark  Eth  O'Connor  swayU*' 


Rigfat  to  devoted  Caledon 

T&  storm  of  war  rolls  slowly  on, 

With  menace  deep  and  dread; 
So  the  dark  douds,  with  gathering  powr, 
Sui^end  awhile  the  threaten'd  showt* r, 
TiU  every  peak  and  summit  lower 

Bound  the  pale  pilgrim's  head. 
Not  with  such  pdffrim's  starUed  eye 
Kinff  Robert  mark'd  the  tempest  nigh  1 

Resolved  the  brunt  to  bide. 
His  royal  smnmons  wasn'd  the  land. 
That  all  who  own'd  their  King^  command 
Should  faistant  take  the  spear  and  brand. 

To  combat  at  his  side. 
O  who  may  tell  the  sons  of  ihme, 
That  at  Khig  Robert's  biddbg  came. 

To  battto  for  the  right! 
From  Cheviot  to  the  shores  of  Ross, 
Ftom  SolwaySands  to  Marshal's-Mos^ 

All  boun'd  them  for  the  fight 
Such  news  the  royal  courier  teUs, 
Who  came  to  rouse  dark  Arran's  dells  { 
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But  fkrtlier  tiffingi  imut  the  ear 

Of  babel  iotwratbew. 

joeee  in  her  cloifter  wslky  next  hmtb. 

Thus  sharad  she  wHh  the  ILdd  of  Loin  ^- 

Vt. 
"M7  Eaa^opI  teU  how  dear 
Our  interoome  of  hearts  sincerb 

Hath  beeD  to  Isabels- 
Judge  then  the  sorrow  of  my  heart, 
When  I  must  saj  the  words,  We  part : 

The  eheeriea  conTnit-«eIl 
Was  not^  sweet  maiden,  made  for  thee : 
Oo  thoQ  where  thy  vocation  free 

On  happier  ibrtiines  felL 
Nor,  Edith,  jndge  th>-9elf  betrayM, 
ThoQgh  Robert  Icnows  that  Lom's  high  Maid 
And  ms  poor  sOent  page  were  one. 
Versed  in  the  fickle  heart  of  maii. 
Earnest  and  anxions  hath  he  lookM 
How  Ronald's  heart  the  meesagebrook'd 
That  gare  him,  with  her  last  fiuneircll. 
The  charge  of  Sister  Isabel, 
To  think  npoo  thy  better  riffht. 
And  keep  tne  flutn  his  proimse  plight 
FonriTe  him  for  thj  sister's  eake, 
At  fint  if  vain  repmings  wake- 
Long  sfaioe  that  mood  is  gone  t 
Now  dwells  he  on  thr  joster  dalm«. 
And  oft  his  breach  of  fidth  he  blames— 
Forgive  him  for  thine  own  r— 

vn. 

" Not  never  to  Lord  Ronald's  bower 
Will  I  a^n  aa  paramour** 

**  Nay,  hnah  thee^  too  hnpatient  maid. 
Until  my  final  tale  be  sakil— 
The  good  King  Robert  would  engage 
Edith  once  more  his  elfin  page, 
Bv  her  own  heart,  and  her  own  typ. 
Her  lover's  penitence  to  try— 
Safo  in  his  royal  charge,  and  frpe, 
Should  SDch  thy  finsl  puipoee  be, 
Again  unknown  to  seek  the  cell. 
And  Uve  and  die  with  Isabel.** 
Thus  spoke  the  maid— Kfaic  Robert*8  ey^ 
Might  nave  some  glance  ofpolicy ; 
Dunstaflhage  had  the  Monarch  ta*en. 
And  Lorn  had  own*d  King  Robert*8  reign 
Her  brother  had  to  England  fled. 
And  there  in  banishment  waa  dead : 
Ample,  throuffh  eadle,  death,  and  flkht, 
O^er  tower  and  hmd  was  Edith's  right ; 
This  ample  right  o'er  tower  and  land 
Were  safo  hi  Ronald's  faithful  band. 
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VIII. 

ISm1>im88*d  ere  and  blushing  cheek, 
Fleasore  and  sname,  and  fear  oespeak ! 
Tet  much  the  reasoning  Edith  made  :— 
'  Her  sister^s  fidth  she  most  npbraid. 
Who  gave  such  secret,  dark  and  dear. 
In  conndl  to  another's  ear. 
Why  shonld  she  leave  the  peaoefol  cell  ?-  -  - 
How  shoold  she  part  with  Isabel?— 
How  wear  that  strange  atUre  agen  'f  - 
How  risk  herself  'midst  martial  men  ?— 
And  how  be  guarded  on  the  way  7  — 
At  least  she  might  entreat  delay.** 
Kind  Isabel,  with  secret  smile, 
Saw  and  fornYe  the  maiden's  wile, 
Relactant  to  oe  thonght  to  more 
At  the  first  call  of  truant  loye. 

IX. 
Oh,  blame  her  not  I— when  sephyrs  wake. 
The  aspen's  trembling  leaves  must  shake ; 
When  Deams  the  sun  through  April  shower, 
It  needs  must  bloom,  the  violet  flower; 
And  Love,  howe'er  the  maiden  strive, 
Must  with  reviving  hope  revive  I 
A  thousand  soft  excuses  came. 
To  plead  his  cause  'gainst  virgm  shame, 
l^edged  by  their  siires  in  earliest  youth, 
He  had  her  plighted  fidth  and  truth- 
Then,  twaa  ner  Liege's  strict  command. 
And  she,  beneath  his  royal  hand, 
A  ward  in  person  and  in  land  :— 
And,  last,  sue  was  resolved  to  stay 
Only  brief  space — one  little  daj— 
Close  hidden  in  her  safe  disguise 
From  all,  but  most  from  Sonald*s  e3re8 — 
But  once  to  see  him  more  I— nor  blame 
Her  wish — ^to  hear  him  name  her  name  I 
Then,  to  bear  back  to  solitude 
The  thought  he  had  his  falsehood  rued  I— 
But  Isabd,  who  long  had  seen 
Her  pallid  cheek  and  pensive  mien. 
And  wdl  herself  the  cause  might  know. 
Though  Innocent  of  Edith's  woe, 
Joy'd,  generous,  that  revolving  time 
Qave  means  to  expiate  the  crime. 


Hij^  glow'd  her  bosom  as  she  said~ 
»•  Wdl  diall  her  sufl'erings  be  repaid  I  "— 
Now  came  the  parting  nour-4i  band 
From  Arran's  mountams  left  the  land : 
Thdr  chief;  fItz-Louis  had  the  care 
The  speechless  Amadine  to  *^<«r 
To  Bruce,  with  honour,  as  behoved 
To  page  tiie  monarch  dearly  loved. 
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X. 

The  King  had  deem'd  the  maiden  bright 

Should  reach  him  long  before  the  fight, 

Bat  itorms  and  fkte  her  oonrae  delay. 

It  was  on  eve  of  battle-dav. 

When  o'er  the  GilliefB-hin  she  rode. 

The  landscape  like  a  fbrnaoe  gloVo, 

And  tu  as  e*er  the  eye  was  borne, 

The  lances  wayed  like  antmnn-oom. 

In  battles  four;  beneath  their  eye. 

The  forces  of  King  Robert  lie. 

And  one  bdow  tlu  hill  was  laid, 

Reserved  for  rescue  and  fiw  aid ; 

And  three,  advanced,  form'd  yaward-llne^ 

Twixt  Bannock's  brook  and  Ninian's  shriac* 

Detach'd  was  each,  yet  each  so  nigh 

As  wen  might  mutual  aid  supply .~ 

Beyond,  the  Southern  host  appears, 

A  boundless  wilderness  of  speus. 

Whose  yerse  or  rear  the  anxious  eye 

Strove  fkr,  but  strove  hi  rain,  to  spy. 

Thick  Hashing  in  the  evening  beam, 

Glaives,  lances,  bills,  and  biuners  gleam ; 

And  where  the  heaven  join'd  with  the  hiU* 

Was  distant  armour  flashing  still. 

So  wide,  so  for,  the  boundless  host 

Seem'd  hi  the  blue  horizon  lost 

XL 
Down  from  the  hill  the  maiden  pass'd. 
At  the  wild  show  of  war  aghast; 
And  traveled  first  the  rearward  host. 
Reserved  fior  aid  where  needed  most 
The  men  of  Carrick  and  of  Ayr, 
Lennox  and  Lanark,  too,  were  there. 

And  aU  the  western  land: 
With  these  the  valiant  of  the  Isles 
Beneath  their  Chieftains  rank'd  their  files. 

In  many  a  plaided  band. 
There,  in  the  centre,  proudly  raised. 
The  Bmoe's  roval  standard  blazed. 
And  there  Lord  Ronald's  banner  bore 
A  galley  driven  by  sail  and  oar. 
A  wild,  yet  pleasing  contrast,  made 
Warriors  in  mail  and  plate  array'd. 
With  the  plumed  bonnet  and  the  plaid 

By  these  Hebrideans  worn; 
But  01  unseen  for  three  lon{^  years^ 
Dear  was  the  garb  of  mountaineers 

To  the  folr  Maid  of  Lorn  I 
For  one  she  look'd~-but  he  was  for. 
Busied  amid  the  ranks  of  war-^ 
Tet  with  afik^on's  troubled  eye 
8h9  mark'd  his  banner  boldly  fij. 
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Oatb  on  tlM  ooontleM  foe  a  gUnotb 
And  thought  on  battle's  deepente  cfaAooe. 

XII. 
To  centre  of  the  yaward-Une 
Fte-Lonjg  guided  Amedine, 
Arm'd  ell  on  fooc  that  hoet  appean 
A  eefxied  maae  of  gUmmering  epears. 
There  stood  the  Maichen'  warlike  band. 
The  warriors  there  of  Lodon's  Umd ; 
Ettrick  and  UddeU  bent  the  yew, 
A  band  of  archers  iieroe,  though  few; 
The  men  of  Nith  and  Annan's  vale, 
And  the  bold  Spears  of  Teviotdale ;— 
The  dauntlese  Douglas  these  obey. 
And  the  young  Stuart's  gentle  sway. 
Koith-eastward  by  Saint  Ninian's  shrine, 
Beneath  fierce  Randolph's  charflre^  combine 
The  warriors  whom  the  hardy  ^orth 
From  Tay  to  Sutherland  sent  forth. 
The  rest  of  Scotland's  war-array 
With  Edward  Bruce  to  westward  lay. 
Where  Bannock,  with  his  broken  ba'nk 
And  deep  ravine^  protects  their  flank. 
Behind  them,  screen*d  by  sheltering  woo«l. 
The  gallant  Keith,  Lord  Marshal,  stood: 
His  men-at-arms  bare  maoe  and  lance. 
And  plumes  that  wave,  and  helms  that  glance. 
Thus  fisir  divided  by  the  King, 
Centre,  and  ritfht,  imd  left-ward  wing, 
Composed  his  nnont;  nor  distant  fiir 
Was  strong  reserve  to  aid  the  war. 
And  *twas  to  front  of  this  azrav. 
Her  guide  and  Edith  made  theur  way. 

xrii. 

Here  must  they  pause ;  for,  in  advance 

As  for  as  one  miffht  pitch  a  lance, 

The  Monarch  rode  along  the  van, " 

The  foe's  approaching  force  to  scan. 

His  line  to  marshal  and  to  range. 

And  ranks  to  square,  and  fronts  to  diangn. 

Alone  he  rodo— from  head  to  heel 

Sheathed  in  his  ready  arms  of  steel ; 

Nor  mounted  jret  on  war-horse  wight. 

But,  tOl  mors  near  the  idiock  of  fight. 

Reining  a  palfrey  low  and  light. 

A  diadem  of  gold  was  set 

Above  his  bright  steel  basmet. 

And  dasp'd  within  its  fflittering  twine 

Was  seen  the  olove  of  Amntine ; 

Truncheon  or  leading  staff  he  lacks, 

Bearing,  instead,  a  battle-axe. 

He  rallied  his  soldiers  for  the  fighti 

Accoutred  thus,  in  open  s^ht 
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Of  eillMT  hoit--TluM  bowdioCB  tu, 
Pamed  the  deep  front  of  EngUmd't  war 
And  rested  on  their  aims  awhile, 
To  close  and  rank  their  warlike  file. 
And  hold  high  ooundl*  if  that  night 
Should  yiew  the  strife*  or  dawning  light. 

XIV. 

O  gay,  yet  fearftil  to  behold, 

Flaamng  with  steel  and  rough  with  gold. 
And  bristled  o'tr  with  Ulls  and  spears, 

With  plumes  and  pennons  waving  fidr, 

Was  that  bright  battle-front  I  for  therf) 
Rode  Enghmd's  Khig  and  Peers : 

And  who^  that  saw  that  Monarch  ride^ 

His  Ungdom  battled  bv  his  side, 

Gould  then  his  direftil  doom  foretell  I~ 

Fair  was  his  seat  hi  knightly  selle. 

And  in  his  sprishtlT  eye  was  set 

Some  spark  of  Die  rlanta^neL 

Though  light  and  wandenng  was  his  £^e<v 

It  flaui'd  at  sight  of  shield  and  lanoe : — 
"^  ILnow'st  thon,^  he  said,  <*  De  Argentfaie, 

Ton  knight  who  i«fi^»i*^«  thus  their  liner*— 
**  The  tokens  on  his  helmet  tell 

The  Bruce,  my  Liege:  1  know  hhn  well"— 
"  And  shall  the  audacious  trsitor  brave 

The  nresenoe  where  our  banners  wave?~-> 
•*  So  please  my  Liege,*  sidd  Areenthie^ 
**  Were  he  but  horsed  on  steed  like  mme, 

To  give  him  fidr  and  knigbtlv  chance, 

I  would  adventure  forth  my  lanoe.'*— 
*«  In  battle  day,"  the  King  replied, 
«*  Nice  tourney  rules  are  set  aside. 

Still  must  the  rebel  dare  our  wrath  ? 

Set  on  him— Sweep  him  from  our  path  T 

And,  at  King  Edward's  signal,  soon 

I>ash*d  from  the  nnks  Sir  Uenry  Boune. 

XV. 
or  Hereford's  high  blood  he  cauic, 
A  laoe  renown'd  for  knightly  fimie. 
He  bum'd  before  his  Monarch's  eye 
To  do  some  deed  of  chivalrj*. 
He  spurred  his  steed,  he  couch*d  his  lanoe, 
And  darted  on  the  Bruoe  at  once. 
—As  moaonless  as  rodcs.  that  bide 
The  wrath  of  the  advancW  tide. 
The  Bruoe  stood  fast— Each  breast  beat  high, 
And  dazsled  was  eadi  gazhig  eye— 
The  heart  had  hardly  time  to  tUnk, 
The  eyelid  scarce  had  thne  to  wink. 
While  on  the  Ktaig,  like  dash  of  flame, 
Spoir'd  to  fhU  spesd  the  war-horte  came  I 
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The  fMirtridge  maj  the  fidoon  mock, 
If  that  slight  pelfroy  ttind  the  shock  - 
But,  swerving  firom  the  Knight's  career, 
Just  as  they  met,  Bmce  shuin'd  the  spear. 
Onward  the  baffled  warrior  bwe 
His  oomse— but  soon  his  course  was  o'er  1  - 
High  in  his  stirrups  stood  the  King, 
And  gave  his  battle-axe  the  swing. 
Right  on  De  Boune^  the  whiles  he  passM, 
FeU  that  stem  dint— the  first— the  last !  - 
Such  strength  upon  the  blow  was  put, 
The  helmet  crash'd  like  hazel-nut ; 
The  axe-shaft»  with  its  brazen  da^ 
Was  shiver'd  to  the  gauntlet  grasp. 
Springs  from  the  blew  the  startled  horsp. 
Drops  to  the  plain  the  lifeless  corse ; 
—Fust  of  that  fatal  field,  how  soon, 
How  sudden  fell  the  fierce  De  Bonne  I 

XVI. 
One  pitying  glance  the  Monarch  sped. 
Where  on  the  field  his  foe  lay  dead ; 
Then  gently  tum'd  his  palfrey's  head. 
And,  pacing  back  his  sober  way, 
Slowly  he  gain'd  his  own  array. 
There  round  their  King  the  leaders  crowd* 
And  blame  his  recklessness  aloud. 
That  risk'd  'gainst  each  adTentnrous  speai 
A  life  so  Talued  and  so  dear. — 
His  broken  weapon's  shaft  survey'd 
The  King,  and  careless  answer  made,— 
"  My  loss  may  pay  my  folly's  tax ; 
IVe  broke  my  trusty  batUe-axe.*' 
"Twas  then  Fitz-Louis  bending  low, 
Did  Isabel*s  commission  show ; 
Edith,  disguised  at  distance  stands. 
And  hides  her  blushes  with  her  hands. 
The  Monarch's  brow  has  changed  its  hue, 
Awav  the  cory  axe  he  threw. 
While  to  the  seeming  page  he  drew, 

Clearing  war's  terrors  from  his  eye. 
Her  hand  with  gentle  ease  he  took. 
With  such  a  kind  protecting  look. 

As  to  a  weak  and  timia  bov 
Bfiffht  speak  that  elder  brothers  care. 
And  elder  brother's  love  was  there. 

XVII. 
**  Fear  not,"  he  said,  '*  young  Amadine  I 
Then  whisper'd— «  Still  that  name  be  thine. 
Fate  plays  her  wonted  fantasy, 
Kind  Amadine,  with  thee  ana  me^ 
And  sends  thee  here  in  doubtfol  hour. 
But  soon  we  are  beyond  her  power; 
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For  on  this  chosen  batUe-pbdn, 
Ykiot  or  YUiqiusb'd,  I  remain. 
Do  thou  to  yonder  hill  repair ; 
Tlie  followers  of  onr  host  are  there, 
And  all  who  may  not  weapons  bear.^ 
Fits-LonJsy  have  him  in  thy  care. — 
Joyftd  we  meet»  if  all  go  weU; 
If  not»  in  Arran's  holy  cell     * 
Thou  must  take  part  with  Isabel ; 
For  braye  Lord  Bonald,  too»  hath  swoni. 
Not  to  regain  the  Maid  of  Lorn, 
(The  bless  on  earth  he  covets  most,) 
Would  he  forsake  his  batde-posL 
Or  shun  the  fortune  that  may  hh 
To  Bruoe^  to  Scotland,  and  to  alL— 
But,  hark  I  some  news  these  trumpets  tell ; 
Foreiye  my  haste— fhrewell  I— fieurewell  1  ** 
And  in  a  lower  yoioe  he  said, 
**  Be  of  good  cheer— fueweU,  sweet  middl**— 

XVIIL 
**  What  train  of  dust^  with  trumpet-sound 

And  glimmering  spea^  is  wheeling  round 

Our  leftward  flank  ?*— the  M<march  cried. 

To  Moray's  Earl,  who  rode  beside. 
**  Lo  I  round  thy  station  pass  the  foes  I 

Randolph,  tliy  wreath  hath  lost  a  rose.** 

The  Earl  his  visor  closed,  and  said— 
"  My  wreath  shall  bloom,  or  life  shall  fiide.— 

Follow,  my  household  1"— And  they  go 

Lflce  lightning!  ^°  ^®  advandng  foe. 
"  My  Liege,**  said  noble  Douglas  then, 
"  Earl  Ruidolph  has  but  one  to  ten : 

Let  me  go  forth  his  band  to  aid  !**— 

— **  Stir  not    The  error  he  hath  made» 

Let  hun  amend  it  as  he  may ; 

I  will  not  weaken  mine  array." 

Then  loudly  rose  the  conflict-crv. 

And  Douglases  brave  heart  swelled  high,^ 
**  My  Ueg^"  he  said.  «  with  patient  ear 

I  must  not  Mongrs  deathp-lcnell  hear  I  **— 
*  Then  go— but  speed  thee  back  again."  - 

Forth  spmnff  the  Douglas  with  his  train : 

But,  when  they  won  a  ridng  hill. 

He  bade  his  followers  hold  them  still.— 
**  See^  seel  the  routed  Southern  fly  I 

The  Earl  hath  won  the  victory. 

Lo  t  where  yon  steeds  run  masterless, 

His  banner  towers  above  the  press. 

Rein  up;  our  presence  would  impair 

The  fiune  we  come  too  late  to  share.'* 

liaxik  to  the  host  the  Douglas  rode, 

And  soon  glad  tidings  are  abroad. 

That.  Dayncourt  by  stout  Randolph  sSain, 

His  foUowen  fled  with  loosen'd  rc3n.-- 
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Thai  •kiimiah  doied  tiie  busy  day. 
And  ooodiM  in  batdrfi  prompt  tamj^ 
Each  armj  on  thafar  weapons  lay. 

XIX 
Jt  was  a  nifffat  of  lovely  Jim& 
H]|^  roda  m  doodlea  Mna  uie  moon, 

Demayet  amfled  beneath  her  ray; 
Old  Stirihig^a  towen  aroee  in  Hght, 
And,  twfaied  hi  Unks  of  rilrer  fangfat. 

Her  winding  river  lay. 
Ah!  gentle  phmet!  othet  aifffat 
Shall  met  tnee  next  retnnung  night. 
Of  broken  aims  and  banners  tore^ 


I  dark  with  human  oore^ 
And  piles  of  shuiffhter'd  men  ana  hone. 
And  Forth  that  floaU  the  fteqoent  oorse^ 
And  many  a  woonded  wretch  to  plain 
Beneath  thy  sOver  light  hi  vahi  I 
But  now,  ftom  £ngland*li  host,  the  cry 
Thou  heai'st  of  wassail  reveliy, 
While  from  the  Scottish  legions  pass 
The  mumor'd  prayer,  the  early  mass  !— 
Here^  numbera  naa  presumption  given ; 
Then,  bands  o'er-match'd  sought  aid  from  lleaTm 

XX. 

On  GilUeVhlll,  whose  height  commands 
The  battlo-field,  fidr  Edith  stands, 
With  serf  and  page  unfit  fiir  war, 
To  eye  the  conflict  from  afiu*. 
O I  with  what  doubtful  agony 
Slie  sees  the  dawning  tint  the  skyi— 
Now  on  the  OcfaHs  ^eama  the  sun, 
And  glistens  now  I^majret  dun ; 
Is  It  the  Urk  that  carois  shrill, 

Is  it  (he  bittern's  early  hum  ? 
No  1— distant,  but  inoeashig  still, 
The  trumpet's  sound  swells  up  the  liill. 

With  the  deep  murmur  of  tne  drum. 
Responsive  from  £be  Scottish  host, 
ilne-dang  and  bugle  sound  were  toss'U,  *^ 
His  breast  and  brow  each  soldier  crossM, 

And  started  from  the  ground ; 
Arm'd  and  arrayM  for  instsnt  fight, 
Kose  archer,  spearman,  squire^  and  knight, 
And  in  the  pomp  of  battle  br^ht 

The  dread  battalia  fin>wnU 

XXI. 

N<m  onward,  and  in  open  view. 

The  sountless  ranks  of  England  drew, 

Dark  rolling  like  the  ocean-tide^ 

When  the  rough  west  hath  chafod  his  prid% 

And  his  deep  roar  sends  challenge  wide 
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"  The  rebels,  Argentine,  repent  ! 
For  pardon  they  have  kneelVl.  "— 

"  Aye  I  but  they  Ijend  to  other  powers. 
And  other  pardon  sue  than  ours  ! 
See  where  yon  bare-foot  Abbot  stands. 
And  blesses  them  with  lifted  hands  ! 
Upon  the  spot  where  they  have  kneelM, 
These  men  will  die  or  win  the  field." 
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To  all  that  tan  Ua  way  I 
In  front  the  gallant  aichan  troda^ 
The  men-at-anna  behind  them  rode, 
And  midmoet  of  the  phalanx  broad 

The  Monarch  held  his  iwaj. 
Beaide  him  many  a  war-hone  ramea, 
Around  him  waves  a  sea  of  plunei^ 
Where  many  a  knight  In  battle  known, 
And  some  who  span  had  first  braced  on, 
And  deem'd  that  fight  shoold  see  them  wmi, 

King  EdwardVi  hesU  obey. 
l>e  Aigeotine  attenda  his  side. 
With  stout  De  Valenoe^  PembrokeTa  pride, 
Selected  champions  from  the  train, 
To  wait  upon  nis  bridl»-rehL 
Upootha  Scottiah  foe  he  gazed— 
—At  onos^  before  his  sight  amazed, 

Sank  banner,  spear,  and  ahield ; 
Each  weapon-point  IS  downward  aent. 
Each  warrior  to  the  ground  is  bent. 
*  The  rebels,  Aigeotin&  repent! 

For  pardon  they  have  kneelM."— 
**  Aye  1— but  thev  bend  to  other  powers. 
And  other  parooo  sue  than  oun! 
See  where  yon  bare-foot  Abbot  stand^ 
And  blesses  them  with  lifted  handsl« 
Upon  the  spot  where  they  have  kneei'd. 
These  men  will  die,  or  win  the  fiekL"— 
— ^^Then  prove  we  if  they  die  or  win! 
Bid  GkMter's  Eari  the  fight  begm." 

XXIL 
Earl  Gilbert  waved  hia  truncheon  high, 

Joat  aa  the  Northern  ranks  arose. 
Signal  for  England'^  areheiy 

To  halt  and  bond  their  bows. 
Then  stepp'd  each  yeoman  forth  a  pace^ 
Glanced  at  the  intervening  spaoeu 

And  raised  his  left  hand  hiffh; 
To  the  right  ear  the  cords  they  bring— 
—At  once  ten  thousand  bow-strings  ring, 

Ten  thousand  arrows  fly  I 
Nor  paused  on  the  devoted  Soot 
The  ceaseless  ftiry  of  their  shot; 

As  fiercely  and  aa  Ikst, 
tath  wblsttinff  came  the  grey  goose  wing 
As  the  wild  haUstonee  pelt  and  ring 

Adown  Deoember'a  blast. 
Nor  mountain  targe  of  tough  buU-hkle, 
Nor  lowland  malL  that  stonn  may  bids: 
Week  woe  to  Scotland's  banner'd  prUe, 

Ifthefollahowermay  laat! 
Upon  the  right,  behind  the  wodi, 
Each  by  hIa  stsed  dismounted,  stood 

The  Scottish  chivalry  ;— 
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With  tooi  in  sdmip,  liand  on  mane, 
Fleroe  Edward  Brooe  can  scaioe  restrain 
His  own  keen  heart,  his  eager  train, 
Until  the  ardien  gain'd  the  plain ; 

Then,  " Uoont.  ye  gaOants  ttwl" 
He  cried ;  and,  vanlting  from  the  ground. 
His  saddle  ereiT  horseman  foond. 
On  high  their  c^ttering  crests  they  toss, 
As  springs  the  wild-flre  from  the  moss; 
The  shSeM  hangs  down  on  every  breast. 
Each  ready  lance  is  in  the  rest 

And  load  shouts  Edward  Brace— 
"  Forth,  Marshall  on  the  peasant  foe! 
Well  tame  the  terrors  of  their  bow. 

And  cut  the  bow-string  loose !  **  *' 

XXIII. 
Then  spars  were  dash'd  in  chargers*  flanks, 
They  rash*d  among  the  archer  ranks. 
No  spears  were  there  the  shock  to  let, 
No  stakes  to  torn  the  charge  were  set, 
And  how  shall  yeoman's  armoor  slight, 
Stand  the  long  lance  and  mace  of  might  ? 
^  what  may  thdr  short  svrords  avau, 
'Gainst  barbed  horse  and  shut  of  mail? 
Amid  their  ranks  the  chaigers  sprung, 
Hi|rh  o'er  their  heads  the  weapons  swung. 
And  shriek  and  groan  and  rengefol  shout 
Give  note  of  triumph  and  of  rout  t 
Awhile,  with  stubborn  hardihood. 
Their  EngUsh  hearts  the  strife  made  good. 
Borne  down  at  length  on  every  side, 
Gompell'd  to  flight,  thenr  scatter  wide.  -  - 
Let  stags  of  Sherwood  leap  for  glee, 
And  bound  the  deer  of  Dallom>Lee ! 
The  broken  bows  of  Bannock's  shore 
Shall  in  the  greenwood  ring  no  more ! 
Round  Wakefield's  merry  May-pole  now, 
The  maids  may  twine  the  summer  bough. 
May  northward  look  with  longing  glance, 
For  those  that  wont  to  lead  the  dance. 
For  the  blithe  archers  look  in  vain  I 
Broken,  dispersed,  in  flight  o'erta'cn, 
Pierced  through,  trode  down,  by  thousands  slain. 
They  cumber  Bannock's  bloody  plain. 

xxrv. 

The  King  with  scorn  beheld  their  flight 
**  Are  these,"  be  said,  ''our  yeomen  wight  ? 
Each  braggart  churl  could  boast  before^ 
Twelve ^ttish  Uves  his  baklric  bore!« 
Fitter  to  plunder  cliase  or  park. 
Than  make  a  manly  foe  their  mark. — 
Forward,  each  genUeman  and  Icnight  t 
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Let  gentle  blood  shoir  generouB  might, 
And  chiyaliy  redeem  the  fight !  " 
To  rkrhtwaid  of  the  wfld  aSray, 
The  field  ehow'd  &ir  and  level  way ; 

But,  in  mid-epace,  the  Brnce't  care 
Had  bored  the  gioon^  with  many  a  pit» 
With  turf  and  toiuhwood  hidden  yet. 

That  fium'd  a  gfaaatly  anare. 
Rtuhing,  ten  thonaand  horsemen  came, 
>Vith  speaxs  in  rest^  and  hearts  on  flame, 

That  panted  for  the  ahock  I 
With  blazmg  cresta  and  banners  spread. 
And  tmmpet-clang  and  damomr  dread. 
The  wide  plain  thonder  to  their  tread, 

Aa  fiv  as  Stirling  rock. 
Down  t  down  I  in  headlong  orerthrow, 
Honeman  and  horsey  the  foremost  go,^ 

Wild  floundering  on  the  fleld  I 
The  first  are  in  destroction'a  gorge, 
Their  foUowers  wildly  o*er  them  nrge :  -> 

The  knightly  helm  and  shield. 
The  mail,  the  acton,  and  the  spear. 
Strong  hand,  high  heart,  are  oseless  hero] 
Lond,  fin>m  the  mass  oonftised,  the  cry 
Of  dying  warriors  swells  on  high, 
And  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony !  ^ 
They  came  like  moontain-torrent  red, 
ThatthmidBrs  o'er  its  rodcy  bed; 
They  broke  like  that  same  torrent's  wav« 
When  swaUow'd  by  a  darksome  cave. 
Billows  on  Inllows  bmvt  and  boil. 
Maintaining  still  the  stem  tormoil. 
And  to  their  wild  and  tortured  grmm 
Each  adds  new  tenors  of  his  own  t 

XXV. 

Too  stronff  in  courage  and  in  might 
Was  England  yet,  to  yield  the  fight 

Her  noblest  all  are  hen ; 
Namea  that  to  fear  were  never  known. 
Bold  Norfolk'a  Eari  De  Brotherton, 

And  Oxford's  femed  De  Yere. 
There  Gloster  plied  the  bloody  sword. 
And  Berkley,  Grey,  and  Hereford, 

Bottetourt  and  Sanzavere, 
Roes,  Montague,  and  Mauley,  came. 
And  Courtenay's  pride,  and  Percy's  fome — 
Names  known  too  well  in  Scotland's  war. 
At  Falkirk,  Methven,  and  Dunbar, 
Biased  broader  yet  in  after  years, 
At  Creasy  red  and  feU  Poitiers. 
Pembroke  with  these^  and  Argentine, 
Brought  up  the  rearward  batUe-line. 
With  caution  o'er  the  ground  they  tread, 
Slippery  with  blood  and  pOed  with  dead. 
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TOl  hand  to  hand  in  battle  »e(. 
Hie  bOlfl  with  spean  and  axes  met, 
And,  dosinff  dark  on  every  tide. 
Raged  the  rail  contest  fkr  and  wide. 
Then  was  the  strength  of  Dooglaa  tried, 
Then  proved  was  Randolph's  generoos  prida, 
And  well  did  Stewart^s  actions  grace 
The  sire  of  Scotland's  royal  race  1 

Firmly  they  kept  their  groond ; 
As  flrmly  England  onward  preae'd,  . 
And  down  went  many  a  noble  crest. 
And  rent  was  many  a  valiant  breast. 

And  Slaughter  revell'd  round. 

XXVI. 
Unflinching  Ibot  'gainst  foot  was  set, 
Unceasbig  blow  \^  blow  was  met ; 

The  groans  of  those  who  fell 
Were  drown'd  amid  the  shriller  clang 
That  from  the  blades  and  harness  rang. 

And  in  the  battle-yelL 
Yet  flwt  they  foil,  unheard,  forgot. 
Both  Sonthem  fierce  and  hardy  Scot ; 
And  O!  amid  that  waste  of  lil^ 
What  varions  motives  fired  the  strife! 
The  aspiring  Noble  bled  for  fiime, 
The  Patriot  for  his  country's  claim ; 
This  Knight  his  youthftd  strength  to  proT% 
And  that  to  win  bis  lady's  love; 
Some  fought  from  ruffian  thirst  of  blood. 
From  hamt  some,  or  hardihood. 
But  rufikn  stem,  and  soldier  good. 

The  noble  and  the  slave. 
From  various  cause  the  same  wild  mad* 
On  the  same  bloody  morning,  trode. 

To  that  dark  mn,  the  grave  I 

XXVII. 
The  tug  of  strifo  to  flag  begins, 
Though  neither  loses  yet,  nor  wins. 
Ifigh  rides  the  sun,  thick  rolls  the  dust. 
Am  feebler  speeds  the  blow  and  thrust 
Dou^das  leans  on  his  war-4word  now, 
Ananandolpb  wipes  his  bloody  brow ; 
Nor  less  had  toil'd  each  Southern  knighL 
From  mom  till  mid-dav  in  the  fight 
Strong  Kgremont  for  air  must  gasp, 
Beoudiamp  undoes  his  visor-dasp, 
And  Montague  must  quit  his  spear, 
And  shiks  &y  folchion,  bold  De  V(^ret 
The  blows  of  Berkley  foil  less  fort^ 
And  nllant  Pembroke's  bugle-blast 

Hath  lost  itfl  lively  tone ; 
Sinks,  ArgeoUne.  thy  batUe-word, 
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And  VerefB  ihook  ww  IMnter  heard 
"  My  iiMRy-meii,  fighi  on  !* 

xxvni. 

Bnio^  with  fhe  pQof 8  wwry  eycu 
The  uackening  of  the  itorm  oomd  8|>y : — 
**  One  eflort  more,  and  Scotland 'b  free  I 
Lord  of  the  lelee,  my  trust  in  thee 

la  Ann  aa  Ailaa  Rock; 
Rush  on  with  Hk^hland  aword  and  tai^ 
I,  with  my  Carrick  apearmen,  charse:*' 

Now,  forward  to  the  ahock  I" 
At  once  the  apeara  were  forward  thrown, 
Asainat  the  ann  the  broadsworda  shone ; 
The  nihroch  lent  its  maddening  tone, 
And  load  King  Robert's  voice  was  known— 
«  Carrick,  preaa  on->thev  ikil,  the/  fail  t 
Pnn  on,  brare  sons  of  Innisgaii, 

The  foe  is  Csintfaig  fostt 
Each  strike  for  parent,  child,  and  wife, 
For  Scotland,  liber^,  and  life,— 
The  battle  cannot  last  I  * 

XXIX. 
The  fresh  and  desperate  onset  bore 
llie  foea  three  ftnrlongs  back  and  more, 
Leaving  their  noblest  in  their  gore. 

AJone^  De  Arventine 
Tet  bears  on  high  his  red-croes  shield, 
Gathers  the  relics  of  the  field. 
Renews  the  ranks  where  they  hare  red'd. 

And  stfll  makes  good  the  line. 
Brief  strife^  bat  fiercer-his  efforts  raise 
A  bright  bat  momentaiy  blaze. 
Fair  fiditfa  heard  the  Soothem  shout, 
Beheld  them  taming  from  the  root. 
Heard  the  wild  call  thdr  tmmpets  sent. 
In  notes  'twizt  triamph  and  lament 
That  ralljinff  force  combined  anew, 
Appeared  In  ner  distracted  view. 

To  hem  the  Islesmen  roond : 
"  O  God  the  combat  ther  renew, 

And  ia  no  rescne  f oond  t 
And  ye  that  look  thns  tamely  on. 
And  aee  year  native  land  o'erthrown, 
O I  are  yonr  hearts  of  flesh  or  stone?  " 

XXX. 

The  mnltitode  that  watch'd  afor, 
Reacted  from  the  ranks  of  war. 
Had  not  nnmoved  beheld  the  fight, 
When  strove  the  Brace  for  8co9and*s  right  f 
Each  heart  had  caoi^t  the  patriot  apark. 
Old  oian  and  striplmg^  priest  and  ciwk, 
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Bondnun  and  lerf ;  even  ftmals  hand 
StraCch'd  to  the  hatchet  or  the  brand; 
But,  when  mate  Amadine  they  heard 
Qkn  to  thdr  zeal  hia  dsnal-word. 
A  frensy  fired  the  throng;— 
**  Portenti  and  miradea  impeadi 
Our  sloth— the  dmnb  oar  dalieB  teach — 
And  he  that  giTca  the  mntehia  ipeech. 
Can  bid  the  weak  be  atrong. 
To  va.  aa  to  onr  lords,  are  giYen 
A  naore  earth,  a  promiied  neaTni ; 
To  ns^  aa  to  oar  Imt,  belongi 
The  Tengeanoefor  oar  nadonls  wrongs ; 
The  oholoe^  'twixt  death  or  freedooi,  wanna 
Onr  breasts  aa  theiia—To  anna  I  toannal^ 
To  anna  they  flew|— axe,  dnb,  or  spear,— 
And  mimk  enaigna  high  tbey  rear,^ 
And,  like  a  bannez'd  boat  a£u*. 
Bear  down  on  England's  wearied  war. 

XXXL 
Ahreadj  acattei'd  o*er  the  plain. 
Beprool^  oonunand,  and  ooonad  Tain, 
The  rearward  aqoadnma  fled  amain. 

Or  made  but  doubtfiil  stay  ;— 
Bat  when  ther  mark*d  the  seetning  ahow 
Of  tnth  and  neroe  and  marshaU'd  Ibe^ 

The  boldest  broke  array.— 

0  giye  their  hapless  prince  his  duel 
In  Tain  the  royal  Edward  threw 

Hie  person  "mid  the  spears, 
Cried,  "Fight  I  **  to  terror  and  deapair, 
Menaioed,  and  wept,  and  tore  his  hair. 

And  coised  their  caitiff  fears; 
Till  Pembroke  tam*d  his  bridle  rein. 
And  forced  him  from  the  fatal  plain. 
With  them  rode  Argentine,  until 
They  gain*d  the  sammit  of  the  hOl, 
Bat  quitted  there  the  train:— 
■*  In  yonder  field  a  gage  I  left,— 

1  most  not  live  of  fimie  bereft ; 

I  needs  most  torn  asain. 
Speed  hencsb  my  IJnffe^  nur  on  yoar  trace 
Tne  fiery  Douglas  takes  the  chaae, 

I  knpw  hia  banner  welL 
Qod  send  my  Sovereien  joy  and  Uiss, 
And  many  a  happier  fiela  than  this  I 

Once  more^  my  Liege,  ftrewell!'* 

XXXIL 

Again  he  &ced  the  battle-field,— 

WUdly  they  fly,  aie  slain,  or  yield. 

**  Now  ttMn/hB  said,  and  conch'd  his 

"  My  course  is  run,  the  goal  is  near: 

One  effbrt  more,  one  brave  career. 

Must  close  this  race  of  mine." 
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Thai  in  his  aUiruiM  rinnff  high, 
He  shooted  loud  his  bsttto-ciy— 

"  Sftint  James  for  Aigeutine  I " 
And,  of  the  bold  Danaen^  four 
The  gaUsnt  knifht  from  saddle  bore; 
Baft  not  onhann  d— « lanoe*s  pdnt 
Has  firand  his  bresstp]ate*s  loosen'd  Joint, 

An  axe  has  rased  his  crest; 
Tet  still  on  Cobnaaj's  fieroe  lord» 
Who  pressed  the  chase  with  goiy  sword* 

He  rode  with  spear  in  net. 
And  throofffa  his  bloody  tsrtans  borMl^ 

And  throogh  his  gallant  breast. 
Kail*d  to  the  euth,  the  mountaineer 
Tet  writhed  him  up  against  the  spear, 

And  swunff  his  broadsword  roundl 
— Stiimp^  steeUboot,  and  cuiah  gave  way 
Beneath  that  blow's  tremendous  sway. 

The  blood  gnsh'd  from  the  wound; 
And  the  grim  Lord  of  Colonsay 

Hath  tnm*d  him  on  the  ground. 
And  lan^*d  in  death^psng,  tiiat  his  blade, 
TIm  mortal  thmst  so  well  repaid. 

XXXJIL 
Now  toU*d  the  Bruoe,  the  batUe  done, 
Td  vss  his  conquest  boldly  won ; 
And  gave  command  for  hovM  and  spear 
To  press  the  Southron's  scattered  rear. 
Nor  let  his  broken  force  combine^ 
—When  the  war-cry  of  Argentine 

Ml  frintly  on  his  ear  :— 
•  SaTiL  save  his  life,' he  cried,  «  O  ssTB 
The  kind,  the  noble,  and  the  braver 
The  squadrons  round  ft«e  nassage  gave — 

Tne  wounded  knight  drew  near ; 
He  raised  his  red-cross  shield  no  more^ 
Hehn,  coish,  and  breastplate  streamed  with  gore, 
Tet,  as  he  saw  the  King  advance^ 
He  strore  eren  then  to  conch  his  lance— 

The  effort  was  in  vain! 
The  spar-4troke  foil'd  to  rouse  the  hone 
Wouidsd  and  weaiy,  in  mid  course 

He  stamUed  on  the  pbin. 
Ulan  ftnmost  was  the  generous  Bruce 
To  raise  his  head,  his  helm  to  loose}— 

«  Lord  Earl,  the  day  is  thine  I 
My  sovereign's  charge^  and  adverse  fate. 
Have  made  our  meeang  all  too  late: 

Tet  this  may  Aigeutineb 
As  been  from  ancient  comrade^  crave-- 
A  Ghiistiaa's  mass,  a  soldier's  graifo/' 
So 
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Bnico  presfl'd  his  dying  hand— Hs  gnmp 

Kindly  replied;  bat,  in  his  clasp, 
It  stifien'd  and  grew  oold— 
"  And,  0  farewell  I '  the  victor  cried, 
"  Of  chivalry  the  flower  and  pride. 
The  arm  in  hattle  bold, 

The  oourteons  mien,  the  noble  race, 

The  stainless  tiiith,  the  manlv  fiuse  I-  - 

Bid  Ninian's  convent  light  their  shrine, 

For  late-wake  of  De  Aiientine. 

0*er  better  knight  on  death-bier  laid. 

Torch  never  gleam'd,  nor  mass  was  said  r 

XXXV. 

Nor  for  De  Argentine  alone, 

Through  Ninian's  church  these  torches  shoo^ 

And  rose  the  death-prayer's  awfiil  tone. 

That  yellow  lustre  glimmer'd  pale, 

On  broken  plate  and  bloodied  mail, 

Rent  crest  and  ahatter'd  coronet, 

Of  Baron,  Eari,  and  Bannaret ; 

And  the  best  names  that  England  knew, 

Claim'd  in  the  death-prayer  dismal  due. 

Tet  mourn  not,  Land  of  Fame  I 
Though  ne'er  the  Leopards  on  thy  shield 
Betreated  from  so  sad  a  field, 

Since  Norman  William  came. 
Oft  may  thine  annals  justly  boast 
Of  battle's  stern  by  Scotland  lost ; 

Gmdxe  not  her  victory, 
When  for  ner  freebom  rights  she  strovb— 
Rights  dear  to  all  who  freedom  love. 

To  none  so  dear  as  thee  I 

XXXVL 

Turn  we  to  Bruce,  whose  carious  ear 

Must  ftt>m  Fitz-Louis  tidings  hear ; 

With  him,  a  hundred  voices  tell 

Of  prodigy  and  miracle^ 

"  For  the  mute  page  had  spoke.**— 
**  Page  r  said  Fitz-Louis,— rather  say. 

An  angel  sent  from  realms  of  day. 
To  burst  the  English  yoke. 

I  saw  his  plume  and  bonnet  drop, 

When  hurrying  fh>m  the  mountdn  tpp , 

A  lovelv  brow,  dark  locks  that  wave,  * 

To  his  briebt  eyes  new  lustre  gave, 

A  step  as  Tight  upon  the  green. 

As  if  his  pinions  waved  unseen  T— 
"  Spoke  he  with  none  ?"— *  With  none— one  wort 

Burst  when  he  saw  the  Island  Lord, 

Returning  from  the  battle-field." — 
*  What  answer  made  the  Chief  ?"--*<  He  knef  I'd. 
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Dnnt  Dot  look  ap,  but  matter'd  1ow» 
Some  mingled  aounde  that  none  might  know. 
And  greeted  him  *twizt  joy  and  teu. 
At  being  of  saperior  sphere." 

XXXV 11. 

Even  npon  Bannock's  bloody  plain, 

Hmp*d  then  with  thousands  or  the  slain. 

If  id  TiGtor  monarch's  mosincn  hjgh^ 

Mirth  Iauffh*d  in  good  Kine  Robert^  eye:— 
**  And  bore  ne  such  angelic  air, 

Such  noble  front,  such  waying  hair  ? 

Hath  Ronald  kneelM  to  him  ?^  he  saki ; 
"  Then  must  we  call  the  church  to  aid— 

Our  will  be  to  the  Abbot  known. 

Ere  these  strange  news  are  wider  blown. 

To  Cambuskenneth  straight  ye  pass, 

And  deck  the  church  for  solemn  mass, 

To  pay  for  high  delivenmce  given, 

A  nation's  thanks  to  gracious  Heayen. 

Let  him  array,  besides^  such  state, 

As  should  on  princes'  nuptials  wait 

Ouiself  the  cause,  through  fortune's  sf>ite» 

That  once  broke  short  that  spousal  rite, 

Ourself  wiU  grace,  with  early  mom. 

The  Bridal  of  the  Maid  of  Lorn."« 


CONCLUSION. 


Go  forth,  my  Song,  npon  thy  venturous  way  } 
Qo  bolder  forth ;  nor  yet  thy  master  blame,' 
MTho  choee  no  patron  for  his  humble  lay. 
And  graced  thy  numbers  with  no  frienoly  namr. 
Whose  partial  zeal  might  smooth  thy  path  to  fiune. 
Then  «0a»-~and  0 1  how  many  sorrows  crowd 
Into  these  two  brief  words  1 — then  wat  a  claim 
By  ffenenras  friendship  giyen — had  fote  allow'd 
It  weUhad  Ud  thee  rank  the  proudest  of  the  proud : 

■  "  lb  J/r.  Jmaut  BdUuUwiu.—Deu  Sir,— You  hars  now  the  whole  stfair. 
eieeptiag  tvo  or  three  contwiding  itenxes.  As  your  teste  for  bride'e^eke 
BUj  ladioe  yen  to  desire  to  know  more  of  the  weddinx,  1  wfl]  saye  ydu 
-'1  criticisM  by  seyiag,  I  hsTe  letUed  to  stop  short  es  ebore^—Witness 
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All  angel  now— yet  little  lees  than  all, 
While  itill  a  pilgrim  in  oar  world  below  1 
What  Vaila  it  ua  that  patience  to  recall, 
Which  hid  its  own  to  soothe  all  other  woes ; 
What  Vails  to  tell,  how  Virtae's  purest  glow 
Shone  yet  more  lovely  in  a  form  so  fair  f 
And,  least  of  all,  what  *vails  the  world  should  know, 
That  one  poor  garland,  twined  to  deck  thy  hair. 
Is  hung  upon  thy  hearse,  to  droop  and  wither  there  1 


THK  DSATH  OF  AitUBMTIMK. 

Bruot  pnmd  Kit  dying  Tuvndr-iU  gnup 
Kindly  refHiBd:  InUinhiM  daap. 
It  rtlffened  and  gnw  eoid. 
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|!$BEFACE  TO  FIRST  EDITION. 


Iff  the  Edikbuboh  Annual  Reqistxr  for  the  year  1809, 
Three  Fragments  were  inserted,  written  in  imitation  of  Living 
Poets.  It  must  hare  been  apparent,  that  by  these  prolusions, 
nothing  burlesque,  or  disrespectful  to  the  authors,  was  intended, 
but  that  they  were  offered  to  the  public  as  serious,  though 
certainly  very  imperfect,  imitations  oi  that  style  of  composition, 
by  which  each  of  the  writers  is  supposed  to  be  di8tin^;uished. 
As  theee  exercises  attracted  a  s^reater  degree  of  attention  than 
the  author  anticipated,  he  has  oeen  induced  to  complete  one  of 
them,  and  present  it  as  a  separate  publication. 

It  is  not  m  this  place  that  an  examination  of  the  works  of  the 
master  whom  he  has  here  adopted  as  his  model,  can,  with  pro- 
priety, be  introduced;  since  his  general  acquiescence  in  the 
Favourable  suffrage  of  the  public  must  necessarily  be  inferred 
from  the  attempt  he  has  now  made.  He  is  induced,  by  the 
nature  of  his  subject,  to  offer  a  few  remarks  on  what  has  been 
called  BOHANTio  POETRT ;— tho  popularity  of  which  has  been 
revived  in  the  present  da^,  under  the  auspices,  and  by  the  un- 
paralleled success,  of  one  individual. 

The  original  purpose  of  poetry  is  either  religious  or  historical, 
or,  as  must  frequently  happen,  a  mixture  of  both.  To  modem 
readers,  the  poems  of  Homer  have  many  of  the  features  of  pure 
romance;  but  in  the  estimation  of  his  contemporaries,  they 
probably  derived  their  chief  value  from  their  supposed  historiciU 
authenticity.  The  same  may  be  generally  said  of  the  poetry  of  all 
early  ages.  The  marvels  and  miracles  which  the  poet  blends 
with  his  song,  do  not  exceed  in  number  or  extravagance  the  fig- 
ments of  the  historians  of  the  same  period  of  society ;  and,  in- 
deed, the  difference  betwixt  poetry  and  prose,  as  the  vehicles  of 
historical  truth,  is  always  of  late  introduction.  Poets,  under 
various  denominations  of  Bards,  Scalds,  Chroniclers,  and  so 
forth,  are  the  first  historians  of  all  nations.  Their  intention  is 
to  relate  the  events  they  have  witnessed,  or  the  traditions  that 
have  reached  them;  and  they  clothe  tiie  relation  in  rhynae, 
merely  as  the  means  of  rendering  it  more  solemn  in  the  narrative 
or  more  easily  committed  to  memory.  But  as  the  poetical  his- 
torian improyee  in  the  art  of  oonveymg  information,  the  authen- 
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tidtj  of  hiB  nanratiYe  unaToidably  dedines.  He  is  tempted  to 
dilate  and  dwell  npon  the  eyenta  that  are  interostiDg  to  his 
imagination,  and,  oonsoioua  how  indifferent  his  audienoe  ia  to 
the  naked  tnith  of  hia  poem,  his  history  gradually  beoomea  a 


It  is  in  this  sitoation  that  thoae  epics  are  fanmd,  which  have 
been  generally  regarded  the  standards  of  poetry ;  and  it  has 
happened  somewhat  strangely,  that  the  modems  have  pointed 
out  as  the  characteristios  and  peculiar  exoellenciea  of  nairative 
poetiy,  the  very  drcumstanoes  which  the  authors  themsetvea 
adopted,  only  because  their  art  involved  the  duties  of  the  his- 
torian as  well  as  the  poet.  It  cannot  be  believed,  for  example, 
that  Homer  selected  the  siege  of  Troy  as  the  most  appropnate 
subject  for  poetry ;  his  purpose  was  to  write  the  early  history 
of  his  oountrv ;  the  event  he  has  chosen,  though  not  veiy  frui^ 
All  in  varied  mcident,  nor  perfectly  well  adaptwi  for  poetay,  was 
nevertheless  combined  with  traditionary  and  genealogical  anec- 
dotes extremely  interesting  to  those  who  were  to  listen  to  him ; 
and  this  he  has  adorned  by  the  exertions  of  a  genius,  which,  if 
it  has  been  equalled,  has  certainly  been  never  surpasBed.  It 
was  not  till  comparatively  a  late  period  that  the  general  accuracy 
of  his  narrative,  or  his  purpose  in  composiDg  it^  was  brought 

into  question.  Aomi  trpSa/ns  [&  Ayajay^pacJ  {xaBd.  ^a|ai  ^afiofSpos  «v 
watmSaani  IvropCa)  t^v  *0|u}pov  fFoai9w  om^^vauF^lBC  cinu  wtpi  opniif 
mI  &muo(n^.  But  whatever  theories  might  be  framed  by  specu- 
lative men,  his  work  was  of  an  historical,  not  of  an  allegorical 
nature.  EmivWAActo  ^mtcL  tov  Viitm»  KM  Sirov  imioTon  a^Ocoir^,  wiarm 
tA  twtxAfiUL  Utp^rSro^  ecu  Mmp^v  cawMiwro*  tiiAf  94  fup  qr  mm 
luniPMvwa  wdmnv  ypw^to^M.  Instead  of  recommending  the  dioioe 
of  a  subject  similar  to  that  of  Homer,  it  was  to  be  expected 
that  critics  should  have  exhorted  the  poets  of  these  latter  days 
to  adopt  or  invent  a  narrative  in  itself  more  susceptible  of 
poetical  ornament,  and  to  avail  themselves  of  that  advantage  in 
order  to  compensate,  in  some  degree,  the  inferiority  of  genius. 
The  contrary  course  has  been  inculcated  by  almost  all  the 
writers  upon  the  Bpopceia;  with  what  success,  the  finte  of 
Homer*s  numerous  imitators  may  best  show.  The  uUimum  mp- 
plicium  of  criticism  was  inOicted  on  the  author  if  he  did  not 
choose  a  subject  which  at  once  deprived  him  of  all  daim  to 
originality,  and  placed  him,  if  not  in  actual  contest,  at  least  in 
fatal  comparison,  with  those  giants  in  the  land  whom  it  was 
most  his  interest  to  avoid.  'Hie  celebrated  receipt  for  writing 
an  epic  poem,  which  appeared  in  The  Guardian,  was  the  first 
instance  in  which  common  sense  was  applied  to  thb  department 
of  poetry ;  and,  indeed,  if  the  question  be  conddered  on  its 
own  merits,  we  must  be  satisfied  that  narrative  poetry,  if  strictly 
confined  to  the  great  occurrences  of  history,  would  be  deprived 
of  the  individual  interest  which  it  is  so  well  caloalated  to  exdte. 
Modem  poets  may  therefore  be  pardoned  in  seeking  dmpler 
lubjects  of^verse,  more  interesting  in  proportion  to  weir  dm- 
plidty.  Two  or  three  figures,  well  grouped,  suit  the  artist 
better  than  a  crowd,  for  ^riiatever  purpose  assembled.  For  the 
same  reason,  a  scene  immediately  presented  to  the  imagination, 
and  directly  brought  home  to  the  feelings,  thoagh  involving  the 
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fate  of  bat  one  or  two  persons,  is  more  &Tounible  for  poetiy 
than  the  poUtioa]  straggles  and  oonvulsionB  which  inflaenoe  the 
late  of  kingdoms.  The  former  are  within  the  reach  and  com- 
prehension of  all,  and,  if  depicted  with  Tigour,  seldom  fidl  to  fii 
attention :  The  othei^  if  more  sablime,  are  more  vague  and  dis- 
tant^ less  capable  of  oeinff  distinetlT  understoody  and  inflnitely 
leas  capable  of  exciting  Uiose  sentmients  which  it  is  the  yery 
purpose  of  poetrr  to  ini^ire.  To  geoeralise  is  always  to  destroy 
eflbot.  We  would,  for  example,  be  more  interested  in  the  fitte 
of  an  individual  soldier  in  combat,  than  in  the  grand  event  of  a 
general  action ;  with  the  happiness  of  two  lovers  raised  from 
misery  and  anxiety  to  peace  and  union,  than  with  the  success- 
ful exertions  of  a  whole  nation.  From  what  causes  this  may 
originate,  is  a  separate  and  obviously  an  immaterial  consider- 
ation. Before  ascribing  this  peculiarity  to  causes  decidedly 
and  odiously  selfish,  it  is  proper  to  recollect^  that  while  men 
see  only  a  limited  space,  and  while  their  affections  and  conduct 
are  regulated,  not  by  aspiring  to  an  universal  good,  but  by 
exerting  their  power  of  making  themselves  and  others  happy 
witUn  the  Umited  scale  allotted  to  each  individual,  so  long  vnU 
individual  history  and  individual  virtue  be  the  readier  and  more 
accessible  road  to  general  interest  and  attention ;  and,  perhi^[M, 
we  may  add,  that  It  is  the  more  useful,  as  well  as  the  more  ac- 
cessible, inasmuch  as  it  affords  an  example  capable  of  being 
easily  imitated. 

According  to  the  author*s  idea  of  Romantic  Poetry,  as  dis- 
tinguished from  Epio,  the  former  comprehends  a  fiotitioos  nar- 
rative, firamed  ana  combined  at  the  pleasure  of  the  writer ; 
beginning  and  ending  as  he  may  judge  beet :  which  neither 
exacts  nor  reftises  the  use  of  supernatunl  machinery :  which  is 
free  from  the  technical  rules  or  the  BpSe;  and  is  suojeot  only 
to  those  which  good  sense,  good  taste,  and  good  morals,  appty  to 
every  species  of  poetry  without  exception.  The  date  may  be 
in  a  remote  age,  or  in  the  present ;  the  story  may  detail  the 
adventores  of  a  prince  or  of  a  peasant.  In  a  word,  the  author 
is  absolute  master  of  his  count^  and  its  inhabitants,  and  every- 
thing is  permitted  to  him,  exceptinfir  to  be  heavy  or  prosaic,  for 
whi^  free  and  unembarrassed  as  he  is.  he  has  no  manner  of 
apoloffy.  Those,  it  is  probable,  will  be  found  the  peculiarities 
of  this  species  of  composition ;  and  before  joining  the  outcry 
against  the  vitiated  taste  that  fosters  and  encourages  it,  the 
justice  and  grounds  of  it  ought  to  be  made  perfectly  apparent. 
If  the  want  of  sieges,  and  batties,  and  great  military  evolutions, 
in  our  poetry,  is  complained  of,  let  us  reflect,  that  the  campaigns 
and  heroes  of  our  days  are  perpetuated  in  a  record  that  neither 
requires  nor  admits  of  the  aid  of  fiction ;  and  if  the  complaint 
refers  to  the  inferiority  of  our  bards,  let  us  pay  a  just  tribute  to 
their  modesbr,  limiting  them,  as  it  does,  to  subjects  which, 
however  indirorentiv  treated,  have  still  the  interest  and  charm 
of  novelty,  and  which  thus  prevents  them  from  adding  insipidity 
to  their  other  more  insuperable  deftets. 
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THE 

BRIDAL   OF  TRIERMAIN. 


INTRODUCTION. 


I. 

COMI,  LUOY 1  while  'tis  morning  hoar. 

The  woodland  brook  we  needs  must  pass ; 
So,  ere  the  son  aasame  his  power, 
We  shelter  in  our  poplar  bower, 
Where  dew  lies  long  upon  the  flower, 

Thou^  ranish'd  from  the  velvet  grass. 
Curbing  the  stream,  this  stony  ridge 
May  serve  us  for  a  rilyan  bridge ; 

For  here  compell'd  to  disunite, 
Bound  petty  isles  the  runnels  glide^ 
And  chafing  off  their  puny  spite. 
The  shallow  murmurers  waste  their  mighty 

Yielding  to  footstep  free  and  light 
A  dry-shod  pass  from  side  to  side. 

II. 
Nay,  why  this  hesitating  pause? 
Ana,  LuoT,  as  thy  step  withdraws, 
Why  sidelong  eye  the  streamlet's  brim  ? 

Titania's  imyt  without  a  slip, 
Like  thine,  though  timid^  ligbt,  and  slim, 

From  stone  to  stone  might  safely  trip, 

Nor  risk  the  glow*worm  olasp  to  dip 
That  binds  her  slipper's  silken  rim. 
Or  trust  thy  lorer  s  strength :  nor  fear 

That  this  same  stalwart  arm  of  mine, 
Which  could  yon  oak's  prone  trunk  uprear, 
Shall  shrink  beneath  the  burden  dear 

Of  form  so  slender,  light,  and  fine— 
So,— now,  the  danger  dared  at  last. 
Look  back,  and  smile  at  perils  past  1 
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in. 

And  now  we  reaoh  the  faroiirite  g^e. 

Faded  in  by  copeewood,  olii!^  and  ttone, 
Where  nerer  hanher  founds  uiTade, 

To  break  aif eotion't  whispering  toncL 
Than  the  deep  breese  that  wares  the  shadi^ 

Than  the  small  brooklet's  feeble  moan. 
Gomel  reet  thee  on  thy  wonted  seat, 

Mo8s*d  is  the  stone,  the  torf  is  green, 
A  place  where  lorers  best  may  meet, 

Who  would  that  not  their  love  be  seen. 
The  boughs,  that  dim  the  summer  sky. 
Shall  hi<M  us  from  each  lurking  n>y. 

That  fain  would  roread  the  inTidious  tale. 
How  Lu<nr  of  the  lofty  eye, 
Noble  in  birth,  in  fortunes  higb. 
She  for  whom  lords  and  barons  sigh, 

Meets  her  poor  Arthur  in  the  dale. 

rv. 

How  deep  that  blush  ! — how  deep  that  sigh 
And  why  does  Lucy  shun  mine  eye  I 
Is  it  because  that  crimson  draws 
Its  colour  from  some  secret  cause. 
Some  hidden  moyement  of  the  brsast. 
She  would  not  that  her  Arthur  guessed  I 
01  quicker  far  is  loren^  ken 
Than  the  dull  glance  of  common  men, 
And,  by  strange  sympathy,  can  spell 
The  thoughts  the  loTcd  one  will  not  toll  I 
And  mine^  m  Luoy^  blush,  saw  met 
The  hues  of  pleasure  and  regret ; 

Pride  mingled  in  the  sigh  her  Toioe, 
And  shtfed  with  Love  the  crimson  glow ; 

Well  pleased  that  thou  art  Arthur's  <£oioe^ 
Tet  shamed  thine  own  is  |>laced  so  low ; 

Hiou  tum'st  thy  self-oonfBssing  cheek. 
As  if  to  meet  the  breeze's  cooling ; 

nien,  Lucy,  hear  thy  tutor  speak. 
For  Lore,  too,  has  his  hours  of  eohooUni^ 

V. 

Too  oft  my  anxious  eye  has  spied 
That  secret  grief  thou  fain  wouldst  hide, 
The  passing  pang  of  humbled  pride : 
Too  oft,  when  through  the  q>lendid  hall, 

The  load-star  of  each  heart  and  eye, 
My  fidr  one  leads  the  glittering  ball, 
Will  her  stol'n  g-lance  on  Arthur  fall. 
With  such  a  blush  and  such  a  sigh ! 
Thou  wouldst  not  yield,  for  wealth  or  rank. 

The  heart  thy  worth  and  beauty  won. 
Nor  leare  me  on  this  mossy  bank, 
To  meet  a  rival  on  a  throne : 
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Why,  fhen,  aboiild  Tain  repinings  rifle, 

That  to  thy  lover  fate  demee 

A  nobler  name,  a  wide  domain, 

A  Baron's  birth,  a  menial  train, 

Binoe  Heaven  asugn'd  him,  for  his  part, 

A  lyie,  aialohion,  and  a  heart! 

VI. 

My  sword ^its  master  most  be  dmnb ; 

"But,  when  a  soldier  names  my  name, 
Anproach,  my  Lucy !  fearless  come, 

Mor  dread  to  hear  of  Arthur's  shame. 
Ky  heart — ^'mid  all  yon  courtly  crew. 

Of  lordly  rank  and  lofty  line. 
Is  there  to  love  and  honour  true. 
That  boasts  a  pulse  so  warm  as  mine  ? 
They  praised  thy  diamonds'  lustre  rare— 

Matoh'd  with  thine  eyes,  I  thoiu[ht  it  faded; 
They  praised  the  pearls  that  bound  thy  halr~ 

I  oi3y  saw  the  locks  they  braided ; 
They  talk'd  of  wealthy  dower  and  land, 
And  titles  of  Ugh  birth  the  token— 
I  thought  of  Lucy's  heart  and  hand, 

Nor  knew  the  sense  of  what  was  spoken. 
And  yet,  if  rank'd  in  Fortune's  roll, 

I  might  have  leam'd  their  choice  unwise^ 
Who  rate  the  dower  above  the  sou]. 
And  Lucyli  diamonds  o*er  her  eyes^ 

VIL 
Hylyre— it  is  an  idle  toy. 

That  borrows  aocents  not  its  own, 
like  warbler  of  Ck>lombian  sky, 

Tbat  sings  but  in  a  mimic  tone. 
Ne^er  did  It  sound  o'er  sainted  well. 
Nor  boasts  it  aught  of  Border  spell ; 
Its  strings  no  feudal  slogan  pour. 
Its  heroes  draw  no  broad  claymore ; 
No  shouting  clans  applauses  raise^ 
Because  it  sung  their  father's  nraise ; 
On  Scottish  moor,  or  English  down, 
It  ne'er  was  graced  by  fair  renown ; 
Nor  won,— best  meed  to  ministrel  true,— 
One  favouring  smile  from  fair  BUCXJLEUCH  ! 
"By  one  poor  streamlet  sounds  its  tone, 
Aind  heard  by  one  dear  maid  alone. 

VIIL 
Bat,  if  thou  bid'st,  these  tones  shall  tell 
Of  errant  knight,  and  damocelle ; 
Of  the  dread  knot  a  Wizard  tied, 
In  punishment  of  maiden's  pride. 
In  notes  of  marvel  and  of  fear, 
That  best  may  charm  romantio  ear. 
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For  Lucy  loye8,~like  COLLnrs,  ni-BtaiT*d  naxne, 
Whom  lay's  requital,  was  that  tardy  fame, 
Who  bound  no  laurel  round  his  living  head, 
Should  hang  it  o'er  his  monument  when  dead, — 
For  Luoy  loves  to  tread  enchanted  strand. 
And  thread,  like  him,  the  maze  of  faiiy  land ; 
Of  golden  battlements  to  view  the  gleam. 
And  slumber  soft  by  some  Elysian  stream  ; 
Such  lays  she  loves,  >- and,  such  my  Lucy's  ohofo6^ 
What  other  song  can  claim  her  Poet^a  Yoioe  ? 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


THE   BRIDAL   OF  TRIERMAIN, 


CANTO  FIRST. 


I. 

Whzbi  ii  the  Maiden  of  mortal  strain, 

That  may  match  with  the  Baron  of  Triermain? 

She  must  be  lovely,  and  oonstanl^  and  kind, 

HoW  and  pure,  and  humble  of  nund, 

Blithe  of  obeer,  and  gentle  of  mood, 

Courteous,  and  generous,  and  noble  of  blood^ 

Lorely  as  the  sun*s  first  ray. 

When  it  breaks  the  clouds  of  an  April  day ; 

Constant  and  true  as  the  widoVd  aoTe, 

Kind  as  a  minstrel  that  sings  of  love ; 

Pure  as  the  fountain  in  rocr^  cave, 

Where  never  sunbeam  kiss'd  the  wave ; 

Humble  as  maiden  that  loves  in  vain. 

Holy  as  hermitTs  vesper  strain ;  . 

Gentle  as  breeie  that  but  whispers  and  dies, 

Tet  blithe  as  the  light  leaves  that  dance  in  its  sighs ; 

Courteous  as  monarch  the  mom  he  is  crown'd. 

Generous  as  spring-dews  that  bless  the  glad  ground ; 

Noble  her  blood  as  the  currents  that  met 

In  the  veins  of  the  noblest  Plantagenet— 

Such  must  her  form  be,  her  mood,  and  her  strBin, 

That  shall  match  with  Sir  Roland  of  Triermain. 

II. 
ffir  Roland  de  Vauz  he  hath  laid  him  to  sleeps 
Hli  blood  it  was  fever*d,  his  breathing  was  deep 
He  had  been  pricking  against  the  SooL 
The  foray  was  long,  ana  the  skirmish  not ; 
His  dinted  helm  and  his  bucklei's  plight 
Bore  token  of  a  stubborn  f^ht 

All  in  the  castle  must  hold  them  still. 
Harpers  must  lull  him  to  his  rest, 
With  the  slow  soft  tunes  he  loves  the  best. 
Till  sleep  sink  down  upon  his  breast, 

Like  the  dew  on  a  summer  hill. 
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1 
m.  I 

It  w  tlM  davn  of  an  antnmB  da  jr ; 

The  Mm  was  stniggliiiff  with  ftosfe-fog  grcj,  | 

Tliat  like  a  dlveiy  on4>e  wan  spread 

Bound  SUddaVa  dim  and  distant  head. 

And  faintly  gleam*d  each  painted  pane 

Of  the  knUy  haUaofTriennain, 

When  that  Baroo  bold  awoke. 
Starting  he  woke,  and  loudly  did  oall, 
Bonainff  his  menials  in  bower  and  baU, 

WhOe  hastily  he  spoke. 

IV. 
"  Hearken,  my  minstrab !  Whioh  of  js  aU 
Touched  his  haip  with  that  dying  Can, 

So  sweet»  so  soft,  so  laiot, 
It  aeem'd  an  an^*8  whinoi'd  eall 

To  an  eipinng  sainti 
And  hearken,  my  meny-men  1  What  time  or  wlme 

Did  she  pass,  that  maid  with  her  beaTenly  brov, 
With  her  look  so  sweet  and  her  eyes  m>  fair. 
And  her  giaeefol  step  and  her  aiml  air. 
And  the  eagle  plume  in  her  dark-brown  hair. 

That  passTa  ftt>m  my  bower  e*en  now?" 

V. 
Answered  him  lUobard  de  BretTille ;  he 
Was  chief  of  the  Baron  Vi  minstrelsy, — 
"Silent^  noble  chieftain,  we 

Have  sat  since  midnight  close. 
When  such  lulling  sounds  as  the  brooklet  sfaogib 
Murmured  from  our  melting  strings. 
And  hu8h*d  you  to  repose. 
Had  a  harp-note  sounded  here, 
It  had  caught  my  watchful  ear. 
Although  it  fell  as  faint  and  sbv 
As  bashful  maiden's  half-form*d  dgfa. 
When  she  thinks  her  lorer  near.* — 
Answei'd  Philip  of  Fasthwaite  tall. 
He  kept  guard  in  the  outer-hall, — 
**  Since  at  eve  our  watch  took  post* 
Not  a  foot  has  thy  portal  cross  d ; 

Else  had  I  heard  the  steps,  though  low 
And  light  they  fell,  as  when  earth  reoeiTes, 
In  mom  of  frosty  the  withered  leaves. 
That  drop  when  no  winds  blow.** — 

VI. 
"  Then  oome  thou  hither,  Henry,  iliy  page. 
Whom  I  saved  from  the  sack  of  Hermitage, 
When  that  dark  castle,  tower,  and  spire, 
Bose  to  the  sides  a  pile  of  fire. 

And  redden*d  all  the  Nine-stane  ^11, 
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And  the  Bhrieks  of  death,  that  wildly  broke 
^nirough  derouring  flame  and  smothering  smokei, 

Made  the  warrior's  heart-blood  chill. 
The  tmstieet  thou  of  all  my  train, 
1^  fleetest  oouver  thou  must  rein. 

And  ride  to  Lyulph^s  tower. 
And  from  the  Baron  of  Triermain 

Greet  well  that  sage  of  power. 
He  is  sprung  from  Druid  sires. 
And  British  oards  that  tuned  their  lyres 
To  Arthur'*  and  Pendragon's  praise, 
And  his  who  sleeps  at  Dunmauraisa 
Gifted  like  his  gifted  raoe. 
He  the  characters  can  trace,. 
GraTen  deep  in  elder  time 
Upon  Hellyellyn's  cli£Fs  sublime 
Sign  and  sigdl  well  doth  he  know 
And  can  bode  of  weal  and  woe, 
Of  kingdoms'  fall  and  fate  of  wars, 
From  mystic  dreams  and  course  of  stan. 
He  shall  tell  if  middle  earth 
To  that  enchanting  shape  gare  birth. 
Or  if  'twas  but  an  aiiy  tning. 
Such  as  fantastic  slumbers  hring. 
Framed  from  the  rainbow's  varymg  dyas. 
Or  fading  tints  of  western  skies.* 
For,  by  Uie  Blessed  Rood  I  swear. 
If  that  fair  form  breathe  vital  air. 
No  other  maiden  by  my  side 
SbaU  erer  rest  De  Vaux's  bride ! " 

VTI. 
The  faithful  Page  he  mounts  his  steed. 
And  soon  he  cross'd  green  Irthing^a  mead, 
Daah'd  o*er  Kirkoswald's  verdant  plain. 
And  Eden  ban^d  his  course  in  vam. 
He  pass*d  red  Penrith's  Table  Rottnd,^ 
For  feats  of  chivalry  renowned. 
Left  ICaybuigh's  mound  and  stones  of  power*' 
^y  Dndds  raised  in  magic  hour. 
And  traced  the  Eamonrs  winding  way, 
TiU  Ulfo*s  lake  beneath  him  lay. 

VIII. 
Onward  he  rode,  the  pathway  still 
Winding  betwixt  the  lake  and  hill ; 
Till,  on  the  fragment  of  a  rock. 
Struck  from  its  base  by  lightning  shook. 

He  saw  the  hoary  Sage : 
The  silver  moss  and  Uchen  twined, 
^th  fern  and  deer-hair  oheck'd  and  lined, 

A  cushion  fit  for  age ; 
And  o'er  him  shook  the  aspin-troe^ 
A  rastlMB  rustling  canopy. 
2  P 
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Then  sprung  young  Henry  from  his  selle. 

And  greeted  Lyulph  graye. 
And  then  his  mesteKs  tale  did  tefl, 

And  then  for  oounsel  orave. 
The  Man  of  Tears  moaed  long  and  deep^ 
Of  time's  lost  treasures  taking  keep. 
And  then,  as  rousing  firom  a  deep, 
His  solemn  answer  gaya 

IX, 
**  That  maid  is  bom  of  middle  earth. 

And  may  of  man  be  won. 
Though  there  have  glided  sinoe  her  birth 

fiTe  hundred  years  and  one. 
But  Where's  the  Knight  in  all  the  north. 
That  dare  the  adventure  fbUow  forth, 
So  perilous  to  knightly  wortl^ 

In  the  valley  of  St  John  7 
listen,  youth,  to  what  I  tell. 
And  bmd  it  on  thy  memoiy  well : 
Nor  muse  that  I  oommenoe  the  rhyme 
Far  distant  'mid  the  wrecks  of  time. 
The  mystic  tale,  by  bard  and  sage, 
Is  handed  down  from  Merlin's  age. 


GAMTO  I 


ilpttlpli'0  Vale. 

"Knvo  ARTHTnt  has  ridden  from  meny  Gariisle 

When  Pentecost  was  o'er : 
He  joumey'd  like  errant-knight  the  while, 
And  sweetly  the  summer  sun  did  smile 

On  mountain,  moes,  and  moor. 
Above  his  solitary  track 
Rose  Glanunara's  ridgy  back. 
Amid  whose  yawning  gulfs  the  sun 
Cast  umber'd  radiance  red  and  dun. 
Though  never  sunbeam  could  discern 
The  8urfiu>e  of  that  sable  tain. 
In  whose  black  mirror  you  may  spy 
The  stars,  while  noontide  lights  the  sky. 
The  gallant  King  he  skirted  still 
The  maigin  of  that  mighty  hill ; 
Book  upon  rooks  incumbent  hung, 
And  torrents,  down  the  gullies  flung, 
Johi'd  the  nide  river  that  brawPd  on, 
Reooilin^  now  from  crag  and  stone. 
Now  divmg  deep  from  human  ken. 
And  raving  down  its  darkscme  glen. 
The  Monarch  judged  this  deeert  wild. 
With  such  romantio  ruin  piled. 
Was  theatre  bv  Nature's  hand 
For  feat  of  high  achievement  plann'd. 
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XL 

''  0  rather  ho  ohoae,  that  Monarch  bold, 

On  ▼entTroiu  quest  to  ride. 
In  plate  and  mail,  oy  wood  and  wold, 
Than^  with  ermine  tapp*d  and  cloth  of  gold* 

In  princely  bower  to  bide  ; 
The  burstinff  crash  of  a  foeman's  ipear 

As  it  ablTer'd  against  his  inail« 
Was  merrier  mnaic  to  his  ear 

Than  conrtiei's  whispered  tale : 
And  the  clash  of  Oalibum  more  dear, 

When  on  the  hostile  casque  it  nrng, 
Than  all  the  lays 
To  their  monarch's  praise, 

That  the  harpers  of  Beged  sung. 
He  loved  better  to  rest  br  rood  or  river, 
Than  in  bower  of  his  bride.  Dame  Gneneyer, 
For  he  left  that  lady,  so  lovely  of  cheer. 
To  follow  adventures  of  danger  and  fear ; 
And  the  frank-hearted  Monarch  foil  little  did  wot. 
That  she  smiled,  in  his  absenoe,  on  brave  Lancelot 

xn. 

"  He  rode,  till  over  down  and  dell 

The  shade  more  broad  and  deeper  fell ; 

And  though  around  the  mountain's  head 

Flow'd  streams  of  purple,  and  gold,  and  red. 

Dark  at  the  base,  unblest  by  beam, 

Frown'd  the  black  rooks,  and  roared  the  stream 

With  toil  the  Kinff  his  way  pursued 

Bv  lonely  Threlkeld's  waste  and  wood, 

Tdl  on  his  course  obliquely  shone 

The  narrow  valley  of  SiLiMT  John, 

Down  sloping  to  the  western  sky. 

Where  linffenng  sunbeams  love  to  lie. 

Bight  fflaa  to  feel  those  beams  again, 

The  Kmg  drew  up  his  oharger^s  rein ; 

With  gauntlet  raised  he  screen'd  his  sight. 

As  dazsled  with  the  level  light, 

And,  from  beneath  his  s^love  of  mail, 

Scann*d  at  his  ease  the  lovely  vale. 

While  *ffainst  the  sun  his  armour  oriffht 

Gleam*d  ruddy  like  the  beacon's  light. 

XIIL 
"  Paled  in  by  many  a  lof^  hill. 
The  narrow  dale  lav  smooUi  and  stfll, 
And,  down  its  vercUint  bosom  led, 
A  winding  brooklet  found  its  bed. 
But,  midmost  of  the  vale,  a  mound 
Arose  with  airy  turrets  orown'd, 
Butties^  and  rampireTs  circling  bound, 
And  mighty  keep  and  tower 
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Seem*d  aome  primdyal  giant's  hiind 
The  castle's  massiTe  waJls  had  plann'df 
A  ponderous  bulwark  to  withstand 

Ambitious  Kimrod's  power. 
Above  the  moated  entrance  slungv 
The  balanced  drawbridge  tremblhig  hnng. 

As  jealous  of  a  foe: 
Wicket  of  oak,  as  iron  hard, 
With  iron  studded,  dench'd,  and  ban'd. 
And  pronged  portcullis,  joined  to  guard 

The  gloomy  pass  below. 
But  the  grey  walls  no  banners  crown'd, 
Upon  the  watoh-tower^s  airy  round 
No  warder  stood  his  horn  to  sound. 
No  guard  beside  the  bridge  was  found. 
Anc^  where  the  Gothic  gateway  frown  d. 

Glanced  neidier  bill  nor  bow. 

XIV. 
"  Beneath  the  castle's  gloomy  pride 
In  ample  round  did  Anhur  ride 
Three  times ;  nor  liring  thing  he  spied. 

Nor  heard  a  liring  sound. 
Save  that,  awakening  from  her  dream. 
The  owlet  new  began  to  scream. 
In  concert  with  the  rushing  stream. 

That  wash'd  the  battled  mound. 
He  liffhted  from  his  goodly  steed, 
And  he  left  him  to  graze  on  bank  and  mead : 
And  sIowIt  he  olimb'd  the  narrow  way. 
That  reached  the  entrance  grim  and  grey. 
And  he  stood  the  outward  arch  below. 
And  his  bugle-horn  prepared  to  blow. 

In  summons  blithe  and  bold. 
Deeming  to  rouse  from  iron  sleep 
The  guMdian  of  this  dismal  Keep, 

Whicj^  well  he  guess'd  the  hold 
Of  wisard  stem,  or  goblin  grim. 
Or  psjian  of  gigantic  limb, 

^e  tyrant  of  the  wold. 

XV. 

"  The  iToiy  buglels  mlden  tip 

Twice  touched  the  Monarch's  manly  lip. 

And  twice  his  hand  withdrew. 
— ^Think  not  but  Arthur*s  heart  was  good  I 
His  shield  was  oross'd  by  the  blessed  rood. 
Had  a  pagan  host  before  him  stood, 

He  had  oharsfed  them  through  and  through ; 
Yet  the  sllenoe  of  that  ancient  pkce 
Bunk  on  his  heart,  and  he  paused  a  space 

Ere  yet  his  horn  he  blew. 
fiut»  instant  as  its  'larum  rung, 
The  castle  gate  was  open  flung, 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


OA2rrO  I.  THB  BBIDAL  OF  TKIBSMAIK. 

PortoulliB  rose  with  crashing  groan 
Foil  hanhlj  ttp  its  groove  of  atone ; 
The  balance-beams  obey'd  the  blast, 
And  down  the  tremblixig  drawbridge  oast ; 
The  Taulted  arch  before  him  lay. 
With  nought  to  bar  the  gloomy  way. 
And  onwwd  Arthur  paoed,  with  h«ad 
On  Oalibum's  resistless  brand. 


597 


XVI. 

"  A  bnndred  torches,  flashing  bzight^ 
I)ispeird  at  once  the  gloomy  night 

That  loui'd  along  the  walK 
And  showed  the  Kin^s  astonish'd  sight 

The  inmates  of  the  halls. 
Nor  wisard  stem,  nor  goblin  grim, 
Nor  flnant  hose  of  form  and  limb. 

Nor  heathen  knight  was  there  i 
Bnt  the  cressets,  which  odours  flunf  alofly 
Showed  by  their  yellow  lisht  and  softy 

A  band  of  damsels  fiur. 
Onward  they  came,  liice  summer  wave 

That  duioes  to  the  shore ; 
An  hundred  yoicee  welcome  gave. 

And  welcome  o'er  and  o'er  t 
An  hundred  lovelv  hands  assail 
The  bucklers  of  the  monarches  mail, 
And  busy  laboured  to  unhasp 
Rivet  of  steel  and  iron  clasp. 
One  wrapp'd  him  in  a  mantle  fair. 
And  one  llung  odours  on  his  hair ; 
His  short  currd  ringlets  one  smooth'd  down. 
One  wreathed  them  with  a  myrtle  crown. 
A  bride  upon  her  wedding-day. 
Was  tended  ne'er  by  troop  so  gay. 

XVIL 
«  Loud  laugh'd  they  aU.— the  King,  in  vain, 
^th  questions  tasTd  the  giddy  train ; 
Let  him  entreat,  or  oTKfe,  or  ciul, 
Twas  one  reply,— loud  laugh'd  therf  all. 
Then  o*er  him  mimic  chains  they  fling, 
framed  of  the  fairest  flowers  of  spring. 
While  some  their  gentle  force  umte. 
Onward  to  drag  the  wondering  kniffht ; 
Some,  bolder,  urge  his  pace  with  blows. 
Dealt  with  the  lily  or  the  rose. 
Behind  him  were  in  triumph  borne 
The  warlike  arms  he  late  had  worn. 
Four  of  the  train  combined  to  rear 
The  terrors  of  Tintadgel's  spear ; 
Two,  laughing  at  their  lack  of  strenffth. 
Dragged  Calibum  in  cumbrous  length ; 
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Oue,  while  she  aped  a  martSal  stride, 
Plaood  on  her  browi  the  hefanet*ft  pride ; 
Then  toreuned.  'twiit  langhter  and  aurpriM^ 
To  feel  iti  depui  o'enrhelm  her  eyee. 
With  rerel-i^outk  and  triumph-eong» 
Thus  gai]  J  maroh*d  the  giddy  throng. 

xvni. 

'"Hirouffh  many  a  ealleiy  and  hall 
Tb^  lea,  I  ween,  their  royal  thrall ; 
At  length,  beneath  a  fair  arcade 
Their  march  and  sodjb;  at  onoe  they  stakL 
The  eldest  maiden  of  the  band, 

(The  loyely  maid  was  scarce  eig-hteen,) 
Raised,  with  imposing  air,  her  haa^ 
And  roYerant  silence  did  command. 

On  entranoe  of  their  Queen, 
And  they  were  mute.— But  as  a  glance 
They  steal  on  Arthui's  countftnanoe, 

Bewildered  with  surprise. 
Their  smothered  mirth  again  'gan  speak. 
In  archly  dimpled  chin  and  cheek. 

And  laughter-lighted  eyes. 

XIX. 

*'  The  attributes  of  those  high  da)*8 
Now  only  live  in  minstrel-lays ; 
For  Nature,  now  exhausted,  still 
Was  then  profuse  of  good  and  ilL 
Strength  was  gigantic,  valour  hi^h. 
And  wisdom  soar'd  beyond  the  sky. 
And  beauty  had  such  matchless  beam 
As  lights  not  now  a  level's  dream. 
Tet  e'en  in  that  romantio  age. 

Ne'er  were  such  charms  by  mortal  seeoy 
As  Arthur's  dassled  eyes  engage, 
When  forth  on  that  enchanted  stage, 
With  fflittering  train  of  maid  and  page. 

Advanced  the  castle's  Queen ! 
While  up  the  haU  she  slowlv  pasafd. 
Her  darK  eye  on  the  King  she  cast> 

That  flash'd  expression  strong; 
The  longer  dwelt  that  lingering  look. 
Her  cheek  the  livelier  colour  took. 
And  scarce  the  shame-faoed  King  could  brook 

The  gaae  that  lasted  long. 
A  sage,  who  had  that  look  espied. 
Where  kindling  passion  strove  with  pride. 

Had  whispered,  '  Prince,  beware  1 
From  the  chafed  tiger  rend  the  prey. 
Rush  on  the  lion  when  at  bay, 
Bar  the  fell  dragon's  blighted  way. 

But  shun  that  lovely  snare ! ' 
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XX. 

"  At  once  that  inward  strife  suppress'd. 
The  dame  approaoh'd  her  warlike  guest, 
With  greetiiig  in  that  fair  degree, 
Where  female  pride  and  oourteiy 
Are  blended  with  such  paaaing  art 
As  awes  at  once  and  oharms  the  hearL 
A  oonrtlT  welcome  first  she  ga^e, 
Then  of  nil  goodness  'gan  to  crave 

Construction  fair  and  true 
Of  her  light  maidens*  idle  mirth. 
Who  drew  from  lonely  glens  theu*  birth. 
Nor  knew  to  pay  to  stranger  worth 

And  diffnlty  their  due ; 
And  then  she  pray'd  that  he  would  rest 
That  night  her  castle"*  honoured  guest. 
The  monarch  meetly  thanks  exprees'd ; 
The  banquet  rose  at  her  behest. 
With  lay  and  tale,  and  laugh  and  jest, 

Apaoe  the  evening  flew. 

XXL 
**  The  Lady  sate  the  Monarch  by. 
Now  in  her  turn  abash*d  and  shy. 
And  with  indifference  seem*d  to  hear 
The  toys  he  whispered  in  her  ear. 
Her  bearing  modest  was  and  fiedr, 
Yet  ahadows  of  constraint  were  there, 
That  show'd  an  over-cautious  care 

Some  Inward  thought  to  hide ; 
Oft  did  she  pause  in  AiTl  reply, 
And  oft  cast  down  her  laige  dark  eve, 
Oft  check'd  the  soft  voluptuous  sigh. 

That  heaved  her  boeom's  pride. 
Slight  symptoms  these,  but  shepherds  know 
How  hot  the  mid-day  sun  shall  glow. 

From  the  mist  of  morning  sky ; 
And  so  the  wily  Monarch  guess'd. 
That  this  assumed  restraint  express'd 
More  ardent  passions  in  the  breast^ 

Than  ventured  to  the  eye. 
Closer  he  press'd,  while  beakers  rang. 
While  maideus  laugh*d  and  minstreu  sang, 

Still  closer  to  her  ear- 
But  why  pursue  the  common  tale  ? 
Or  wherefore  show  how  knights  prevail 

When  ladies  dare  to  hear  f 
Or  wherefore  traoe  from  what  slight  cause 
Its  source  one  tyrant  passion  draws, 

TilL  mastering  all  within. 
Where  lives  the  man  that  has  not  tried. 
How  mirth  can  into  folly  glide. 

And  IbUy  into  sin  r* 
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Till,  whan  the  oroos  to  Britaiii  oama, 
On  heftthen  altan  died  the  flame. 
Now,  deep  in  Wastdale  lolitude. 
The  downxall  of  his  rights  he  rued. 
And,  born  of  his  reaentment  heir» 
Be  train'd  to  ffuile  that  lady  fair, 
To  dnk  in  alotmul  sin  and  shiune 
The  champions  of  the  Christian  name. 
Well  akill^l  to  keep  vain  thooghte  alivu. 
And  all  to  promise,  nought  to  g^ive, — 
The  timid  youth  had  hope  in  store. 
The  bold  and  pressing  gain'd  no  more. 
As  wildei'd  children  feave  their  home. 
After  the  rainbow's  arch  to  roam, 
Her  lovers  bartered  fair  esteem, 
IVdth,  fame,  and  honour,  for  a  dream. 

IV. 
"  Her  sire's  soft  arts  the  soul  to  tame 
She  practised  thus— till  Arthur  came ; 
Then,  frail  humanity  had  oart. 
And  all  the  mother  claim'd  her  heart. 
Foisot  each  rule  her  &ther  gave. 
Sunk  finom  a  princess  to  a  slave, 
Too  late  must  Guendolen  deplore. 
He,  that  has  all,  can  hope  no  more ! 
Now  must  she  see  her  lover  strain. 
At  every  turn  her  feeble  chain ; 
Watch,  to  new-bind  each  Imot,  and  shrink 
To  view  each  fast-decaying  link. 
Art  she  invokes  to  Natures  aid. 
Her  vest  to  sone,  her  locks  to  braid ; 
Baoh  varied  pleasure  heard  her  call. 
The  feast,  the  tourney,  and  the  ball : 
Her  storied  lore  she  next  applies, 
Tasdng  her  mind  to  aid  her  eyes : 
Now  more  than  mortal  wise,  and  then 
In  female  softness  sunk  again : 
Now,  n^tured,  with  each  wish  complying^ 
With  feign'd  reluctance  now  denying ; 
Each  ohitfm  she  varied,  to  retain 
A  varying  heart— and  all  in  vain ! 

V. 
"  Thus  in  the  garden's  narrow  bound, 
Flank'd  by  some  castle's  Gothic  round. 
Fain  would  the  artisf  s  skill  provide, 
The  limits  of  his  realms  to  hide. 
The  walks  in  labyrinths  he  twine^ 
Shade  after  shade  with  skill  oombmas, 
With  many  a  varied  flowery  knot. 
And  oopse,  and  arbour,  decks  the  spoft» 
Tempting  the  hast^  foot  to  stay, 
And  linger  on  the  lovely  way 
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Vftinart*  vainhopel  'tis fruitlew all ! 
At  leDjTth  we  roacn  the  bounding  wall. 
And,  nok  of  flower  and  tiim-drwd  tree^ 
Long  for  rough  gladae  and  forest  free. 

VI. 
"  Three  vummer  months  had  scantly  flown. 
When  Arthur,  in  embarrase^d  tone, 
Spoke  of  his  liegemen  and  his  throne ; 
Said,  all  too  long  had  been  his  stay, 
And  duties,  which  a  Monarch  sway,  * 

Duties,  unknown  to  humbler  men, 
Must  tear  her  knight  from  Guendolen.— 
She  listeo'd  silently  the  while, 
Her  mood  expresif  d  in  bitter  smile ; 
Beneath  her  eye  must  Arthur  quail. 
And  oft  resume  the  unfinished  tale, 
Confessing,  by  his  downcast  eye, 
The  wrong  he  sought  to  justiiy. 
He  oeased.    A  moment  mute  she  gazed. 
And  then  her  looks  to  heaven  she  raisea. 
One  palm  her  temples  veiled,  to  hide 
The  tear  that  sprung  in  spite  of  pride  I 
The  other  for  an  instant  pressed 
The  foldings  of  her  silken  vest  1 

VIL 
"  At  her  reproaohful  sign  and  look. 
The  hint  the  Monarch's  conscience  took. 
Eager  he  spoke—'  No,  lady,  no  1 
Deem  not  of  British  Ai'thur  so. 
Nor  think  he  can  deserter  prove, 
To  the  dear  pledge  of  mutual  love. 
I  swear  by  sceptre  and  by  sword, 
As  belted  knight  and  Britain's  lord, 
That  if  a  boy  shall  claim  my  care, 
That  bey  is  oom  a  kin^om's  heir; 
But>  if  a  maiden  Fate  s^ows. 
To  choose  that  maid  a  fitting  spouse, 
A  summer-day  in  lists  shall  strive 
My  knights,~the  bravest  knights  alive,— 
And  he,  the  best  and  bravest  tried, 
Shall  Arthur's  daujghter  claim  for  bride.'— 
He  rooke,  with  voice  resolved  and  high— 
The  bdy  deign'd  him  not  reply. 

vnt 

"  At  dawn  of  mom,  ere  on  the  brake 
His  matins  did  a  warbler  make, 
Or  stirred  his  wing  to  brosh  away 
A  single  dew-drop  from  the  spray. 
Ere  yet  a  sunbeam,  through  tne  mist. 
The  castle  battlements  had  kiss*d. 
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The  gates  reyolve,  the  drawbridffe  foUa^ 
And  Arthur  salliee  from  the  walk. 
Doffd  his  soft  garb  of  Persia's  loom. 
And  steel  from  spur  to  helmet-plumo, 
His  Lybian  steeot  full  proudly  la^e. 
And  ioyftil  neigh*d  beneath  his  load. 
The  Monarch  ga^e  a  passing  sigh 
To  penitence  and  pleasures  by, 
When,  lo  I  to  his  astonished  ken 
Appeared  the  form  of  Quendolon. 

IX. 
''  Beyond  the  outmost  wall  she  stood. 
Attirod  like  huntress  of  the  wood : 
Bandall'd  her  feet,  her  ankles  bars, 
And  eagle-plumaffe  decked  her  hair ; 
Firm  was  her  look,  her  bearing  bold. 
And  in  her  hand  a  oup  of  gold. 
'  Thou  goeet  I '  she  laid,  '  and  ne'er  again 
Must  we  two  meet,  in  joy  or  pain. 
Full  fain  would  I  this  hour  delay, 
Though  weak  the  wish— yet>  wilt  thou  stay  ? 
— No !  thou  look'st  forward.    Still  attend,- 
Part  we  like  lover  and  like  friend.' 
She  raised  the  oup—'  Not  this  the  juiooi 
The  sluggish  Tines  of  earth  produce ; 
Pledge  we,  at  parting,  in  the  draught 
Which  Oenii  love  I  '—she  said,  andquaflTd ; 
And  strange  unwontei  lustres  fly 
IVom  her  lushM  oheek  and  sparkling  eye. 

X. 

"  The  courteous  Monarch  bent  him  low, 
And,  stooping  down  from  saddlebow, 
lifted  the  oup,  in  aot  to  drink. 
A  drop  escaped  the  goblet's  brink- 
Intense  as  hquid  fire  from  helL 
Upon  the  oharger*s  neck  it  fell. 
Soreaminff  with  agony  and  fright, 
Be  boltea  twenty  feet  upright— 
^The  peasant  stiU  can  show  the  dint, 
Where  nis  hoofs  lighted  on  the  flint — 
From  Arthur's  hand  the  goblet  flew. 
Scattering  a  shower  of  fiery  dew. 
That  bum'd  and  blighted  where  it  fell  t* 
The  frantic  steed  rush'd  up  the  dell. 
As  whistles  from  the  bow  the  reed ; 
Nor  bit  nor  rein  could  cheok  his  speed* 

UntUhegain'dthehm: 
Then  breath  and  sinew  ficul'd  apace, 
And|reeling  from  the  desperate  race, 

Ue  stood,  exhausted,  stOL 
The  Monarch,  breathless  and  amased. 
Back  on  the  &tal  castle  gased 
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Nor  tower  nor  donjon  oould  he  epy^ 
Darkening  against  the  morning  tkj ; 
Bat,  on  the  spot  where  once  they  frown'd, 
The  lonely  streamlet  brawl'd  around 
A  toiled  Knolli  where  dimly  shone 
Fragments  of  rock  and  lifted  stone. 
MuSng  on  this  strange  hap  the  while, 
The^ng  wends  back  to  mir  CarMe ; 
And  oaresy  that  cumber  royal  sway. 
Wore  memory  of  the  past  away. 

XL 

"  Full  fifteen  years,  and  more,  were  sped, 

Eaoh  brought  new  wreaths  to  Arthur's  heacL 

Twelve  blcwdy  fields,  with  glory  fought^ 

The  Saxons  to  subjection  broujght : 

Rython,  the  mighty  giant^  slain 

By  his  good  brand,  relieved  Bretagne : 

The  Pictash  OiUamore  in  fight, 

And  Boman  IaicIus,  own*d  his  might ; 

And  wide  were  through  the  world  renownM 

The  glories  of  his  TaUe  Round. 

Eaoh  knight  who  sought  adrenturous  fams^ 

To  the  bmd  oourt  of  Britain  came ; 

And  all  who  sufier'd  causeless  wrong, 

From  tyrant  proud,  or  futour  strong, 

Sought  Arthur's  presence  to  oomplauo^ 

Nor  there  for  aid  implored  in  vain. 

XII. 

"  For  this  the  King,  with  pom|>  and  prids^ 
Held  solemn  oourt  at  Whitsuntide, 

And  summoned  Prince  and  Peer, 
All  who  owed  homage  for  their  land, 
Or  who  craved  knighthood  from  his  handy  • 
Or  who  had  succour  to  demand. 

To  oome  from  far  and  near. 
At  such  hi^h  tide,  were  glee  and  game 
Mingled  with  feats  of  martial  fkme. 
For  many  a  stranger  champion  came. 

In  llrts  to  br^  a  spear ; 
And  not  a  knight  of  Arthur's  host, 
Save  that  he  trode  some  foreign  coast, 
But  at  this  feast  of  Pentecost 

Before  him  must  appear. 
Ah,  Minstrels !  when  toe  Table  Bound 
Arose,  with  all  its  warriors  crown*d. 
There  was  a  theme  for  bards  to  sound 

In  triumph  to  their  string  1 
Five  hundred  vears  are  past  and  gone, 
But  Time  shall  draw  his  dying  groan, 
Bte  he  behold  the  BritiBh  throne. 

Begirt  with  such  a  ring  1 
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XIII. 
"  The  beralds  named  the  appointed  apot^ 
Aa  Oaerleon  or  Gamelot, 

Or  Cariiale  fair  and  free. 
At  Penrith,  now,  the  feast  was  aet, 
And  in  fair  Eamont^  vale  were  met. 

The  flower  of  GhiTaky. 
There  Galad  sate  with  manly  grace, 
Yet  maiden  meekness  in  hia  face ; 
There  Morolt  of  the  iron  maoe. 

And  loTe-lom  Tristrem  there :  * 
And  Dinadam  with  lively  glance, 
And  Lanval  with  the  fairy  hmoe, 
And  Mordred  with  hia  look  askanoe, 

firunor  and  Beridere. 
Why  ahould  I  tell  of  numbera  more  ? 
Sir  Cay,  Sir  Banier,  and  Sir  Bore, 

Sir  Oarodao  the  keen. 
The  gentle  Ctowain^a  courteona  lore. 
Hector  de  Mares  and  Pellinore, 
And  Lancek>t,  that  oyer  more 

Look'd  storn-wiae  on  the  Queen. 

XIV. 
'*  When  wine  and  mirth  did  most  abound, 
And  haipers  play'd  their  blithest  round, 
A  shrilly  trumpet  ahook  the  ground. 

And  marshala  cleared  the  ring. 
A  maiden,  on  a  palfrey  white, 
Headinff  a  band  of  damaela  bright, 
Paced  through  the  circle,  to  al%ht 

And  kneel  before  the  King. 
Arthur,  with  atrong  emotion,  saw 
Her  graceful  boldneaa  cheok'd  by  awe. 
Her  dress,  like  huntress  of  the  wold, 
Her  bow  and  baldric  trapp'd  with  gold. 
Her  sandall'd  feet,  her  anklea  bare. 
And  the  eagle-plume  that  deck'd  her  hab. 

Oraceful  her  veil  ahe  backward  flung 

The  King,  aa  from  hia  aeat  he  aprung. 

Almost  cried,  '  Ouendolen  f ' 
But  'twaa  a  face  more  frank  and  wild. 
Betwixt  the  woman  and  the  child. 
Where  less  of  magic  beauty  smiled 

Than  of  the  race  of  men ; 
And  in  the  forehead*a  hauffhty  grace. 
Hie  linea  of  Britain'a  roval  race, 

Pendrogon'a  you  might  ken. 

XV. 
*'  Faltering,  yet  graoeftilly,  ahe  said— 
'  Great  Prince!  behold  an  orphan  maid. 
In  her  departed  mother's  name, 
A  fathei^s  Tow'd  protection  claim  I 
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The  tow  was  sworn  in  deeert  lone. 
In  the  deep  vallej  of  St  John.' 
At  onoe  the  King  the  suppliant  raSeed, 
A.nd  kWd  her  hrow,  her  MMity  Dndaed ; 
Hie  TOW,  he  nid,  should  well  be  kept. 
Ere  in  the  sea  the  sun  was  dipp'd, — 
Then,  oonsdous,  glanoed  upon  his  queen ; 
But  she,  unruffled  at  the  scene 
Of  human  frsiltj,  construed  mild. 
Look'd  upon  Luioelot  and  smiled. 

XVI. 

«  <  Up  1  up !  each  knight  of  gallant  orost, 

Take  buckler,  spear,  and  brand ! 
He  that  to-day  shall  bear  him  best^ 

Shall  win  mj  Qyneth's  hand. 
And  Arthur's  daughter,  when  a  bride^ 

Shall  bring  a  noble  dower ; 
Both  fair  Strath-Clyde  and  Reged  wide^ 

And  Oarliale  town  and  tower.' 
Then  might  you  hear  each  raliantknlght, 

To  pegs  and  squire  that  cried, 
*  Bring  my  armour  bright^  and  my  courser  wi^t ; 
Tis  not  each  day  that  a  warrior's  might 

May  win  a  roval  bride.* 
Then  cloaks  and  cape  of  maintenance 

In  haste  aside  they  fling ; 
The  helmets  glance,  and  gleams  the  lanoey 

And  the  steel-weaved  hauberks  ring, 
bmall  care  had  they  of  their  peaceful  array. 

They  might  sather  it  that  wolde ; 
For  bmke  and  bramble  glittered  gay. 

With  pearls  and  cloth  of  gold. 

XVIL 
"  Within  trumpet  sound  of  the  Table  Round, 

Were  fifty  champions  free, 
And  they  all  arise  to  fight  tliat  prise, -- 

They  all  arise  but  three. 
Nor  lore's  fond  troth,  nor  wedlock's  oath, 

One  gallant  oould  withhold. 
For  priests  will  allow  of  a  broken  tow, 

For  penance  or  for  gold. 
But  sigh  and  glanoe  from  ladies  bright 

Among  the  troop  were  thrown. 
To  plead  their  right,  and  true-loTO  plight^ 

And  'plain  of  honour  flown. 
The  knights  they  busied  them  so  fast> 

With  Duckling  spur  and  belt. 
That  sigh  and  lool^  by  ladies  cast. 

Were  neither  seen  nor  teilt. 
IVom  pleading,  or  upbraiding  glance^ 

Eaoo  gallant  turns  ^de^ 


_j 
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And  only  thought,  '  If  roeeda  1117  lanoe, 

A  queen  beoomes  my  Srlde  I 
She  has  fair  Strath-Clyde,  and  Reged  wlde^ 

And  Garlide  tower  and  town ; 
She  18  the  lovelieet  maid,  boaide. 

That  ever  heii^d  a  crown.* 
80  in  haste  their  ooursers  they  bestride. 

And  strike  their  Tisors  down. 

xvni. 

**  The  ohampions,  arm*d  in  martial  sort, 

Have  thronged  into  the  list. 
And  but  three  knights  of  Arthur's  court 

Are  from  the  toumOT  miss*d. 
And  still  these  lovers'  fame  sunriTes 

For  fulii  so  oonstant  shown,^ — 
There  were  two  who  loved  their  ney;fabours^  wivas^ 

And  one  who  loved  his  own. 
The  first  was  Lancelot  de  Lac, 

The  second  Tristrem  bold. 
The  third  was  valiant  Oarodac, 

Who  won  the  cup  of  gold. 
What  time,  of  all  King  Arthur^s  crew, 

(Thereof  came  jeer  and  langh,) 
He.  as  the  mate  of  lady  true, 

Alone  the  cup  could  quaff. 
Though  envyVi  tongue  would  fun  surmise. 

That  but  for  reiy  shame, 
Sir  Oarodac,  to  fight  that  prise. 

Had  given  both  cup  ana  dame ; 
Tet.  since  but  one  of  that  fair  oourb, 

Was  true  to  wedlock's  shrine, 
Brand  him  who  will  with  base  report,— 

Qe  shall  be  fne  from  mine. 

XIX. 

'*  Now  caracoled  the  steeds  in  air, 
Now  plumes  and  pennons  wanton'd  fair. 
As  all  around  the  lists  so  wide. 
In  panoply  the  champions  ride. 
Ki^  Arthur  saw  with  startled  eye. 
The  flower  of  chivalry  march  by. 
The  bulwark  of  the  Christian  creed, 
The  kingdom's  shield  in  hour  of  need. 
Too  late  he  thought  him  of  the  woe, 
Ifight  from  their  civil  conflict  flow ; 
For  well  he  knew  they  would  not  part 
Tin  cold  was  many  a  gallant  heart. 
His  hasty  vow  he  *gan  to  rue. 
And  Gyneth  then  apart  he  drew ; 
To  her  his  leading-staff  reaiffn'd, 
But  added  caution  grave  and  kind. 


L.- 
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XX. 

"  '  Thou  Me*9t,  my  child,  m  ptromue-boanl, 

I  bid  the  tnimp  for  tourney  sound. 

Take  thou  my  warder  m  the  queen 

And  umpire  of  the  martial  scene ; 

But  mane  thou  this  :~aa  Beauty  bri^t 

Is  polar  star  to  Taliant  knight» 

As  at  her  word  his  sword  he  draws. 

His  £urest  guerdon  her  applause, 

80  flODtle  maid  should  noTor  ask. 

Of  knighthood  vain  and  dangerous  task  ; 

And  Beauty *s  eyes  should  CTcr  be, 

like  the  twin  stars  that  soothe  the  sea, 

And  Beauty  *s  breath  shall  whisper  peaoe. 

And  bid  the  storm  of  battle  oease. 

I  tell  thee  this,  lest  all  too  &r. 

These  knights  urge  tourney  into  war. 

Blithe  at  the  trumpet  let  them  go. 

And  ftdrly  counter  blow  for  blow ; — 

No  striplugs  these,  who  succour  need 

For  a  rased  hehn  or  falling^  steed. 

But.  Oyneth,  when  the  slnfe  grows  wann. 

And  threatens  death  or  deadly  harm. 

Thy  sire  entreats,  thy  king  commands. 

Thou  drop  the  warder  from  thy  hands. 

Trust  thou  thy  father  with  thy  fate, 

IXmbt  not  he  choose  the  fitting  mate ; 

Nor  be  it  said,  through  Gynetns  pride, 

A  rose  of  Arthur's  c^plet  died.' 

XXI. 
'*  A  oroud  and  discontented  glow, 
O^eninadow'd  Oyneth's  brow  of  snow; 

She  put  the  warder  by: — 
'  Reserre  thy  boon,  my  lioKe,'  she  said* 
'  Thus  chaffered  down  and  limited. 
Debased  and  narrow'd  for  a  maid 

Of  less  degree  than  I. 
No  petty  chief,  but  holds  his  heir 
At  a  more  honour'd  price  and  rare 
'    Than  Britain's  Kinff  holds  me ! 
Although  the  sunbum'd  maid,  for  dower. 
Has  but  her  fothei^s  rugged  tower. 

His  barren  hill  and  lee. — 
King  Arthur  swore,  ''By  crown  and  swordi 
As  ^Ited  knight  and  Britain's  lord, 
That  a  whole  summex's  day  should  strive 
His  knights,  the  brareet  knights  aUre  I " 
Recall  thine  oath  1  and  to  her  glen, 
Poor  Oyneth  can  return  agen ; 
Not  on  thy  daughter  will  the  stain. 
That  soUb  thy  sword  and  crown  remain. 
But  think  not  she  will  ere  be  oride 
Saye  te  the  bravest,  proved  and  tried; 
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Pandngon's  daughter  will  not  fear 
For  elMhfag  Bwocd  or  splintered  spear, 

Nor  shnnk  thonah  blood  shoiud  flow ; 
And  all  too  well  sad  Ouendolen 
Hath  tauffht  the  faithleesness  of  men. 
That  ehild  of  hers  should  pity,  when 

Their  meed  they  undeigo/ — 

XXIL 
*'  He  frown*d  and  sigh'd,  the  Monaroh  bold  } 
*  I  giro— what  I  may  not  withhold ; 
For,  not  f6r  danger,  dread,  or  death. 
Must  British  ArUkur  break  his  &ith. 
Too  late  I  mark,  thy  mother's  art 
Hath  taught  thee  this  releotless  part 
I  blame  Iwr  not,  for  she  had  wrong. 
But  not  to  these  my  faults  belong. 
Use,  then,  the  warder  as  thou  wilt : 
But  trust  me,  that,  if  life  be  spilt, 
In  Arthur's  lore,  in  Arthur's  graoe, 
Oyneth  shall  lose  a  daughter's  place.' 
With  that  he  tum*d  his  head  aside. 
Nor  brooVd  to  gaae  upon  her  pride^ 
As,  with  the  truncheon  raised,  she  sate 
The  arbitress  of  mortal  fote ; 
Nor  brook'd  to  mark,  in  ranks  disposed. 
How  the  bold  champions  stood  oppoaedy 
For  shrill  the  trumpet-flourish  fialf 
Upon  his  ear  like  passing  bell  1 
Tnen  first  from  sight  of  martial  fray 
Did  Britain's  hero  turn  away. 

XXIIT. 
**  But  Oyneth  heard  the  clangour  high. 
As  hears  the  hawk  the  parteidge  ay. 
Oh,  blame  her  not  I  the  Uood  was  hers. 
That  at  the  trumpet's  summons  stin  I  -> 
And  e^en  the  gentlest  female  eve 
Might  the  brave  strife  of  ohivahy 

A  whUe  untroubled  liew ; 
60  well  aooompUsh'd  was  each  knight. 
To  strike  and  to  defend  in  fight 
Their  meeting  was  a  goodly  sight, 

While  plate  and  mail  held  true. 
The  lists  with  painted  plumes  were  strowa^ 
Upon  the  wina  at  ranoom  thrown. 
But  helm  and  breastplate  bloodless  shone^ 
It  seem'd  their  feathei'd  crests  alone 

Should  this  encounter  rue. 
And  erer,  as  the  combat  grows, 
The  trumpet*s  cheery  Toice  arose^ 
like  laric's  shrill  song  the  fiourish  flowa» 
Heard  while  the  gale  of  April  blows 

The  meny  greenwood  through. 
2q 
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XXIV. 

"  Hat  Mon  to  earnest  grew  their  game; 
The  BDean  drew  blood,  the  sworda  atmok  _ 
And,  bone  and  man,  to  groond  there  oame 
Knigfata,  who  ahall  rise  no  more  t 
Gone  was  the  pride  the  war  that  graced. 
Gay  ahielda  were  deft,  and  creeta  defiused. 
And  steel  coats  riyen,  and  helms  unbraced. 

And  pennons  stream'd  with  gore. 
Gone,  too,  were  fence  and  fair  arrav. 
And  desperate  strength  made  deadlj  way 
At  random  throtu^  the  bloody  fray. 
And  blows  were  oealt  with  h^uilong  sway, 

Unheeding  where  they  fell ; 
And  now  the  trumpet's  olamours  seem. 
Like  the  shrill  sea-Dird*s  wailing  scream. 
Heard  o'er  the  whirlpoors  gulfing  stream. 

The  sinking  seaman's  knell  1 

XXV. 

"  Seem'd  in  this  dismal  hour,  that  Fate 
Would  Camlan's  ruin  antedate, 

And  spare  dark  Mordred's  crime ; 
Already  gasping  on  the  ground 
lie  twenty  of  t£e  Table  Round, 

Of  chiTalry  the  prime. 
Arthur,  in  anguish,  tore  away, 
From  head  and  beard  his  tresses  grey. 
And  she,  proud  Gyneth,  felt  dismay, 

And  ouaked  with  ruth  and  fear ; 
But  still  sne  deem'd  her  mother^s  shade 
Hung  o'er  the  tumult,  and  forbade 
The  sign  that  had  the  slaughter  staid. 

And  chid  the  rising  tear. 
Then  Bronor,  Taulas,  Mador,  fell, 
Helias  the  White,  and  Lionel, 

And  many  a  champion  more ; 
Bochemont  and  Dinadam  are  down. 
And  Ferrand  of  the  Forest  Brown 

Lies  gasping  in  his  gore. 
Vance,  by  mighty  Morolt  press'd 
£yen  to  the  confines  of  the  list, 
Young  Vanoo  of  the  beardless  face, 
(Fame  spoke  the  youth  of  Merlin's  race,) 
Overpowered  at  Oyneth's  footstool  bled, 
His  hearths-blood  dyed  her  sandals  red. 
But  then  the  sky  was  oTcrcast. 
Then  howl'd  at  once  a  whirlwind's  blast, 

And,  rent  bj  sudden  throes, 
Tawn'd  in  mid  lists  the  quaking  earth, 
^d  from  the  gulf,— tremendous  birth  1-* 

The  form  of  Merlin  rose. 
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XXVT 
*'  Sternly  the  Wizard  Prophet  eyed 
Tile  dreary  lists  with  slaughter  dyed. 

And  sternly  raised  his  hand  :— 
'Madmen/  he  said,  <  your  strife  forbear ; 
And  thou,  fair  oause  of  mischief,  hear 
The  doom  thy  fates  demand  1 
Long  shall  close  in  stony  sleep 

Eyes  for  ruth  that  would  not  weep ; 

Iron  lethargy  shall  seal 

Heart  that  pity  soom'd  to  feeL 

Yet,  because  thy  mother's  art 

Warp*d  thine  unsuspicious  heart, 

And  for  lore  of  Arthnr's  race. 

Punishment  is  blent  with  grace. 

Thou  Shalt  bear  thy  penance  lone 

In  the  Valley  of  Saint  John, 

And  this  weird  shall  overtake  thee ; 

Sleep,  unUl  a  knight  shall  wake  thee. 

For  feats  of  arms  as  far  renown'*d 

As  warrior  of  the  Table  Round. 

honse  endurance  of  thy  slumber 

Well  may  teach  the  world  to  number 

AU  their  woes  from  6yneth*s  pride. 

When  the  Bed  Cross  champions  died. 

XXVII. 
As  Merlin  speaks,  on  Gyneth*s  eye 
81umber*lB  load  be^ns  to  lie ; 
Fear  and  anger  vainly  striye 
Still  to  keep  its  light  alive. 
Twice,  with  effort  and  with  pauso, 
O'er  her  brow  her  hand  she  draws ; 
Twice  her  strength  in  vain  she  trio9, 
From  the  fatal  chair  to  rise, 
Merlin^fe  magic  doom  is  spoken, 
Vance's  death  must  now  oe  wroken. 
Slow  the  dark-fnnged  eyelids  fall. 
Curtaining  each  azure  ball. 
Slowly  as  on  summer  eves 
Violets  fold  their  dusky  leaves. 
The  weighty  baton  of  command 
Now  bears  down  her  sinking  hand, 
On  her  shoulder  droops  her  head  ; 
Net  of  pearl  and  golden  thread. 
Bursting,  gave  her  locks  to  flow 
O'er  her  arm  and  breast  of  snow. 
And  so  lovefy  seem'd  she  there, 
Spell-bound  in  her  ivory  chair, 
Thai  her  angry  sire,  repenting, 
Craved  stem  Merlin  for  relenting. 
And  the  champions,  for  her  sake. 
Would  again  the  contest  wake ; 
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Tin,  ia  naeromaatio  nigliL 
GyMth  TBnkh'd  from  their  ligfat. 

xxvin. 

**Bm  she  bean  her  ward  ekme, 
In  the  VaUey  of  Saint  John; 
And  her  lemblanoe  oft  will  aeem. 
Mingling  in  a  champion*a  dream. 
Of  her  weary  lot  to  ^^jiain, 
And  ermye  ma  aid  to  oont  her  dtain. 
While  her  wondrooa  tale  waa  new, 
Waniora  to  her  reaone  drew, 
Bast  and  weat^  and  aoath  and  north. 
From  the  lifly,  Thamea,  and  Forth. 
Most  hare  aonght  in  Tain  the  glen. 
Tower  nor  castle  oonld  they  ken ; 
Kot  at  eveiry  time  or  tida, 
Nor  by  erery  eye,  deecried. 
Fast  and  yigH  must  be  borne. 
Many  a  night  in  watching  worn, 
Ifire  an  eye  of  mortal  powera 
Om  discern  thoee  magic  towers. 
Of  the  perserering  few. 
Borne  from  hopelesa  task  withdrew. 
When  they  read  the  dismal  threat 
Orared  upon  the  gloomy  gate. 
Few  haye  braved  the  yawning  door. 
And  those  few  retum*d  no  more. 
In  the  lapse  of  time  f oigot, 
WeUnigh  lost  ia  Oynet^s  lot : 
Sound  her  sleep  as  in  the  tomb. 
Till  waken'd  by  the  trmnp  of  doom." 

VXD  09  LTULFH'8  TALK. 


Here  pause  my  tale ;  for  all  too  sooOy 
My  liQcy.  comes  the  hour  of  noon. 
Auready  irom  thy  lofty  dome 
Its  courtly  inmates  'gm  to  roam. 
And  each,  to  kill  the  goodly  day 
That  Gk>d  has  granted  them,  his  way 
Of  lasy  sauntering  has  sought ; 

Lordlings  and  witlinss  not  a  few, 
Incapable  of  doing  aught. 
Yet  ill  at  ease  with  nought  to  da 
Here  is  no  longer  place  for  me ; 
For,  Lucy,  thou  wouldst  blush  to  see 
Some  phantom,  fashionably  thin. 
With  Umb  of  lath  and  kerchief  *d  chin. 
And  lounging  gape,  or  sneering  grin. 
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Steal  ludden  on  oar  priTaojr. 
And  how  ■hoold  I,  so  humbly  bom» 
Bndure  the  ffiBoeful  epectre'B  ■oom  f 
Faith  I  ill,  f  fear,  while  conjuring  wand 
Of  ^iglish  oak  is  hard  at  hand. 

IL 
Or  grant  the  hour  be  all  too  soon 
For  Hani  an  boot  and  pantaloon. 
And  grant  the  lounger  aeldom  strays 
Beyond  Uie  smooth  and  grayell'd  mase. 
Land  we  the  gods,  that  Fashion's  train 
Holds  hearts  of  more  adrenturous  strain. 
ArUsts  are  hers,  who  scorn  to  trace 
Their  rules  ihmi  Nature's  boundless  graee^ 
But  their  right  paramount  assert 
To  limit  her  by  pedant  art. 
Damning  whate^r  of  Test  and  feir 
Exceeds  a  oanTaas  three  feet  square. 
This  thioket»  for  their  ffumvtion  fit. 
May  furnish  such  a  happy  mL 
Baras,  too,  are  hers,  wont  to  recite 
Their  own  sweet  lays  by  waxen  lights 
Half  in  the  salrer's  tingle  drown'd. 
While  the  ekat»e<ajli  glides  around ; 
And  such  may  hither  secret  stray, 
To  labour  an  extempore : 
Or  sportsman,  with  nis  boisterous  hollo^ 
May  here  his  wiMr  spaniel  follow. 
Or  stage-struck  Juliet  may  presume 
To  chooee  this  bower  for  tinng-room ; 
And  we  alike  must  shun  regard, 
From  painter,  plaver,  sportsman,  bard. 
Insects  that  skim  m  Fashion's  sky. 
Wasp,  blue-bottle,  or  butterfly, 
liuqy,  have  all  alarms  for  us, 
For  all  can  hum  and  all  can  buss. 

IIL 
But  oh,  my  Lucy  say  bow  long 
We  still  must  drsad  this  trifling  throng. 
And  stoop  to  hide,  with  cowaid  art, 
The  genuine  feelings  of  the  heart  t 
No  parents  thine  whose  just  command 
EQumld  rule  their  child's  obedient  hand  ; 
Thy  guardians,  with  contending  Toioe, 
Press  each  his  individual  choice. 
And  which  is  Lucv'st-Can  it  be 
That  puny  fop,  tiimm'd  cap^a-pee. 
Who  lOTes  in  the  saloon  to  show 
The  arms  that  never  knew  a  foe ; 
Whose  sabre  trails  along  the  ground. 
Whose  legs  in  diapeleas  boots  are  drownM } 
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A  new  Achillea,  sore,— the  steel 
Fled  ftrom  his  breast  to  f enoe  his  heel ; 
Ooe^  for  the  simple  manly  gnee 
That  wont  to  declc  our  manial  race, 

Who  comes  in  foreign  trashery, 
Of  tinkling  chain  and  spur, 

A  walking  tutberdasherr. 
Of  feathers,  lace,  and  ftir : 
Tn  RowleVs  antiquated  phrufe, 
HorBO-milliner  of  modem  days? 

rv. 

Or  is  it  he,  the  wordy  youth, 

So  early  train'd  for  statesman's  part. 
Who  talks  of  honour,  faith,  and  tnitb, 
As  themes  that  he  has  got  by  heart ; 
Whose  ethics  Chesterfield  can  teach. 
Whose  logic  is  from  Single-speooh ; 
Who  sooms  the  meanest  thought  to  ventk 
Save  in  the  phrase  of  Parliament ; 
Who,  in  a  tale  of  cat  and  mouse, 
CaIIs  "order."  and  '*  divides  the  house," 
Who  craves  "  permission  to  reply," 
Whose  "  noble  friend  is  in  his  eye ;  " 
Whose  loving  tender  some  liave  reckou*d 
A  motion,  you  should  gladly  second  I 


CANTO  a 


What,  neither  T    Can  there  be  a  tliir.!, 
To  such  resistless  swains  praferr'd?— 
0  why,  my  Lucy,  turn  aside, 
With  that  quick  glance  of  injured  pride? 
Forgive  me,  love,  I  cannot  bear 
That  altered  and  resentful  air. 
Were  all  the  wealth  of  Russel  mine, 
And  all  the  rank  of  Howard's  line. 
All  would  I  give  for  leave  to  dry' 
That  dewdrop  trembling  in  thine  eye. 
Think  not  I  fear  such  fops  can  wile 
From  Lucy  more  than  careless  smile ; 
But  yet  if  wealth  and  high  degree 
Give  gilded  counters  currency. 
Must  I  not  fear,  when  rank  and  birth 
Stamp  the  pure  ore  of  genuine  worth? 
Nobles  there  are,  whose  martial  fires 
Rival  the  fame  that  raised  their  sires, 
And  patriots  skill'd  through  storms  of  fate 
To  ffuide  and  guard  the  reeling  state. 
Sucu,  such  there  are — If  such  should  come, 
Arthur  must  tremble  and  be  dumb, 
fielf -exiled  seek  some  distant  shore. 
And  mourn  till  Ufe  and  grief  are  o*or. 
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VI. 

Wliat  sighty  what  signal  of  alann, 
l*hat  LuoT  clings  to  Arthui^s  arm  ? 
Or  is  it»  that  the  ruj 
isBeaui 


Makes  Beauty  lean  on  lorer's  stay? 
Oh,  no  t  for  on  the  Tale  and  brake, 
Nor  sight  nor  sounds  of  danger  wake. 
And  this  trim  sward  of  Telvet  green, 
Were  carpet  for  the  Fairy  Queen. 
That  pressure  slight  was  but  to  tell, 
That  Lucy  loves  her  Arthur  well. 
And  fain  would  banish  from  his  mind 
Bospioious  fear  and  doubt  unkind. 

VIL 

But  wooldst  thou  bid  the  demons  fly 

Like  mist  before  the  dawning  sky. 

There  is  but  one  resistless  spell— 

Say,  wilt  thou  guess,  or  must  I  tell  T 

Twere  hard  to  name,  in  minstrel  pliram^ 

A  famdaulet  and  fotir  blood-bays, 

^t  bards  agree  this  wizard  btmd 

Osn  but  be  bound  in  Northern  land. 

'Tls  tiiere — nay,  draw  not  back  thy  hand  I- 

Tls  there,  this  slender  finger  round 

Must  golden  amulet  be  bound. 

Which,  bles^d  with  many  a  holy  prayer^ 

Osn  change  to  rapture  lovers'  care, 

And  doubt  and  jealousy  shall  die, 

And  fears  give  place  to  ecstasy. 


VII L 

Now,  trust  m^  Lucy,  all  too  long 
Has  been  thv  loyei^s  tale  and  song. 
O.  why  so  silent,  lore,  I  prayf 
HaTo  I  not  spoke  the  liyelong  day  I 
And  will  not  Lucy  deign  to  sav 

One  word  her  friend  to  bless  t 
(  ask  but  one— a  simple  sound, 
Within  three  little  letters  bound, 

0,  let  the  word  be  YES  1 
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CANTO     THIRD. 


DnrEODXJOnON. 


1. 

Loira  loved,  long  woo'cL  and  lately  won, 
Hy  lifers  best  hope,  ana  now  mine  own  I 
Doth  not  this  rude  and  Alpine  glen 
Becall  o\ir  &Tourite  haunts  agen  I 
A  wild  resemblanoe  we  ^an  trace. 
Though  reft  of  every  softer  giaoe. 
As  the  rough  warrior*8  brow  may  bear 
A  likeness  to  a  sister  foir. 
Full  well  adyised  our  Highland  host. 
That  this  wild  pass  on  foot  be  cross'd, 
While  round  Ben-Cruach's  mighty  base 
Wheel  the  slow  steeds  and  lingering  ohafaic^ 
The  keen  old  oarle,  with  Scottish  pride. 
He  praised  his  glen  and  mountains  wide ; 
An  eye  he  bears  for  nature's  face, 
Ay,  and  for  woman's  lovely  graoe. 
Bven  in  such  mean  degree  we  find 
The  subtle  Soot's  observing  mind ; 
For,  nor  the  chariot  nor  the  train 
Could  gape  of  vulgar  wonder  gain, 
But  when  old  Allan  would  expound 
Of  Beal-na-paish  the  Celtio  sound. 
His  bonnet  doff  *d.  and  bow,  applied 
His  legend  to  my  bonny  bride ; 
While  Luoy  blush'd  beneath  his  eye. 
Courteous  and  cautious,  shrewd  and  sly. 

n. 

Enough  of  him. — Now,  ere  we  lose, 
Plun^  in  the  vale,  the  distant  views, 
Turn  thee,  my  love  1  look  back  onoe  more 
To  the  blue  lake's  retiring  shore. 
On  its  smooth  breast  the  shadows  seem 
like  objects  in  a  morning  dream. 
What  tune  the  slumberer  Is  aware 
He  sleeps,  and  all  the  vision^  air : 
Even  so,  on  yonder  liquid  lawn, 
In  hues  of  bright  reflection  drawoy 
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Distinct  the  abaggj  moantainfl  lie, 
DistiDot  the  rocks,  distinct  the  nky ; 
The  sammer-ckmas  so  plain  we  note. 
That  we  might  count  each  dappled  spot : 
We  gase  and  we  admire,  yet  Know 
The  scene  is  all  dehisiTe  show. 
Such  dreams  of  bliss  would  Arthur  draw^ 
'When  first  his  hacfs  fonn  he  saw ; 
Tet  siffhM  and  sicken'd  as  he  drew, 
Bespwing  they  could  ere  prore  true  I 

in. 

Bat,  Lucy,  turn  thee  now,  to  riew 

Up  the  fair  glen,  our  destined  way : 
Th»  uary  oath  that  we  pursue, 
Distinffuisn'd  but  by  greener  hue, 

^Hnds  round  the  puiple  brae. 
While  Alptne  flowers  of  raried  dye 
For  carpet  senre^  or  tapestiy. 
See  how  the  little  runnels  leap. 
In  threads  of  silver,  down  the  steep. 

To  swell  the  brooklet's  moan  ! 
Seems  that  the  Highland  Naiad  grieres. 
Fantastic  while  her  crown  she  weayes, 
0{  rowan,  birch,  and  alder  leayes, 

So  loTely,  and  so  lone. 
There's  no  iuusion  there ;  these  flowers, 
That  wailing  brook,  these  lovely  bowoi-s, 

Are,  Lucy,  all  our  own : 
And,  since  thine  Arthur  called  thee  wife^ 
Such  seems  the  prospect  of  his  life, 
A  lovely  path,  on  winding  still. 
By  gurgling  brook  and  sloping  hill, 
'lis  true^  that  mortals  cannot  tell 
What  waits  them  in  the  distant  dell ; 
Bat  be  it  hap,  or  be  it  harm. 
We  tread  the  pathway  arm  in  arm. 

IV. 

And  now.  mv  Lucy,  wot'st  thou  why 
I  could  tny  bidding  twice  denv. 
When  twice  vou  pray'd  I  would  again 
Resume  the  legendsry  strain 
Of  the  bold  knight  of  Triermain  f 
At  length  yon  peevish  vow  you  swore, 
That  you  would  sac  to  me  no  more, 
Until  the  minstrel  fit  drew  near. 
And  made  me  prise  a  listening  ear. 
But,  loveliest,  when  thou  first  didst  pray 
Continuance  of  the  knightly  lay. 
Was  it  not  on  the  happy  day 

That  made  thy  hiuid  mme  own  ? 
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When,  dinied  with  mine  ecstasy, 
Noufht  past^  or  present^  or  to  be, 
CooM  I  or  think  on,  hear,  or  see^ 

Sare^  Lucy,  thee  alone  I 
A  giddy  dranffht  my  rapture  wwt. 
As  erer  ohemuf  s  magic  gas. 


Again  the  smnmons  1  denied 
In  yon  fair  capital  of  Clyde : 
My  Harp— or  let  me  rather  choose 
The  «x>d  old  classic  form— my  Muse, 
(For  Uaip's  an  over-eoutched  phrase, 
worn  out  bv  bards  of  modem  days,) 
My  Muse,  then — seldom  will  she  wake^ 
Save  by  dim  wood  and  silent  lake ; 
She  is  the  wild  and  rustic  Maid, 
Whose  foot  uDsandall'd  loves  to  tread 
Where  the  soft  greensward  is  inlaid 

With  varied  moss  and  thvme ; 
And,  lest  the  simple  lily-braid. 
That  coronets  her  temples,  fitde. 
She  hides  her  still  in  greenwood  shade^ 

To  meditate  her  rhyme. 

VT. 

And  now  she  comes  I  The  murmur  dear 
Of  the  wild  brook  hath  caught  her  ear, 

The  glade  hath  won  her  ^e ; 
She  longs  to  join  with  each  blithe  rill 
That  dances  down  the  Highland  hill, 

Her  blither  melody. 
And  now,  my  Lucy's  way  to  cheer. 
She  bids  Ben-Cruach's  echoes  hear 
How  dosed  the  tale,  my  love  whilers 

Loved  for  its  chivaliy. 
List  how  she  teUs,  in  notes  of  flame, 
"Child  Roland  to  the  dark  tower  came  I" 
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CANTO  THIED. 


Bkwoabtlb  now  must  keep  the  Hold, 

8peir- Adam's  steed  must  bide  in  stell. 
Of  mrtley-bum  the  bowmen  bold 

Must  only  shoot  from  battled  wall ; 
And  Liddesdale  may  buckle  spur, 

And  Teviot  now  may  belt  tne  brand, 
Tans  and  Ewes  keep  nightly  stir, 

And  Eskdale  foray  Cmuberland. 
Of  wasted  fields  and  plundered  flooks 

The  borderers  boouess  may  complain ; 
They  lack  the  sword  of  brave  De  Vauz, 

There  oomes  no  aid  from  Triermain. 
That  lord,  on  high  adventure  bound. 

Hath  wandered  forth  alone. 
And  day  and  night  keeps  watchful  round 

In  the  valley  of  Saint  John. 

XL 
When  first  began  his  vigil  bold. 
The  moon  twelve  summer  nights  was  old. 

And  shone  both  feir  and  full; 
High  in  the  vault  of  cloudless  blue, 
O'er  streamlet,  dale,  and  rock,  she  threw 

Her  light  composed  and  cool. 
BtretohM  on  the  brown  hill's  heathy  breatt^ 

Sir  Roland  eyed  the  vale ; 
Chief  where,  distinguish'd  from  the  rest, 
Tboee  clustering  rocks  upreai'd  their  crest^ 
The  dwelling  of  the  fair  distress'd. 

As  told  grey  Lyulph's  tale. 
Thus  as  he  lay,  the  lamp  of  night 
Was  quivering  on  his  armour  bright, 

In  beams  that  rose  and  fell. 
And  danced  upon  his  buckler^s  boss, 
lliat  lay  beside  him  on  the  moss, 

As  on  a  crystal  welL 

III. 
Ever  he  watch'd,  and  oft  he  deem'd, 
While  on  the  mound  the  moonlight  stream'd. 

It  altered  to  his  eyes ; 
Fain  would  he  hope  the  rocks  *gan  change 
To  buttressed  walls  their  shapeless  range, 
?ain  think,  by  transmutation  strange. 

He  saw  grey  turrets  rise. 
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But  wotmt  hit  hmri  with  hope  throbVd  IMu 
Before  the  wild  illuaioDs  fty. 

Which  fnnoy  hftd  o<»oeiTed, 
Abetted  bj  an  anxious  eye 

That  longed  to  be  deoaiTed. 
It  waa  a  fond  deception  all. 
Such  aa,  in  solitary  hall, 

Bogoiles  the  musing  eye. 
When,  gasinff  on  the  ainking  fira^ 
Bulwiurk.  and  battlement,  and  spire, 

In  Uke  red  gulf  we  spy. 
For.  seen  by  moon  of  middle  night, 
Or  by  the  blase  of  noontide  bright, 
Or  by  the  dawn  of  mominff  light, 

Or  erenlng^s  western  flame^ 
In  erery  tide^  at  CTery  hour. 
In  mist,  in  sunshine,  and  in  shower. 

The  rooks  remain'd  the  t 


IV. 

Oft  has  he  traced  the  channed  mound. 
Oft  dimb'd  its  crest,  or  paced  it  nmndy 

Tet  nothing  might  explore^ 
Bare  that  the  crags  so  rudely  piled. 
At  distance  seen,  resemblance  wild 

To  a  rough  forlross  bore. 
Yet  stiU  his  watch  the  Warrior  keeps,  . 
Feeds  hard  and  spare,  and  seldom  sleeps^ 

And  drinks  but  of  the  well ; 
Eyer  bT  day  he  walks  the  hill. 
And  when  the  evening  gale  is  chill. 

He  seeks  a  rocky  cell. 
Like  hermit  poor  to  Did  his  bead, 
And  tell  his  Ave  and  his  Creed, 
InToking  every  saint  at  need. 

For  aid  to  burst  his  spelL 


And  now  the  moon  her  orb  has  hid. 
And  dwindled  to  a  sHver  thread. 

Dim  seen  in  middle  heaven. 
While  o*er  its  curve  careering  &st, 
Before  the  fiuy  of  the  blast 

The  midnight  clouds  are  driven. 
The  brooUet  raved,  for  on  the  hills 
The  upland  showers  had  swoln  the  rills. 

And  down  the  torrents  came ; 
Mnttei'd  the  distant  thunder  dread, 
And  frequent  o'er  the  vale  was  spread 

A  sheet  of  lightning  flame. 
De  Vauz,  within  his  mountain  cave, 
(No  human  step  the  storm  durst  brave.) 
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To  moody  meditation  gaye 

Each  faculty  of  toul, 
TUL  lull'd  by  distant  torrent  eound, 
Ana  the  ead  winds  that  whistled  round, 
Upon  his  thoughts,  in  musing  drown'd, 

A  broken  slumber  stole. 

VI. 
'Twas  then  was  heard  a  hem  sound, 

(Sound,  strange  and  fearful  there  to  hear, 
'Hongst  desert  hills,  where,  leagues  around. 

Dwelt  but  the  gorcook  and  the  deer :) 
As,  starting  from  his  oouoh  of  fern, 
jLgtJn  he  heard  in  olangor  stem, 

That  deep  and  solenm  swell, — 
Twelve  times,  in  measured  tone,  it  spoke, 
like  some  proud  minstei's  pealing  olock. 

Or  oit/s  'larum-beU. 
What  thought  was  Roland's  first  when  fell, 
In  that  deep  wilderness,  the  knell 

Upon  his  startled  ear? 
To  slander  warrior  were  I  loth, 
Yet  must  I  hold  my  minstrel  troth, — 

It  was  a  thought  of  fear. 

VII. 
But  lively  was  the  mingled  thrill 
That  chased  that  momentary  chill. 

For  Love's  keen  wish  was  there. 
And  eager  Hope  and  Valour  high. 
And  the  proud  flow  of  Chivalry, 

That  bum'd  to  do  and  dare. 
Forth  from  the  cave  the  Warrior  rush'd. 
lonffere  the  mountain-voice  was  hush'o^ 

That  answei'd  to  the  knell ; 
For  long  and  far  the  unwonted  sound, 
£ddying  in  echoes  round  and  round. 

Was  tosiT  d  from  fell  to  fell ; 
And  Qlaramara  answer  flung. 
And  Grisdale-pike  responsive  rung. 
And  Legbert  heights  their  echoes  swung^ 

As  Itf  as  Derwent^s  delL 

VIIL 
Forth  upon  trackless  darkness  gaaed 
The  Knight,  bedeafen'd  and  amased. 

Till  all  was  hush'd  and  still. 
Save  the  swoln  toirenVs  sullen  roar. 
And  the  night-blast  that  wildly  bore 

Its  course  along  the  hilL 
Then  on  the  northern  sky  there  oane 
A  light,  as  of  reflected  flame, 

And  over  Logbert-head, 


J 
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Ab  if  by  magio  art  oontroird, 
A  mlgfaty  meteor  slowly  roU'd 

Ito  orb  of  fiery  red  ; 
ThoQ  wouldst  have  thought  some  demon  dira 
Game  mounted  on  that  car  of  fira^ 

To  do  hia  errant  draad. 
Far  on  the  aloping  ralle/a  oonrae, 
On  thicket^  rock,  and  torrent  hoarse, 
tfliingle  and  Scrae,  and  Fell  and  Force, 

A  dusky  light  aroee : 
Dianlay'd,  yet  alter'd  waa  the  scene ; 
Dane  rook,  and  brook  of  silTer  sheen, 
Eren  the  gav  thiokeVs  summer  green. 

In  blooay  tincture  s^owi. 

TX. 

De  Vanx  had  mark'd  the  sunbeams  set, 
At  eiT%  upon  the  coronet 

Of  that  enchanted  mound. 
And  seen  but  crags  at  random  flung. 
That,  o'er  the  brawling  torrent  hung, 

In  deeolation  frown*d. 
What  sees  he  by  that  meteor's  lour  ?-« 
A  bannei'd  Castle,  keep,  and  tower, 

Return  the  lurid  gleam. 
With  battled  walls  and  buttress  fast. 
And  barbican  and  ballium  vast. 
And  airy  flanking  towers,  that  cast 

Their  shadows  on  the  stream. 
'Tis  no  deceit  1— distinctly  clear 
Crenell  and  naranet  appear, 
While  o'er  the  pue  that  meteor  drear 

Makes  momentary  pause ; 
Then  forth  its  solemn  path  it  drew. 
And  fainter  yet  and  fainter  erew 
Those  gloomy  towers  upon  uie  view. 

As  its  wUd  light  withdraws. 


Forth  from  the  cave  did  Roland  rush, 

O^er  crag  and  stream,  through  brier  and  butfh« 

Tet  far  he  had  not  sped. 
Ere  sunk  was  that  portentous  light 
Behind  the  hills,  and  utter  night 

Was  on  the  vJUley  spread. 
He  paused  perforce,  and  blew  his  horn, 
AncLon  the  mountain-echoes  borne, 

Was  heard  an  answering  sound, 
A  wild  and  lonely  trumpet-note,— 
In  middle  air  it  seem'd  to  float 

High  o'er  the  battled  mound ; 
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And  Bounds  were  heard,  as  when  a  guard 
Of  some  proud  oastiOy  holding  ward. 

Pace  forth  their  nightly  round. 
The  yaliant  Kniffht  of  Triermain 
Rung  forth  his  challenge-blast  again. 

But  answer  came  there  none ; 
And  *mid  the  mingled  wind  and' rain. 
Darkling  he  sought  the  vale  in  vain. 

Until  the  dawning  shone ; 
And  when  it  dawn*d,  that  wondrous  sight, 
DistinctlT  seen  by  meteor  light. 

It  all  had  passed  away  I 
And  that  enchanted  mount  once  more 
A  pile  of  granite  fragments  bore. 

As  at  the  dose  of  day. 

XL 

Steel'd  for  the  deed,  De  Yaux's  heart 
Soom*d  from  his  venturous  quest  to  part. 

He  walks  the  vale  once  more ; 
But  only  sees,  by  night  or  day. 
That  shattered  pile  of  rocks  so  grey. 

Hears  but  the  torrent's  roar. 
Till  when,  through  hills  of  asure  borne. 
The  moon  renewd  her  silver  horn. 
Just  at  the  time  her  waning  ray 
Had  faded  in  the  dawning  day, 

A  summer  mist  arose ; 
Adown  the  vale  the  vapours  float. 
And  cloudy  undulations  moat 
Tbat  tufted  mound  of  mystic  note. 

As  round  its  base  they  dose. 
And  higher  now  the  fleecy  tide 
AsoenCM  its  stem  and  shaggy  side. 
Until  the  airy  bUlows  hide 

The  rock's  majestic  isle ; 
It  seem'd  a  veil  of  fllmy  lawn. 
By  some  fltntastio  faiiv  drawn 

Around  enchanted  pile. 

XII. 
The  breeze  came  softly  down  the  brodc. 

And,  sighing  as  it  blew. 
The  veil  of  silver  mist  it  shook. 
And  to  De  Yaux's  eager  look 

BeneVd  that  wondrous  view. 
For,  though  the  loitering  vapour  braved 
The  gentle  breeze,  yet  oft  it  waved 

Its  mantle's  dewT  fold ; 
And  still,  when  shook  that  fllmy  screen. 
Were  towers  and  bastions  dimly  seen, 
AnCt  Oothio  battlements  between 

Their  gloomy  length  unroll'd 
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Speed,  speed,  De  Yaux,  ere  on  thine  eye 
Onoe  more  the  fleetioff  Tision  die ! 

'The  gallant  kn^t  *gan  speed 
As  prompt  and  liffht  as,  when  the  hound 
Is  opening,  and  the  horn  is  wound, 

Osraers  the  huntei's  steed. 
Down  the  steep  dell  his  course  amain 

Hath  riTaU*d  aroher'b  shaft ; 
But  ere  the  mound  he  oould  att^ 
The  rooks  their  shapeless  form  regain, 

n mocking  loud  his  labour  Tain, 
he  mountain  spirits  laogfa*d. 
Far  up  the  echoing  dell  was  borne 
Their  wild  unearthly  shout  of  soon. 

xin. 

Wroth  waz*d  the  Warrior.—"  A19 1  then 

FooPd  by  the  enemies  of  men, 

like  a  poor  hind,  whose  homeward  way 

Is  haunted  by  malicious  fay  ? 

Is  Triermain  become  your  taunt, 

De  y aux  your  scorn  ?    False  fiends,  aTannt  * " 

A  weighty  curtal-axe  he  baro ; 

The  Mueful  blade  so  bright  end  square, 

And  the  tough  shaft  of  heben  wood. 

Were  oft  in  Sootti»h  gore  imbrued. 

Backward  his  stately  form  he  drew. 

And  at  the  rooks  the  wea^n  threw. 

Just  where  one  crag^i  projected  crest 

Hung  proudly  balanced  o*er  the  rest. 

Hurra  with  main  force,  the  weaponls  shook 

Kent  a  huge  fragment  of  the  rook. 

If  by  mere  strength,  'twere  hard  to  tell. 

Or  if  the  blow  diseolyed  some  spell. 

But  down  the  headlong  ruin  came, 

With  cloud  of  dust  and  flash  of  flamow 

Down  bank,  o'er  buiih,  its  course  was  bome^ 

Crushed  lay  the  copse,  the  earth  was  ton. 

Till  staid  at  length,  the  ruin  dread 

Cumbered  the  torrents  rooky  bed. 

And  bade  the  waters*  high-swoln  tide 

Seek  other  passage  for  its  pride. 

XIV. 
When  ceased  that  thunder,  Triermain 
Survev*d  the  mound^i  rude  front  again ; 
And,  10 1  the  ruin  had  laid  bare. 
Hewn  in  the  stone,  a  winding  stair. 
Whose  moas'd  and  fractured  steps  might  lend 
The  means  the  summit  to  ascend : 
And  by  whose  aid  the  brave  De  Yaux 
Began  to  scale  these  magic  rocks, 
And  soon  a  platform  won. 
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When,  th0  wild  wit6hef7  to  tloBS, 
Within  thrae  lanoes*  \mAh  note 

The  Obctta  of  SaintJolm  1 
No  misty  phantom  of  the  air. 
No  meteor-blaaQn*d  show  was  there ; 
In  morning  spSendoor,  foil  and  fitir. 

The  BMBiiTe  fortress  shone. 

XV. 
Bmbattled  high  and  proudly  towerM, 
Shaded  by  pcniderons  flankers,  lowerM 

The  pertains  gloomv  way. 
Though  for  six  hundred  years  and  more, 
Its  strength  had  brookU  the  tempest*s  roar» 
The  soatcheon*d  emblems  which  it  bors 

Had  sofTer^d  no  deoay : 
fiat  firom  the  eastern  batUement 
A  tmret  had  made  sheer  descent^ 
And,  down  in  recent  min  rent, 

In  the  mid  torrent  lay. 
Else,  o'er  the  Castle^s  brow  snUime, 
Inniits  of  Wolance  or  of  time 

Unfelt  had  passed  away. 
In  shapeless  characters  of  yore. 
The  gi^  this  stem  hudiptton  bore  :— 


XVL 

Infcviptioii. 

*'  Fetience  waits  the  destined  day, 
Strenffth  can  dear  the  comberM  way, 
Wantor,  who  hast  waited  long. 
Firm  of  souL  of  sixMw  strong. 
It  is  given  tnce  to  gaae 
On  the  pile  of  ancient  days. 
Nerer  mortal  boildei's  hand 
This  enduring  fabric  planned ; 
Sign  and  sigiH^  word  m  power. 
From  the  earth  raised  keep  and  tower. 
View  it  d'er,  and  pace  it  round. 
Rampart,  toiret,  battled  mound. 
Dare  no  more !    To  croes  the  gate 
Were  to  tamper  with  thy  &te ; 
Btnngth  ancf  fortitude  were  vain. 
View  it  o'er— and  turn  again.**-- 

XVII. 

•*  That  would  V*  said  the  Warrior  bold, 
"  If  tiiat  my  ftame  were  bent  and  old, 
And  my  thin  blood  dropp'd  slow  and  cold 
Aaiddeinthaw: 

2b 
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Bat  while  my  heart  can  feel  it  danoe, 

Blithe  as  the  sparkling  wine  of  France, 

And  this  good  aim  wields  sword  or  lanoe, 

I  mock  these  words  of  awe ! " 

He  said ;  the  wicket  felt  the  sway 

Of  his  strong  hand,  and  strai^t  gave  way, 

Andy  with  rude  crash  and  jairing  bray 

The  rusty  bolts  withdraw ; 
But  o^er  the  threshold  as  he  strode, 
And  forward  took  the  yaulted  road, 
An  unseen  arm,  with  force  amain, 
The  ponderous  gate  flung  close  again, 

And  rusted  bolt  andbar 
-  Spontaneous  took  their  place  once  more, 
while  the  deep  arch  with  sullen  roar 

Returned  their  surly  jar. 
"  Now  closed  is  the  mn  and  the  prey  within 

By  the  Rood  of  Laneroost ! 
But  he  that  would  win  the  war- wolf  s  skin. 

May  rue  him  of  his  boast." 
Thus  muttering,  on  the  Warrior  went, 
By  dubious  light  down  steep  descent. 

XVIIL 

UnbarrM,  unlocked,  unwatoh*d,  a  port 
Led  to  the  Castle's  outer  court : 
There  the  main  fortress,  broad  and  tall, 
Spread  its  long  range  of  bower  and  hall, 

And  towers  of  yaried  dse. 
Wrought  with  each  ornament  extreme. 
That  Gothic  art,  in  wildest  dream 

Of  fancy,  could  devise ; 
But  full  between  the  Warrior'^  way 
And  the  main  portal  arch,  there  lay 
An  inner  moat ; 
Nor  bridge  nor  boat 
Affbrds  De  Yaux  the  means  to  cross 
The  dear,  profound,  and  silent  fosse. 
His  arms  aside  in  haste  he  flings, 
Cuirass  of  steel  and  hauberk  rings, 
And  down  falls  helm,  and  down  the  shield. 
Rough  with  the  dints  of  manv  a  field. 
Fair  was  his  manly  form,  and  fair 
His  keen  dark  eye,  and  dose  ourl'd  hair. 
When,  all  unarm M,  saye  that  tho  brand 
Of  weU-proyed  metal  graced  his  hand, 
With  naught  to  fence  his  dauntless  breast 
But  the  close  gipon's  under-yest, 
Whose  sullied  buff  the  sable  stains 
Of  hauberic  and  of  mail  retains,— 
Roland  De  Vauz  upon  the  brim 
Of  the  broad  moat  stood  prompt  to  swim. 
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XIX. 
Accoutred  thus  he  dared  the  tide. 
And  soon  he  reached  the  farther  side. 

And  enter'd  soon  the  Hold, 
And  paced  a  hall,  whose  walls  so  wide 
Were  blazon'd  all  with  feats  of  pride. 

By  warriors  done  of  old. 
In  middle  lists  they  countered  here, 

While  trumpets  seem'd  to  blow ; 
And  there,  in  den  or  desert  drear. 

They  quell'd  gigantic  foe, 
Braved  the  fierce  grifibn  in  his  ire. 
Or  faced  the  dragon's  breath  of  fire. 
Strange  in  their  arms,  and  strange  in  fiice, 
Heroes  they  seem'd  of  ancient  race. 
Whose  deeds  of  arms,  and  race,  and  name, 
Forvotten  long  by  later  fame. 

Were  here  depicted,  to  appal 
Those  of  an  age  degenerate. 
Whose  bold  intrusion  brave  their  fate 

In  this  enchanted  halL 
For  some  short  space  the  venturous  knight 
With  these  high  marvels  fed  his  sight. 
Then  sought  uie  chamber's  upper  end, 
Where  three  broad  easr  steps  ascend 

To  an  arch'd  portal  door, 
In  whose  broad  folding  leaves  of  state 
Was  framed  a  wicket  window-grate, 

And,  ere  he  ventured  more. 
The  gallant  Knight  took  earnest  view 
The  grated  wicket-window  through. 

XX. 

0.  for  his  arms !    Of  martial  weed 
Elad  never  mortal  Knight  such  need  !  — 
He  spied  a  stately  galleiy ;  all 
Of  snow-white  marble  was  the  wall, 

The  vaulting,  and  the  floor  ; 
And,  contrast  Strang  t  on  either  hand 
There  stood  arrayed  in  sable  band 

Four  Maids  whom  Afric  bore ; 
And  each  a  Lybian  tiger  led. 
Held  by  as  bright  and  frail  a  thread 

As  Lucy's  golden  hair, — 
For  the  leash  that  bound  these  monsters  dread 

Was  but  of  ffossamer. 
Each  Maiden's  short  barbario  vest 
I^f t  all  unclosed  the  knee  and  breast, 

And  limbs  of  shapely  jet ; 
White  was  their  vest  and  turban*s  fold. 
On  aims  and  ankles  rings  of  gold 

In  savage  pomp  were  set ; 
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A  qmyear  on  thdr  shonlden  lay. 
And  in  their  hand  an  aaMsay. 
Snoh  and  ao  nlent  stood  they  there. 

That  Roland  weUnigfa  hoped 
He  law  a  band  of  statues  rare, 
Station'd  the  gaser's  soul  to  soare ; 

But  when  the  wioket  oped, 
Eaoh  grisly  beast  'gan  upward  draw, 
BoU'd  his  grim  eye,  and  roread  his  olaw. 
Scented  the  air,  and  UcVd  his  Jaw ; 
While  these  weird  Maids,  in  Moorish  tongue^ 
A  wild  and  dismal  warning  sung. 

XXL 

"  Bash  Adventurer,  bear  thee  back  1 

Dread  the  spell  of  Dahomay  1 
Fear  the  race  of  Zaharak, 

Daughters  of  the  burning  day  t 

"  When  the  whirlwind's  ffusts  are  wheelings 

Ours  it  is  the  dance  to  oraid ; 
Zarah's  sands  in  pillars  reeling. 

Join  the  measure  that  we  tread. 
When  the  Moon  has  donn'd  her  oioak. 

And  the  stars  are  red  to  see, 
Shrill  when  pipes  the  sad  Siroo, 

Mttdo  meet  for  such  as  we. 

**  Where  the  shattered  columns  lie, 

Showing  Carthage  once  had  been. 
If  the  wandering  Anton's  eye 

Our  myiterious  rites  hath  seen,— 
Oft  he  cons  the  prayer  of  death, 

To  the  nations  preaches  doom, 
<  AsraeVs  brand  hath  left  the  sheath  I 

Moslems,  think  upon  the  tomb  T 

"  Ours  the  scorpion,  ours  the  snake. 

Oars  the  hydra  of  the  fen. 
Ours  the  tiger  of  the  brake. 

All  that  plague  the  sons  of  men. 
Ours  the  tempest's  midnight  wrack. 

Pestilence  that  wastes  by  day- 
Dread  the  race  of  Zaharak  I 

Fear  the  spell  of  Dahomay  I" 

XXIL 

Uncouth  and  strange  the  aocents  shrifl 

Bung  those  vaulted  roofii  among. 
Long  it  was  ere,  faint  and  still. 

Died  the  far  resounding  song. 
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Whilevet  the  distant  echoes  roll. 
The  Warrior  oommaned  with  his  soul. 
"  When  first  I  took  this  venturous  quests 

I  swore  upon  tiie  rood. 
Neither  to  stop,  nor  turn,  nor  rest, 

For  eril  or  for  good. 
My  f  orvrard  path  too  well  I  ween, 
Lies  yonder  fearfol  ranks  between  t 
For  man  unarm'd,  'tis  bootless  hope 
With  tiffers  and  with  fiends  to  cope — 
Tet,  if  I  turn,  what  waits  me  there, 
Saye  &mine  dire  and  fell  despair  ? — 
Other  conclusion  let  me  try. 
Since,  choose  however  I  list,  I  die. 
Forward,  lies  faith  and  knightly  fame ; 
Behind,  are  penury  and  shame. 
In  life  or  death  I  hold  my  word ! " 
With  that  he  dreW  his  trusty  swonL 
Caiight  down  a  banner  from  the  wall, 
And  entered  thus  the  fearful  boll. 


xxin. 

On  high  each  wayward  Maiden  threw 

Her  swarthy  arm,  with  wild  halloo  I 

On  either  side  a  tager  sprung^— 

Against  the  leftward  foe  he  flung 

The  ready  banner,  to  engage 

With  tangling  folds  the  brutal  nue ; 

The  right-hand  monster  in  mid  aar 

He  struck  so  fiercely  and  so  fair, 

Through  gullet  and  through  spinal  bone. 

The  trenchant  blade  had  sheerly  gone. 

His  grisly  brethren  ramp*d  and  yell'd. 

But  the  slight  leash  their  rasfe  withheld. 

Whilst^  'ti^xt  their  ranks,  the  dangerous  road 

Firmly,  though  swift,  the  champion  strode. 

Safe  to  the  gallery's  bound  he  drew, 

Safo  passed  an  open  portal  through ; 

And  when  andnst  pursuit  he  flung 

The  gate,  ji^oge  if  the  echoes  rung  I 

Onward  his  daring  course  he  bore, 

While^  miz'd  with  dying  growl  and  roar, 

Wild  jubilee  and  loud  hurra 

Pursued  him  on  his  venturous  way. 


XXIV. 

''  Hurra,  hurra  I    Our  watch  is  done  I 
We  hail  once  more  the  tropio  sun. 
Pallid  beams  of  northern  oay. 
Farewell,  farewell  I    Hurra,  hurra  1 
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"  Five  hundred  years  o*er  this  oold  glen 
Hatii  the  pale  Bun  come  round  ages  ; 
Foot  of  man,  till  now,  hath  ne*er 
Dared  to  orofls  the  Hall  of  Fear. 

"  Warrior  t  thou,  whose  dauntless  heart 
Giyes  us  from  our  ward  to  part^ 
Be  as  strong  m  future  trial. 
Where  resistanoe  is  denial. 

"  Now  for  Afric's  glowine  sky, 
Zwenga  wide  and  Atlas  high, 

Zaharak  and  Dahomay  I 

Kount  the  winds  1     Hurra,  hurra !  ** 

XXV. 
The  wisard  song  at  diBtance>di6d, 

As  if  in  ether  borne  astray, 
While  through  waste  halls  and  chambers  wid« 

The  Knight  pursued  his  steady  way, 
Till  to  a  lofty  aome  he  came. 
That  flash'd  with  such  a  brilliant  flame^ 
As  if  the  wealth  of  all  the  world 
Were  there  in  rich  confusion  hurfd. 
For  here  the  gold,  in  sandy  heaps. 
With  duller  ourth,  incorporate,  sleeps; 
Was  there  in  ingots  pilea,  and  there 
Coin'd  badge  of  empery  it  bare ; 
Yonder,  huge  bars  of  silver  lay. 
Dimm'd  by  the  diamond's  neighbouring  ray. 
Like  the  pale  moon  in  morning  day ; 
And  in  the  midst  four  Maidens  stand. 
The  daughters  of  some  distant  land. 
Their  hue  was  of  the  dark-red  dye. 
That  fringes  oft  a  thunder  sky : 
Their  hands  palmetto  baskets  bare. 
And  cotton  fillets  bound  their  hair ; 
Slim  was  their  form,  their  mien  was  shy, 
To  earth  they  bent  the  humbled  eye. 
Folded  their  arms,  and  suppliant  knee]*d. 
And  thus  their  profier'd  gifts  revealed. 

XXVL 

0H0RT7S. 

"  See  the  treasures  Merlin  piled. 
Portion  meet  for  Arthur's  onild. 
Bathe  in  Wealth's  unbounded  stream. 
Wealth  that  Avarice  ne'er  could  dxeam  I  * 

FIBflT  IfAlDEH. 

'See  these  dots  of  virgin  gold  I 
Sevei'd  from  the  sparry  mould. 
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Nature's  mystio  alchemy 
In  the  mine  thus  bade  them  lie ; 
And  their  orient  smile  can  win 
King!  to  stoop^  and  lainti  to  dn." — 

BIOOND  IfAlDKN. 

''  See  theee  pearls,  that  long  have  ilepi; 
These  were  tears  by  Naiads  wept 
For  the  loss  of  Mannel. 
Tritons  in  the  silyer  shell 
Treasored  them,  till  hard  and  white 
As  the  teeth  of  Amphitrite."— 

THIRD  XAIDSN. 
«  Does  a  U^eHer  hue  delight  I 
Here  are  rubies  biasing  bright^ 
Here  the  emerald's  &iry  green, 
And  the  topas  glows  between ; 
Here  their  Taried  hues  unite. 
In  the  changeful  chrysolite.'  — 

FOtTBTH  KAIDKN. 

'*  Leare  theee  gems  of  poorer  shine, 
LeaTO  them  all,  and  look  on  mine ! 
While  their  glories  I  expand. 
Shade  thine  eyebrows  with  thy  hand. 
Mid-day  sun  and  diamond*s  blaze 
Blind  the  rash  beholder's  gaae."— 

OHOBUB. 

"  Warrior,  seise  the  splendid  store ; 
Would  'twere  all  our  mountains  bore  t 
We  should  ne*er  in  future  story, 
Bead,  Peru,  thy  perish'd  gloiy  I  *' 

XXVII. 
Oalmly  and  unconoem'd,  the  Knight 
Wayed  aside  the  treasures  bright  :— 
"  Gentle  Maidens,  rise,  I  pray  I 
Bar  not  thus  my  destined  way. 
Let  these  boasted  brilliant  toys 
Braid  the  hair  of  girls  and  boys  I 
Bid  your  streams  of  gold  exuand 
O'er  proud  London's  thirsty  land. 
De  Yauz  of  wealth  saw  neyer  need, 
Sare  to  puryey  him  arms  and  steed. 
And  all  the  ore  he  deiffn'd  to  hoard 
Inlays  his  helm,  and  mlts  his  sword." 
Thus  sently  partine  from  their  hold. 
He  left,  unmoyed,  the  dome  of  gold. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


088 


Tin  BBIDAL  OF  TUIRlf  AIK. 


OAMTOITL 


xxvni. 


And  now  the  moniiDg  son  was  hi^, 
De  Yanx  was  wearj,  hint,  and  diy ; 
When,  lo  i  a  nlaahing  aoond  he  hears, 
A  glaosome  siffnal  that  he  nean 

Some  froho  water-nin ; 
And  loon  he  reached  a  oourt-yard  aqaare. 
Where,  dancing  in  the  soltiy  air, 
Toas'd  high  aloft,  a  fountain  fidr 

Was  sparkling  in  the  son. 
On  right  and  left,  a  fiur  arcade^ 
In  long  perspeotiTe  Tiew  display'd 
Alleys  and  oDwers,  for  son  or  snade ! 

But,  full  in  fh>nt>  a  door, 
Lov-brow'd  and  dark,  seem'd  as  it  led 
To  the  lone  dwelling  of  the  dead, 

Whose  memory  was  no  i 


XXIX. 
Here  stopp'd  De  Vaux  an  instant's  spaoa^ 
To  bathe  his  pcurohed  lips  and  fiu>e. 

And  mark*d  with  well-pleased  eye, 
Refiraoted  on  the  fountain  stream. 
In  rainbow  hues  the  daszliog  beam 

Of  that  gay  summer  sky. 
His  senses  fMt  a  mild  coDtrol, 
like  that  whioh  lulls  the  weaiy  soul, 

From  contemplation  hi^ 
Belazing^  when  the  ear  reoeiTes 
The  musio  that  the  greenwood  leaves 

liake  to  the  brMses*  sigh. 

XXX. 

And  oft  in  suoh  a  dreamy  mood. 
The  half-shut  eve  oan  frame 
Tsir  wparitions  in  the  wood 
As  if  tne  nymphs  of  field  and  flood 

^  fi^y  procession  came. 
Are  these  of  such  fantastic  mould, 

Seen  distant  down  the  fkir  arcade, 
These  Ifaids  enlink'd  in  sister-fold, 
Who,  Ute  at  bashful  distance  staid, 
Now  tripping  firom  the  greenwood  shad« 
Nearer  the  musinf  champion  draw. 
And,  in  a  pause  of  seeming  awe. 

Again  stand  doubtful  now?— 
Ah,  that  sly  pause  of  witching  powers  I 
That  seems  to  say,  "  To  please  be  ours. 

Be  yours  to  tell  us  how." 
Their  hue  was  of  the  golden  glow 
That  suns  of  Gandahar  bestow, 
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O^m  whioh  in  slight  soffoaon  flows 

A  fraquent  tango  of  paly  rooe : 

Thoir  limbs  were  fasnion^d  fiur  and  free, 

In  nature's  justest  symmetry ; 

And,  wreatned  with  flowers  with  odonrs  gmced, 

Thebr  raTen  ringlets  reaoh'd  the  waist : 

In  eastern  pomp,  its  gilding  pale 

The  hennan  lent  each  shapely  nail, 

And  the  dark  somah  gave  the  eve 

More  liquid  and  more  Instrons  aye. 

The  spotless  yeil  of  misty  lawn. 

In  studied  disarrangement,  drawn 

The  form  and  bosom  o'er. 
To  win  the  eye,  or  tempt  the  touch. 
For  modesty  show'd  all  too  much— ^ 

Too  much— yet  promised  more. 

YTYT 

<<  Gentle  Knight,  a  while  delay," 

Thus  they  sung,  "  thy  toilsome  way, 

While  we  pay  the  duly  due 

To  our  Master  and  to  you. 

Orer  Avariee,  over  Fear, 

Loye  triumphant  led  thee  here ; 

Warrior,  list  to  us,  for  we 

Are  slayes  to  Lore,  are  friends  to  thee. 

Though  no  treasured  gems  have  we, 

To  proffer  on  the  bended  knee, 

Though  we  boast  nor  arm  nor  heart. 

For  the  aasagay  or  dar^ 

Swains  allow  each  simpre  girl 

Eabv  lip  and  teeth  of  peazl ; 

Or,  u  dangers  more  you  prise, 

Flatterers  find  them  in  our  eyes. 

"  BtaT,  then,  gentle  Warrior,  stay, 
Best  till  erening  steal  on  day; 
Stay,  O,  staTl— in  yonder  bowers 
We  will  braid  thy  looks  with  flowers. 
Spread  the  feast  and  All  the  wine, 
Cnarm  thy  ear  with  sounds  divine, 
Weave  our  dances  till  delight 
Yield  to  languor,  day  to  night. 

"  Then  shall  she  you  most  approve 
Sing  tiiie  lays  that  best  you  love. 
Soft  thy  mosfl^  oouoh  shall  spread, 
Watoh  thy  piUow,  prop  thy  head. 
Till  the  weanr  night  be  <^er- 
Gentle  Warrior,  wouldst  thoa  more  ? 
Wouldst  thou  morsu  lair  Warrior, -4ha 
Is  slave  to  Love  ana  slave  to  thee." 
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xxxn. 

O,  do  not  hold  it  for  a  orime 
In  the  bold  hero  of  my  rhyme. 

For  Stoic  look, 

And  meet  rebuke, 
He  laok'd  the  heart  or  time ; 
As  romid  the  band  of  sirenB  trip» 
He  kia^d  one  damsel's  laiighinglip. 
And  press'd  another^s  proffered  hand. 
Spoke  to  them  all  in  accents  bland, 
But  broke  their  magic  circle  through ; 
"  Kind  Maids,"  he  said,  "  adieu,  adieu ! 
My  fate,  my  fortune,  forward  lies." 
He  said,  and  vanish'd  from  their  eyes ; 
But,  as  he  dared  that  darksome  way. 
Still  heard  behind  their  loTely  lay  :— 
"  Fair  Flower  of  Courtesy,  depart  I 
Go,  where  the  feelings  of  the  neart 
With  the  warm  pulse  in  concord  moTe ; 
Q0|  where  Virtue  sanctions  Love  1" 

xxxin. 

Downward  De  Yaux  through  darksome  WBya 

And  ruin'd  vaults  has  gone. 
Till  issue  from  their  wildor^d  maee. 

Or  safe  retreat^  seem'd  none, — 
And  e*en  the  dismal  path  he  strays 

Grew  worse  as  he  wont  on. 
For  cheerful  sun,  for  living  air, 
Foul  vapours  xise  and  mine-fires  glare, 
Whose  learful  light  the  dangers  uiow'd 
That  dogg*d  him  on  that  dreadful  road. 
Deep  pite,  and  lakes  of  waters  dun. 
They  showed,  but  show'd  not  how  to  shun. 
These  scenes  of  desolate  despair. 
These  smothering  clouds  of  poisoned  air. 
How  gladly  had  De  Vaux  exchanged, 
Thougn  'twere  to  face  von  tigers  ranged  1 

Nay,  soothfiil  bards  have  said 
So  perilous  his  state  seem'd  now, 
He  wish'd  him  under  arbour  bough 

With  Asia's  willing  maid. 
When,  joyful  sound !  at  distance  near 
A  trumpet  flourishM  loud  and  dear, 
And  as  it  ceased,  a  lofty  lay 
Seem'd  thus  to  cnide  his  lagging  way. 

XXXIV. 

"  Son  of  Honour,  theme  of  storr, 
Think  on  the  reward  before  ye  I 
Danger,  darkness,  toil  desplBe ; 
Tis  Ambition  bids  thee  rise. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


OANTO  III.  THE  BRIDAL  OV  TKIESMAIN.  635 

"  He  that  would  her  heights  ascend, 
Many  a  weary  step  must  wend  ; 
Band  and  foot  and  knee  he  tries  ; 
Thus  Ambition's  minions  rise. 

'<  Lag  not  now,  tfaoufi^  rouffh  the  way 
Fortune's  mood  brooks  no  delay  ;         * 
Grasp  the  boon  that's  apread  before  ye, 
Monarch's  power,  and  Conqueror *s  glory  I" 

It  ceased.    AdTsncing  on  the  sound, 
A  steep  ascent  the  Wanderer  found. 

And  then  a  turret  stair : 
Nor  climbed  he  far  its  steepy  round 

Till  Aresher  blew  the  air. 
And  next  a  welcome  glimpse  was  given. 
That  cheered  him  with  the  light  of  heayen. 

At  length  his  toil  had  won 
A  lofty  hall  with  trophies  dress'd, 
Where  as  to  greet  imperial  guest^ 
Four  Maidens  stood,  whose  crimson  vest 

Was  bound  with  golden  sone. 

XXXV. 

Of  Europe  seem'd  the  damsels  all ; 
The  first  a  nymph  of  lirely  Gaul, 
MThose  easy  step  and  laughing  eye 
Her  borrowM  adr  of  awe  oelie ; 

The  next  a  maid  of  Spain, 
Dark-eyed,  dark-halr'd,  sedate,  yet  bold ; 
White  iTory  skin  and  tress  of  gold. 
Her  shy  and  bashful  comrade  told 

For  daughter  of  Almaine. 
These  maidens  bore  a  royal  robe, 
With  crown,  with  sceptre,  and  with  globe^ 

Emblems  of  empexy ; 
The  fourth  a  space  behmd  them  stood. 
And  leant  upon  a  harp,  in  mood 

Of  minstrel  ecstasy. 
Of  merry  England  she,  in  dress 
Like  ancient  British  Druidess. 
Her  hair  an  asure  fillet  bound. 
Her  graceful  vesture  swept  the  ground, 

And  in  her  hand  display'd, 
A  crown  did  that  fourth  Mwden  hoM, 
But  unadom'd  with  gems  and  gold. 

Of  glossy  laurel  made. 

XXXVL 

At  oDce  to  brave  De  Vaux  knelt  down 
These  foremost  Maidens  three, 
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And  proflbi'd  loopfap^  TobOp  Bud  orowiiy 

Lieg«dom  and  emgnorim. 
O'er  many  a  region  wide  and  £air. 
Destined,  they  aaid,  for  Arthui^s  heir; 

But  nomage  would  he  none : — 
''Bather/'  he  aaid,  "De  Vanx  would rid% 
A  Warden  of  the  Border-ode, 
In  plate  and  mail,  than,  robed  in  prida^ 

A  monaroh's  empire  own ; 
lUther.  far  rather,  would  he  be 
A  free- Dom  knight  of  England  free, 

Thau  nt  on  Deepot^s  throna" 
80  pasa'd  he  on,  when  that  fourth  Maid, 

As  starting  ftt>m  a  tranoe. 
Upon  the  harp  her  finder  laid ; 
Her  magic  touch  the  ^ords  obey'd, 

Thmr  soul  awaked  at  onoe  1 

flOVG  or  THB  fOUBXB  KAUXU. 
'*  Quake  to  your  foundations  deep. 
Stately  Towers,  and  Bannei'd  Keep, 
Bid  Tour  yaulted  echoes  moan. 
As  tne  dreaded  step  they  own. 

"Fiends,  that  wait  on  Merlin^  miell. 
Hear  the  foot-fall !  mark  it  well  f 
Spread  your  dusky  wings  abroad, 
Boune  ye  for  your  homeward  road  I 

It  is  HiB,  the  first  who  e'er 
Dared  the  dismal  Hall  of  Fear ; 
Ha,  who  hath  the  snares  defied 
Spread  by  Pleasure,  Wealth,  and  Prida 

Quake  to  your  foundations  deep. 
Bastion  huge,  and  Turret  steep  I 
Tremble,  Kem  I  and  totter.  Tower  1 
This  is  Gyneth's  waking  hour.** 

XXX  VIL 
Thus  while  she  sung,  the  Tenturons  Knigfat 
Has  reach'd  a  bower,  where  milder  Ugfat 

Through  crimson  curtains  fall ; 
Such  soften'd  shade  the  hill  receiTea, 
Her  purple  tcU  when  twili^^t  leaves 

tJpon  its  western  swell. 
That  bower,  the  gazer  to  bewitch, 
Hath  wondrous  store  of  rare  and  rich 

As  e'er  was  seen  with  eye ; 
For  there  by  majario  skill,  I  wis, 
Form  of  each  thing  that  living  Is 

Was  limn'd  in  proper  dye. 
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All  aeem'd  to  deep— the  timid  hare 
On  fonn^  the  stag  upon  hia  lair. 
The  eagle  in  her  eyne  £air 

Between  the  earth  and  aky. 
Bat  what  of  pictured  rich  and  rare 
Gould  win  Im  Yauz's  eye-gUnoe,  where^ 
Deepalumbering  in  the  fintal  ohalr, 

He  saw  King  Arthux^p  child  1 
Doubt^  and  anger,  and  diamay, 
From  her  brow  had  passed  away, 
Forgot  was  that  fell  tourney-day, 

For,  as  ahe  alept,  ahe  smiled : 
It  8eem*d,  that  the  repentant  Seer 
Her  sleep  of  many  a  hmidred  year 
With  gentle  dreama  beguiled. 

xxxvm. 

Iliat  form  of  maiden  loyeliness, 

rrwizt  childhood  and  'twist  youth. 
That  ivory  chair,  that  sylvan  dress, 
The  arms  and  anklee  bare,  expreea 

Of  Lyulph's  tale  the  truth. 
Still  upon  her  garmenf^  hem 
Vanoo\  blood  made  puiple  gem. 
And  the  warder  of  conmiana 
Cumbered  still  her  sleeping  hand  ; 
Still  her  dark  locks  dishevell'd  flow 
From  net  of  pearl  o*er  breast  of  snow 
And  so  fair  tke  slumberer  seems^ 
That  De  Vauz  impeached  his  dreams^ 
Vapid  all  and  void  of  mighty 
Hiding  half  her  charms  m>m  sight. 
Motionless  a  while  he  stands, 
Folds  his  arms  and  clasps  his  hands. 
Trembling  in  his  fltftd  joy 
Doubtftil  how  he  ahould  destroy 

Lonff-enduring  spell : 
Doubtful  too,  when  slowly  rise 
Dark-fringed  lids  of  Qyneth's  eyes, 

What  these  eyes  shaU  telL— 
«'StGeorgeI  Stlfarrt  oanitbe. 
That  they  will  kindly  look  on  me  t 

XXXIX. 

Gently,  lo  I  the  Warrior  kneels. 
Soft  that  lovely  hand  he  steals, 
Soft  to  kiss,  and  soft  to  clasp— 
Bat  the  warder  leaves  his  grasp ; 

lightning  flashes,  rolls  the  thundsr 
Gyneth  starts  from  her  sleep. 
Totters  Tower,  and  trembles  Xeep, 

Burst  the  Castle-wans  asunder  I 
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IWm  and  frequent  were  the  shooks,— 

Melt  the  magio  halls  away  ; 

But  beneath  their  znyBtic  rocks, 

In  the  arms  of  bold  De  Vaux, 

Safe  the  prinooss  lay; 
Safe  and  free  from  magic  power. 
Blushing  like  the  rose's  flower 

Opening  to  the  day ; 
And  round  the  Champion's  brows  were  bound 
The  crown  that  Druidefw  had  wound, 

Of  the  green  laurel-bay. 
And  this  was  what  remain'd  of  all 
The  wealth  of  each  enchanted  hall, 

The  Garland  and  the  Dame : 
But  where  should  Warrior  seek  the  meed^ 
Due  to  high  worth  for  daring  deed, 

Except  from  Lovs  and  Faui  1 


CONCLUSION. 


T. 

Mr  LncT,  when  the  Maid  is  won, 

The  Minstrel's  task,  thou  know'bt,  is  done; 

And  to  require  of  bard 
That  to  his  dregs  the  tale  diould  run. 

Were  ordinance  too  hard. 
Our  lovers,  briefly  be  it  said. 
Wedded  as  lovers  wont  to  wed, 

When  tale  or  play  is  o'er ; 
lived  long  and  blest,  loved  fond  and  true^ 
And  saw  a  numerous  race  renew 

The  honours  that  they  bore. 
Know,  too,  that  when  a  pilgrim  strays, 
In  morning  mist  or  evemng  mase. 

Along  the  mountain  lone. 
That  fairy  fortress  often  mocks 
His  mse  upon  the  castled  rocks 

Of  the  Vallev  of  Saint  John  ; 
Bat  never  man  sinoe  brave  De  Vauz 

The  channed  portal  won. 
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*Tis  now  a  Tain  flliudTe  show. 
That  melts  whenever  the  ■oiiDeams  glow 
Or  the  fraeh  breeie  hatii  blown. 

II. 

Bat  see,  my  love,  where  far  below 
Our  lingerinff  wheels  are  moving  slow, 

The  whues,  up-gaang  still. 
Our  menials  eye  our  steepy  wav, 
BCarrelling,  perchanoe,  what  whim  can  stay 
Our  steps,  when  eve  is  sinking  grey. 

On  this  gigantic  hill. 
So  tfadnk  the  rulgaiv-liife  and  time 
Ring  all  their  joys  in  one  dull  ohime 

Of  lazuiT  and  ease ; 
And,  0 !  beade  these  rimple  knavea» 
How  many  better  bom  are  idaf  es 

To  such  coarse  joys  as  these,— 
Dead  to  the  nobler  sense  that  glowb 
When  nature's  grander  scenes  unoloao ! 
Buty  lAioy,  we  will  lore  them  jet, 
The  mountain^  misty  oorone^ 

The  greenwood,  and  the  wold  ; 
And  love  the  more,  that  of  their  mase 
Adventure  high  ot  other  davs 

By  andent  bards  is  told, 
Bringmg,  perohaaoe,  like  my  poor  tale. 
Some  moral  truth  in  fiction's  veil : 
Nor  love  them  less,  that  o'er  the  hill 
The  evening  breese,  as  now,  comes  chill  :— 

Mt  love  shall  wrap  her  warm. 
And,  fearless  of  the  slippery  way. 
While  safe  she  trips  theneathy  brao. 

Shall  hang  on  Arthur^s  arm. 


ffBE  IND  or  TKIIBNAni. 
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FROM  THE  FIELD  OF  WATERLOO. 

PALsBniflsels!  then  whmt  thoufshta  wen  thai«^ 
When  ceaMleas  fWmi  the  distant  Une 

Continaed  thnnden  came! 
Each  borgher  held  his  breath,  to  hear 
These  forerunners  of  haToc  near, 

Of  rapine  and  of  flame. 
What  ghastly  sights  were  thine  to  meet. 
When,  rollins  throiurh  thy  stately  street. 
The  wonnded  showed  then-  mangled  pligfat 
In  token  of  the  nnflnish'd  fight. 
And  from  each  angvish-laden  wain 
The  blood-drops  laid  thy  dnst  like  nUn  I 
How  often  in  the  distant  dmm 
Heard'st  thou  the  fell  Inyader  corner 
While  Rnin,  shouting  to  his  band. 
Shook  high  her  torch  and  gory  brand ! — 
Cheer  thee,  fiur  City  1    From  yon  stand. 
Impatient,  still  his  outstretch'd  hand 

Points  to  his  prey  in  yain. 
While  maddening  in  his  eager  mood, 
And  all  unwont  to  be  withstood. 
He  fires  the  fight  again. 

«  On  I  On  1 "  was  still  his  stem  ezdaim ; 

**  Conftx>nt  the  battery's  Jaws  of  flame  I 

Bush  on  the  leyell'd  gun  I 

My  steel-dad  cuirassiers,  adyance  I 

Each  Hulan  forward  with  his  lance, 

My  Guard— my  Chosen— charge  for  Franca— 

F^tmce  and  Napoleon !  ** 
Loud  answered  their  acdaiming  shout. 
Greeting  the  mandate  which  sent.out 
Their  brayest  and  their  best  to  dare 
The  fate  their  leader  shunn*d  to  share. 
But  Hb,  his  country's  sword  and  shield, 
Still  in  the  battle-front  reyeal*d, 
Where  danger  fiercest  swept  the  field 

Came  uke  a  beam  of  light. 
In  action  prompt,  in  sentence  brief-^ 
«  Soldiers,  stand  firm,"  excUim*d  the  Chie^ 
••England  shall  teU  the  fight  P 
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On  came  the  whirlwind— like  the  last 
But  fiercest  sweep  of  tempest-blast — 
On  came  the  whirlwind— steel-ffleams  bruke 
Like  lightning  through  the  rolling  smoke ; 

The  war  was  waked  anew. 
Three  hundred  cannon-months  roar'd  lood. 
And  from  their  throats,  with  flash  and  doudg 

Their  showers  of  iron  threw. 
Beneath  their  fire,  in  fall  career, 
Rash*d  on  the  ponderons  coinusier. 
The  lancer  ooach*d  his  ruthless  spear, 
And  hurrying  as  to  havoc  near, 

The  cohorts'  eagles  flew. 
In  one  dark  torrent,  broad  and  strong. 
The  advancing  onset  roU'd  along, 
Forth  harbingBr*d  by  fierce  acclaim, 
Tliat,  from  the  shroud  of  smoke  and  flame, 
Peal'd  wildly  the  imperial  i 


Look  forth,  once  more,  with  soften'd  heart, 
Ere  firom  the  field  of  fame  we  part ; 
Triumph  and  Sorrow  border  near. 
And  joy  oft  melts  into  a  tear. 
Alaal  what  links  of  love  that  mom 
Has  War's  rude  hand  asunder  torn ! 
For  ne'er  was  field  so  sternly  fought, 
And  ne'er  was  conquest  dearer  bought 


FROM  HAROLD  THE  DAUNTLESS. 

List  to  the  Talorous  deeds  that  were  done 

By  Harold  the  Dauntiess,  Count  Witikind*s  son  ! 

Count  Witikind  came  of  a  regal  strain. 
And  rored  with  his  Norsemen  the  land  and  the  main 
Woe  to  the  realms  which  he  coasted  I  for  there 
Was  shedding  of  blood,  and  rending  of  hair, 
Rape  of  maiden,  and  slaaghter  of  priest, 
Qathering  of  rarens  and  wolves  to  the  feast : 
When  he  hoisted  his  standard  black. 
Before  him  was  battle^  behind  him  wrack. 
And  he  bum'd  the  churches,  that  heathen  Dane, 
To  light  his  band  to  their  barks  again. 

On  Erin's  shores  was  his  outrage  known. 

The  winds  of  France  had  his  banners  blown ; 

Little  was  there  to  plunder,  yet  still 

His  pirates  had  foray'd  on  Scottish  hill : 

But  up<m  mernr  England's  coast 

More  frequent  he  sail'd,  for  he  won  the  most 

2  S 
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8»  vUt  Md  to  flv  Ui  nETM«  tter  kww. 

If  a  Mil  b«l  glMm-d  wUli^MMt  thi  vdkte  U^ 

ThD^Mt  nlMi  tD  n  (fid  cd, 

Bwshn  iMricA  to  MB  dM  win, 

I  And  iiilaad  fab  Any  to  Va|M, 


ml" 


Hut  ha  Mo^  to  Imt  boMHi  M  Mtiw  to  dwdU. 


Ha  Hktd  dM  viiltli  «r  toir  Bagtad  to  vail, 


Ha  entai'd  tht  HvmlMr  in  teilU  1 

Aad  ^Bnmbaik'd  wilh  his  DwUi  poiiw. 

Him  Enb  CUM  ^dait  biM  with  an  tlMir  tiaiB,* 


Two  hath  he  takML  nd  ont  hatih  ha  daiB. 
Goont  WitildsdMl  tha  Bamberg  ridi  Mraad, 
.  And  ha  waited  aad  wwr'd  to  NocthoBbaiaad. 
Bat  tha  Saxon  King  was  a  aire  to  ag^ 
Waak  to  battfa^  fa  emmca  aaaa ; 
Paaca  of  that  haathan  laadar  ha  aoogfat, 
Oifta  ha  niw%  and  <|niat  ha  bonght; 
And  dM  Goont  took  apon  hiai  tta  paaaaaMa  itjrto 
Of  a  Toaaal  and  Uiganan  of  Biitato'a  broad  iaia. 


Tbna  will  mat  tha  afaarpaat  awoid, 

Ttoia  win  consoma  tiiB  ationgert  cotd ; 

That  which  monldara  hemp  and  steel, 

Koftal  arm  and  nnra  most  ftaL 

Of  tha  Daoiih  band,  whom  Goont  WltiUnd  lad. 

Many  wax*d  aged,  and  many  were  dead : 

Hinaelf  foond  his  armour  fall  weights  to  bear, 

WrtoUed  hia  brows  grew,  and  boarj  hia  hair ; 

He  laan'd  on  a  atafl;  wImb  hia  step  want  abroad. 

And  patient  hiapalfrsjr,  whan  steed  he  beetrode. 

As  he  grew  feeblBr,  his  wildneas  ceased. 

He  made  himadf  paaoa  with  prelate  and  prieet^ 

Made  hia  peae^  and,  stooping  hU  head, 

Patiantlj  listed  the  oooneel  t 

Saint  Cothberfs  Bishop  was 

Wise  and  good  waa  the 

"  Thoo  bait  mnrder'd,  robb'd,  and  spoO'd, 
Time  it  is  thy  poor  sool  were  aasou'd : 
Prieste  didst  thou  day,  and  churches  bnn, 
Time  it  is  now  to  repentance  to  torn ; 
Fiends  bast  thoa  worshipp'd,  with  flandiah  rite^ 
Leaye  now  the  darkness,  and  wend  toto  li^t : 
0 1  whfle  lift  and  space  are  given, 
Tarn  thee  jet,  and  think  of  HesTon  !* 
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8MAYLHOLM  TOWCR  :  ROXBUROH8HIRE. 


Tlie  Baron  of  Sinaylho'me  rose  with  day, 

He  spurr'd  his  courser  on. 
Without  stop  or  stay,  down  the  rocky  way. 

That  leads  to  Brotherstone. 
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"Sh0  maj  be  fiiir,"  he  tukg,  "bat  yet 

Far  fidier  have  I  seen 
Than  she^  for  all  her  locka  of  jet, 

And  eyes  ao  dark  and  abern. 
Were  I  a  Daniah  knight  in  anna, 

Aa  one  day  I  may  be. 
My  heart  aboiiJd  own  no  wreign  charms,-- 

A  Daniah  maid  for  me. 

"  I  love  my  fathers*  northern  land. 

Where  the  dark  pine-tnea  grow. 
And  the  bold  Baltio'a  echoing  atrand 

Looks  o*er  each  grassy  oe. 
I  lore  to  mark  the  lingering  son. 

From  Denmark  loth  to  go, 
And  leaving  on  the  billowa  bright, 
To  cheer  the  short-lived  summer  night, 

A  paUi  of  mddy  glow. 


BALLADS 

AMD 

MISCELLANEOUS  PIECES. 


THE  EVE  OP  ST.  JOHN. 

BiiATiJio*]fB^  or  HmalTholm  Tower,  the  aoene  of  the  following  ballad, 
is  sftnated  on  the  northern  hoondaiy  of  Bozboighahirey  among  a 
cluster  of  wild  rooka,  called  Sandiknow  Crags,  the  property  of  Hugh 
Scott,  Bs((.  of  Harden  [now  Lord  Polwarth].    The  tower  is  a  hish 


square  building,  surrounded  by  an  outer  wall,  now  ruinous.    

circuit  of  the  outer  court,  betna  defended  on  three  sides  by  a  precipice 
and  morsss,  is  accessible  only  from  the  west,  by  a  steep  sad  rodcy  path. 
The  apartmenta,  as  is  usual  in  a  Border  keep  or  fortress,  are  placed  one 
above  another,  and  communicate  by  a  nairow  stair ;  on  the  roof  are  two 
bartisaaa,  or  platforms,  for  defence  or  pleasurei  The  inner  door  of  the 
tower  iB  wood,  the  outer  an  iron  sate ;  the  distance  between  them  betna 
nine  feet,  the  thickness,  namely,  of  the  wall.  From  the  elevated 
situation  of  Smaylho'me  Tower,  it  la  seen  many  mllea  in  every  direction. 
Among  the  cngs  by  which  it  is  surrounded,  one,  mors  eminent,  is  called 
the  FFoleVoId,  and  is  said  to  have  been  the  atatlon  of  a  beacon  in  the 
times  of  war  with  Bng^d.  Without  the  tower^sourt  is  a  ruined  cbapeL 
Brotherstone  is  a  heath.  In  the  neighbourhood  of  Smaylho'me  Tower. 

Thb  Baron  of  Smaylho*me  roee  with  day. 

He  spnrr'd  hia  courser  on. 
Without  stop  or  stay,  down  the  rocky  way, 

That  leada  to  Brotherstone. 
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SOOrrUH  BALLAM. 

He  wwt  not  with  the  bold  Boodaiiefa, 

Hte  faaniMr  broed  to  ner; 
He  went  ool  'jcaiiut  tba  Eof^  yew 

To  lift  the  Soottiah  epeer. 

Tet  hii  plalB-jock«  was  bnoed,  and  fab  hefanefc  WM 
And  bis  ▼aiiiit^vsoe  «f  proof  he  wove; 

At  his  aaddle-gerthe  was  s  good  flted  qnttli^ 
FuH  tan  poond  weiglit  and  mon. 

The  Baraa  ratom'd  in  fhiee  days*  apaoi^ 

And  liis  looks  wen  esd  and  sour ; 
And  weax7  was  his  conna^  paofl^ 

As  he  lowfa'd  his  loc^  tower. 

He  came  nol  from  where  Anaim  Moor* 

Ban  red  with  Engjiah  Uood; 
Where  the  Douglas  tme^  and  the  bold  Bnodewsk. 

'Gahist  keen  Lord  Evers  stood. 

Yet  was  his  hefanefc  hack*d  and  hew'd. 

His  adon  nleroed  and  tora^ 
His  aze  and  nis  dagger  with  blood  imbmedr- 

But  it  was  not  English  gore. 

He  lighted  at  the  GhapeOage^ 

Heheld  bun  dose  and  sSU; 
And  he  whistled  thrioe  for  his  little  fix>t  pagBb 

His  name  was  English  Will 

«  Gome  thon  hither,  my  little  fbot-pagc^ 
Come  hither  to  my  knee; 
Thoac^  thou  art  yomig^  and  tender  of  age, 
I  think  thon  art  tme  to  me. 


•^  Come,  teU  me  all  that  fhoa  ban 
And  look  thon  tdl  me  troe  1 
Suioe  I  from  Smaylho'ine  tower  bafe  been» 
What  did  thy  Udy  do?**— 

«  Kyjady,  each  night,  sought  the  lonely  Ugfat, 
That  boms  on  the  wild  Watchlbld; 
For,  from  bei^t  to  hedgfat,  the  beacons  brig^ 
Of  the  EngOah  foemen  told. 

**  The  bittern  damonr'd  from  the  moaib 
The  wind  blew  load  and  shrill ; 
Tet  the  craggy  pathway  she  did  cross 
To  the  dry  Beacon  HilL 

•  The  pkte4ack  is  eoat«ai0iirs  the?ainii4>noebervni.bnMkanBour 
flor the te^:  tte^NrtlMb a battle-ue. 

1  8eeIVoteloft]ie''NoTBtToTBB£TaorSTJoHii*'iBllieAppeodii. 
The  flgnree  of  reference  thnrnghoat  the  poem  relate  to  further  Netee  in  the 
AgpeiMix, 
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"  I  watch'd  her  tteM,  and  sflent  came 
Where  ahe  aat  ner  on  a  Btone; — 
No  watchman  stood  by  the  dreary  flamfl^ 
It  burned  all  alone. 

*  The  second  nif  ht  I  kept  her  in  sight, 
Till  to  the  £re  she  came, 
And,  br  Mail's  might  I  an  Armed  Knight 
Stood  by  the  lonely  flame. 

M  And  many  a  word  that  warlike  lord 
Did  speak  to  my  lady  there; 
Bat  the  rain  fell  fiiat,  and  load  blew  the  blatf. 
And  I  heard  not  what  they  were. 

The  third  night  there  the  sky  was  fidr. 

And  the  moontain-blast  was  still, 
As  again  I  watch'd  the  secret  pair. 

On  the  lonesome  Beacon  Hill, 

'*  And  I  heard  her  name  the  midnight  hour, 
And  name  this  holy  eve ; 
And  say, '  Gome  this  night  to  thy  lady's  bower ; 
Aak  no  bold  Baron's  leaye. 

-*Be  lifts  his  spear  with  the  bold  Bncdench; 
His  Uuiy  is  all  alone; 
The  door  shell  undo,  to  her  knight  so  tme^ 
On  the  ere  of  good  St  Jobn.*-> 

' '  I  cannot  come ;  1  most  not  come ; 
I  dare  not  come  to  thee; 
On  the  ere  of  St  John  I  most  wander  alone ; 
In  thy  bower  I  may  not  be.*— 

■*  'Kow,  ont  on  thee^  feint-hearted  knight ! 
Then  shouldflt  not  say  me  nay ; 
For  the  ere  is  sweeL  and  when  loyers  meet, 
Is  worth  the  idiow  sanmier's  day. 

** '  And  111  chain  the  blood>hoand,  and  the  warder  sball  not 
sound. 
And  rashes  shall  be  strew'd  on  the  stair; 
doL  by  the  black  rood-stone,*  and  by  holy  St  John« 
I  ooqiars  thee,  my  loye^  to  be  there t*— 

** '  Though  the  blood-hoond  be  mute,  and  the  rush  beneath  my 
foot. 
And  the  warder  his  bogle  shoold  not  blow, 
Tet  there  sleepeth  a  priest  in  the  chamber  to  the  east, 
And  my  footatep  he  would  know.*— 

m  Hie  Uaek-food  of  Uelrase  was  a  erodiU  of  black  nuurUsb  aad  of  rape* 
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•  •  O  fttt  not  the  priMt  triio  dMpeUi  to  the  «Mt  I 
For  to  DryUuigh  the  iray  he  has  te'en; 
And  there  to  way  mefla^  tiU  three  dave  do  peei^ 
For  the  ioiil  of  s  Mc^  that  k  ilj^ew^ 

*'  He  tnxn'd  him  eroimdy  end  grimlr  he  Arown'd; 
T^en  he  lench'd  ri|^t  lOOTDftaUy-- 
He  who  seys  tine  meae-rite  for  the  Boal  of  that  knigfat» 
ICay  aa  weD  aay  maaa  for  me : 

"  *  At  the  lone  midnight  hour,  when  bad  qdiita  hare  power^ 
In  thy  chamber  wffl  I  be.'— 
With  that  lie  waa  sona^  and  my  lady  left  alone, 
And  no  more  did  I  aee.* 

Then  changed.  I  trow,  waa  that  bold  Baron'a  brow« 
From  the  dark  to  the  blood-red  high: 
«Now,  tell  me  the  mien  of  the  kni|dit  thon  heat  leen. 
For,  by  Mary,  he  ahall  dial* 

<*  Hie  arma  ahone  foil  bright,  in  the  beaoon'a  red  light; 
ffia  plume  it  waa  scailet  and  blue; 
On  hia  ahield  waa  a  honnd,  in  a  ailver  leaah  boand* 
And  hia  creit  waa  a  branch  of  the  yew.**— 

»  Thon  lieat,  thoa  lieat,  thon  UtUe  foot-page, 
Load  doet  thou  lie  to  me  I 
For  that  knight  ia  cold,  and  low  laid  in  the  mould* 
AH  nnder  the  Efldon  Tree.*—* 


**  Yet  hear  but  my  word,  my  i 
For  I  heard  her  name  hia 


noble  knrd  t 


And  that  lady  biteht,  ahe  called  the  knight 
Sir  Bichaid  of  C^dinghame.*— 

The  bold  Baron'a  brow  then  changed,  I  trow« 
From  high  blood-red  to  pale— 
**  The  graye  la  deep  and  dark,  and  the  oorpae  ia  atilK  aftA 
atarki 
So  I  may  not  tmat  thy  tale. 

**  Where  fair  Tweed  flowi  ronnd  holy  HelrQeab 
And  Eildon  alopea  to  the  plain. 
Fall  three  nighta  ago,  by  some  eecret  foe^ 
That  gay  gallant  waa  alain. 

*  The  Tairfaig  light  deoeiTed  thy  aight. 
And  the  wHd  winds  drown'u  the  name ; 
For  tlie  Diybunh  belle  rinft  and  the  white  mionka  do  ah^ 
For  Sir  fichard  of  (Sldinghame  1* 

•  EUdoBliabi^hUl.tflnniDiti]igiBttifeeeoiiieeliO]iimita,iin]Mdi»lely 
abow  the  towa  of  MelroiM,  wheie  an  the  adniied  roiae  of  a  ■igailfent 
vmuataiT.  Elldoa  Ttee  ia  laid  to  be  the  ipot  when  IhowH  tkeT' 
ntteradubi — •^-'- 
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He  pMd'd  the  oourtrffate,  and  he  oped  the  tower  gate, 

And  he  mounted  me  narrow  stair. 
To  the  hwrtizan-seat^  where,  with  maide  that  on  her  wait^ 

He  found  his  lady  fidr. 

Th&t  ladv  aat  In  moumftd  mood ; 

Look'd  over  hill  and  vale ; 
Over  Tweed's  fiedr  flood,  and  Mertoun's  wood. 

And  all  down  Teviotdale. 

"Now  hail,  now  hail,  thou  lady  bright  I  '*— 

"  Now  hail,  thou  Baron  true !) 
What  news,  what  news,  from  Ancnun  fight? 
What  news  from  the  bold  Buooleuoh  V— 

"  The  Anonun  Moor  is  red  with  gore, 

For  many  a  southron  fell ; 
And  Buodeuoh  has  charged  us,  eyermore, 
To  wi^  our  beaoons  well."— 

The  lady  biush'd  red,  but  nothing  she  said ; 

Nor  added  the  Baron  a  word: 
Then  she  stepp'd  down  the  stair  to  her  chamber  fair. 

And  so  <yd  ner  moody  lord. 

In  sleep  the  lady  moum'd,  and  the  Barou  totw'd  and 
tum'd, 
And  oft  to  himself  he  said,— 
"  The  worms  around  him  creep,  and  his  bloody  grave  is 
deep  .... 
It  cannot  give  up  the  dead  I  "— 

It  was  near  the  ringing  of  matin-bell. 

The  night  was  wellmgh  done, 
When  a  heavy  sleep  on  that  Baron  fell. 

On  the  eve  of  good  St  John. 

The  lady  look'd  through  the  chamber  fidr. 
By  the  light  of  a  dying  flame ; 

And  she  was  aware  of  a  knight  stood  there- 
Sir  Bidhard  of  Ooldinghame  I 

"  Alas  I  away,  away ! "  she  cried, 

"  PV>r  the  holy  virgin's  sake  1  "— 
"  Lady,  I  know  who  sleeps  by  thy  side ; 
Boi^  lady,  he  will  not  awake. 

*'  By  Eildon  Tree,  for  long  nights  three, 
In  bloody  grave  have  1  lain ; 
The  mass  and  the  death-prayer  are  said  for  me, 
Bat,  lady,  th^  are  said  in  vain. 

**  By  the  Baron's  brand,  near  Tweed's  fair  strand. 
Most  foully  BlainTlfbU; 
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Aod  my  nsUess  sprite  on  the  beaoon's  height, 
For  a  epaoe  is  doom'd  to  dwdt 

-'At  oar  tiystfaiff  place,*  fDr  a  certain  space^ 
I  must  wander  to  and  fio ; 
But  I  had  not  had  power  to  come  to  thy  bower^ 
Had*at  thon  not  conjured  me  ao."— 

Love  mastered  fear—her  brow  she  croes'd ; 

^  How,  Richard,  hast  thou  sped  7 
And  art  thou  saved,  or  art  thou  lost  ?"* 

The  vision  shook  his  head! 

**  Who  spffleth  life,  shall  forfeit  life; 
So  Idd  thy  lord  believe : 
lliAt  lawless  love  is  guilt  above, 
This  awftil  sign  receive." 

He  laid  his  left  palm  on  an  oaken  beami 

His  right  upon  her  hand: 
The  lady  shrunk,  and  fiunting  sunk. 

For  it  scorchM  like  a  fleiy  brand. 

The  sable  score,  of  fingers  four, 
"Rwnains  on  that  board  impressM; 

And  for  evermore  that  lady  wore 
A  covering  on  her  wrist 

There  is  a  nun  in  Drrbnigh  bower, 

Ne'er  looks  upon  tne  sun ; 
There  is  a  monk  in  Melrose  tower. 

He  speaketh  word  to  none. 

That  nun,  who  ne*er  beholds  the  day,' 
That  monk,  who  speaks  to  none— 

That  nun  was  Smaylho'me's  Lady  gay. 
That  monk  the  bold  Baron. 


FROM  CADYOW  CASTLE. 

Tbb  ruins  of  Cadyow  or  Gadzow  CSastle,  the  ancient  baronial 
residence  of  the  fiunily  of  Hamilton,  are  situated  upon  the  pre- 
cipitous banks  of  the  rrrer  Evan,  about  two  mfles  above  its  junction 
with  the  Clyde.  It  was  dismantled,  in  the  conclusion  of  the  CSvil 
War%  during  the  rdgn  of  the  unfortunate  Mair,  to  whose  cause 
the  house  of  Hamilton  devoted  themselves  with  a  generoos  seal, 
which  occasioned  their  temporary  obscurity,  and  very  nearly  their 
total  ruin. 

Li  detailing  the  death  of  the  Regent  Munay,  which  is  made 
the  subject  of  the  following  ballad,  it  would  m  ii\justioe  to  my 

•  IVyf it^^-flM0—?lsoe  of  rendeiTmia 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


OADYOW  OASTLB.  649 

reader  to  uBe  other  worda  than  those  of  Dr  Roberteon,  wKoae 
ocooimt  of  that  memorable  event  Ibima  a  beautif al  piece  of  his- 
torical painting:— 

'*Hamflton  of  BothweOhangh  was  the  person  who  oommitted 
this  barbarous  action.  He  had  been  condemned  to  death  soon 
after  the  battle  of  Langside,  as  we  have  already  related,  and  owed 
his  lifb  to  the  Regent's  demency.  But  part  of  his  estate  had  been 
bestowed  npon  one  of  the  Regent^  &vourites,  who  seized  his  hoose^ 
and  tamed  oat  his  wife,  naked,  in  a  cold  night,  into  the  open 
fields,  where^  before  next  momins^  she  became  ftirioosly  mad. 
This  injory  made  a  deeper  impresafon  on  him  than  the  benefit  he 
had  received,  and  from  that  moment  he  vowed  to  be  revenged  of 
the  Regent  Par^  rage  strengthened  and  inflamed  his  private 
resentment  His  kinsmen,  the  HamHtons,  applauded  the  enter- 
prise. The  maxims  of  that  age  jostifled  the  most  desperate  ooane 
he  conld  take  to  obtain  veng^nce.  He  followed  the  Regent  for 
some  time,  and  watched  for  an  opportunity  to  strike  the  blow. 
He  resolved  at  last  to  wait  till  his  enemy  should  arrive  at  Lin- 
lithgow, through  which  he  was  to  pass  in  his  wav  from  Stirling 
to  Klinbuigh.  He  took  his  stand  hi  a  wooden  gallery,  which  had 
a  window  towards  the  street;  spread  a  feather-bed  on  the  floor  to 
hinder  the  noise  of  his  feet  from  being  heard ;  hung  up  a  black 
cloth  behind  him,  that  his  shadow  mieht  not  be  observed  from 
without;  and  after  all  this  preparatfon,  calmly  expected  the 
Regent's  approach,  who  had  lodged,  during  the  night,  in  a  house 
not  far  distant  Some  faidistinct  information  of  the  danger  which 
threatened  him  had  been  conveyed  to  the  Regent,  and  he  paid  so 
much  regard  to  it,  that  he  resolved  to  return  by  the  same  gate 
through  which  he  had  entered,  and  to  fetch  a  compass  round  the 
town.  But,  as  the  crowd  about  the  srate  was  great,  and  he  him- 
self unacquainted  with  fear,  he  proceeded  directly  along  the  street ; 
and  the  throng  of  people  obliging  him  to  move  very  slowly,  ^ve 
the  assassin  time  to  take  so  true  an  aim,  that  he  shot  him,  with  a 
single  bullet,  through  the  lower  part  of  his  belly,  and  killed  the 
horse  of  a  gentleman  who  rode  on  his  other  side.  His  followers 
instantly  endeavoured  to  break  into  the  house  whence  the  blow 
had  come;  biit  they  found  the  door  strongly  barricadoed,  and, 
before  it  could  be  forced  open,  Hamilton  had  mounted  a  fleet  horsey 
which  stood  ready  for  him  at  a  back  passage,  and  was  got  for 
beyond  their  reach.  The  R^ent  died  the  same  night  of  his 
wound."— ^if/oty  qf  Scotland,  book  v. 

Cadtow  Castlb. 

AnDEBSSBDTO 

THB  BIGHT  HON.  LADT  ANITE  HAIOLTON. 

Wimr  prfaicely  Hamilton's  abode 

EnnoDled  Cadyow's  Gothic  towers, 
The  song  went  round,  the  goblet  floVd, 

And  revel  sped  the  laughing  boon. 

Tlien,  thrilling  to  the  harp's  gav  sound, 


So  sweetly  rung  each  vaulti 
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And  echoed  light  the  denoac's  bovnd, 
Ae  BBhrth  and  miine  cfaes^d  Ike  haO. 

Bat  GedyoWe  towen»  in  mine  laid. 
And  vmnlti,  by  Ivy  mantled  o'er, 

ThriU  to  the  mnaic  of  the  ihadi^ 
Or  echo  Byan'b  hoener  roar. 

Tet  adU,  of  Cadyow'a  &ded  Cune, 

Ton  Ud  me  taU  a  minatral  tale, 
And  tone  mj  har|>.  of  Border  frame. 

On  Ike  wild  banka  of  Brandak. 

For  thou,  fhMn  loenea  of  oonitly  pride. 
From  pleaauv's  lighter  loenea^  canai  t3m» 

To  draw  obUrion'a  |mI1  aride^ 
And  mark  the  long  forgotten  wn. 

Than,  noble  maid  I  at  thy  command. 
Again  the  crmnbled  halla  ahall  riaa; 

Lai  aa  on  Eran'a  banka  we  atand. 
Hm  peat  ratoma— the  preaont  fiiei. 

•  Where,  with  the  rock'a  wood-oovei'd  aide. 

Wars  blended  late  the  miaa  green, 
Riae  torreta  bi  ftntaatic  pridflu 

uumt  between : 


Wbera  the  mda  torrent's  brawling  oonrae 

Was  ahagg'd  with  thorn  and  tangling  aloe^ 
The  aahlar  bnttraaa  braTea  ita  force, 

And  ramparta  frown  in  battled  row. 

Tie  night— the  shade  of  keep  and  BfSn 

Obeoirely  danoe  on  Byan^  stream ; 
And  on  the  wave  the  wardei^  fire 

Is  cheqnering  the  moonlight  beam. 

Fadea  slow  their  light;  the  east  is  gray; 

The  weary  warder  leayes  his  tower ; 
Steeds  snort;  onoonpled  stag-hoonds  bay. 

And  merry  honten  qnlt  the  bower. 

The  drawbridge  fella— they  hnnr  out— 

Glattera  eaoh  plank  and  swinging  chain, 
A%  dashing  o'er,  the  Jofial  rent 

tJrge  the  ahy  steed,  and  alack  the  rain. 

Ffanstof  his  troop,  the  Chief  rode  on;*  i 

nia  ahoothig  merry-men  throng  behind; 

'  llie  bead  of  tha  temilj  of  HamtttoD,  at  this  period.  «m  JaaMs,  tSmn 
—  .^^     -  ^  ..^ — ,.  ^  .^ M  -_^  _-^  ^  y^  •eoWah 

BaBt.g«eRlUi 


ef  Inaa,  Doke  of  ChatelharaoU,  ia  n^aBe^  and  thet  peer  < 
raalai.  Ib  1M9,  be  waa  appoiAted  bv  Quean  Itaxy  k«lieaU 
SeoClaad.  vadar  the  aiagiiltftfba  of  her  adopted  tether. 
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The  atoad  of  princely  Hamilton 
Wee  iieatar  than  the  wMWintaln  wind. 


Vnm  the  tfaiok  eopae  the  roebooka  boand» 
The  atartled  n^Meer  Koda  the  plain. 

For  the  hoane  biule*8  waRio^«oand 
Haaioaaad  thenr  nHy""t^^  ii^im^  f^pdp, 

Throogh  the  huge  oaka  of  Evandale, 
VThoae  limba  a  thonaand  yean  have  woniy 

What  anilen  roar  cornea  down  the  gale. 
And  drowna  the  hnntei'a  pealing  horn? 

Mi^tieat  of  aQ  the  beaata  of  chaae. 

That  loam  in  woody  Caledon* 
Graahinff  the  ftnreat  in  hia  rao 

The  Mountain  Bull  cornea  t 

Fleroe^  on  the  hnntei'a  <yiiver*d  hand, 
He  roUa  hia  eyea  of  awarthv  glow, 

Spnma^  with  black  hoof  and  norn,  the  aand^ 
And  toaaea  high  hia  mane  of  anow. 

Aim'dweD*  the  Chiefkain'a lance  haa  flown;  - 
Straggling  in  blood  the  aayage  Ilea; 

Hia  roar  ia  aonk  in  hollow  groan — 
Sound,  many  hantamenl  aoond  thejwyae/* 

*T]8  noon— agamat  the  knotted  oak 

The  hnntiiB  reat  the  idle  spear; 
Cnria  throogh  the  tieea  the  umder  amoke^ 

Whan  yeomen  dight  the  woodland  cheer. 

Proodfy  the  Chieftain  mark'd  hia  dan. 
On  greenwood  lap  all  car^leaa  thrown, 

Tet  miaa'd  hia  eye  Um  boldeit  man 
That  bore  the  name  of  Hamilton, 

"Why  iUla  not  Botbwellhangh  hia  place, 
Still  wont  oar  weal  and  woe  to  ahare? 
Why  cornea  he  not  oar  aport  to  grace? 
Why  dunea  he  not  oar  hontara  fine?"— 

Stem  Cland  replied,^  with  darkening  fkoe^ 
(Qfey  Paialeyli  hanghty  lord  waa  hfl^) 

*  At  meny  fbaat,  or  boxom  chaae, 

No  nMMte  the  warrior  wilt  thou  aee. 

*  Few  aona  h«v«  aet  aince  WoodhooaeleeS 

Saw  Bothwellhangh'b  bright  goUeli  iMm, 


•  The  BoU  Mown  at  the  death  of  the  fUM. 

I  8eeHotelofthe*'HoiBetoCA]>TowCAaru''lntheiLpMndix.  The 
•cane  of  iitoMoe  thnaghoot  the  poem  fdate  te  tetherflolee  ia  the 
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WhMi  to  hit  hewihfl,  ia  social  glee. 
The  war-worn  soldier  tnni'd  him  home. 

^  Then^  wan  from  her  maternal  throeah 
Hia  Maiigaret,  beautiAil  and  mOd, 
Sate  fai  her  bower,  a  pallid  roee^ 
And  peaoeAil  nmwd  her  new-bom  child. 

*  O  change  aocDised  I  past  are  those  days : 

False  Mnrray's  mtUess  spoilers  came. 
And,  for  the  hearth's  domestic  blaze^ 
Ascends  destmction's  yolnmed  Utane. 

"  What  sheeted  phantom  wanders  wUd, 

Where  taionntain  Eeke  throaah  woodland  flown  ? 
Her  arms  enfold  a  shadowy  chud — 
Ohl  is  it  she,  the  pallid'rose? 

*  The  wOder'd  traveller  sees  her  glide. 

And  hears  her  foeble  yoice  with  awe— 
<  Beyenge^'  she  cries^  *  on  MuTay*s  pride  I 
And  woe  for  injmwd  Bothweilhaagh ! '  ** 

He  oeaaod^and  cries  of  rage  and  giief 
Burst  mhigling  from  the  kindred  band. 

And  half  arose  the  kindling  Chio^ 
And  half  unsheathed  his  Airaa  brand. 

But  whoL  o*er  bosh,  o'er  stream  and  rock. 
Rides  headlong,  with  resistless  speed. 

Whose  bloody  poniard's  frantic  stroke 
Diiyes  to  the  leap  his  jaded  steed ;  * 

Whose  cheek  is  pale,  whose  eyeballs  gUire^ 
As  one  some  yision'd  siflpht  that  saw. 

Whose  hands  are  bloody,  loose  his  hair?^ 
Tis  he  I  tis  he!  tis  Bothwellhangh  I 


FROM  THE  GRAY  BROTHER. 

Tub  Pope  he  was  saying  the  high,  high  mass. 

All  on  Saint  Petei's  day. 
With  the  power  to  him  giyen,  by  the  s^nts  in  heaveii^ 

To  waah  men's  sins  away. 

The  Pope  he  was  saying  the  blessed  mass, 

And  the  people  kneel'd  aronnd. 
And  from  each  man's  soul  his  sins  did  paas^ 

As  he  kiBs*d  the  holy  ground. 

I 
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And  all,  among  the  crowded  throngs 

Was  still  boUi  limb  and  tongae^ 
While,  through  vaulted  roof  and  aisles  aloof, 

The  holj  accents  rung. 

At  the  holiest  word  he  quivered  for  lbar« 

And  fidter'd  in  the  sound— 
And,  when  he  would  the  chalice  reyr, 

He  dropp'd  it  to  the  ground. 

**  The  breath  of  one  of  eyil  deed 
Pdllntes  our  sacred  day ; 
He  has  no  portion  in  our  creed. 
No  part  m  what  I  say. 

«« A  behur,  whom  no  blessed  word 
To  ghostly  peace  can  bring ; 
A  wr^ch,  at  whose  approach  abhorr'd, 
Becoils  each  holy  uung. 

**  U^  up^  unhappy  I  haste,  arise  I 
My  a4juranon  fear ! 
1  charge  thee  not  to  stop  my  Toioe, 
Kor  longer  tarry  here  I  **-- 

Amid  them  all  a  pilgrim  kneel'd. 

In  gown  of  sacidoth  gray; 
Fujoumeying  from  his  native  field, 

Ue  first  saw  Rome  that  day. 

For  forty  days  and  nights  so  drear* 

I  ween  he  had  not  spoke. 
And,  save  with  bread  and  water  deav 

His  fittt  he  ne'er  had  broke. 

Amid  the  penitential  flock 

Seem'd  none  more  bent  to  pray; 
BoL  when  the  Holy  Father  spoke. 

Be  rose  and  went  his  way. 

AggSn  unto  his  native  land 

£Ds  weary  course  he  drew* 
To  Lothian'ii  fidr  and  fiartUe  strand. 

And  Fentland's  mountains  blue. 

His  unblest  feet  his  native  sea^ 

*Mid  Eske's  fidr  woods,  regam ; 
Thro*  woods  more  &ir  no  stream  more  sweet 

Bolls  to  the  eastern  main. 

And  lords  to  meet  the  pflgrim  came^ 

And  vassals  bent  the  knee; 
For  all  'mid  Scotland's  chieb  of  tame* 

Was  none  more  fimied  than  he. 
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FROM  BOTHWELL  GASILEL 

Wbbi  frnitftil  aTdatdak*!  «ppb-bo««n 

Am  mcDowtng  m  the  dooo  ; 
Wfato  tUifl  roond  VmnhnMu  ndaM  toww 

Tlw  nutiy  breath  of  June ; 

Whn  aydflb  dtqiito  hit  ihBlUriqg  iPOo4» 

M  oit  iMTB  hit  ohaiuMl  dij ; 
And  TilnlTo'flr  the  limpid  flood 

Thi  angior  guidei  Ua  fly ; 

If  duuMO  by  Botfawell's  lofvlj  braei 

A  mndtnr  tbon  hoit  been. 
Or  hid  thee  from  the  ■ammero  blase 

In  Blan^ffe*!  bowen  of  gieeBi 

Fi^  where  the  oopeewood  opene  wild 
I  Btep  heth  itaid. 


Whtn  JBothwell't  towenu  in  rain  piled, 
O'erlook  the  Terdent  glade;  [ 


And  many  a  tale  of  love  and  fear 
Hath  mingled  with  the  soene- 

Of  Bothweirs  banks  that  bkwm'd  ao  denr. 
And  Bothwell'a  bonny  Jean. 

O,  if  with  ragged  minstrd  lays 

Unaated  be  thy  ear. 
And  thon  of  deedi  of  other  days 

Another  tale  wilt  hear^ 

Then  all  beneath  the  spreading  beecfat 

Filing  oarelees  on  the  lea^ 
The  Qothio  mnse  the  tale  shall  tcadi 

Of  BothwelTs  siatan  three. 
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FROM  DRAMA,  DOOM  OP  DEVORGOni. 
AoiUL    Sam  IV. 

Sriok.  Tramble  not,  Mni,  bat  h«yr  m*  1 

IBetinkei  the  wail:  U  cpem$,  omd  diaooven 
tka  Treatur^Ckambtr, 

Then  Ues  piled 
Th«  wealth  1  brought  frmn  wasted  CumberlaDO, 
Enough  to  lefaiBtate  thj  niin'd  fbrtanflo.— 
Cast  from  thine  higl^boni  brows  that  peasant  bonnet, 
Throw  from  thy  noble  gnsp  the  peasant's  staff, 
0*er  all,  withdraw  thine  hand  from  that  mean  mate, 
Whom  In  an  hoor  of  reckless  desperation 
Thj  fortnnee  cast  thee  on.    This  do, 
And  be  aa  great  aa  ere  was  Devorgoil, 
When  DoTorgoU  was  richest  I 

DuRWABD.  Lord  Oswald,  thou  art  tempted  by  a  fiend, 
Who  doth  assail  thee  on  thr  weakest  side,— 
Thy  pride  of  Uneage^  and  thy  love  of  grandenr. 
Stand  flat— resist-oontemn  his  fktal  dfors  1 

Elbahob.  Urffo  him  not,  father ;  if  the  sacrifice 
Of  such  a  wasted  woe-worn  wretch  aa  I  am, 
Can  save  him  from  the  abyss  of  misery. 
Upon  whose  yerge  he's  tottering,  let  me  wandi  r 
An  nnacknowlfdged  ontoast  from  his  castle, 
Even  to  the  humble  cottage  I  was  bom  in. 

Oswald.  No^  Ellen,  no-*it  is  not  thus  they  part, 
Whose  hearts  and  sonl%  disasters  borne  in  common 
Have  knit  together,  close  as  summer  saplings 
Are  twined  in  union  by  the  eddying  tempests 
Spirit  of  Erick,  while  then  bearVt  his  shape, 
ill  answer  with  no  ruder  conjuration 
Thy  fanpioos  counsel,  other  than  with  these  words. 
Depart,  and  tempt  me  not  t 

SuoK.  Then  fiite  wUl  haTO  her  course.— Fall,  mas- 
sWo  grate. 
Yield  them  the  tempting  view  of  these  rich  treasures, 
But  bar  them  from  possession  I 

{AporitMafattah^fifraAado^^ihe  Treor 


_J 
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FROM  ANNE  OF  QEIEBSTEIN. 

THX  SBOBKX  TBIBUNAL. 

Hbasdbbs  of  good  and  eril. 

Bring  the  squant  the  line^  the  levol,— 

Bear  the  altar,  dig  the  truich. 

Blood  both  stone  and  ditch  ahall  dnnchi 

Cubits  six  from  end  to  end. 

Most  the  fktal  bench  extend,— 

Cubits  six,  from  side  to  side, 

Judge  and  culprit  must  diride. 

On  the  east  the  Court  assembles. 

On  the  west  the  Accused  trembles^ 

Answer,  brethren,  all  and  one. 

Is  the  ntual  righdy  done! 

On  life  and  soul,  on  blood  and  bone^ 
One  for  all,  and  all  fbr  one. 
We  warrant  this  is  rightly  done. 

How  wears  the  night  t— Doth  morning  shine 
In  early  radiance  on  the  Rhine  I 
What  music  floats  upon  his  tide? 
Do  birds  the  tardy  morning  chide  f 
Brethren,  look  out  from  hiU  and  height. 
And  answer  true^  how  wears  the  night  I 

The  night  is  old  ;  on  Rhine's  broad  breast 
Glance  drowsy  stars  which  long  to  rest. 

No  beams  are  twinlding  in  the  east. 
There  is  a  voice  upon  the  flood. 
The  stem  still  call  of  blood  for  blood ; 

*Tis  time  we  listen  the  behest 

Up,  then,  up  1    When  day's  at  rest, 
^Tis  time  that  such  as  we  are  watchers ; 

Rise  to  judgment,  brethren,  rise ! 

Vengeance  Knows  not  sleepy  eyes, 
He  and  night  are  matchers. 

CSkfl^x-xx. 

THE  FORAY. 

The  last  of  our  steers  on  the  board  has  been  spread. 
And  the  last  flask  of  wine  in  our  goblet  is  red ; 
Up  1  up,  my  braye  kinsmen  I  belt  swords  and  begone. 
There  are  dangers  to  dare,  and  there's  spoil  to  be  woo. 

The  ejres,  that  so  lately  inix*d  glances  with  ours, 
For  a  space  must  be  dim,  as  they  gaze  fi-om  the  tower% 
And  strive  to  distinguish  through  tempest  and  gloom. 
The  prance  of  the  steed,  and  the  toss  of  the  plume. 
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The  rain  is  desoendiiig ;  the  wind  riaes  load ; 
And  the  moon  her  red  beacon  has  TeilM  with  a  clond ; 
Tis  the  better,  my  mates  I  for  the  warder's  dull  eye 
Shall  in  confidence  slumber,  nor  dream  we  are  nigh. 

Onr  steeds  are  impatient  1  I  hear  my  blithe  Grey ! 
There  is  life  in  his  hoof-clang,  and  hope  in  his  neigh ; 
like  the  flash  of  a  meteor,  the  glance  of  his  mane 
Shall  marshal  your  march  through  the  darkness  and  rain. 

The  drawbridge  has  dropp'd,  the  bugle  has  blown ; 
One  pledge  is  to  quaff  yet— then  mount  and  begone  !— 
To  their  honour  and  peace,  that  shall  rest  with  the  slain  ; 
To  their  health  and  their  glee,  that  see  Teviot  again  ! 


WAE-SONG 

OF  TBS 

ROYAL  EDINBURGH  LIGHT  DRAGOOlIra 

Trb  foUowing  War-Son^  was  written  during  the  apprehension 
of  an  invasion.  The  corps  of  volunteers  to  which  it  was  addressed 
was  raised  in  1797,  consisting  of  Gentlemen,  mounted  and  armed 
at  their  own  expense.  It  still  subsists,  as  the  Right  Troop  of  the 
Royal  Mid-Lothian  Light  Cavalry,  commanded  oy  the  Honour- 
able  Lieutenant-Colonel  Dundas.  The  noble  and  constitutional 
measure  of  arming  freemen  in  defence  of  their  own  rights,  was  no- 
where more  successful  than  in  Edinburgh,  which  furnished  a  force 
of  3000  armed  and  disciplined  volunteers,  including  a  regiment  of 
cavalry,  from  the  dty  and  county,  and  two  corps  of  artillery,  each 
capable  of  serving  twelve  guns.  To  such  a  force,  above  all  others, 
might,  in  similar  circumstances,  be  applied  the  exhortation  of  our 
ancient  Gal^acus--^  Proinde  ittari  in  aciem,  el  majores  vettros  1 
poMterat  cogitate.'^    1812. 

Wab-Sono. 

To  horse !  to  horse !  the  standard  flies. 

The  bugles  sound  the  call ; 
The  Gallic  navy  stems  the  seas, 
llie  voice  of  battle's  on  the  breeze. 

Arouse  ye^  one  and  all ! 

From  high  Dunedm's  towers  we  come, 

A  band  of  brothers  true ; 
Our  casques  the  leopard's  spoils  suirourid. 
With  Scotland's  hardy  thistle  crown'd ; 

We  boast  the  red  and  blae.« 

Though  tamely  couch'd  to  Gallia's  fh>wn 
Dull  Holland's  Urdy  train ; 

«  Tlie  royal  colours. 

2  T 
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Thar  nyish'd  toys  though  Bomant  moani ; 
Though  gallant  Switsen  Tainl^  Bpum, 
And,  foaming,  gnaw  the  chain ; 

OhI  had  Lbey  mark'd  tha  avengfaig  call  ^  ' 

Their  faretoren's  muider  gave, 
Diannion  ne'er  their  ranks  nad  mown. 
Nor  patriot  valour,  desperate  grown, 

Sought  freedom  in  the  gravel 

Shall  we,  too,  bend  the  stubborn  he«d» 

In  Freedom's  temple  bom. 
Dress  our  pale  cheek  in  timid  smiley 
To  hail  a  master  in  our  isle, 

Or  brook  a  victor's  scorn  ? 

No  t  though  deetmction  o'er  the  land 

Come  pouring  as  a  flood. 
The  sun,  that  sees  our  fiiUbg  day, 
ShaU  mark  our  sabres'  deadly  sway. 

And  set  that  night  in  blood. 

For  gold  let  Gallia's  legions  fight. 

Or  plundei^s  bloody  gain ; 
Dnbribed,  unbought,  our  swords  we  dran 
To  guard  our  king,  to  fence  our  law, 

2for  shall  their  edge  be  vain. 

If  ever  breath  of  British  gale 

Shftll  &n  the  tri-odor, 
Or  footstep  of  invader  rude. 
With  rapine  foul,  and  red  with  blood, 

Pollute  our  happy  shore,— 

Then  &rewell  home!  and  fiiurewell  friendal 

Adieu,  each  tender  tie  I 
Resolved,  we  min»ie  in  the  tide, 
Where  charfTing  squadrons  furious  ride, 

To  conquer  or  to  die. 

To  horse  I  to  horse  !  the  sabres  gleam ; 

High  sounds  our  bugle-call ;  ^ 
Combined  by  honour's  sacred  tie. 
Our  word  is  Lawt  and  Libertv  I 

March  forward,  one  and  all ! 

A  The  allusion  Is  to  the  massacre  of  the  Swiss  Guards,  on  the  fiatal 
10th  August  1792.  It  is  painful,  but  not  useless,  to  remark,  that  the 
passive  temper  with  which  the  Swiss  regarded  the  death  of  their  bravest 
countrymen,  mercilessly  slaughtered  in  discharge  of  their  duty,  encour- 
aged and  authorised  the  progressive  injustice,  by  which  the  Alps,  once 
the  seat  of  the  most  virtuous  and  free  people  upon  the  Oontinent,  have 
at  length  been  converted  into  the  citadel  of  a  foreign  and  miliUry  des- 
pot.   A  state  degraded  is  half  en8laTed.>-1812. 
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THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL— MAEMION— 

THE  LADY  OP  THE  LAKE— 

THE  VISION  OF  DON  RODERICK— EOKEBY — 

THE  LORD  OF  THE  18LE8— THE  BRIDAL  OF  TEIXRMAIN— 

EVE  OF  BT.   JOHN— CADYOW  CASTLE. 
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NOTES 

TO 

THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL 


NoTS  1,  page  86. 

TktftoMt  woi  oMr  tM  BnuUuomt  tamtr. 

In  tke  reign  of  James  I.,  Sir  William  Soott  of  Buedeneh.  ehief  of  the  elan 
bearing  that  namop  exchanged,  with  Sir  Thomaa  IueUb  of  Manor,  the  estata 
of  Mttnliestone^  in  Lanarkshire,  for  one-half  of  the  Wonv  of  Brankaome^r 
Brankholm,  Ijring  upon  the  Tenot|  about  three  miles  aWe  Hawick,  lie 
was  probably  indnced  to  this  transaction  from  the  Ticbiity  of  Branksome  to 
the  extensiTe  domain  which  he  possessed  in  Ettrick  Forest  and  in  Teriot- 
dale.  In  the  former  district  he  held  by  occupancy  the  estate  of  Bocclench. 
and  much  of  the  forest  land  on  the  rirer  Ettnek.  In  Teriotdale,  he  enJciyed 
the  barony  of  Eckford,  by  a  grant  flrom  Bobert  II.  to  his  anoestor,  Walter 
Soott  of  lurkurd,  for  the  apprehending  of  Gilbert  Bidderford,  confirmed  by 
Robert  III.  8d  May  1424.  TradiUon  imputes  the  exchan^  betwixt  Scott 
and  Inglis  to  a  oonTersation,  in  which  tne  hitter— a  man,  it  would  appear, 
of  a  mild  and  forbearing  nature— oomphiined  much  of  the  injuries  to  which 
he  was  escposed  from  the  English  Borderers,  Who  frequently  plundered  his 
lands  of  Branksome.  Sir  Wflliam  Scott  instantW  offered  him  the  estate  of 
Murdiestone,  in  exchange  for  that  which  was  suDject  to  such  egregious  in* 
eonrenience.  When  the  bargain  was  completed,  he  dryly  remarked  tliat  the 
cattle  in  Cumberland  were  as  good  as  those  of  Teriotdale ;  and  proceeded  t  > 
aiumenee  a  system  of  reprisals  upon  the  English,  which  was  regulariv  pur- 
sued by  his  successors.  In  the  next  reipr  James  II.  granted  to  Sir  Waltei 
Seott  of  Branksome*  and  to  Sir  David,  hu  son,  the  remaining  half  of  the 
barony  of  Branksome,  to  be  held  in  blanche  for  the  payment  of  a  red  rose. 
The  cause  assijped  for  the  grant  la^  their  brare  and  failhftil  exertions  iu 
favour  of  the  Kmg  against  the  house  of  Douglas,  with  whom  James  had  beeL 
recently  tugging  for  the  thrme  of  Scotlaua.  This  charter  is  dated  the  2d 
February  1443 ;  and,  in  the  same  month,  part  of  the  baronv  of  Langhdro, 
and  many  buids  in  Lanarkshire,  were  conferred  upon  Sir  Walter  and  nis  son 
by  the  same  monarch. 

Non  %  page  Sft. 

The  ancient  barons  of  Buedeneh,  both  flrom  feudal  splendour  and  from 
thdr  frontier  situation,  retained  in  their  househoM  at  Branksome,  a  num< 
ber  of  gentlemen  of  their  own  name,  who  hdd  lands  from  their  chief,  for  the 
military  service  of  watching  and  warding  his  castle. 

Non  8,  page  87. 

•• wUk  JedmoodHUce  at  mddU-hom." 

•*0f  a  truth,"  savs  Froissart,  **  the  Scottish  cannot  boast  great  skiU  with 
the  bow,  but  rather  bear  axes,  with  which,  in  time  of  need  they  give  heavy 
strokes.**  The  Jedwood-axe  was  a  sort  of  partisan,  used  by  horaenten,  as 
appears  from  the  arms  of  Jedburgh,  which  bear  a  eavalier  mounted,  and 
ttned  with  this  weapon.    It  it  also  called  a  Jedwood  or  Jeddait  staff. 
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Note  4^  page  87. 

n^y  wmUkf  mgrntut  SotUkmm  fore*  mtd  gtMt^ 
Ltit  Serotff  or  Howard,  or  Pmreg's  fowertt 
TkrmU»  BromJt$omt'i  tordlm  <p«vn, 

AtMi  Woriworthf  or  IfoworiMf  or  wtorrjf  CorStlo. 

BnnkMme  CuUe  vm  oontfaiiuDj  apowd  t4>  the  tttacks  of  ike  £arli>^ 
both  from  iU  aituatiiiii  and  the  rettlen  military  diapooitioii  of  ittiahokUBl^ 
«ho  were  aeUom  on  food  termi  with  their  Beighboon. 

NoTS  (,  page  87. 

BariiloiuMkMUtoU, 
How  Lord  IToUorftlL 

Sir  WaUer  Scott  of  BocdeQch  racceeded  to  his gramlfathertSir  Derfd,  li 
1499.  He  wai  a  hrmTea&dpoireiftd  baron,  and  Warden  of  the  weetMardKe 
cf  Seotland.  Hie  death  wai  the  eowegnence  of  n  fend  betwixt  the  Seotta 
andKerre. 

Non  6,  page  88. 

WUU  Otuford  ownt  tko  mU  ^  Carr^ 
Wliif  Jauiek  boosts  tkt  Umt  efSeoit. 

Among  other  expedients  resorted  to  for  stanching  the  feud  beiwuit  the 
Scotts  and  the  Kern,  was  a  bond  execated  m  15S9,  between  the  heads  ol 
each  dan,  binduig  themselTee  to  perform  redprocally  the  ftrar  principal  pO- 
griomges  of  Scotland,  for  the  benefit  of  the  souls  of  those  of  the  opposite 
name  who  had  fellen  in  the  quarrel.  Bat  either  this  iadentoie  nerer  took 
effect,  or  else  the  fend  was  renewed  shortly  afterwards.  The  ftmily  of  Ker. 
Kerr,  or  Garr,  was  rery  powerful  on  the  Border. 

!f  OTS  7,  page  88. 

Be  leum*d  the  art  that  none  wutp  luime. 
In  JkutuOtfar  btfond  tkt  sea, 

Padua  w«s  long  supposed,  by  the  Scottish  peasants,  to  be  the  prindpel 
school  of  necromancy. 

Non  8,  page  89. 

BUform  uo  darkemnotkadow  troeod 
Upon  tk*  ntnnjf  woO  / 

rhe  sbadow  of  a  necromancer  was  independent  of  the  sun.  Glycas  in* 
Ibrms  us  that  Simon  Magus  censed  his  shadow  to  go  before  him,  making 
people  believe  it  was  an  attendant  apirit 


1 


NoTB  9,  page  4l. 

wt/jr  tumtt  hf  desperate  hounds, 
^ad  baffled  Perog's  best  btood^kounds. 


The  kings  and  heroes  of  Scotland,  as  well  as  the  Border-riders,  were 
iosMtimes  obliged  to  study  how  to  erade  the  pursuit  of  bkml-honnds. 
Barbour  informs  us.  that  Robert  Bruce  was  repeatedly  tracked  by  sleuth- 
dogs.  On  one  occasion,  he  eecapedbr  wading  a  bow-shot  down  a  brook,  and 
ascending  into  a  tree  by  a  branch  which  overhung  the  waters  thus,  leaving 
no  trace  on  land  of  his  footsteos,  he  baffled  the  scent.  A  sure  way  of  sto|>* 
ping  the  dog  waa  to  spill  blood  upon  the  track,  which  destrojred  the  discri- 
minating ftnenees  of  his  scent.  A  captive  was  sometimes  sacriftced  on  such 
occasiotts.  Henry  the  Minstrel  tells  a  romantic  story  of  Wallace,  founded 
on  this  drcnmstanee:— The  hero's  little  band  had  been  Joined  by  an  Irieh- 
man,  named  Fawdoun,  or  Fkdxean,  a  dark,  tavage.  and  suspidona  character. 
After  a  sharp  skirmish  at  BUck-£rae  Side,  Wallace  was  forced  to  retreat 
with  only  sixteen  followers,  the  English  punning  with  a  Border  blood- 
houBd.  In  the  retreat,  Fawdoun.  tired,  or  affecting  to  be  so^  would  to  no 
ftarther,  and  WtUaee  having  in  vabftrgaed  with  him,  in  hasty  nnger  tviek 
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off  kit  hedl,  umI  eontiBved  Uio  retraikt    WbaD  the  Eiurliah  cum  ol  thrfr 
hound  itayedvpoB  the  dead  body  h-  ^       —"■»  ^r 

^  Tlie  iteoUi  itopped  at  liwdoii,  itffl  she  itood. 
Nor  Author  would  tn  tfane  the  ftmd  the  bkmd*' 

Non  la  page  44. 

The  andent  and  beavtiAil  BMHUitery  of  Melroae  waa  foonded  by  King 
Ikvid  L  lu  ndna  aihad  the  flneat  apedmen  of  Gothic  arduteetare  and 
Oothie  aealptaro  which  SooUand  can  boaat.  The  atone  of  which  it  ia  built, 
though  it  haa  niiated  the  weather  for  ao  many  agei^  retaina  perfect  aharp> 
neea,  ao  that  etm  the  uMat  a^nteoraameuta  aeeraaa  entire  aa  when  newly 
wnught. 

NoTB  11,  pafte  44. 
J%t»  fMW  8t  DnU'i  rtdm'd  piU. 

David  L  of  Scotland  pnrdiaaed  the  reputation  of  aanctity,  by  fonndiajL 
and  Uberally  endnwinft  not  onty  the  aaonaatery  of  Melrose,  but  those  of 
Kelao^  Jedburgh,  and  auny  othera;  which  led  to  the  weU-known  ohterratioQ 
of  hie  auoeaaeor,  that  ha  waa  m  ton  muUfor  iks  ervwa. 

NoTB  19,  page  47. 

OgmOami  Okirf^OiUrkmnul 

The  deaperate  battle  of  Otteihume  waa  fought  16th  August  1888;  between 
Henry  Percy,  called  Hotspur,  and  Jamea,  Earl  of  Douglas.  Both  these  re- 
nowned championa,  liTala  in  oulitary  fame,  were  at  the  head  of  a  choeen 
body  of  troope.  The  iaaue  ef  the  eonllict  ia  well  known:  Percy  waa  nuuie 
prisoner,  and  the  Scots  won  the  day,  dearly  punehaaed  by  the  death  of  their 
gaUant  general,  the  Earl  of  Dondaa,  who  wia  slain  in  (lie  action.  He  waa 
buried rt  Mebuae beneath  the highaltar. 

Non  18,  page  47. 

Dark  KidiU  t^  LUdssdaU. 

William  Douglaa,  the  Knight  of  Uddeadale,  flonriahed  during  the  rein 
of  David  n,  and  waa  80  diatinguiahed  by  hie  valour  that  he  was  eaUed  tlis 
llowor  of  Chiralry.  But  he  tamiehed  hia  renown  by  the  murder  of  Sir 
Alexander  Bamaay  ef  Dalhouaie,  originally  hia  friend  and  brother  in  arms. 
The  King  had  confeRed  upon  Bamaay  the  sheriffdom  of  Teriotdaley  to  which 
Douglas  pretended  some  claim.  In  revenge  of  this  preferenoe^  the  Knight 
ol  liddeadale  casae  down  upon  Bamiay.  whfle  ho  was  administering  Justice 
at  Hawick,  adiad  and  earned  him  off  to  hia  remote  and  inaoceasible  caatlc 
af  Hermitage,  where  he  threw  hia  uttfbrtunate  priaoner,  horse  and  man,  intc 
a  dunteon/leaving  him  to  oerish  of  hunger.  So  weak  was  the  royal  autho- 
rity, that  David,  although  highly  incensed  at  thia  atrodoua  murder,  fouuo 
himaelf  obliged  to  appo&t  the  Knight  of  Tiddeedale  successor  to  his  victim, 
aa  Sheriff  or  Tleviotdale.  But  he  waa  aoon  alter  slain,  while  hunting  in 
Kttrick  Ybreet,  by  his  own  godson  and  chieftain,  William,  Eari  of  DouKlas, 
in  revenge,  aceoraing  to  some  authors,  of  Ramsay's  murder;  althom  • 
popular  tiaditioB,  preaerved  in  a  ballad  quoted  by  Godscroft,  some  parts  of 
which  are  ftill  preserved,  aacribee  the  reeentment  of  the  Eari  to  Jealouay* 

Non  14,  page  47. 

n#  womdntu  MUktl  8c9U. 

Sir  Uichad  Scott  of  Balwearie  Oounaticd  durlkig  the  13th  century,  and 
was  one  of  the  ambaaaadon  sent  to  bring  the  Maid  of  Norway  to  SeoUaiid 
apQB  the  death  of  Ahnrander  III.  By  a  poetical  anachronism,  he  ia  here 
plaoed  in  a  toter  era.  He  waa  a  aaan  of  much  leaniin|b  chiefly  acquired  in 
foreign  eountiiea.  He  wrote  a  commentary  upon  AriatoOf ,  printed  at  Venice 
m  l«Mt  and  aaveral  treatiaea  upon  nmral  philosophy,  from  which  he 
appeait to hw«be« addicted  to  tSMabetniae  fbdieaef  jididBl  aatrotagy, 
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i  DC  ommea  wunoa«  oanger.  on  aeooain  oi  ima 
thereby  ioToked.    Traditioa  Tariet  eooeeralBg 

B  oonteDdiuK  for  Home  Coltmne,  in  ComberlsBai 
But  all  agreef  that  bis  books  of  nAgie  were  i»> 


Alcbymy,  phjeiugBOinr,  and  ekiromanc^.    Hence  he  passed  amoi^  hit  oon* 

temporanes  for  a  skilral  magician.  Dempster  informs  um,  that  he  wmnnbwi 

to  hare  heard  in  his  yonth,  that  the  magic  books  of  Uiehael  Scott  were  atfll 

in  existence,  but  conld  not  be  ooened  without  danger,  on  aoeoiiiit  of  the 

Buligaant  fiends  who  were  thereby  inroked^  -    .  ■ 

the  plaoe  of  his  bnrial ;  som 

others  tor  Mdrooe  Abbey.  _     , 

terved  in  his  graven  or  preserred  in  the  conTent  where  he  died. 

NoTi  10^  page  47. 

The  wrds  that  d^  BUdtm  kitti  m  Orw. 

Michael  Scott  was,  once  upon  a  time,  much  embarrassed  by  a  spiiit,  for 
whom  he  was  under  the  necessity  of  findinff  constant  employment  He 
commanded  him  to  boild  a  eamldt  or  dam-head,  across  the  Tweed  at  Kelso ; 
it  was  accomplished  in  one  night,  and  still  does  honour  to  the  infenud  archi- 
teet.  Michael  next  ordered,  that  Eildon  hill,  which  was  tlien  a  unifbrm 
cone,  should  be  divided  into  three.  Another  nisht  was  sufficient  to  part  its 
summit  into  the  tliree  picturesque  peaks  which  tt  now  bears.  At  len|th  the 
enchanter  conquered  this  indefatigable  demon,  by  employing  him  m  the 
hopeless  and  endless  task  of  making  ropes  out  of  sea-sand. 

KoTS  16k  pAge  68. 

TU  Sarom't  DmufkU  eomrur  Mi, 

The  idea  of  Lord  Cranstoun's  Goblin  Pago  is  taken  from  a  being  caUcd 
Gilpin  Homer,  who  appeared,  and  made  some  stay,  at  a  fiurm-house  among 
the  Border  mountains. 

NoTB  17,  page  66. 
Att  wu  ddmiom,  ntmgkt  mu  tntk. 

Glauour,  in  the  legends  of  Scottish  superstition,  means  the  magic  power 
of  imposing  on  the  eyesicht  of  the  spectators^  so  that  the  appearance  of  an 
object  sbaU  be  totally  different  from  the  reahty.  To  suck  a  charm  tlie  bal* 
lad  of  Johnny  Fa'  imputes  the  fascination  of  the  lovely  Countess,  who  eloped 
with  that  gipsy  leader  :— 

"  Sac  soon  as  they  saw  her  wed-far'd  face, 
They  cast  the  glawumr  o'er  her.** 

Non  16^  page  67. 

The  running  stream  diseolted  Ike  speiL 

It  is  a  firm  article  of  popular  fkith,  that  no  enchantment  can  subsist  in  • 
living  stream.  Nay,  if  you  can  inteqMse  a  brook  betwixt  yon  and  witche^ 
spectres,  or  even  fiends,  you  are  in  pcarfect  safety.  Buriis's  inimitable  Am 
^SkenUr  turns  entirely  upon  such  a  circumstance. 

NoTB  19,  page  68. 

He  never  counted  him  a  man^ 
ITonld  itrike  below  the  knee. 

To  wound  an  antagonist  in  the  thigh,  or  leg,  was  reckoned  contrary  to 
the  law  of  arms.  In  a  tilt  betwixt  Gawain  Michael,  an  English  squire,  and 
Joachim  Cathore,  a  Frenchman,  "  they  met  at  the  sneare  poyntes  rudely ; 
the  French  souyer  justed  right  pleasantly  s  the  Engushman  fan  too  lowe. 
for  be  strak  the  Frenchman  depe  into  the  thigh.  Wherewith  the  Erie  or 
Buckingham  was  right  sore  displeased,  and  so  were  all  the  other  lords,  and 
sayde  how  it  was  shameftiUy  done.**— /Voissor^  toL  L  ehap.  806. 

NoTB  90^  page  61. 
On  Fenehryet  glome  m  hnle  iiipre, 
Jsl»,  boncoB-Ihgot.  The  Border  beaooaa,  from  their  musbaraadpocitioii 
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limed  a  tort  of  tdecrtpliie  eonummicatum  with  Edinburgli^llia  art  of 


Not!  81,  page  6S. 

Om  wumy  m  eaim'i  anf  wrttmUL 
When  unu  qfwug/Ujf  cMufi  li$  Ud, 

The  caiTDB,  or  pflea  of  kxwe  atonea.  which  erown  the  anminit  of  mual  ol 
oar  Scottish  hills,  and  are  foond  in  other  remarkable  situations,  seem  osn 
allj,  though  not  universally,  to  hare  heen  sepulchral  monuments.  Six  flat 
stones  are  commonly  found  in  the  centre,  forming  a  cavity  of  greater  or 
smaller  dimensUma,  in  which  an  urn  is  often  placed.  The  antlrar  is  poa* 
sessed  of  one,  discorered  beneath  an  immense  cairn  at  Songhlee,  in  liddea- 
dale.  It  is  of  the  moat  barbaroua  oonstruction ;  the  middle  of  the  substance 
alone  having  been  subjected  to  the  Are,  over  which,  when  hardened,  the 
artist  had  laid  an  inner  and  outer  coat  of  unbaked  clay,  etched  with  some 
very  rude  omamenta ,  his  skill  apparentlv  being  inadequate  to  baking  the 
vase,  when  completely  finished.  The  contents  were  bones  and  ashes,  and  a 
fuantity  of  beaos  made  of  coaL  Thia  seems  to  have  been  a  barbarous  imi* 
tation  of  the  Roman  faahion  of  sepulture. 

NoTB  8S»  page  68. 
nUkftkesUt  €(fgrtat  Dundee. 
TIm  Viaeoout  cf  Dundee,  slain  in  the  battle  of  Killicrankie. 

VdftM  S8»  page  63. 

Fbr  ftUeu  wuwak  and  wumntain  cell, 
TkepeataiU  Ifft  kit  lowly  sktd. 

Tbo  morasaea  were  the  uioal  reftige  of  the  Border  herdsmen,  oa  the  ap> 
nrOBch  of  an  English  umyj-^CMinstreUjf  <^  iks  SeoUitk  Bordir,  vol.  L  p. 
n3.  Oscrea,  hewed  in  the  most  dangerous  and  inaccessible  placea,  alio 
afforded  an  oceaaional  xetreat.  Such  cavema  may  be  seen  in  Qie  precipi- 
toos  banks  of  the  Teviot  at  Sunlaws,  upon  the  Ale  at  Ancmm,  upon  the  Jed 
at  Hnndalee,  and  in  many  other  placea  upon  the  Border.  The  banka  of  tha 
Bake,  at  Gorton  and  Hawthomden,  are  hoUowed  mto  aimOar  reeesaes^ 

If  OTB  S4,  page  64w 
Wait  Tinlimn, 

This  person  waa,  in  my  younger  day^  the  iheme  of  many  a  ftreaide  tale. 
He  waa  a  retainer  cmT  the  Buccleuch  family,  and  held  for  hia  Border  aervice 
a  small  tower  on  the  frontiera  of  Uddeadale.  Watt  was,  by  profession,  a 
taior,  bttti  by  inclination  and  practice,  an  archer  aud  warrior.  Upon  one 
occasion,  the  captitin  of  Bewcaatle,  mUitary  governor  of  tltat  wild  dutrict  of 
Cnmberland,  ia  aaid  to  have  made  an  incursion  into  Scotland,  in  which  he 
waa  defeated  and  forced  to  fly.  Watt  Tinliiin  pursued  him  doaely  tlurough 
a  dangerona  moraaas  the  captain,  however,  gamed  the  firm  ground;  and 
seeing  'Hnlinn  dismounted,  and  floundering  in  the  hog,  uacd  tlieae  words  of 
insult:— "Sutor  Watt,  ye  cannot  acw  your  boota;  the  beela  rup^  and  the 
aearos  naf."**— **  If  I  cansot  sew,"  retorted  TinUnn,  discharging  a  ahaft, 
which  nailed  the  captain's  thigh  to  hia  aaddler-'*!'  I  cannot  sew,  I  can 

KoR8S,page64. 

Bis  wiyv,  tSauL  rmddw,  a»d  dark-hrmt^d. 
OfmlMw  brooch  a»d  IraccUi  frottd, 

latheBorderan  ware  indifferent  ahont  the  ftinuture  of  their  haUtatiou^ 

*  Am,  ereak^-JKf«^  tear. 
I  Mt^  to  twitdi,  M  ihoaiakert  dOb  in  secving  the  ititdMi  of  their  work. 
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to  iDu<  h  rrpoM^d  tA  W  bontA  tmA  phmdered  thij  vere  preoocUBBflO] 
mtoBa  to  djaplajr  latendoBf  in  dacaraling  MdotMaatiat  thA  friiiilMi 


Non  86,  page  64. 

Lord  WOUam  Hovard,  thiid  wai  of  TImmdm.  Duke  of  Tlorfolk,  nrreeded 
t<i  N^wttrth  CifU^  and  a  largo  donain  amoxcd  to  it*  in  ngkt  of  his  vife 
KliiaboUL  fiator  of  Qeorgo  liord  Dacro,  wbo  died  without  hiuB-Mk.m  the 
11th  of  ^ee&  Bbabeth.  B?  a  poetical  anadraiiin.  he  iaintiodaoed  hits 
Uw  fomattee  a  few  yean  eaxner  uun  he  actsaDy  floarished.  He  vas  v&ik 
dflB  of  the  Weaternlfaithest  and,  fron  the  rinmr  with  which  he  renreaeed 
the  Ihicder  ensMi.  the  une  olBelted  Win  H<mnd  if  im  fnoiM 


Non  97,  pkfo  6*. 

lord  Daen, 

The  w«l).knowa  namf  of  Dikcru  is  derireil  from  Uie  cip'oita  of  one  of 
their  aiiooaton  al  the  nege  of  Acrc^  or  Ploliini.iia,  under  Ihchard  OoBor  dn 

NoTB  28,  page  65. 

Tks  Otnmaii  kackhut-mum. 

In  the  wnn  with  Scotland,  Henry  VIU.  and  hu  tm  rf^«ort  empkjyed  ■»• 
Bierooa  hands  of  mereenary  troops.  At  the  battle  of  l^iiy  then  were  in 
the  English  snny  six  hundred  haekhntten  on  fiioti  and  two  hmdnd  ea 
honehaek,  composed  chiefly  of  foreigBen. 

Non  SB,  page  68. 

fin'r  fttlkmng  word  was  BeUendem, 

Betlindm  w  nituated  near  the  head  of  Borthmck  waiet.  «ud  being  in  thu 
senire  of  the  poaseBSiona  of  the  Scotts,  waa  freqiieat)y  naea  aa  thdr  place  of 
randesTOoa  and  gathering  word. 

Non  80,  page  71. 

l%at  he  may  tnffer  WMrck-trtatom  pmn, 

Pcveral  tpcHea  uf  offences,  peculiar  to  the  Bunler,  coualituted  »kat  waa 
csIIlJ  march-ireaaott.  Among  others,  waa  the  crime  of  ri^ng,  or  eaasing  to 
ridc^  against  the  opposite  coontry  during  the  time  of  trues. 

Non  81,  page  Tt. 

Knighthood  kg  took  of  DougU^  noord. 

The  diicnity  of  knightlioud,  itooording  to  the  origiual  uutitutian,  had  this 
peculuintT.  that  it  did  not  flow  from  the  monarch,  but  oould  be  coufemd  by 
one  who  bimself  poesessed  it,  upon  any  squire  who.  after  due  probation,  waa 


ftnind  to  merit  the  honour  of  chivalry.    Latterly,  tais  power  WMConflned  to 
generals,  who  were  wont  to  creste  kttighto  baanaieU  after  or  before  BB  CB- 


Non  82,  page  72. 

Wltn  gnffluk  *lood  twstTd  Aneram*t  ford. 

TfiebatttoofAnrram  Moor,  or  Penlelheueh.  waarouKhtA.il.  IMBw  ITie 
En^iiah,  comnanded  by  Sir  Ralph  fivers  and  ^  Brian  Latouu,  m-c.c  louiiy 
rouuxl,  and  both  their  leaders  slain  in  the  action.  Hie  Scottish  army  waa 
amunandcd  bv  Ardnbald  Douglas,  Earl  of  Angn^  anstad  by  the  Laiid  of 
Bncdeuch  and  Norman  Leslie.  ^ 
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ear 


Hon  88,  page  78. 

Fiar  whOf  in  Md  orformm  simek. 
Saw  tU  BkmtkM  Utm  if$rfM  Uukf 

This  wM  the  oognixanet  of  the  noble  honee  of  Howdta  allitebnAdMik 
XLe  cnit»  or  beuing,  of  e  wamor,  vas  often  VMd  ai  e  MMM  ^  pMrrfc 

NoTB  8^  page  77. 
Am         .      -V      .       M      .  . 


The  chief  of  thia  potent  race  of  heroea,  about  the  date  of  the  poem,  wai 
AfehibaU  Dontlaa,  aerenth  £ari  of  Anna,  a  man  ef  gxeat  eowage  and  ao- 
tifitj.  The  Bloody  Heart  waa  the  weu-known  cogniiance  of  the  Honae  of 
DoughMi  aaanmed  btnn  the  time  ef  good  Lord  Jamea»  to  vhoie  care  Robert 
Bruce  wnmttted  hia  heart,  to  be  earned  to  the  Holj  Land. 

XOR  86,  page  77. 

TU  Sepm  Spmrs  qf  W^ddsrburM. 

Sir  Datid  Home  of  Wedderbom,  alain  in  the  fktal  battle  of  Ilodden,  left 
■even  aona,  who  wen  called  the  Seren  Speara  of  Wedderbnme. 


NoTS  86,  page  77. 
-  OlemMtf'f  PUntagmut, 


At  the  battle  of  BeaugC,  in 


Friuioe.  Tbomaa,  Dnke  of  CI 
r  John  9winton  of  Swinton, 


Clarence^  brother  to 


Henij  v.,  waa  rnihoraed  tr  Sir  John  swinton  of  Swinton,  who  diatincuah«d 
hfm  bya  ooronet  aet  with  predooa  atonea,  which  he  wore  around  ma  hel- 
met.  The  family  of  Swinton  ia  one  of  the  meet  ancient  in  Seotiand,  and 
produced  many  celebrated  warriort. 

Norm  87,  page  77. 
^ttd skamtiMg aOU,  <*A  Horn*!  m  BoKsf* 

The  Karia  of  Uome^  aa  deaeendanta  of  the  Donbnra,  andeut  Earls  of 
March,  carried  a  lion  rampant  argent  {  bnt,  aa  a  difference,  changed  the 
colour  of  the  ahield  tnm  guea  to  rert.  in  allnaion  to  Greenlaw,  their  ancient 
pooacaaion.  TheBlogau,orwaiwery,of  thia  powertal  lkmily,was,  "AHomel 
a  Home  I* 

The  Hepboma,  a  powerfU  famSlt  in  Seat  Lothian  were  naually  in  eloae 
alliance  with  the  Homee.  The  chief  of  thia  clan  was  Hepburn,  Lord  ol 
HaQea;  a  fiaQf  which  terminated  in  the  too  Ihmooa  Earl  of  BothwelL 

Non  88,  page  79. 
*J\eitt  truce  mnd  tear,  tmek  amdUn  cktmgt 
Was  wot  infreq¥t»tt  »or  k*U  stran§§, 
inthsoU  Bordm^, 

Notwithstanding  the  oonatant  wara  upon  the  Borden,  and  the  oceeslonal 
emeltiea  which  marked  the  mutual  inroada,  the  inhabitanta  on  either  aids 
do  not  appear  to  hare  regarded  each  other  with  that  violent  and  personal 
animoai^  which  misht  hare  been  expected.  On  the  contrary,  like  the  out- 
poBta  of  noatile  armiea,  ther  often  carried  on  something  resembling  friendly 
mteroourse,  eren  in  the  miodle  of  hoatilitiea ;  and  it  ia  cTident,  from  Tarioui 
ordinancea  against  trade  and  intermarriagea,  between  English  and  Seottisb 
Borderera,  that  the  goremmenta  of  both  eonntriea,  were  Jealooa  of  theix 
eheiiahing  too  intimate  a  connexion. 

Non  88,  page  86 

Ckrmr  the  dark  Uood-lotmd  on  Aw  rcy. 
Jmd  with  tk*  hmgU  romu  tks/ng! 

The  pwiolt  of  Border  manadenwaf  foQowed  by  the  injured  party  and 
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Ui  friend!  with  blood-boandi  and  Iragto^am,  aod  wn  called  tlte  kot-lni. 
He  wu  entitted,  if  hit  dof  ecrald  trace  the  Boent,  to  fdOaw  the  ioTadcn  inU 
the  oppoaite  kingdom ;  a  priTilece  which  often  occasioned  hloodihed.  Tha 
breed  of  the  blood-hoond  waa  kept  np  b j  the  Boeekneh  ftmily  oa  theif 
Border  eatatet  tiU  within  the  18th  oentuy. 

NoTS  40,  page  88. 

Sks  wrought  not  hffotUUoi  tfdL 

Popular  beUei;  thoneh  eontrary  to^the  doetrinea  of  the  Chorch,  niMde  a 
Aiioanble  diatinetion  betwixt  magiciana,  and  neeramancera  or  wixardi;— 
Uie  former  were  anppoaed  to  oommud  the  evil  ipirita,  and  the  latter  to  aerrc, 
or  at  least  to  be  in  leagae  and  eompart  with,  those  enemiea  of  mankind. 
The  arts  of  anhjectine  the  demons  were  manifold ;  sometimes  the  fienda 
were  aetnaUy  awindlea  bj  the  magicians. 


Non  41,  page  89. 
A  sMfitn  mt  up<m  k»  vruL 


A  merlin,  or  sparrow-hawL  waa  actoallj  earried  by  ladiea  of  rank,  aa  a 
ftleon  waa,  in  time  of  peacoi  tne  eonstant  attendant  of  a  knight  or  baron. 
Godseroft  relates,  that  when  Mary  of  Lorraine  was  regent  she  preaacd  the 
Earl  of  AikgttM  to  admit  a  royal  garrison  into  his  castle  or  Tantallon.  To 
this  he  retnmed  no  direct  answer;  bnt»  aa  if  apoatrophizine  a  gosa-hawk, 
which  aat  on  bis  wrist,  and  which  he  was  feeding  dnring  tlie  Qneen's  speech, 
he  exdaimed,  **  The  devil's  in  this  greedy  glede.  she  will  never  be  full  "— 
Uum^s  Bittory  tf  iki  Botue  o/  DamgUu,  1743.  toL  iL  p.  181.  Barcbr  ~ 
plaina  of  the  common  and  indecent  practice  of  bringing  hawks  and  1 
mto  chnrches. 

Non  43,  page  89 

Jmi  prvuflf  fMCod^a  gilded  irmuy 
dHd  t^er  the  Soar-ksMd,  ffanuhed  hroft. 

The  peacock,  it  is  well  known,  waa  considered,  dnring  the  times  of  chi* 
fairy,  not  meray  an  ezqidsito  delicacy,  bat  a  diah  of  peculiar  solemnity. 
After  being  roasted,  it  waa  again  decorated  with  ita  plnaMge,  and  a  qrange, 
dipped  in  ughted  spirits  of  wincL  waa  placed  in  ita  buL  when  it  waa  intro- 
duced on  daya  uf  grand  featival,  it  waa  the  signal  for  the  adrenturons  knighta 
to  take  nptm  them  vows  to  do  some  deed  of  chivalry,  **  before  the  peacock 
and  the  ladiea.** 

The  boar'a  head  was  also  a  nsnal  dish  of  feudal  aplendour.  In  Scotland 
it  was  sometimes  surrounded  with  little  bannera,  disj^ying  the  ookmn 
and  achievementa  of  the  baron  at  whose  board  it  was  serred^— i^iifcrtoi'a 
£ri#/0fy,voLLp.483. 

NoTB  48,  page  90. 

Smot4  with  ku  ffommtUt,  tUmt  nrntkOl. 

The  Rutherfords  of  Hunthill  were  an  ancient  race  of  Border  Lairds, 
whoee  namea  occur  in  history,  aometimes  as  defending  the  fhmtier  ngainsi 
the  Eu^lsb,  sometimes  aa  disturbing  the  peace  or  their  own  ooontry. 
iXckon  Draw4he-<word  was  aon  to  the  ancient  warrior,  called  in  tradition 
the  Cock  of  Hunthill,  remarkable  for  leadmg  into  battk  nine  sona,  gsBant 
WBirion,  all  sons  of  the  aged  chamf^n. 

Note  44^  page  (KK 

HtJUifflotc. 

To  bite  the  thumb,  or  the  glove,  seems  not  to  have  been  eonaidered,  vpcdi 
Uie  Border,  aa  a  gesture  of  contempt,  Uiongh  so  used  by  Shakapear^  but  as 
a  pledge  oi  mortal  revenge.  It  is  yet  remembered,  that  a  young  gentleman 
ofTevlotdale,  on  the  morning  after  a  hard  drinking-bout,  obaerved  that  h«i 
had  bitten  his  glove.  He  instantly  demanded  of  hia  companion,  with  whom 
he  had  quarrelled  f  And,  learning  that  he  had  had  words  with  one  of  the 
paily»  insisted  on  iaataat  latiirfbcttBn,  asKTting  that,  though  he  xttncmbered 
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nothing  of  tlu  dispute^  yel  he  wm  rare  he  nerer  mnld  hare  bit  Ui  gloro 
onleM  Be  had  nedTad  tome  unpardonable  inaolt.  He  fell  in  the  da«i 
wUek  waa  favfiht  near  Selkirk,  in  1721. 

Van  46,  page  91. 
•  old  Jibert  Grmm0, 


"John  Grahame,  leoond  aon  of  liaUce,  Earl  of  Montriik,  eommoDlr  afav 
named  /oAm  wUk  tks  Brigkl  Sword,  upon  aome  dfapteaaare  riaen  agunat  him 
at  ooart»  retired  with  many  of  hia  clan  and  kindred  into  the  English  Bor- 
den»  in  the  rtigin  of  King  ueary  the  Foortli.  where  the^  seated  thcmaelTca , 
and  nianj  of  their  poatenty  hare  oontinned  there  erer  aince.  Mr  Sandford, 
apeaking  of  them,  aayat  (which  indeed  was  applicable  to  moat  of  the  Bor- 
iieTeEa  on  both  ndo.)  'They  were  all  atark  mosa-troopcra,  and  arrant 
thieveai  Both  to  England  and  Scotland  outlawed;  yet  sometimea  connived 
tA,  beeanse  they  gave  intelligence  forth  of  Scotland,  and  would  raise  400 
horae  at  any  time  upon  a  raid  of  the  English  into  Scotland.  A  aaying  is 
recorded  of  a  mother  to  her  son,  (which  u  now  become  prorerbial).  htdt, 
RowUw,  hough  'tV  tktwU :  that  is,  the  laat  piece  of  beef  was  in  tlie  pot,  and 
therefore  it  was  high  time  for  him  to  go  and  fetch  ma!n,'*—Imlroduetiom  to 
iio  Biatory  tf  OimiorUmd. 

Von  46^  page  93. 
Who  has  not  heard  efSurrojf^sfawu  f 

The  gallaat  and  unfortunate  Heni7  Howard,  Earl  of  Surrey,  waa  unquee- 
tionably  the  moat  accomplished  caraher  of  hia  time ;  and  hia  sonnets  displav 
beautiea  which  would  do  honour  to  a  more  polished  age.  He  waa  beheaded 
00  Towcrhill  in  1646:  a  rietim  to  the  mean  Jealousy  of  Henry  YIIL,  who 
eovld  not  bear  ao  briUiant  a  character  near  hia  throne. 

The  song  of  tiie  suppoaed  bard  ii  founded  on  an  incident  said  to  haTe 
happened  to  the  Earl  m  hia  tntTela.  Gomeliua  Agrippa,  the  celebrated  al- 
chemiat.  ahowed  him,  in  a  looking-glasa,  the  loveljr  Geraldine  to  whose 
senriee  he  had  deroted  hia  pen  and  hia  aword.  The  vision  represented  her 
aa  indispoaed,  and  reclining  upon  a  couch,  reading  her  lover'a  Terses  by  the 
light  or  a  waxen  taper. 

Non  47,  page  94. 

%that  Sm'Saate,  tremendomt  eurPd, 
09t  morutromt  eirda  girds  Ihs  worid. 

Th»jomungamdr,  or  Snake  of  the  Ocean.whoae  folds  aurronnd  the  earth, 
ia  one  of  the  wfldeat  lletiona  of  the  Edda.  It  waa  rery  nearly  caught  by  the 
lod  Thor,  who  went  to  llah  for  it  with  a  hook  baited  with  a  buira  head.  In 
the  battle  betwixt  the  evU  demona  and  the  dirinitiea  of  Odin,  which  ia  to 
precede  the  XagtmroOtr,  or  Twilight  of  the  Oods,  this  Snake  is  to  act  a  oo». 
■piewuapart 

NoTB  48^  page  94. 

Cfthoss  drmd  MfAds,  mhoss  hUsous  gstL 

Thcae  were  the  rakgrimr,  or  Seleeton  of  the  Slain,  despatched  by  Odin 
frnm  Yalhalla,  to  chooae  thoee  who  were  to  die,  and  to  distribute  the  con- 
toit.   They  an  well  known  to  the  Sngiiah  reader,  aaOray'a  Fatal  Biatera. 

9on  49,  page  96. 

QfChtsfi,who,  gmdsd  through  ths  gloom 
A  ths  pals  dsaih-Ughts  oflM  Umh. 


urn  tmm  f*"**  ■WM'»-wyw—  cy  »nw  mmmv, 

ttamsaerd  ths  grmsss  of  worriers  old. 


The 

other 


Che  BortheiB  warriors  wereuauallr 
irtreaaurea.  Thus.  Angantyr,  bem 
afaua,  aUpulaled,  that  il  he  f ell,  hM 


entombed  with  their  arma,  and  (hrfr 
lore  oommeneing  the  duel  in  which  he 
'-  aword  l>Tflng  ahouM  be  bvird  wiU 
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him.  nil  danghtar,  Herror,  afterwardt  took  it  from  hia  tomb.  The  db»> 
logua  which  paated  betwixt  her  and  Angautyr*!  spirit  on  this  oeeaaioD  baa 
bMn  often  translated.  The  whole  histoiy  m^y  be  found  in  the  Herranr- 
Saga.  Indeed,  the  ghosts  of  the  northern  warriors  were  not  wont  tame!  j 
to  laffer  their  tombs  to  be  pinndered;  and  henoe  the  mortal  heroes  had  an 
addiUooal  temptation  to  attempt  snch  adrentnres  {  for  th^  held  nothing 
more  worthj  of  their  Taloor  than  to  encounter  snpemararal  beings,— 
Barikoli$iMt  Di  etuuu  eanUwuptm  m  Damt  mortis,  lib.  L  cap.  S,  0,  K),  l.\. 

Non  50,  page  97. 
^— ^  8t  Biidt  of  Douglas, 


This  was  a  faTonrike  saint  of  the  house  of  Douglas,  and  of  the  Eavl  dt 
Angus  ia  particular,  as  we  learn  firom  the  following  p  "  ~*    '^ 

Regent  had  proposed  to  raise  a  rival  noble  to  the  ( 
coursing  of  her  purpose  with  Angus,  he  answwed, 
are  happy  that  hare  such  a  princess*  that  can  knsiw  and  will  acknofrledge 


9  VI  .lAmguat  ■on  w  ui«  Asn  ot 

allowing  passage  -.-^  The  Queen* 
> to  the  dncaldignity i  and  dis- 
iswwed,  *  Why  not»  madam  P  we 


tilted  from  proiecutmg  of  that  farjfosi6.**—<hdserofl,  toL  iL  p.  131. 
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TO 

MARMION. 


Hon  1,  pags  lit. 

Mmt0rf  Moromu^sfmUd  mum, 
Orimtks  ChM4l  PtrUotu, 
DumwMg  tp€Ut  mtd  itmrnftfomit 

BoUs  tOKHTH  Wi/i  thM  MlterM  00fM. 

TU  romtnee  of  the  Morte  d'Aiihor  contains  a  Mrt  of  abriilKment  of  thf 
■oit  eelebrated  adTentorea  of  the  Bound  Table ;  and,  being  written  tn  eon- 
paratirelj  nodern  langoage^  rhrea  the  general  reader  an  excellent  Idea  ol 
what  irwinrfi  of  ehiTalij  aonalW  were.  It  has  alao  the  merit  of  beins( 
written  in  pore  old  Engnsh:  ano  manj  ef  the  wild  adreatnrei  which  it 
eontaina  are  toU  with  a  ■impUdty  bordering  upon  the  iublime.  Sereral  of 
these  are  referred  to  in  the  text{  and  I  woold  hareillastrated  them  by  more 
ftall  eztracta,  but  as  this  curioos  work  is  about  to  be  repablished.  I  confine 
smelf  to  the  tale  ef  the  Chapel  Perilou.  and  of  the  quest  of  Sir  Lanncekt 
after  the  SangreaL 


NoTB  %  page  111. 

A  tinful  WML  md  uneMfti^dt 
H$  took  ike  Am^rmPs  Mf  fitut. 
Jnd,  iktmhMn^,  taw  ike  wuum  iHgh, 
He  might  mot  new  with  waking  ejfe, 

Om  day  when  Arthur  was  holding  a  high  feast  with  his  KnighU  of  1 
■Mmd  TaUe^  the  Sangreal,  or  yetael  out  of  which  the  last  passorer  « 
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eaton,  (a  precious  relic,  which  had  loDg  remained  concealed  tnm  human 
eyes,  becaose  of  the  sins  of  the  land,)  suddenly  appeared  to  him  and  all 
his  chivalry.  The  consequence  of  this  vision  was,  tiiat  all  the  knights 
took  on  them  a  solemn  vow  to  seek  the  Sangreal.  But,  alas  1  it  could 
only  be  revealed  to  a  Imight  at  once  accompfiahed  in  earthly  chivulrr, 
and  pure  and  guiltless  of  evil  conversation.  AH  Sir  Launcelot's  noble 
accomplishments  were  therefore  rendered  vain  by  his  guilty  intrigne 
with  Queen  Quenever,  or  Qanore ;  and  in  his  holy  quest  he  enconn- 
tered  only  such  disgraceftU  disasters  as  that  which  follows  :— 

"  But  sir  lAonoeloC  rod*  ovetthvwi  and  «ndlons  in  •  vlld  ftirtrt,  and  iMid  no  path  Imku 
vild  MlT«nture  led  him :  and  aft  th«  last,  h«  caoM  into  a  stone  croae.  which  departed  tvo 
wayca.  in  vast  land ;  and,  by  the  ctosm,  was  a  stone  that  was  of  marble ;  but  it  vas  so  dair^ 
that  sir  Launcvlot  micbt  not  well  know  what  it  was.  Then  Sir  Laoneelot  looked  br  hina,  and 
saw  an  old  chappell,  and  there  he  wend  to  have  ftoond  people.  And  so  8hr  Laiunoelot  tied  Ua 
horse  to  a  tree,  and  there  he  put  off  hb  shield,  and  hang  it  anon  a  tree,  and  then  bee  went 
unto  the  chappell  doore,  and  fbund  It  waited  and  broken.  And  within  h«  Awnd  a  fhira 
altar,  ftill  richly  arrajred  with  eloth  of  silk,  and  there  stood  a  fldre  candUitiok,  which  benre 
six  great  candles,  and  the  candlesticke  was  of  silrer.  And  when  Sir  Launoelot  mw  this  light, 
he*  had  a  great  will  (br  to  enter  into  tb«  chappell,  but  h*  eoaU  find  no  plac*  where  bee 
might  enter.  Then  waa  he  passing  heaTie  and  disknaied.  Then  he  rettmted,  and  came  acalsM 
to  his  horse,  and  took  off  his  saddle  and  hb  bridle,  and  let  him  pasture,  and  unlaoed  Urn 
helmc,  and  ungirded  hia  fword.  and  laid  him  downe  to  deep*  upon  his  dileld,  befbrt  th« 


NoTB  8,  page  112. 
And  Dryderit  in  immortal  strain. 
Had  raited  the  Table  Round  offoin, 
Dryden's  melancholy  account  of  his  projected  Epic  Poem,  blasted  by 
the  selfish  and  sordid  parsimony  of  hia  patrons,  is  contained  in  an  "  Essay 
on  Satire, "  addressed  to  the  Earl  of  Dorset,  and  prefixed  to  the  Translation 
of  Juvenal.    After  mentioning  a  plan  of  suppiyinff  machinery  flrom  the 
guardian  angels  of  kingdoms,  mentioned  in  the  Book  of  Daniel,  he  adds— 

"  Thus,  my  lord,  1  haTe.  aa  briefly  as  1  could,  giren  your  lordship,  and  br  yo«  th«  worid, 
a  rude  draught  or  what  I  haTe  been  long  labouring  in  my  Imagination,  and  what  I  bad  in- 
tended to  have  put  In  practice  (though  ftur  unabl*  for  th*  attempt  orsachapoem):  and  to 
hare  left  the  stage,  to  which  my  genlui  never  much  inclined  ni«L  for  a  work  which  would 
hare  Uken  up  my  lift  in  the  peribrmance  of  It  This,  lop,  I  had  intended  i^eflytor  the 
honour  of  my  naUve  oounlrr,  to  which  a  poet  Is  particularly  obliged.  Of  two  subJecti,  both 
relating  to  it,  I  waa  doubtftu  whether  I  should  cbooee  that  of  King  Arthur  oonquerlng  tbe 
8axon%  which,  being  fhrther  diaUnt  in  time,  gives  the  greater  scope  to  my  tnyentlon;  or  that 
of  Kdward  the  Black  Princ*.  In  subduing  Spain,  and  restoring  it  to  Ui*  lawful  ptinoe,  thoush 
a  great  tyrant,  Don  Pedro  the  Cruel :  which,  for  the  compaa  of  time,  including  only  the 
•apedJtlon  of  one  ywu-,  for  «b*  grMitnMi  of  the  action,  and  its  *     —  *"- 
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aufmaDintltjr  of  tiM  Ritflkh  htro.  oppowd  to  UmI 
mitbr  Ui«  mtnj  bMutSAa  cpbodw  which  I  had 
mhanrtth  lh«  ehanflMn  cTlh*  ehtatatBii^Ui  I 
I  would  h»T«  token  oeouloa  to 


0  Ih*  lii(ntrthud«  of  tbo  ponon  whom  he  r«Mored, 

,  ....  . voTeii  with  ih«  priDdjMl dodcn, io> 

I,  (wheiwlii,  eAor  VlivirMid  BiWDMW. 

, dtand  patron  of  (h«  noblMt  (kmiUM. 

■  of  ftituro  SM  la  the  mocoaloii  of  our  importal  line),— with 

th«oo  bolpi,  ud  thooo  of  tho  maahliMi  wMch  I  havo  BMntloDod,  I  Bi%ht  partiapo  havo  don*, 
ai  woU  tm  muam  of  nj  prodoeoMui^  or  at  loait  chalkod  out  a  wajr  Ibr  oil>«n  to  amond  ny 
erran  In  a  llkt  darign :  but  boiac  onoounfMl  only  with  (hir  wocdi  by  King  Gharl«  IL,  mj 
lltUo  lalaiy  111  paid,  and  no  pitwpeat  of  *  Itoture  ■ibriHoaoi,  I  vao  then  dlMOunfod  tetha 
boglnnlnf  oTny  auonpt;  and  now  ago taai 0Tw«aken  m«.  and  waDt»»Bor«tnMflhnM««rll. 
igb  ttM  dMnca  of  tho  tlBMik  hat  whollr  dliablod  DM^" 


Note  4^  page  IIS. 

T%eir  tkewu  tk$  nuny  mitutUfU  moitf, 
€f  AtcufvU  »nd  Btnt  hold* 

The  "  HiBtonr  of  Beris  of  Hampton  "  ia  abridged  bj  my  friend  Mr.  George 
ElUik  with  that  UTelineaa  which  extracts  amusement  evea  ont  of  the  moat 
mde  and  nnpromiaing  of  our  old  tales  of  chiraliy.  Ascapart,  a  most  im* 
portant  penxmage  iu  the  romance,  is  thus  described  in  an  extnct  i — 

*  TMo  KMVBt  waa  mighty  and  ■ 
And  fail  thirty  foot  was  long; 
Ha  waa  brbttad  Mke  a  aow?^ 
A  fo««  bo  had  betvom  OMb  brow  s 
HU  lipa  wero  grant,  and  hang  aside  i 
BIi  even  wor«  hollow,  bla  mouth  waa  wMa  i 
Lothiy  ho  waa  to  look  on  than, 
And  dkorn  dorU  than  a  man. 
Hla  ataff  was  a  joong  oak. 
Hard  and  hooTT  was  his  stroke." 

4Me<M«M  ^  JIWr4ca(  ffoMOTOMk  TOL  tt.  p.  IM. 

1  am  happy  to  say,  that  the  memory  of  Sir  Boris  is  still  i^ragrant  in  hn 
lows  of  Southampton;  the  gate  of  which  is  sentinelled  by  the  efligiefl  ol 
that  dtmghty  luught-enant  and  his  gigantic  associate. 

Note  6,  page  114. 

Jktjf  ui  om  Norkam's  eattltd  ttetp. 

And  TweeiP»fatr  riwtr,  kroad  and  detp,  /-c. 

The  ruinous  castle  of  Noriiam  (andently  called  UblMtnford)  is  situated 
on  the  southern  bank  of  the  Tweed,  about  six  miles  shore  Berwick,  and 
where  that  riTor  is  still  the  boundary  between  EngUmd  and  Scotland.  The 
extent  of  its  ruins,  as  well  as  its  historical  importance^  shows  it  to  have 
been  a  place  of  magmfioence,  as  well  as  strength.  Edward  L  resided  there 
when  he  was  created  umpire  of  the  dispute  concerning  the  Scottish  succes- 
sion. It  was  repeatedlr  taken  and  retaken  during  the  wars  between  £ui;> 
land  and  Scotland;  ana.  indeed,. scarce  any  happened,  in  which  it  had  not 
a  principal  share.  Norham  Castle  is  situatiDd  on  a  steep  bank,  which  over- 
huin  ue  rirer.  l%e  repeated  sieges  which  the  castle  had  sustained,  ren- 
derMl  frrauenc  Tfoairs  necessary.  In  1164^  it  was  almost  rebuilt  by  Hutrh 
Pndsey,  Bishop  of  Durham,  who  added  a  huge  keep,  or  doqjon }  notwith- 
standing which.  King  Henry  H,  in  1174,  took  the  castle  Arom  the  bishop, 
and  committed  the  keepang  of  it  to  William  de  Neville.  After  this  period  it 
seems  to  have  been  chie^  eArriaoned  by  the  King,  and  considered  as  a 
royal  fortress.  The  Greys  orChillingham  Castle  were  frequently  the  cas- 
tellans, or  captains  of  the  garrison :  let,  as  the  castle  waa  situated  in  the 
patrimony  of  St  Cuthbert,  the  property  was  in  the  see  of  Durham  till  the 
Reformation.  After  that  perioa  it  passed  through  various  hands.  At  the 
union  of  the  crowns,  it  was  in  the  possession  of  Sir  Robert  Carey  (afterwardi 
£arl  of  Monmouth)  for  his  own  Iif&  and  that  of  two  of  his  sons.  After 
King  James's^ccession,  Carey  sold  Norham  Castle  to  Oeoree  Home,  Earl  of 
DunW,  for  £6000.  See  his  curious  Memoirs,  published  by  Mr  Constable 
of  Edinburgh. 

According  to  Mr  Pinkerton,  there  ia  in  the  British  Museum,  CaL  B.  6. 
nSk  a  curious  memoir  of  the  Dacres  on  the  state  of  Norham  Castle  in  1638, 
not  long  after  the  buttle  of  Flodden.  The  inner  ward,  or  keep,  is  repre> 
sented  as  impresnable :— "  The  provisions  are  three  great  vats  of  salt  eels 
'  '   four  kine,  three  ho^eads  of  salted  salmon,  forty  quarters  of  gram. 


^ 


lef  many  cows  and  four  hundred  sheep,  lying  under  the  castle-' 
2u 
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nightly:  but  a  number  of  tlie  ainnri  wanted  feathen,  and  a  good  >T«lcAa' 
[i.  e.  maker  of  arroin]  waa  required.*— ifw/ofy  rf  ScotlumJ,  roL  u.  p.  90l« 
note. 

The  mint  of  the  cattle  are  at  preaeni  couiderable,  aa  well  aa  nctureaqne. 
They  conaiit  of  a  large  ahattered  tower,  with  many  Tanlta,  ana  ftagmenta 
of  other  ediAcea,  encloeed  wiUiiu  an  outward  wall  of  great  dreuiL 

MoTB  e,  page  114. 

The  battled  towers,  the  demJM  Uep, 

It  ia  perhapa  nnnecesaary  to  remind  mj  readera,  that  the  ioiyoN,  m  its 
{iroper  aigniAcation,  meana  the  atrongeat  part  of  a  feudal  eaatle ;  u  high 
square  tower,  with  walla  of  tremendoua  thickness,  dtnated  in  the  centre  of 
the  oUier  buildings,  from  which,  however,  it  was  usually  detached.  Here, 
in  case  of  the  outward  defences  being  giuned,  the  garrison  retreated  to  make 
their  laat  stand.  The  donjon  contained  the  great  nail,  and  principal  rouma 
of  state  for  solemn  occasion^  and  also  the  prison  of  the  fortress ;  from  which 
last  drcnmstance  we  derive  the  modem  and  restricted  use  of  the  word  iv*. 
geon.  Dncange  {voce  Dunjo)  conjectures  plausibly,  that  the  name  is  de- 
rived from  these  keeps  being  usually  built  upon  a  hill,  which  in  Celtic  is 
called  Dim.  Borlase  supposes  the  word  came  from  the  darknesa  of  the 
apartments  in  these  towers,  which  were  thence  figuratively  called  Dun- 
geons; thus  deriving  the  ancient  word  frt>m  the  moaem  appbcation  of  it. 

Non  7.  page  116. 

ITell  ma  he  aru'd/rom  head  to  heef, 
fn  wunl  and  pUUe  of  Milau  eteel. 

The  artists  of  If  ilnn  were  famous  in  the  middle  ages  for  their  skill  in 
aimoury,  aa  appears  from  the  following  passage,  in  which  Froiasart  gives  an 
account  of  the  preparations  made  by  Henry,  £arl  of  Hereford,  afterwards 
Henry  lY,  and  Thomas,  Duke  of  Norfolk,  £arl  llariscbal,  for  their  pro- 
posed combat  in  the  lists  at  Coventry  i— *'  These  two  lords  made  ample  pro- 
vision of  all  things  necessary  for  the  combat;  and  the  Earl  of  Derbv  sent 
olT  messengers  to  Lombardy,  to  have  armour  fhmi  Sir  Galeas,  Duke  of  Milan. 
The  Duke  Complied  with  jov,  and  gave  the  knight^  called  Sir  Franda,  who 
bad  brought  the  measage,  tne  choice  of  all  his  armour  for  the  Earl  of  Derby. 
When hehad  selected  what  he  wished  for  in  plated  and  mail  armour,  the 
Lord  of  Milan,  out  of  his  abundant  love  for  the  EarL  ordered  four  of  the 
best  armourers  in  Mikn  to  accompany  the  knight  to  England,  that  the  Eari 
of  Derby  might  be  mure  completely  armed."— Johnbs^  FMssart,  vol.  iv. 
p.  697. 

NOTB  8,  page  116. 

9B^9  Carets  St  me.  tt  teatft  ts  ((g^t 

Tlie  crest  and  motto  of  Marmion  are  borrowed  from  the  foUowing  story:— 
Sir  Dftvid  de  Lindsay,  first  Earl  of  Crauford,  was,  among  other  senUemen  of 
quality,  attended,  during  a  visit  to  London  in  1390,  by  Sir  Wilfiam  DalielU 
who  was,  according  to  my  authority,  Bower,  not  only  excelling  in  wisdom, 
but  also  of  a  lively  wit.  Chancing  to  be  at  the  court,  he  there  saw  Sir  Piers 
Courtenay,  an  English  knight,  famous  for  skill  in  tilting,  and  for  the  beanty 
of  his  person,  parading  the  palace,  arraved  fn  a  new  mantle,  bearing  fra 
dsrice  an  embroidered  falcon,  with  this  rnyme,— 
-  I  bMw  A  IUeoB,lklrMt  orfllrht, 
Wboco  pbubw  M  h«r.  his  SwUi  h^ht  ^ 

The  Scottish  knight,  being  a  wag,  appeared  neit  day  in  a  dress  eiactly 
similar  to  thai  of  Courtenay,  but  bearing  a  magpie  instead  of  the  falcon, 
with  a  motto  ingeniously  contrived  to  rhyme  to  Uie  vaunting  inaoiption  ct 
SirPiers:- 

•PtoW««rta|i*Bef,^ 


I'jm 
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Thii  affront  could  only  be  expiated  by  a  ju4t  with  aharp  lancet.  In  th*^ 
eoone,  Dalzell  left  his  helmet  unlaced,  lo  that  it  g^ve  way  at  the  touch  of 
hit  antagonist's  lance,  and  be  thus  avoided  the  shock  of  the  encounter. 
This  happened  twice :  in  the  third  encounter,  the  handsome  Courtenav  lobt 
two  of  his  front  teeth.  As  the  Enelishman  complained  bitterly  of  DaUell's 
fraud  in  not  fastening  his  helmet,  the  Scottishman  agreed  to  run  six  courses 
more,  each  champion  staking  in  the  hand  of  the  king  two  hundred  pounds, 
to  be  forfeited  if,  on  entering  the  lists,  any  unequiU  advantage  should  be 
detected.  This  beine  agreed  to,  the  wily  Scot  demanded  that  Sir  Piers,  in 
addition  to  the  loss  of  his  teeth,  should  consent  to  the  extinction  of  one  ol 
his  eyes,  he  himself  having  lost  an  eye  in  the  fieht  of  Otterhurn.  As  Conr> 
tenav  demurred  to  this  equalisation  of  optical  powers,  Dalzell  demanded 
the  forfeit,  which,  after  much  altercation,  the  king  appointed  to  be  paid  to 
him,  saying,  he  surpassed  the  English  both  in  wit  and  valour.  This  must 
appear  to  the  rcuder  a  singular  spedmen  of  the  humour  of  that  time.  I 
suspect  the  Jockey  Club  would  have  given  a  different  dedaion  from  Henry 
IV. 

NoTK  9,  page  117. 

They  kmPd  Lord  Marmion : 
Tkev  kaWd  kirn  Lord  of  Fbrntenajfe, 
Of  Lvtterward.  and  Serineliaye, 

Of  TaviW3Tik  tower  and  town. 

Lord  Marmion,  the  priudpal  dharacter  of  the  present  romance,  is  en- 
tirelv  a  flctitions  personage.  In  earlier  times,  indeed,  the  family  of  Marmion, 
Loru  of  Fontenay  in  Normandy,  was  highlv  distinguished.  Robert  de  Mar« 
miun.  Lord  of  Fontenay.  a  distinguisiied  foflower  of  the  Ck)iiqneror,  obtained 
a  grant  of  ihe  castle  ana  town  or  Tamworth,  and  also  of  the  manor  of  Scri* 
velby,  in  Lincnlnsliire.  One,  or  both,  of  these  noble  poasessions,  was  held 
by  the  honourable  service  of  bdngthe  Royal  Champion,  as  the  ancestors  <U 
Marmion  bad  formerly  been  to  the  Dukes  of  Normandy.  But  after  the  castle 
and  demesne  of  Tamworth  had  passed  through  four  successive  barons  from 
Robert,  the  family  became  extinct  iu  tlie  person  of  Philip  de  Marmion,  who 
died  in  30th  Edward  1.  without  issue  male.  He  was  succeeded  in  his  castle 
of  Tamworth  by  Alexander  de  Freville,  who  married  Mazera.  his  grand- 
daughter.  Baldwin  de  Freville,  Alexander's  descendant,  in  the  rcizn  of 
Richard  I.,  by  the  supposed  tenure  of  his  castle  of  Tamworth,  daimed  the 
office  of  Royal  Champion,  and  to  do  the  service  appertaining;  namely,  on 
the  day  of  coronation,  to  ride,  completely  armed,  upon  a  barbed  horse,  into 
Westminster  Hall,  and  there  to  chilknge  the  combat  against  any  who 
would  gainsay  the  king's  title.  But  this  office  wus  ncMudged  to  Sir  John 
Dymoke,  to  whom  the  manor  of  Scrivdhr  had  descended  by  another  of  the 
ro-heiresscs  of  Robert  de  Marmion ;  ana  it  remains  in  that  family,  whose 
representative  is  Hereditarv  Champion  of  England  at  the  present  dny.  The 
family  and  possessions  of  Freville  lutve  merged  in  the  Eurls  of  Ferrars.  1 
have  not,  therefore,  created  a  new  family,  but  only  revived  the  titles  of  an 
old  one  in  an  imaginary  personaj^ 

It  was  one  of  the  Marmion  nunily,  who,  in  the  rdgn  of  Edward  II.  per- 
formed  that  chivalrous  feat  before  the  very  castle  of  Norham,  which  Bisnop 
Percy  has  woven  into  his  beautiful  ballad,  "The  Hermit  of  Warkwortli." 
The  story  is  thus  told  by  Leland:— 
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"  WlMiwipoo  h«  tek*  hii  oiuMr*.  Mid  rod*  among  th«  Ihronii  nf  mncMiw.  Um  wkIA 
lur«d  tan  0Uipm  on  hJm,  and  nallod  him  a*  th«  la«  out  of  hk  mdtl  to  Um  fraokda^ 

'^  Thon  Thomas  OfV.  vl(h  al  (ha  hola  garriwiu  l«tt«  prick  70  amon*  the  Beettai,  and  m 
WOTdM  Iham  and  thabr  honm.  tiwl  thqr  war*  or«i«hr*waa ;  and  Mararion,  mra  b««n,  •■■ 
hMiMawa,  and.wHhem.pMww«dlh*aoo«i«iniehaa*.  ni«r«  *«r*  iak«i  10  hon*  •! 
Pfta*  i  and  ih*  womw  or  Horiiam  brmicht  th«m  to  ill*  Ami*  man  to  Mlov  (h*  Cham.'* 

Note  IQ,  page  11& 

Sir  Hugh  tk«  Hertm  Mi, 

Banm  of  TwiuU,  and  of  Ford, 

And  attain  of  ike  Hold 

Were  aecwacr  of  any  cocaeqnence  in  a  fictitioiu  narratiTc.  this  eas- 
teUan'i  name  om%  to  have  been  William ;  for  William  Heron  or  Ford  was 
hnaband  to  the  nmooa  Lady  ?ord,  whoae  airen  ehanmi  are  aaid  to  hare  eoai 
our  Jamei  lY.  ao  dear.  Moreover,  the  laid  William  Heron  waaiat  the  time 
ioppoaed.  a  priioner  in  Scotland,  being  aurrendered  by  Heniy  vIIL  on  ao> 
count  of  his  ahare  in  the  alanghter  of  Sir  Kobert  Ker  of  Ceaaford.  Hie  wife^ 
represented  in  the  text  aa  reaidine  at  the  Court  of  Scotland,  waa,  in  fact^ 
Uvmg  in  her  own  castle  at  Ford^— See  Sir  Kichau)  HxftON*a  cnziosB  Gmo- 
ttlon  f^i^  S^rom  Fkmiiy. 

NOTX 11,  page  180. 

Jamea  had^d  tht  emuo  of  thai  fmockprinct, 
Warbeek,  that  FUmUk  eountetfrit. 
Who  OH  tkegihhttftttd  the  cheat. 
Hua  did  I  marek  wiik  Smrre^a  tomtTf 
Wkat  tiwu  we  rated  eld  Jytomu  Totter. 

Tlie  story  of  Perkin  Warbeck,  or  Bichard.  Duke  of  York,  is  weU  know  n. 
In  1486»  he  was  received  honoorAbly  in  Scotland :  and  James  IV.,  after  eon- 
fmring  upon  him  in  marriage  hia  own  relation,  the  Lady  Catherine  Gordim, 
made  war  on  England  in  benolf  of  his  pretensions.  Tn  retaliate  an  invaaiou 
of  England,  Surrey  advanced  into  Benrickshire  at  the  head  of  oonsiderable 
forces*  but  retreated,  after  taldug  the  inconsiden^le  fortreas  of  Ayton. 

NoTK  IS,  page  190. 

— —  kere  he  tome  kavepricfd  aefnrt 
Oh  ScotHek  gronnd,  as  to  Dunbar; 
Have  drunk  tke  moats  of  St  BotkeaCe  tie. 
And  driven  tke  beeves ^ Lauderdale  ; 
Harried  Ike  wives  of  Cfreentaw's  goods. 
And  given  Ikem  Ugkt  to  set  tkeir  koods. 

The  garrisons  of  the  English  castles  of  Wark,  Norham.  and  Berwicx» 
were,  aa  may  be  easily  supposed,  very  troublesome  neiriiboan  to  Scotland. 
Sir  Richard  Maitland  of  Ledington  wrote  a  poem,  called  "The  Blind  Baroo'i 
^     ' rofBly ~ 


land  Foster,  the  EngUah  captain  of  Wark.  with  his  company,  to  the  number 
of  SOO  men.  They  spoUed  the  poetical  knight  of  8000  sheeiL  200  nolt,  80 
horses  and  mares;  tne  whole  ftumiture  of  ma  house  of  Blytne,  worth  100 
pounda  Soota  (£8 : 6 :  Q),  and  everything  else  that  was  portable. 

NoTK  13,  page  121. 

Tke  priest  of  Skoreswood—ke  eonld  refn 
Tke  wildest  war-kor$e  in  four  train. 

This  churchman  seems  to  have  been  akin  to  Welsh,  the  vicar  of  8( 
Thomas  of  Exeter,  a  leader  among  the  Comiah  insurgents  in  1640.  '  This 
man,"  says  Holinshed,  *'  had  man;r  good  thinga  in  him.  He  was  of  no  great 
•tatare,  but  well  set,  and  mightike  eoropact :  He  was  a  very  good  wrestler  1 
shot  well,  both  in  the  long  bow  and  ahio  in  the  oroos-bow;  he  handled  his 
hand-gun  ana  peece  very  well  {  he  was  a  very  good  woodman,  and  a  haidie^ 
and  such  a  one  as  would  not  give  his  head  fcr  the  poUiniib  or  his  beard  Ibr 
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the  vMhing."    Thii  model  of  derical  taleato  had  the  mJifortime  to  be 
haatged  upon  the  iteeple  of  his  ovn  church. 

Non  14,  page  123. 

tJUU  Grot  wUrt  Olive*  nod. 

When,  dmrUng  of  each  heart  and  eye, 
Fr<m  aU  the  south  of  Sicily, 
Saint  BouUe  retired  to  Ood. 


Non  IB,  page  ISS. 

Firiar  John 

BimeelfsHU  eUep*  before  hie  beads 
Ham  wuLrk'd  tan  aaes  and  two  creeds, 

IMmi  John  undentood  the  loporifle  Tirtne  of  his  beads  and  breriary,  ac 
well  as  his  namesake  in  Rabelais.  **  Bat  Oarnntna  could  not  sleep  by  any 
means,  on  which  side  soerer  he  tnrned  himself.  Wherenpou  the  monk  said 
to  him,  '  I  never  sleep  soundly  but  when  I  am  at  sermon  or  prayers :  Let 
OS  therefbre  begin,  you  and  I,  the  seven  penitential  nsalms,  to  try  whether 
yon  shall  not  quickly  fall  asleep.'  The  conceit  pleasea  Ghu-gantna  very  well ; 
and  besinning  the  lust  of  these  psalms,  as  soon  as  they  came  to  Beati  ^nomwt, 
thej  fell  asleep,  both  the  one  and  the  other." 

Non  16,  page  1S8.  • 
J%e  summan'd  Palmer  earns  in  place 
A  Ikhnsr,  opposed  to  a  Filffrim,  was  one  who  made  it  his  sole  bnsineas 
to  Tisit  different  holy  shrines;  travelling  incessantly,  and  subsisting  by 
duuitr !  whereas  the  Pilgrim  retired  to  his  usual  home  and  occupations, 
when  he  had  paid  his  devotions  at  the  particular  spot  which  was  the  ol^ect 
of  his  pQgrimage.  The  Palmers  seem  to  have  been  the  Questionarii  of  th«» 
ancient  ScotUah  canons  1243  and  1S96. 

None  17,  page  134. 

Tofiur  St  JndretPS  hoimd, 
Wtthtn  the  ocemn-caee  to  pray. 
Where  good  Saint  Rule  hts  hoh  lay, 
Firom  wAdniaht  to  the  dawn  qf  day» 

Snnff  to  the  HUaw^  sound. 

81  Reguhis  (Seottid,  St  Rule),  a  monk  of  Patra^  in  AchaitL  warned  by 
■  vision,  IS  said,  ▲.  d.  870^  to  have  sailed  westward,  until  he  landed  at  St 
Andrews,  in  Scotland,  where  he  founded  a  chapel  and  tower.  The  Utter 
is  still  standing;  and.  though  we  may  doubt  the  precise  date  of  its  foun- 
dation, is  certainly  oue  of  the  most  ancient  ediiices  in  Scotland.  A  cave, 
nearly  fronting  the  ruinous  castle  of  the  Archbishops  of  St  Andrews,  bears 
the  iiame  of  this  religious  person.  It  is  difllcult  of  access ;  and  the  roek 
in  which  it  is  hewed  Is  washed  br  the  German  Ooean.  It  is  nearlr  round, 
about  ten  feet  in  diameter,  uid  tne  same  in  height  On  one  side  is  a  sort 
of  stone  altar;  on  the  other,  an  aperture  into  an  inner  den,  where  the 
miserable  ascetic,  who  inhabited  this  dwelling^  probably  slept.  At  f^  tide, 
egr«ss  and  regress  are  hardly  practicable.  As  Reipilus  first  colonised  the 
metropolitan  see  of  Scotland,  and  converted  the  innabitants  in  the  vieinitv, 
"    '  1  to  complain,  that  the  ancient  name  of  Killrule  (Cella 
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lUffuli)  shoald  bare  been  rapeneded.  eren  in  faroiir  of  the  tutelar  wmt  of 
Seotlond.  The  reason  of  the  chanse  waa,  that  St  Role  is  aaid  to  have 
brought  to  Scotland  the  rdics  of  Saint  Andrew. 

NoTX  18.  page  124. 

Saint  FlUatCi  hUtsei  teeltf 

JTkose  spring  eanfrentied  dreams  dispel^ 
And  Ike  crazed  brain  restore, 

St  Fillan  was  a  Scottish  saint  of  some  reputation.  Although  Popery  is, 
with  us,  matter  of  abomination,  yet  the  common  people  still  retain  some  of 
the  superstitions  connected  with  it.  There  are  in  Perthshire  several  wells 
and  springs  dedicated  to  St  Fillan,  which  are  still  places  of  pilgrimage  and 
offerings,  eren  among  the  Protestants.  They  are  held  powerful  in  cases  o( 
madness ;  and,  in  some  of  very  late  occurrence,  lunatics  have  been  left  all 
night  bound  to  the  holy  stone,  in  confidence  that  the  saint  would  cure  and 
unloose  them  before  morning. 

NoTS  19,  page  12<. 

The  scenes  are  desert  now,  and  hare^ 
Where  JUmrisk'd  once  a  forest  fair. 

Ettrick  Forest,  now  a  range  of  mountainous  sheep-walks,  was  anciently 
reserved  for  the  pleasure  of  the  royal  chaae.  Since  it  was  disparki^  the 
wood  has  been,  by  degrees,  almost  totally  destroyed,  altliough,  whererer 
protected  from  the  sheep,  copses  soon  arise  without  anv  planting.  When 
the  Riii^  hunted  there,  he  often  summoned  the  array  of  the  count^  to  meet 
and  assist  his  sport.  Thus,  in  1528,  James  V.  "  ronde  proclamation  to  aU 
lords,  barons,  i^enUemen,  landward-men,  and  freeholders,  that  tliev  should 
compear  at  Edinburgh,  with  a  month's  victuals,  to  pass  with  tlie  King 
where  he  pleased,  to  danton  the  thieves  of  Tiviotdale.  Annandale,  Liddis- 
dalc,  and  other  parts  of  that  country ;  and  also  warned  all  gentlemen  that 
had  good  don  to  bring  them,  that  he  might  hunt  in  the  said  country  as  he 
pleased :  'Hie  whilk  the  l-^l  of  Argyle,  the  Earl  of  Huntley,  the  Earl 
of  Athole,  and  so  all  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  Highland,  did,  and 
brought  their  hounds  with  them  in  Uke  manner,  to  hunt  with  the  King  as 
he  pleased. 

**  The  Mcond  lUj  of  Jane  the  Kinir  pui  oat  of  Edlnburfh  to  the  huotinr.  viUi  otMay 
tt  the  noblot  and  gentlenien  of  ScotUnd  with  him.  to  the  oamber  of  twcnre  thooMBd 
aien  ;  and  then  pest  to  MexidtlMid.  and  hounded  end  hawked  all  the  eoantry  and  booada ; 
that  ia  to  aajr.  Crammat,  Pappertlav,  8t  Marjr-lawa,  CarlaTriek,  Chapel.  Ewiadoorea,  aad 
Longhopa.    I  beard  tay.  bo  uew,  la  thee*  boundi,  eighteen  More  of  naita."  I 

These  huntings  had,  of  course,  a  military  character,  and  attendance  upon 
them  was  a  part  of  the  dutv  of  a  vassal.  The  act  for  abolishing  wsrd  or 
military  tenures  in  Scotland,  enumerates  the  services  of  hunting,  hosting, 
watching,  and  warding,  as  those  which  were  in  future  to  be  illegid. 

Taylor,  the  water-poet,  has  given  an  account  of  the  mode  in  which  these 
huntings  were  conducted  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  in  the  seventeenth 
century,  having  been  present  at  Braeraar  upon  such  an  occasion  — 


\  Pttwvffif «  intfory  qf  acottamd.  foKo  edlUon,  p.  ISl 
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ICoTB  20,  pttge  129. 
By  lone  Saini  Mary's  silent  laks. 

Ihia  beaatifnl  sheet  of  water  fomu  the  reMiroir  from  which  the  Yarrow 
takea  its  aource.    It  ii  connected  with  t  smaller  lake,  called  the  Loch  ol 
the  Lowes,  and  surrounded  by  mountains      In  the  winter,  it  is  still  fre- 
quented by  flights  of  wild  swans ;  hence  my  firiend  Mr  Wordsworth's  lines— 
-  The  ama  od  ewMft  M.  Mwrr*  lake 
Fk»ta  doabi«b  iwan  aad  ■hadov." 

Near  the  lower  extremity  of  the  lake  are  the  ruins  of  Dryhope  Tower, 
the  birth-place  of  Maiy  Soott|  daughter  of  Philip  Scott  of  Dryhope,  and 
famous  by  the  traditional  name  of  the  Tlower  of  Yarrow.  She  was  married 
to  Walter  Scott  of  Harden,  no  lets  renowned  for  his  depredations,  than  his 
brid6  for  her  beauty.  Her  ronuotic  appellation  was,  m  hitter  days,  with 
isqual  justice,  conferred  on  Miss  Mary  Lilias  Scott,  the  last  of  tlie  elder 
branch  of  the  Harden  family.  The  author  well  remembers  the  talent  and 
spirit  of  the  latter  Flower  of  Yarrow,  though  age  had  then  injured  the 
charms  which  procured  her  the  name.    The  woros  usually  sunsr  to  the  air 

nf  "TwMMindA  **  hi^onnninv   **  WYinI  IwmiHMi  ilnfm  'Plnm  diBrlnaA  *'  w«r*  fnn%. 


of  "Tweedside,^  beginning, 
posed  in  her  honour. 


*  What  beauties  does  Flora  disclose,''  were  com* 


NOTB  21.  page  129. 

in  feudal  strife^  »foe. 

Hath  laid  Our  Lad/s  ehapel  Urn. 

The  chapel  of  St  Maiy  of  the  Lowes  {d»  laeuhua)  was  situated  on  lbs 
eastern  side  of  the  lake,  to  which  it  gives  name.  It  was  injured  by  the  dau 
of  Scott,  in  a  feud  witii  the  Cranstouns,  but  continued  to  be  a  place  of 
worship  daring  the  seventeenth  century.  The  vestiges  of  the  buildung  can 
now  scaroehr  be  traced ;  but  the  burial-ground  is  still  used  as  a  cemetery 
A.  Ameral,  (n  a  spot  so  very  retired,  has  an  uncommonly  striking  effect 
The  vestiges  of  the  chaplain's  house  are  vet  visible.  Being  in  a  high  situa- 
tion, it  commanded  a  full  view  of  the  lake,  with  the  opposite  mountain  ol 
Uourhope.  beloDging,  with  the  lake  itself,  to  Lord  Napier.  On  the  left  hand 
(s  the  Tower  of  Dryhope,  mentioned  in  a  preceding  note. 
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Norm  Si,  pag«  ISO. 

— ^—  tks  WiamHTtgmti 

Thai  WiMard  Priaet^  lokoit  kiMt  on  tknui 

JVem  eompamg  ^Mf  diut. 

At  OM  coner  of  tlie  bmul-groiind  of  the  d<imi>lithwl  diapel,  hat  withoii 
iti  predneta,  it  «  nnaU  moand,  called  Bimram's  Oana,  when  tnditioB 
depoaiu  the  lemaiiu  of  e  Beeromeiitio  priert,  the  ftniar  tenant  of  thm 
ehaplalnry- 

Hon  2^  page  180. 

£(it«  thai  which  Jrownt  rcund  dark  LocWImm. 

Loeh'Okene  is  a  numntain  lake,  of  wiiwideraMf  sin,  at  the  head  of  the 
Moffat-water.  The  character  of  the  •cenery  ia  vneoiiimoiily  eavage;  aad 
the  earn,  or  Scottiah  eagle,  haa,  for  many  acei,  bnitt  its  oeat  yearly  i^oo  an 
ialet  in  the  lake.  Loch-ekene  dischargee  itself  into  a  brook,  whieh,  after  a 
short  and  precipitate  course,  falls  from  a  cataract  of  jmrnmse  heigfatt  and 
ikxMny  grandeur,  called,  from  its  a|»pearanee,  the  "  Grey  Hare's  Tw."  Tbe 
"  Giant's  GraTe,**  afterwards  mentioned,  is  a  sort  of  trench,  whidi  bears  that 
name,  a  little  waT  from  the  foot  of  the  cataract  It  has  the  appearance  of  a 
battery,  designea  to  command  the  pass. 

Non  H  I»««  ISl. 

8t  Outkhtrei  Hdf  Xrff. 

lindisfame^  an  isle  on  the  ooast  of  Northumbeilaiid,  was  called  Hdy 


the  Episcopal  seat  of  the  See  of  Durham  during  t] 
ChrisUanitT.  A  succession  of  holy  men  held  thMt 
were  swallowed  up  in  the  superior  fame  of  St  Ci 


the  early  ages  < 

'  office:  but  their  merits 


Utend,  firom  the  sanctity  of  its  aAdent  momutery,  and  frcm  its  haTing  been 

heirmerita 
up  in  the  superior  fame  of  St  Cuthbert^  who  was  sixth 
Bishop  of  I>nrham,  and  who  bestowed  the  name  of  his  **  patrimooy  **  mem 
the  extensive  property  of  the  See.    The  ruins  of  the  monasteir  imon  Hdy 

In  aosae 

tthktthehmld. 

^ , ,__,  1  long  subsequent  to  the  original  fanndation. 

The  exterior  ornaments  of  the  buildug,  being  of  a  light  sandy  stoncy  hate 
been  wasted,  as  described  in  the  text.  Lindisfame  is  not  properly  an  ialand. 
but  rather,  as  the  venerable  Bede  has  termrd  it,  a  semi-isle ;  for,  atthongh 
surrounded  by  the  sea  at  ftall  tide,  the  ebb  leares  the  sands  dry  between  it 
and  the  opposite  ooast  of  Northumberland,  from  which  it  is  about  three 
miles  distant. 

Non  »,  page  136. 

I'm  their  comeatt'CeU 

A  Saxomprineeu  once  did  d»^ 
The  lately  Edefied, 

She  wu  the  daughter  of  King  Oswy,  who,  in  gratitude  to  Heaven  flir  the 
great  Tlctory  which  ne  won  in  665,  against  Penda,  the  Pagan  Kingof  Merds^ 
dedicated  fdelflcda,  then  but  a  year  old,  to  the  serrice  of  God,  in  the  no* 
nasteiy  of  Whitby,  of  which  St  Hildn  was  then  abbess.  She  afterwaidt 
idomcd  the  place  of  her  education  with  great  magnificence. 

Non  M,  page  136. 

Wat  ehmiged  into  «  eoil  of  time. 

When  holjf  midaong'd ; 
Theff  Md^Jiow  teo'/oeoW  pimont  fidlt 
Aa  cter  Whithft  tcwert  thejf  tail 

These  two  mindes  are  moth  insisted  i^ob  by  all  andent  wiiten  who 
htm  oecasion  to  mention  dther  Whitby  or  St  Hflda.  The  relioB  of  tbs 
Diakes  which  infested  »he  nrecincts  if  theoonYent*  andwere^  attheahhew'* 
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pcajper,  not  odIt  beheaded,  but  petrified,  are  stDl  ftnmd  about  the  xoeka,  and 
are  termed  by  Protestant  foenluta^  Jwmomta. 

The  other  miracle  is  thus  mentioned  bv  Camden  t  "  It  is  also  aseribed 
to  the  power  of  her  sanctity,  that  these  wild  geese,  which,  in  the  winter,  fly 
in  great  flocks  to  the  lakes  and  rivers  nnfirozen  in  the  southern  parts,  to  the 
great  amasement  of  every  one^  fall  down  suddenly  npon  the  uonnd,  when 
they  are  in  their  flight  over  cmain  neighbooring  fields  hereabouts  i  a  rehi« 
tion  I  should  not  hare  made,  if  I  had  not  reeeiTed  it  from  several  credible 
men.  But  those  who  are  lees  inclined  to  heed  superstition,  attribute  it  tc 
some  occult  qualitT  in  the  ground,  and  to  somewhat  of  antipathy  between  it 
and  the  geese,  such  as  they  say  is  betwixt  wolres  and  s^Uaroots :  For  that 
such  hidden  tendencies  and  aTcrsions,  as  we  call  sympathies  and  antipa- 
thies, are  implanted  in  many  things  by  provident  Nature  for  the  meserva- 
tion  of  them,  is  a  thing  so  evident  that  everybody  grants  it**  Mr  Charlton, 
in  his  history  of  Whitbv,  points  out  the  true  origin  of  the  fiible,  from  the 
number  of  seargulla  that,  when  flying  from  a  storm,  often  alieht  near  Whitby ; 
asid  from  the  woodcocks,  and  other  i>irds  of  passage,  who  do  the  same  u|)on 
their  arrival  on  shore,  after  a  long  flight. 

Non  97,  page  136. 

ffis  lody»  resting-plaee  ofoldt 

How  <fi  their  patron  chaugedf  tkeg  told, 

St  Cnthbert  was,  in  the  choice  of  his  sepulchre,  one  of  the  most  mutable 
and  unreasonable  saints  in  the  Calendar.  He  died  a.  d.  688,  in  a  hermitage 
imon  the  Fame  Islands,  hsTing  resigned  the  bishopric  of  Undisfinrne,  or 
Holy  Island,  about  two  years  bdore.^  His  body  was  brought  to  Lindisfsme, 
where  it  remained  until  a  descent  of  the  Danes,  about  798,  when  the  monas- 
tery was  nearly  destroyed.  The  monks  fled  to  Scotland  with  what  they 
deemed  their  eoief  treasure,  the  relicts  of  St  Cuthbert.  The  Saint  was,  how- 
ever, a  most  capricious  fellow-traveller  {  which  was  the  more  intolerable,  as, 
like  Sinbad's  Old  Man  of  the  Sea,  he  Journeyed  upon  the  shoulders  of  his 
compani(ms.  They^^ovded  him  through  Scotland  for  several  years,  and 
came  as  far  west  &■  whithem,  in  Galloway,  whence  they  attempted  to  sail 
for  Ireland,  but  were  driven  back  by  tempests.  He  at  length  made  a  halt 
at  Norham;  from  thence  he  went  to  Melrose,  where  he  remained  stationary 
for  ■  short  time,  and  then  caused  himself  to  be  launched  upon  the  Tweed 
111  a  stone  eoflln,  which  lauded  him  at  Tilmouth.  in  Mcnthnmoerland. 

Tlie  resting-phiee  of  the  remains  of  this  Saint  is  not  now  matter  of  un- 
MTtainty.  So  recently  as  17th  May  1687.  1189  years  after  his  death,  their 
diaeorery  and  disinterment  were  effected.  Under  a  blue  stone,  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  shrine  of  St  Cnthbert,  at  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  choir  of 
Dnrlmm  Cathedral,  there  was  then  found  a  walled  grave,  eontaining  the 
coffins  oi  the  Saint.  The  flrst,  or  outer  one,  was  ascertained  to  be  that  of 
IMl,  the  second  of  1041 ;  Ihe  third,  or  inner  one,  answering  in  every  parti- 
cular to  the  description  of  that  of  088^  was  found  to  contain,  not  indeed  as 
had  been  averred  then,  and  even  until  1589,  the  incorruptible  body,  but  the 
entire  skeleton  of  the  Saint;  the  bottom  of  the  grave  being  perfectly  dry, 
free  fkrom  offensive  smell,  and  without  the  slightest  symptom  that  a  human 
body  had  ever  nndergone  decomposition  within  its  walls.  The  skeleton  was 
found  swathed  in  five  silk  robes  of  emblematical  embroidery,  the  oma- 
BMutal  parts  laid  with  gold  leaf;  and  these  again  covered  with  a  robe  of 
Knen.  Beside  the  skeleton  were  also  deposited  several  gold  and  silver  m- 
tigmi*,  and  other  relics  of  the  Saint. 

Non  $8,  page  187. 

£fMn  SeotUaUTt  iauntUts  kitu.  and  Mr,  /-«. 
B^br$kustandard/lcd, 

Every  one  has  heard,  that  when  David  L,  with  his  son  Henry,  invaded 
Northumberland  in  1186,  the  English  host  inarched  against  them  under  the 
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holy  banaer  of  Bt  Cathbeit  t  to  the  efflcter  of  which  wu  imputed  the  great 
victory  whieh  they  obtained  in  the  bloody  battle  of  NorthaUerton,  or  Cmoo- 
moor.  The  cooquerort  were  at  least  as  orach  indebted  to  the  Jeahnuy  and 
intractability  of  the  different  tribes  who  composed  DaWd's  armyi  anoog 
whom,  as  mentioned  in  the  teit,  were  the  Oalwcftians,  the  Britons  of  Stnth^ 
Clyde,  the  men  of  Teviotdale  and  Lothisn.  with  many  Norman  and  German 
warriors,  who  asserted  the  canae  of  the  Empress  liand.  See  Ckmimtry 
CiiMouio,  Tol.  L  p.  822 ;  a  most  btborions,  corums,  and  interesting  publica- 
tion, from  whieh  considerable  defects  of  style  and  manner  ought  not  to  turn 
aside  the  Scottish  antiquary. 

Mots  29,  page  137. 

*T\dm  he.  to  vindieats  kit  rden. 
Edged  Jlfred^s  faleki<m  oh  lie  Dane, 
And  tunCd  tk$  Conqueror  hack  agam. 

Culhbert,  we  have  seen,  had  no  great  reason  to  spare  the  Daoes,  when 
opportunity  offered.  Accordingly,  ifind,  in  Simeon  of  Dnrhmn,  that  the 
Saint  appeared  in  a  Tision  to  Afired,  when  lurking  in  the  marshes  of  Olan> 
toobury,  and  promised  him  assistance  and  rictory  over  his  heathen  enemies ; 
a  consolation,  which,  as  was  reasonable,  Alfred,  after  the  victory  of  Ashen- 
down,  rewarded  bv  a  royal  offering  at  the  shrine  of  the  Saint  As  to  William 
the  Conoueror,  tne  terror  spreul  before  his  army,  when  he  mardied  to 
punish  the  revolt  of  the  Northumbrians,  in  1096,  had  forced  the  monks  to 
fly  once  more  to  Holy  Island  with  the  body  of  the  Saint.  It  was,  however, 
replaced  before  William  left  the  north ;  and,  to  balanoe  acoounta,  the  Con- 
queror having  intimated  an  indiscreet  cnriosi^  to  view  the  Saint's  body,  he 
was.  while  in  the  act  of  commanding  the  shnae  to  be  opened,  seized  with 
heat  and  sickness,  accompanied  with  such  a  panic  terror,  that,  notwith- 
standing there  was  a  sumptuous  dinner  prepared  for  hiuL  he  fled  without 
eating  a  morsel  (which  the  monkish  historian  seems  to  have  thought  nc 
small  part  both  of  the  mirade  and  the  penance),  and  never  drew  his  brmle  tiU 
he  got  to  the  nver  Tees. 

NoTS  80^  page  187. 

Saint  Oulkbert  tit*,  and  toils  to  frame 
Tko  toa4oru  bead*  tkat  hear  kis  Mine. 

Although  we  do  not  learn  that  Cnthbert  was,  daring  his  lifcL  sueh  an 
artificer  as  Dunstan,  his  brother  in  sanctity,  yet,  since  his  death,  he  has 
acquired  the  reputaUon  of  fornng  those  Bntrocki  which  are  found  among 
the  rocks  of  Holy  Island,  ana  pass  there  by  the  name  of  St  Cuthbert^ 
Bends.  While  at  this  task,  he  is  supposed  to  sit  during  the  night  upon  a 
certain  rock,  and  use  another  as  his  anvil.  This  story  was  perhaps  credited 
in  fonner  days ;  at  lenst  the  Saint's  legend  contains  some  not  more  probable. 

Note  81,  page  187. 

Old  Colwulf. 

Ceolwuif.  or  Colwulf,  King  of  Northumberiand,  flourished  in  the  eighth 
century.  He  was  a  man  of  some  learning ;  for  the  venerable  Bede  dedicates 
to  him  his  "Ecclesiastical  History."  He  abdicated  the  throne  about  788^ 
and  retired  to  Holy  Island,  where  he  died  in  the  odour  of  sanctity.  Saint 
u  Colwulf  was,  however,  I  fear  the  foundation  of  the  penance-vault  does 
not  corres|K>nd  with  his  character ;  for  it  is  recorded  among  his  memorakUia, 
that,  findmc  the  air  of  the  isknd  raw  and  cold,  he  indulged  the  m jnks, 
whose  rule  iiad  hitherto  confined  them  to  milk  or  water,  witn  the  eomfoit* 
able  privilege  of  using  wine  or  ale.  If  any  rigid  antiquary  insists  on  this 
objection,  he  is  welcome  to  suppose  the  penance-vault  was  mtended,  ay  the 
founder,  for  the  more  genial  purposes  ofa  cellar. 

Nor  82,  page  189. 
Tjfnemomtk'e  kamgktf  JMoreti. 
Tfarl  there  was  an  ancient  priory  st  Tynemoath  is  certain.    Ita  mlns  are 
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ritnated  on  a  hich  rockj  point;  and,  donbtlest,  many  a  tow  was  made  to 
the  ihrine  hj  tne  distressed  mariners  who  drore  towards  the  iron-bouno 
coast  of  Northumberland  in  stormy  weather.  It  was  anciently  a  nunnery: 
for  Yirca,  abbess  of  Tynemouth,  presented  St  Cathbert  (vet  alive)  with  a 
rare  winding-rriieet,  in  emulation  of  a  holy  lady  called  Tuaa,  who  had  sent 
fiim  a  coffin :  But,  as  in  the  case  of  Whitby,  and  of  Holy  Island,  the  ictro 
iuction  of  nuns  at  Tynemouth  in  the  reign  of  Henry  Vlll.  is  an  anachron« 
ism.  The  nunnery  at  Holy  Island  is  altogether  fictitious.  Indeed,  St 
Cuthbert  was  unlikely  to  permit  such  an  establishment }  for,  notwithstand- 
ing his  accepting  the  mortuary  gifts  above  mentioned,  and  his  carrying  on 
a  visiting  acquaintance  with  tne  Abbess  of  Coldiugham,  he  certainly  hated 
the  whole  female  sex;  and,  in  revenge  of  a  slippery  trick  played  to  him  by 
an  Irish  princess,  he,  afler  death,  inflicted  severe  penanees  on  such  as  pre- 
sumed to  approada  within  a  certain  distance  of  his  shrine. 

Non  88,  page  141. 
On  those  the  loall  »m  to  enclose, 
AUve,  frilhim  the  tomb. 

It  is  well  known  tbst  the  religious,  who  broke  their  vows  of  chastity, 
•ere  subjected  to  the  same  penalty  as  the  Roman  vestals  in  a  simDar  case. 
A  small  nidie,  sufficient  to  enclose  their  bodies,  was  made  in  the  massive 
wall  of  the  convent;  a  slender  pittance  of  food  and  water  was  deposited  in 
it;  and  the  awful  words,  Yadk  in  Pack,  were  the  signal  for  immuring  the 
criminal.  It  is  not  likuy  that,  in  latter  times,  this  punishment  was  ofUn 
resorted  to;  but,  among  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey  of  Coldingham,  were  some 
years  ago  discovered  Uie  remains  of  a  female  skeleton,  which,  ftx>m  the 
shape  of  the  niche,  and  position  of  the  figure,  seemed  to  be  that  of  an  im- 
mured nun. 

[The  Edinburgh  Reviewer,  on  stanxa  xxxii.  post^  suggests  that  the  proper 
reading  of  the  sentence  is  tede  in  paeem-^not  jmrt  tn  peace,  but  go  tnlo 
peace,  or  into  eteroal  rest,  a  pretty  intelligible  mittimus  to  another  world. 

Non  84,  psge  150. 
J%e  vilUge  inn. 
Tlie  accummodations  of  a  Scottish  hnstehrie,  or  inn,  in  the  16th  century, 
may  be  collected  from  Dunbar's  admirable  tale  of  "  The  Friars  of  Berwick.** 
Simon  Lnwder,  "  the  gay  ostlier,"  seems  to  have  Uved  very  comfortably ; 
and  his  wiff  decorated  her  person  with  a  scarlet  kirtle,  ana  a  belt  of  stlk 
and  silver,  and  rin^  upon  her  fingers,  and  feasted  her  paramour  with 
rabbits,  capons,  partndges,  and  Bourdeatu  wine.  At  least,  if  the  Scottish  inns 
were  not  good,  it  was  not  for  want  of  encouragement  from  the  legislature, 
who,  so  early  as  the  reign  of  James  I.,  not  only  enacted,  that  in  all  boroughs 
and  fairs  there  be  hostellaries,  having  stables  and  chambers,  and  provision 
for  man  and  horscL  but  by  another  statute,  ordained  that  no  man,  travelling 
on  horse  or  foot,  should  presume  to  lodge  anywhere  except  in  these  liojtel- 
laries;  and  that  no  person,  save  innkeepers,  should  receive  such  travellers, 
under  the  penalty  or  forty  shillings,  for  exercising  such  hospitality.!  But,  in 
spite  of  these  provident  enactments,  the  Scottish  hostels  are  but  indifferent, 
and  strangers  continue  to  find  reception  in  the  houses  of  individuals. 

NOTS  86,  page  154. 

T%i  tUUk  ofm  dear  friend. 

Among  other  omens  to  which  faithful  credit  fs  f^iven  among  the  Scottish 

peasantry,  is  what  is  called  the  **  dead-bell,'*  explained,  by  my  friend  James 

Hogg,  to  DO  that  tinkling  in  the  ears  which  the  country  people  regard  as 

the  secret  intelligence  of  some  friend's  decease. 

Non  80,  page  166. 
The  OobUn-HaXU 
A  vaulted  hall  under  the  andent  castle  of  Giffiord  or  Yester,  Cfbr  it  bean 

1  Jann  I.  ParllaiMat  t.  ea^  H  •  PMllaa«n<  HL  mo-  ML 
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dther  name  iiidiiferentl]r)»  ib.t  eonstruction  of  which  has  tnm  a  verr  reaaotc 
period  been  ascribed  to  magie.  The  Statistical  Araonnt  of  the  Fariah  o< 
^urald  and  Bare  f^ves  the  foUowing  acooont  of  the  present  state  of  this 
castle  and  apartment:—"  Upon  a  peninsnla,  formed  by  the  water  of  Hopes 
on  the  east,  and  a  large  rivulet  on  the  west»  stands  the  andent  castle  of 
Yester.  Sir  David  Dalrymple,  in  his  Annals,  relates,  that '  Hugh  Gifford  de 
Yester  died  in  1S87 ;  that  in  ms  castle  there  was  a  capacioos  cavern,  formed 
by  marical  art^  and  called  in  the  country  Bo-Hall,  i. «.  Hobgoblin  Hall.'  A 
stair  of  twenty-four  steps  led  down  to  this  apartment^  which  ia  a  large  and 
spacious  hall,  with  an  arched  roof;  and  though  it  hath  stood  for  so  many 
centuries,  and  been  exposed  to  the  external  air  for  a  period  of  fifty  or  aixty 
years,  it  is  still  as  firm  and  entire  as  if  it  had  only  stood  a  few  years.  From 
the  floor  of  tliis  hall,  another  stair  of  thirty-six  steps  leads  down  to  a  pit 
which  hath  a  communication  with  Hones-water.  Agrnt  part  of  the  walls 
of  this  large  and  ancient  castle  are  stiU  standing.  There  is  a  tradition,  that 
the  castle  of  Yester  was  the  last  fortification,  in  this  coontiy,  that  surren- 
dered to  General  Gray,  sent  into  Scotland  by  Protector  Somerset**— 5fa/w/»- 
aU  AeeomUf  vol.  xiiL— I  have  only  to  add,  tnat,  in  1787,  the  Goblin  Hall  was 
tenanted  by  the  Marquis  of  Tweeddale's  ndconer,  as  I  learn  from  a  poem  by 
Boyse,  entitled  ''Bctirement^'*  written  upon  visiting  Yester.  It  is  now  rcu- 
dered  inaccessible  by  the  fall  of  the  stair. 

Non  37,  page  156. 

TkereJIoated  Eaco^t  banner  trim 
Jba9e  NoneejfOH  vfanion  grim. 

In  1863,  Haco,  King  of  Norwav,  came  into  the  Frith  of  Oyde  with  a 
powerful  armament,  and  made  a  descent  at  Largs,  in  Ayrshire.  Here  he 
was  encountered  and  defeated,  on  the  Sd  October,  by  Alexander  IIL  Haco 
retreated  to  Orkney,  where  he  died  soon  after  this  disgrace  to  bis  srms. 
There  are  still  existmg,  near  the  place  of  batUe,  manj  barrows,  some  of  which, 
having  been  opened,  were  found,  ss  usual,  to  contain  bones  and  urns. 

NoTS  38,  page  157. 

Upm  hi$  hrtast  m  pentode, 

**  A  pentads  is  a  piece  of  fine  linen.  fUded  with  five  eomen,  according  to 
the  five  senses,  and  suitably  inscribed  with  characters.  This  the  magidai 
extends  towards  the  spirits  which  he  invokes,  when  they  are  stubborn  and 
rebellious,  and  refuse  to  be  Gonformable  unto  the  ceremoniea  and  rites  of 
magic.'*— See  the  Discourses  concerning  Devfls  and  Spirita  annexed  to 
BeginaU  8eoU*e  DiteoMry  qf  Wtteheraftf  edition  166&,  p.  66. 

Non  39,  page  157. 

J»  lorn  npcn  that  Ueseed  nwktf 
When  yawmng  ffrtares  and  dying  ^ 
JYocUam'd  MeiFs  empire  operthrown. 

It  is  a  popular  artide  of  fdth.  that  those  who  are  bom  on  Chiistmaaf  ot 
Good  Friday,  have  the  power  of  sedng  spirits,  and  even  of  commanding 
them.  The  Spaniards  imputed  the  haggard  and  downcast  looks  of  thdr 
Philip  IL  to  the  disagreeable  vidons  to  wnich  this  privilege  subjected  him. 

NoTB  40,  page  lfi9. 

Tet  ttia  the  hughily  epear  and  ehieU  ' 
The  K^n  Warm  dotkwiek 


Upon  the  hrown  hiWt  kreuL 

Hie  following  extract  from  the  Essay  upon  the  Fairy  Supentitioos,  In 
the  **  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border,**  voL  ii.,  will  show  whence  manv  of 
the  particulars  of  the  combat  between  Alexander  HI.  and  the  Goblin  Knigjif 
are  derived:' 

Gervase  of  Tilbury  (Otia  JmperiaL  op.  Seript,  rer.  Brunnic,  voL  L  p.  797) 
relates  the  following  popular  story  concenine  a  fairv  knight:— "  Osoert,  ■ 
bold  and  powerful  baron,  vidted  a  noble  fiunuy  in  the  vicinity  of  ^'-'**- 
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burr,  in  the  bbhoprie  of  Ely.  Avamg  other  stories  relfttod  in  the  lociel 
eirde  of  hie  friends,  who,  according  to  enstom,  amnsed  etch  other  by  re- 
peating  audent  tales  and  traditions,  he  was  informed,  that  if  any  knight, 
nnattended,  entered  an  adjacent  plain  by  moonlight,  and  challenged  an 
adversary  to  appear,  he  would  be  immediately  encountered  by  a  spirit  in 
the  form  of  a  knight.    Osbert  resolved  to  make  the  experiment,  and  set 


oat,  attended  by  a  sinele  squird,  whom  he  ordered  to  remain  without  the 
limits  of  the  plain,  wh&h  was  surrounded  by  an  ancient  intrenehroent.  On 
repeating  the  challenge,  he  was  instantly  assailed  by  an  adversary,  whom 
he  qniekly  unhorsed,  and  seised  the  reins  of  his  steed.  During  this  opera- 
lion,  liis  ghostly  opponent  sprung  up,  and  darting  his  spear,  like  a  iavelin. 
at  Osbert,  woundea  him  in  the  thigh.  Osbert  returned  in  triumph  with 
the  horse,  which  he  committed  to  the  care  of  his  servants.  The  horse  was 
of  a  sable  colour,  as  well  as  his  whole  acooutrements,  and  apparently  ol 
great  beauty  and  vigour.  He  remained  with  his  keeper  till  oock-ctowidk, 
when,  with  eyes  flashinff  Hre,  he  reared,  spumed  the  ground,  and  vaniaheo. 
On  disarming  himself,  (Hbert  perceived  that  he  was  wounded,  and  that  one 
of  his  steel  Doots  was  Ml  oi  blood.  Gervase  adds,  that,  **  as  long  as  he 
lived,  the  scar  of  his  wound  oi>ened  afresh  on  the  anniversary  of  the  eve  on 
whien  he  encountered  the  spirit."  Less  fortunate  was  the  gulant  Bohemian 
knight,  wbo^  dwelling  by  night  with  a  single  companion,  **  came  in  sight 
of  a  fury  host,  arrayd  under  displayed  banners.  Despising  the  remon- 
strances of  his  friend,  the  knight  pricked  forward  to  break  a  lance  with  a 
champion,  who  advanced  from  the  ranks  apparentlv  in  defiance.  His  com- 
panion beneld  the  Bohemian  overthrown,  horse  ana  man.  by  his  aerial  adver- 
sary }  and  returning  to  the  spot  next  morning,  he  found  the  mangled  corpses 
of  the  knight  and  steed."— ifMrarvAv  of  BU$ied  AngtU^y.  B64. 


spirit  Cfdled  Lluam^deargt  in  Uie  array  of  an  andent  warrior,  having  a  bloody 
hand,  from  which  he  takes  his  name.  He  insists  upon  those  with  whom 
he  meets  doing  battle  with  him ;  and  the  clergyman,  who  makes  up  an 
account  of  the  district,  extant  in  the  MacfurUne  MS.  in  the  Advocatea' 
library,  gravely  assures  us,  that,  in  his  time,  Lkam'  iearg  fought  with  three 
brothers  whom  he  met  in  Ids  walk,  none  of  whom  long  survived  the  ghostly 
conflict.  Barehiy,  in  his  "  Buphomnon,"  gives  a  smgnlar  account  of  an 
ofBoer  who  had  ventured,  with  his  servant,  rather  to  intrude  upon  a  haunted 
house  in  a  town  in  Flandsrs,  than  to  put  up  with  worse  quarters  elsewhere. 
After  talcing  the  usual  precautions  of  providing  fires,  lights,  and  arms,  they 
watched  tiu  midnight,  when  behold  I  the  severed  arm  of  a  man  dropped 
from  Uie  ceiling;  this  was  followed  by  the  legs,  the  other  arm,  the  trunk, 
and  the  head  of  the  body,  all  separately,  the  members  mlled  together, 
united  themsdves  in  the  presence  of  the  sstonished  soldiers,  and  formed  a 
dgantie  warrior,  who  defied  them  both  to  combat.  Their  blows,  although 
they  penetrated  the  body  and  amputated  the  limbs  of  their  strange  antago- 
nist nad.  as  the  reader  may  easily  beUeve,  little  effect  on  an  enemy  who 
possessed  such  powers  of  self-union ;  nor  did  his  efforts  make  more  effectual 
impression  upon  them.  How  the  combat  terminated  I  do  not  exactly  re- 
member, ana  have  not  the  book  by  me ;  but  I  think  the  spirit  made  to  the 
intruders  on  his  mansion  the  usual  proposal,  that  they  should  renounce  then 
redemption  \  which  being  declined,  he  was  obliged  to  retraet. 

The  norUiem  champions  of  old  were  accustomed  peculiarly  to  search  for 
and  delight  in,  encounters  with  such  military  spectres.  See  a  whole  clisp. 
ter  on  the  subject,  in  Baetholxhus,  J)€  GnMit  comUmfUt  Mortis  a  Jkuut, 
p.  368. 

Non  41,  page  164. 

Clou  to  ike  kut,  HO  more  hu  orn, 
Ctoee  tothoaidke  sought  in  mi'ii, 
1%$  atom  mag  find  tho  sttffen'd  stpain. 

1  cannot  help  here  mentioning,  that,  on  the  nig^t  in  which  these  bnec 
were  written,  suggested,  as  they  were^  by  a  sudden  fUl  of  snow,  beginmng 
after  sunset,  sn  unfortunate  man  perished  exactly  in  the  manner  here  de- 
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Mribed.ndh«tedy  WMoeitwindBf  ftnndckMetokiiovBboMt.    He 

Hots  4X  p^e  IM. 

Forhcs. 

Sir  WiUiuBFbrbct  of  PitaligiH  Baronet;  aequned,  perfaqii*  inthede- 
KIM  of  indiridiul  •ftetioB  cntcrUiBed  fir  him  by  hii  frMads,  at  veil  m  in 
&egcaenlnspeet  end  esteem  of  SeoUend  At  lergiB.  Hit  "  LifeoTBeittie** 
vbom  he  beflneaded  end  petronieed  m  bfe,  as  well  aa  celebrated  after  his 
tpffasi,  was  Bot  long  Mbliahed,  before  the  benerolcnt  and  affectionate  bkv 
grapher  was  called  to  luUov  the  subject  of  his  nairatiTe.  This  mdandioly 
event  very  shoilly  snoceeded  the  marriase  of  the  friend  to  wfaon  this  Intn»- 
dnction  is  addmsed,  with  one  of  Sir  William's  daoghters. 

Note  43,  p^e  167. 

FHmr  Rush. 

JUmi.  **  Will  o*  the  Wisp."  This  personage  is  a  strolling  demon,  or  ofrit 
fbttett  whoi  once  opm  a  time,  got  admittanrr  into  a  monastery  as  a  scoIImm, 
Slid  plated  the  monka  many  pranks.  He  wss  abo  a  aort  of  Bobin  6ood> 
feUow,  and  Jack  o*  Lanthem.  It  is  in  allusion  to  this  misdiievOTB  deason 
that  MfltoB**  dovB  speaks.— 

-  She  «M  pteeted.  Mid  ptfM.  dw  MM, 
Aad  h»  by  PHat^a  fill  ii  ii  had." 

**  The  History  of  Fiiar  Rnsh"  is  of  extresM  rarity,  and,  for  some  time. 
even  the  ezistenoe  of  sn^  a  book  was  doubted,  although  it  is  exnrmaly 
aUnded  to  bj  Reginald  Scott,  in  his  ** Discovery  of  Witchcraft."  1  ha«^ 
peraaed  a  copy  in  the  vataable  Ubrary  of  my  friend  Mr  Heber;  and  1  ot>. 
serre.  from  lir  Beloe's  «*  Anecdotes  of  litentnre,"  that  then  is  one  m  the 
excellent  ooUection  of  the  Marquis  of  Stafford. 

Nora  44,  page  170. 

CrickUmm  Ctuti4, 

A  large  ndneos  castle  on  the  banks  of  the  T^e,  aboat  ten  mike  tnm 
Edinbnr^  As  indicated  in  the  text,  it  was  bnilt  at  different  times,  and 
with  «  very  diffieiing  regard  to  splendoar  and  accommodation.  The  oldest 
pait  of  the  bnilding  is  n  narrofw  keep,  or  tower,  such  as  formed  the  mansion 
of  a  lesser  Scottish  baron ;  bat  ao  many  additions  hare  been  nude  to  it,  that 
there  is  now  a  large  eoart-yard,  snrronnded  by  bnildings  of  different  agea. 
The  eastern  front  of  the  cout  is  raised  above  a  pottico,  and  decorated  with 
entablatarea,  bearing  anchors.  All  the  stones  of  this  front  are  cat  into 
diamond  faoota»the  anndar  projections  of  whidi  have  an  oncoounonly  ri^ 
aqieannoe.  The  insule  of  this  part  of  the  bnilding  appears  to  have  con- 
tained a  gallery  of  great  length,  and  oncommon  elegance.    Access  was  given 

to  it  by  a  magnificent  ""  ' '^    " "     "* 

mented  with  r   ' 
beenfitrmi 

hmged  originally  t  ... 

to  lum  its  first  enlargement,  as  well  as  its  being  taken  by  the  Earl  of  Dooglas. 
who  imputed  to  Cnchton's  connsels  the  death  d  his  predecessor,  Eari 
WUliam,  beheaded  in  Edinbnr^h  Castle,  with  liis  brother,  in  1440.  It  it 
said  to  have  been  totally  demcdished  on  that  occasion ;  bat  tlie  preseot  stale 
of  the  mm  shows  the  obatranr.  In  1489,  it  was  earriaoned  by  Lord  Crichton, 
then  its  proDrietor,  against  King  James  III.,  whose  displeasnre  he  had  in- 
curred by  sraacing  his  sister  Marg&ret,  in  reven^  it  is  said,  for  the  monarch 
having  dishonoared  his  bed.  lYora  the  Crichton  family  the  castle  pasaed 
to  that  of  the  Hepbarns.  Earls  of  BothweU :  and  when  the  foifntaies  ol 
Stewart,  the  hat  Earl  of  Bothwcll.  were  divided,  the  barony  and  castie  M 
Crichton  fell  to  the  ahare  of  the  Earl  of  Bacdeach.  They  were  lilerwarn 
the  property  of  the  Pringlea  of  Clifton,  snd  are  now  that  of  Sir  John  OilUn- 
der.  Baronet.  It  were  to  be  wiahed  the  pn^rietor  wonld  take  a  little  piUo»  • 
to  preserve  these  splendid  remains  of  antioaity,  which  are  at  preaent  used 
aa  a  fold  for  aheep^  and  wintering  cattle;  althougb,  perhaps,  there  are  rery 
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few  ruins  in  ScoUaud  which  ditplay  lo  well  the  itjle  and  beautY  of  ancient 
eastl^-arehitedare.  The  castle  of  Crichton  has  a  dongeon-Tanlt,  called  the 
Jf«iy  Mort.  The  epithet,  which  is  not  uncommonly  applied  to  the  prisoDi 
of  other  old  castles  in  Scotland,  is  of  Saracenic  orisin.  It  occurs  twice  in  the 
"  Bfittolm  IHnerarim**  of  ToUiusr— "  Carctr  tublerrannu^  nv,  ut  Mauri 
appellmnt  Mazmgula,"  p.  14? ;  and  sgain— **  Coguntur  omtus  Caatin  ntl  noe- 
Cm  m  trqiuiMla  tuiterrmtua^  fne  Turcm  Algtgtram  voeant  M  AUtORKAS," 
p.  SiS.  The  saine  word  apphes  to  the  dungeons  of  the  ancient  Moorish 
castles  in  Spain,  and  senres  to  ihow  from  whAt  nation  the  Gothic  style  oi 
castle-building  was  originally  derived. 

NoTK  46.  page  171 

Sari  Adam  H^ium. 

He  was  the  second  Earl  of  Bpthwell,  and  fell  in  the  field  of  l-loddcn, 
where,  according  to  an  ancient  English  poet,  he  distinguished  himself  by  a 
furious  attempt  to  retriere  the  day  :— 

"  Hmh  on  Um  SeotUah  Mit,  rt|r*>(  proni,   . 

Th«  EatI  of  BoibweU  then  oat  brvjit. 

And  cteppinff  forth,  with  itonuMh  go^xi. 

*iito  the  m«ni«'  throne  h«  thrut : 


To  entiM  hi*  tooldim  to  «nra«^ 
But  there  h«  o«u|cht  •  welloom«  eoM. 

Tho  Englishmen  •tmifht  down  him  thivw. 
Thoa  Hjibam  throaffh  hii  hard/  heart 
Bk  fktal  lae  ia  eoaflfrt  ftmBd,"  Ao. 

neMm  PUld,  m  Poem  i  edltod  by 
B.  Weber.    Edin.  18l«. 

Adam  was  grandfather  to  James,  Earl  of  Bothwell,  too  well  known  in  Ihs 
Ustory  of  Queen  Maiy. 

NuTB  48,  page  172. 


For  ikat «  wu$*enaer  fnm  htaven. 
in  nan  to  Jam^  Mad  cohhu 


I  cotuuel  given, 
Agaiu$t  ih4  English  war. 
This  story  is  luld  by  Piucottie  with  characteristic  simplicity  :— 


belnUt  thma,  end  vm  no  Bore  icefc" 


I  BnAim  t  Uma.  t  Cheeke.  «  AsklM.  *  Meddle 
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Nora  47»  page  178. 
7%t  mltUuck  heOt. 

I  am  glad  of  an  opportamty  to  deicribe  the  cry  of  the  deer  by 

word  than  krammfi,  ettboogh  the  latter  has  been  winctMed  by  the  nae  of  the 
Seottiah  netncal  tnualatioa  of  the  Paalma.  SeU  leems  to  be  an  abbrem- 
turn  of  beUov.    Thia  aylTan  aooad  oanreyed  great  delijght  to  our  anoerton^ 


chiefly,  I  nppoie*  firom  aaiociatinn     L  gmtle  knight  in  the  reign  of  Hcmry 
TUU  Sir  Thomae  Wertley,  bnilt  Wantlev  Iiodge,  in  Wandiffe  Foraat,  ftn  " 
pleatnre  (aa  an  a&dent  inaeription  testiaea)  of"  Uttening  to  the  hart's  I 


Nor  48k  page  172. 

June  tarn  lAtfiUku^t  cmertkrom. 

The  rebellion  against  Jamea  m.  VM  signalized  by  the  cmd  c 
of  his  son's  presence  in  the  hostile  srmj.  When  the  Idng^  saw  his  own  bm- 
ner  displayed  against  him,  and  his  son  in  the  lactiou  of  his  enemies,  he  lost 
the  little  courage  he  had  ever  possessed,  iled  oat  of  the  Add,  fUl  from  his 
hone  u  it  started  al  a  tioman  and  water-pitdier,  and  was  slain,  it  ia  not 
veil  onderstood  by  whom.  Jsmes  IV.,  after  the  Wile,  passed  to  Stirling, 
and  hearins  the  monks  of  the  chaMl-royal  deploring  the  aeath  of  his  bthm, 
(hdr  foonder,  he  was  seised  with  deep  remorse,  whidi  manifested  itaelf  in 
aerere  penancea.  See  a  following  Note  cm  Stanxa  ix.  of  Canto  ▼.  The  betUe 
of  SaacWbnm,  in  whkh  James  IIL  fell,  was  fooght  18th  Jane  148B. 

NoTX  49,  page  177. 

The  Bcrcmgk-moor. 

Tlie  Borongh,  or  Common  Moor  of  Edinborgfa,  waa  of  yeiy  great  extent, 
reaching  from  the  soathem  walls  of  the  eity  to  the  bottom  of  Braid  Hills. 
It  waa  andently  a  foreat ;  and.  in  that  state,  waa  ao  great  a  nnisanee.  that 
the  inhabitants  of  Edinburgh  nad  permission  grantea  to  them  of  bnilding 
wooden  galleries,  prq^ting  orer  the  street,  in  order  to  encoorage  them  to 
consume  the  timber,  whidi  they  seem  to  have  done  vcary  effeetaaUy.  When 
James  IV.  mastered  the  array  of  the  kingdom  there,  in  \% 
moor  was,  sccording  to  Eawthomden,  "  a  fidd  a 


the  shade  of  many  statdy  and  aged  oaks."    Upon  that,  and  i 

uons,  the  royal  standard  is  traditionally  said  to  have  been  dispiayea  iron 

the  uare-Stane,  a  hi^  stone^  now  built  into  the  wall,  on  the  left  hand  of 


the  high-way  leadioff  towards  Braid,  not  frr  from  Uie  head  of  BmnfsflfH 
Links.  The  Hare-S%ane  probably  derires  its  name  from  the  Sritiah  ward 
Her,  signifjring  an  army. 

Note  60^  page  17a 

■  infrwd  ScotUttuTt  royal  skUld^ 
1%t  nUuty  Uon  rttmf^d  im  fM. 

The  well-known  arms  of  BooUand.  If  you  will  believe  Boethins  sue 
Buchanan,  the  doable  treasure  round  the  sludd,  mentioned,  eomder/Um" 
d94y»ed  or  Kngued  amd  armed  atmre,  was  first  assumed  by  Eehaius,  Kmg  ol 
Scotland,  contemporary  of  Charlemagne,  and  founder  of  the  odebrated 
League  with  France ;  but  later  antiqnariea  make  poor  £odiy.  or  Achy,  littli 
better  than  a  sort  of  King  of  Brentford,  whom  old  Grig  (who  has  also  swelled 
faito  Oregorius  Magnus)  associated  with  himadf  in  the  important  duty  of 
governing  some  part  of  the  north-eaatem  coast  of  Scotland. 

Note  61,  page  181. 

CeledomA^t  QveM  u  duaged* 

The  Old  Town  of  Edinburgh  was  secured  on  the  north  sioe  \n  a  lake 
now  dxained,  ami  ou  the  south  by  a  wall,  which  there  was  some  attemvt  te 
make  defensible  eren  ao  late  as  1746.  The  gates,  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
waU,  have  been  pulled  down,  in  the  course  of  the  late  eztensiTe  and  beauti- 
fnl  enlargement  of  the  dty.  My  ingenknis  and  valued  friend,  Mr  Thomas 
Cwnpbd^  proposed  to  celebrate  Edinourgh  under  the  epithet  here  borrowed. 
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But  the  "Qneoi  of  the  North"  hai  not  been  m  ftniiiiiate  at  to  receire  ftxnn 
•0  eminent  n  pea  the  proposed  diatinctkm. 

No«  68,  pege  186. 

Th«  eloih-yard  arrows 

Tiiie  ie  no  jpoetieel  exanenition.    In  tome  of  the  oountiei  of  England, 

dJetingoiihed  <or  arcfaerr,  uiafta  dT  tUa  extraordinary  length  were  actnally 

need.    Thna,  at  the  battle  of  Blackheath,  between  the  troops  of  Henry  VII^ 

and  the  Oorniah  inaorgenta,  in  1496»  the  oridge  of  Dartford  was  defended  by 


Thna,  at  the  battle  of  Blackheath,  between  the  troops  of  Henry  VII^ 
le  Garnish  insurgents,  in  1496»  the  oridge  of  Dartford  was  defended  by 
n  pieked  band  of  archers  firom  the  rebel  army.  **  whoae  arrowa,**  says  Hof- 


linshed,  "were  in  length  a  ftaU  cloth  yard.*^  The  Scottish,  aceordinv  to 
Aacham.  had  a  prorerD,  that  eveiT  English  archer  carried  under  his  b^It 
hrenty-nmr  Seota,  in  allusion  to  his  bundle  of  unerring  shaAs. 

NoTB  68,  page  186. 
Bi  mm  thg  imrdy  htrghera  there 
Mmrch  mrm%  omfoot,  witkfuee^  bare. 

The  Scottish  burgeaaes  were,  like  /eomen,  appointed  to  be  armed  with 
bows  and  aheayea,  sword,  buckler,  knife^  apear,  or  a  good  axe  instead  of  a 
bow,  if  worth  £100 ;  their  armour  to  be  of  white  or  bright  harness.  They 
wore  fekife  haUj  L  e.  bright  steel  caps,  without  crest  or  visor.  By  an  act  of 
lamea  IT,  their  veapam-eekawimgi  are  appointed  to  be  held  four  timea  a- 
year,  under  the  aldermen  or  bailiffs. 

Nan  14^  page  186. 
Oufaoi  tke  veoman  too  - 


Saeh  at  Um  lack  (e  eUnder  store) 

His  forty  dsKjfif  fromMn  hore^  .... 

His  anas  were  aalbertf  am,  or  spear. 

Bows  and  quivers  were  in  vain  recommended  to  the  peasantry  of  Scotland, 

by  repeated  statutes ;  spears  and  axes  seem  universally  to  have  been  uaed 

instead  of  them.    Their  defensive  armour  was  the  plate-iack,  hauberk,  or 

brigantine;  and  their  miaaile  weapona  crossbows  and  culverins.    All  wore 


swOTds  of  excellent  temper,  according  to  Patten ;  and  a  voluminoua  hand- 
kerchief round  their  neck,  **  not  for  ooUL  but  for  cutting."  The  mace  also 
was  much  used  in  the  Scottish  army  i  The  old  poem  on  the  battle  of  Fled* 
den  mentions  a  band- 


When  the  feudal  array  of  the  kingdom  waa  called  forth,  each  man  was 
obliged  to  appear  with  forty  dajs*  provision.  When  this  whs  expended^ 
which  took  place  before  the  battle  of  llodden,  the  army  melted  away  oi 
eonrae.  Almoat  all  the  Scottiah  foreea,  except  a  few  knights,  n^en-at-arma, 
and  the  Border-prickeia^  who  formed  excellent  light-cavaliy,  acted  upon 
foot. 

Non  6S,  pege  187. 
J  banouet  rich,  and  costly  «N»«f, 
To  Marmhm  and  kis  tram. 

In  all  tranaactions  of  great  or  petty  importance,  and  among  whomsoever 
takinc  place,  it  would  seem  that  a  present  of  wine  waa  a  uniform  and  indis- 
pensub  preliminaiy.  It  was  not  to  Sir  John  Falstaff  alone  that  such  an 
introductory  prefaee  was  necessary,  however  well  judged  and  acceptable  on 
the  part  of  Mr  Brook  i  for  Sir  Balph  Sadler,  while  on  an  embassy  to  Scot- 
lana  in  IISMO,  mentions,  with  complacency,  ''the  aame  night  came  Rothe- 


i  IISMO,  mentiona,  with  complacency,  ''the  aame  night  came  Rothe- 
.  ,  lehenWeocaT^^  w       ,.         .  ^      ..     .,. 

both  white  and  red.**- 


■ay  (the  henld  to  called)  to  me  again,  and  brought  me  wine  fh>m  the  Kiu£ 
......  'r^C^fbnrslmom,p.9d. 


Non  64,  page  188. 


1%at  hotmd  his  breast  in  penanoe  jiala, 
/«  wmaory  qf  kis  father  slaim. 
Few  readers  need  to  be  reminded  of  this  belt»  to  the  weight  of  wbloh 
2  X 
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Jamei  ada«l  certain  onncea  every  rear  that  he  lirvd.  Pitscottic  foondi  his 
belief,  that  James  was  not  slain  m  the  battle  of  Floddcn.  because  the  Bnglisb 
never  had  this  token  of  the  iron  belt  to  show  to  anj  Soottishman.  The  j>er- 
son  and  character  of  James  are  delineated  aecording  to  onr  best  histonana. 
ilis  romantic  dispotition,  which  led  him  highly  to  relish  gaiety  approach- 
ing to  license,  was,  at  the  same  timr,  tinged  with  enthosiastie  devoUon 
These  propensities  sometimes  formed  a  strange  contrast.  He  was  wont, 
during  his  fits  of  devotion,  to  assume  the  dress,  and  eonform  to  the  mica, 
of  the  order  of  Frandscans;  and  when  he  had  tbos  d<me  penaace  for  sraie 
time  in  Stirling,  to  plunge  again  into  the  tide  of  pleasore.  Probably,  too, 
with  no  unusual  inconsistencv,  he  sometimes  langhed  at  the  snperstitiQiia 
observances  to  which  he  at  other  times  subjected  himself. 

NoTV  67,  page  189. 

Sir  Hugh  the  Htrm*»  w{fe. 

Tt  has  been  already  noticed,  [see  note  to  stanza  xUL  of  canto  i.]  that  King 
James's  acquaintance  with  Lady  Heron  of  Ford  did  not  commence  until  he 
marched  into  England.  Our  nistorians  impute  to  the  Kins]^  tn&tuated 
passion  the  delays  which  led  to  the  fatal  defeat  of  Flodden.  The  author  of 
''  The  Genealogy  of  the  Heron  Family**  endeavours,  with  hnidable  anxiety, 
to  clear  the  Lady  Ford  from  this  scandal:  that  she  came  and  went,  how- 
ever,  between  the  armies  of  James  and  Surrey,  is  certain.  See  i%iJtrrloti'j 
Hiitory^  and  the  authorities  he  refers  to,  vol.  li.  p.  90. 

NoTS  66,  page  19a 

the  fair  Qu9tn  qf  fhmc€ 

Sent  him  a  torfuoi*  ring  and  olottf 
And  charg»i  htm,  ae  her  hiigU  and  love, 

For  her  to  break  m  lauee; 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  Scottish  brand, 

"  Also  the  Queen  of  France  wrote  a  love-letter  to  the  King  of  Scotlnnd, 
ealUng  him  her  love,  showing  him  that  she  had  suffered  much  rebuke  in 
France  for  the  defending  of  his  honour.  She  believed  snrely  that  he  would 
recompenie  her  again  with  some  of  his  kingly  rappoit  in  her  necessity; 
(hat  is  to  say,  that  he  would  raise  her  an  army,  and  come  three  foot  of 
ground  on  English  ntrand,  for  her  sake.  To  that  eifect  she  sent  him  a  ring 
off  her  finger,  with  fourteen  thousand  French  crowns  to  pav  his  expenses." 
PriBCOTnn,  n.  110.— A  torquoia  ring;  probably  this  fatal  gift  ts,  with 
James's  swora  and  dagger,  preserved  in  the  College  of  Heralds,  London. 

NoTB  69,  page  19S. 

Archibald  BelUthfCat, 

Archibald  Douglas,  Earl  of  Angus,  a  man  remarkable  for  strength  of  body 
and  mind,  acqu^M  the  popular  name  of  BtU^the-OtUf  unon  the  following 
remarkable  occasion :— James  the  Third,  of  whom  Pitscottie  complains,  that 
he  delighted  more  in  music  and  '*  policies  of  building,**  than  m  hunting, 
hawking,  and  other  noble  exercises,  was  so  ill  advised  as  to  make  fkvonrite* 
of  his  architects  and  musicians,  whom  the  same  historian  irreverently  terms 
masons  and  fiddlers.  His  nobility,  who  did  not  svmpathise  in  the  King's 
respect  for  the  fine  arts,  were  extremely  incensed  at  the  honours  oonfen«d 
on  those  persons,  particularly  on  Cochrane,  a  mason,  who  had  been  created 
Earl  of  Har;  ana,  seizing  Uie  opportunity,  when,  in  1482,  the  King  had 
convoked  the  whole  arra^  of  the  country  to  march  against  the  English,  they 
held  a  midnight  council  m  the  church  of  Lauder,  flnr  the  purpose  of  forcibly 
removing  these  minions  from  the  King's  person.  ^Qien  all  had  agreed  on 
the  proprietv  of  this  measure,  Lord  Orav  told  the  assembly  the  apologue  of 
the  Mice,  who  had  formed  a  resolution,  that  it  would  be  highlv  advantageous 
to  their  community  to  tie  a  bell  round  the  cat's  neck,  that  they  might  hear 
her  approach  at  a  distance;  but  which  public  measure  unfnrtunately  mis- 
carried, firom  no  mouse  being  wOfing  to  undertake  the  taak  of  fttftening  the 
bell.  *'  I  understand  the  moral,''  said  Angus,  ''and,  that  what  we  propose 
may  not  bck  execution,  1  will  bell  the  cai. 
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If  OTS  60^  page  198. 

Jgaitut  tk$  war  kai  Jnam  siood^ 
And  ckufed  his  royal  lord. 

Angtti  was  an  old  man  when  the  war  against  England  was  resolred  npc 
He  earnestlT  spoke  against  that  measore  from  ita  oommenoement;  ana, 
the  ere  of  tne  battle  of  Flodden,  remonstrated  so  freely  npon  the  impolicy 
of  fightine*  that  the  King  said  to  him,  with  soom  and  inoignation,  ''if  he 
was  aftaicThe  might  go  home.**  The  Earl  burst  into  tears  at  this  insup- 
portable insult,  and  retired  accordingly,  learing  his  sons  Oeorge,  Master  of 
Angus,  and  Sir  William  of  Glenbervie,  to  command  his  folknrers.  They 
were  both  slain  in  the  battle,  with  two  hundred  gentlemen  of  the  name  of 
Douglas.  The  aged  Earl,  broken-hearted  at  the  calamities  of  his  house  and 
his  country,  retired  into  a  religious  house,  where  he  died  about  a  year  after 
the  field  of  Flodden. 

NoTB  61,  page  198. 
T^Udlon  HoU. 

The  ruins  of  Tantallon  Castle  occupy  a  high  rock  prqjectin^  into  the 
German  Ocean,  about  two  nules  east  of  N  orth  Berwick.  The  buildmg  formed 
a  princinal  castle  of  the  Douglas  familv,  and  when  the  Earl  of  Angus  was 
banisheo,  in  1627,  it  continued  to  hold  out  against  James  Y.  The  King 
went  in  person  against  it,  and  for  its  reduction,  borrowed  from  the  Castle  of 
Dunbar,  then  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Albany,  two  great  cannons.  "  Thrawn- 
mouth'd  Meg  and  her  Marrow ;"  also,  **  two  great  botcarda,  and  two  moyan, 
two  double  falcons,  and  four  quarter  falcons."  Yet,  notwithstanding  all 
this  apparatus,  James  was  forced  to  raise  the  siege,  and  only  afterwards 
obtained  possession  of  Ttatallon  by  treaty  with  the  governor,  Simon  Panango. 
Wlien  the  Earl  of  Angus  returned  from  banishment,  upon  the  death  of  James, 
he  anin  obtained  poaaession  of  Tantallon,  and  it  actually  afforded  reAige  to 
an  English  ambasMdor,  under  drcumstancea  similar  to  those  describM  in 
the  text.  This  was  no  other  than  the  celebrated  Sir  Ralph  Sadler,  who 
resided  there  for  some  time  under  Angus's  protection,  after  the  failure  of 
his  negotiation  for  matching  the  infant  Mary  with  Edward  VL 

Non  62,  page  198. 

Thnr  motto  m  hu  hlada, 

A  very  ancient  swoid,  in  possession  of  Lord  Douglas,  bears,  among  a 
a  great  deal  of  flouriahing,  two  hands  pointing  to  a  heart,  which  is  placed 
betwixt  thesB,  and  the  date  1829,  being  the  year  in  which  Bruce  chai^  the 
Good  Lord  Douglas  to  earry  hia  iieart  to  the  Holy  Land. 

Non  63,  page  196. 
MiarOm  Bwart, 

A  German  geneial,  who  commanded  the  auxiliaries  sent  by  the  Dueheas 
of  Burgundy  with  Lambert  SimneL  He  was  defeated  and  killed  at  Stoke- 
lleld.  The  name  of  this  German  jnnera]  is  preserved  by  that  of  the  field  d 
battle,  which  la  caUed,  after  him,  Swart-moor.  There  were  songs  aboat  him 
long  current  in  England^— See  Diasertetlon  prefbced  to  MiUom*»  AndatU 
SoHga,  1702,  p  Ixi 

NOTS  64,  page  19& 
ThaOrots, 

The  Cross  of  Edinburgh  was  an  ancient  and  curious  structure.  The 
lower  pmrt  was  an  octagonal  tower,  sixteen  feet  in  diameter,  and  about  fifteeu 
feet  high.  At  each  angle  there  was  a  pillar,  and  between  them  an  arch,  of 
the  Grecian  shape.  Abore  these  was  a  proiecting  battlement,  with  a  tarret 
at  each  comer,  and  medallions,  of  rude  but  curious  workmanship^  between 
them.  Abotre  this  lose  the  proper  Oroas.  a  cohunn  of  one  stone,  upwards  o. 
twenty  feet  high,  surmounted  with  a  unieon.  This  pillar  is  presenred  in 
the  grounds  oithe  property  of  Drum,  near  Edinburgh. 
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Van  66k  P«g«  IM. 

This  rapertutana  dtatioa  it  mentioDfid  by  all  oar  Soottaah  hntonauiL 
It  wu,  ptwMjt  like  the  apparitkm  at  linlitbgov,  ui  attempt,  by  ihoM 
■vene  (o  the  war,  to  impoM  upoa  the  ii^eistitMMU  temper  of  Junes  lY. 

NoTB  66»  page  908 

0M  of  his  otm  ane$$tiy, 

Dnm  tkt  Momts  forth  pfGfMntrf. 

Thii  relates  to  the  catastrophe  of  a  real  Bobert  de  llarmion,  in  the  reign 
of  King  Stephen,  whom  William  of  If  ewbnry  describes  with  some  attribntes 
of  my  flctiuoushero :  "  Brno  heUuonu,  ftnda,  et  astmeU  fin  mnUo  *m 
tfwmoai  impmr.'*  This  Baron,  haTii^t  ezpeiied  tiie  monks  from  the  dinreh 
of  doventiy,  was  not  lone  of  eiperiendng  the  divine  radsmeut,  as  the  same 
mon^  no  doubt,  tenned  his  disaster.  UaTinr  waged  a  feodal  war  with  this 
Earl  ot  Chester,  Marmion's  hone  fell,  as  he  charged  in  the  van  of  his  troop 
against  a  body  of  the  Earl's  foUowen:  the  rider's  thigh  being  broken  byihe 
fuL  his  head  was  cot  off  by  a  common  foot-eddier  ere  he  oonU  reeeire  any 
The  whole  story  is  told  by  William  of  Newbury. 


KMb  67,  page  90S. 

ths  saM^t  IMuu 

dt  lot  mart  d$tp  tko  mood  dU  irsU. 

The  lol  of  the  heathen  Danea  (a  word  atill  applied  to  Christmas  In  8ool- 
land)  was  aolemnized  with  great  featinty.    The  humour  of  the  Danes  at 


misaUea,  that  he  constructed,  out  of  the  bones  with  which  he  was  over- 
whelmed, a  Tory  reqiectoble  entrenchment,  against  those  who  continued  the 
caiUery. 

Non  68,  page  206. 
0»  CkrUtMoo  Rwo 
In  Roman  Catholic  eoontzies,  mass  is  nerer  said  at  nigfat»  except  on 
Christmas  ere. 

NoTB  60,  page  906. 

WkoUitimo^in  their  oummutg  ooo 

Troeot  qfondtnt  otgttorf 

It  seems  eertain,  that  the  MamsMf*  of  England,  who  On  Northumberland 

at  least)  used  to  go  about  in  disguise  to  the  neishbourinc  houses,  beanna  the 

Sennidessplo4hfthaie;  andthe  Omoords of^ooUanC notyetinto(ar«l|i- 


use.  present,  in  some  indistinct  degree,  a  shadow  of  the  old  mysteries,  which 
were  the  origin  of  the  En^h  drama.  In  ScoUand.  (mo  ipso  tntoO  we  were 
wonL  dnrina  ray  boyhood,  to  take  the  charactera  of  the  aposties,  at  least  of 

PetiJ.  Paul,*ana  Juias  Iscsrioti  the  first  had  Uie  keys,  tte  sen-- ' 

a  sword,  snd  the  last  the  bag,  in  which  the  dole  of  our  noghb 


tof 
J  second  carried 

.^  ^ neighbouza'  ^um- 

I  deposited.    One  puyed  a  champion,  and  redted  some  traditional 

rhymes;  another  was 


Wlwoooqaai'd  kU  Um  world  bat  Seotlaad  aloM. 


Klnad 
vldbat 


These,  and  msny  such  terses.  were  repeated,  but  byrote  "draoomiectedJy. 
ThCT?was  also,  occasionallr,  I  beUeve,  a  Saint  George..  In  all,  there  was  a 
confused  zesemblance  of  the  ancient  myatenes,  in  which  the  dmracters  or 
Seriptnrew  the  Nine  Worthies,  and  other  popular  personages,  were  usnaUj 
axhUbited. 
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Nor  70,  ptge  908. 
l%g  Highlander  - 


WiUf  on  a  Friday  mom^  lookpaU^ 
IfazVd  to  teU  a  fairy  tale. 

The  Daeimt  «iU*,  or  Mem  cfFeaee^  of  the  Seoitish  Hi^hlanden,  rather  re- 
lemble  the  ScuidiiUTuui  Duergar  than  the  English  Fainet.  Notwithatand- 
faig  their  name,  they  are,  if  not  abaolatelr  malevolent,  at  leaat  peeviah,  dia- 
eontented,  and  apt  to  do  miMhief  on  ilignt  prorocation.  The  belief  ot  their 
enitence  la  deeply  impressed  on  the  Highlanders,  who  think  they  are  par. 
tiealarly  olfended  at  mortals  who  talk  of  them,  who  wear  their  favoorite 
oolonr,  green,  or  in  any  respeet  interfere  with  their  affairs.  This  is  espe- 
cially to  be  avoided  on  Friday,  when,  whether  as  dedicated  to  Yenns,  with 
whom,  in  Germany,  this  subterraneous  people  are  held  nearly  oonnected,  or 
for  a  more  solemn  reason,  ther  are  more  active,  and  poasMsed  of  greater 
power.  Some  curious  particulars  concerning  the  popuhur  superstitions  of 
the  Highlanders  may  be  foucd  in  Dr  Graham's  Picturesque  Sketches  ol 
Perthshire. 

NoTB  71,  page  808. 

The  towers  of  Franckimonl, 

The  Journal  of  the  friend  to  whom  the  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Poem  is  in. 
scribed,  furnished  me  with  the  following  account  of  a  striking  superstition  : 


NoTB  7S,  page  816. 

tke  knge  and  tweeping  brand 

WlUeh  wont  of  yore,  in  battle  fray, 
Hiefbeman'e  Umbe  to  ehred  awayt 
A*  wood-Jtnife  lope  tke  eapling  epray. 

The  j£ari  of  Angus  had  strength  and  personal  activity  corresponding  to 
his  courage.  Spens  of  Kilspindie,  a  favourite  of  Jamea  iV,  having  spMcen 
af  him  lightlv,  the  Earl  met  him  while  hawking,  and,  compelling  him  to 
single  combat,  at  one  blow  cut  asunder  his  thiicS-bone.  and  luUea  him  on 
the  spot  But  ere  he  could  obtain  James's  pardon  for  this  slanchter,  Angus 
was  obliged  to  yield  his  castle  of  HermiUge,  in  exchange  for  that  of  Both- 
well,  which  was  some  diminution  to  the  nmily  greatness.  The  sword  with 
which  he  struck  so  remarkable  a  blow,  waa  presented  bv  his  descendant 
Jamea,  Earl  of  Morton,  afterwards  Regent  of  Scotland,  to  Lord  Lindesay  of 
the  Byres,  when  he  daGed  Bothwell  to  single  oombat  on  Garberry  Hill.  See 
Intiodnctinn  to  the  Minttreley  ^  tke  Seotlieh  Border. 

NoTB  78,  page  218. 

And  kopeei  thou  hence  mneeatked  togof^- 
No,  by  8t  Bride  ofBotkwell,  nol— 
Op  drawbridge^  groome  l^-wkat.  Warder,  ho  I 
Let  tke  portcuUU  fell. 

This  ebnlUtion  of  violence  in  the  potent  Earl  of  Anns  is  not  withosi  itt 
eiample  in  the  rea.  history  of  the  house  of  DoogUs,  whose  chieftains  poi* 
sessea  the  ferocitji  with  the  heroic  virtues  of  a  savage  state.  The  most 
0uioos  instance  occurred  in  the  case  el  Madeilan,  Tutor  of  Bombqrt  who 
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haTing  nf lued  to  acknowiedse  the  pre-eminence  daimed  by  Donfrlaa  orei 
the  centlemen  end  Baroni  of  Oallowev,  was  leized  and  imprnoned  by  thf 
EarL  in  hii  ceatle  of  the  Thriere,  on  tne  borders  of  KirkcodDrightahire.  Sir 
Patrick  Grav.  commander  of  King  James  the  Seeond's  goerd,  was  iinde  to 
the  Tator  of  Bombay,  and  obtained  from  the  King  "  a  sweet  letter  of  sappli- 
c«tion.'*  praying  the  Earl  to  deliver  his  prisoner  into  Gray's  hand.  Whoi  Sir 
Patrick  arrived  at  the  castle,  he  was  received  with  all  the  honomr  dne  to  a 
favourite  servant  of  the  King's  household  j  but  while  he  was  aft  dinner,  tiie 
Earl,  who  snspected  his  errand,  caused  hu  prisoner  to  be  led  forth  mid  be- 
headed. AAer  dinner,  Sir  Patrick  presented  the  King's  letter  to  the  Earl, 
who  received  it  with  great  affectation  of  reverence;  "^and  took  him  by  the 
hand,  and  led  him  forth  to  the  green,  where  the  ^ntleman  was  lying  dend, 
and  showed  him  Uie  manner,  and  said,  *  Sir  Patrick,  yon  are  come  a  little 
too  Ute;  vender  is  vour  sister's  son  lyinfc  bnt  he  wants  the  head :  take  his 
body,  ana  do  with  it  what  yon  wilL'-^Sir  Patrick  answered  again,  with  a 
sore  hearL  and  said,  *  If  y  Im-d,  if  ye  have  taken  from  him  his  head,  dispone 
upon  the  body  as  ye  please ;'  and  with  that  called  for  his  hone,  and  leaped 
thereon ;  and  when  he  was  on  horseback,  he  said  to  the  Earl  in  this  manner, 
'  My  lord,  if  I  live,  you  shall  be  rewarded  for  your  labours  that  yon  have 
used  at  tnis  time,  according  to  your  donerits.' 

**  At  this  saying  the  Earl  was  highly  offended,  and  cned  for  horse.  Sir 
l^trick,  seeing  the  Earl's  f^y,  spurrei  his  horse,  but  he  was  chased  near 
Edinburgh  ere  they  left  him ;  and  had  it  not  been  his  led  horse  was  io  tried 
and  gooo,  he  had  been  tBkui.'*—FUteotlie*s  Butorjft  p.  99. 

NoTK  74,  page  219. 
A  Utter  fonedl^Saint  Jude  to  tpudt 
DideterkntffkttofouladMdl 
Lest  the  reader  should  partake  of  the  Earl's  astonishment,  and  consider 
the  crime  as  inconsistent  with  the  manners  of  the  period,  I  have  to  ronind 
him  of  the  numerous  forgeries  (partly  executed  by  a  female  assistant)  derised 
by  Robert  of  Artois,  to  forward  his  suit  against  the  Countess  Matilda  i  which, 
being  detected,  occasioned  his  flight  into  England,  and  proved  the  remote 
cause  of  Edward  tlie  Third's  memorable  wars  in  France.     John  Harding, 
also»  was  expressly  hired  by  Edward  VI.  to  forge  such  documents  as  might 
appear  to  establish  the  claim  of  fealty  asserted  over  Scotland  by  the  English 
monarchs. 

NoTK  75,  page  821. 
Tmtel  Bridgt. 
On  the  evening  previous  to  the  memorable  battle  of  flodden,  Sunev'k 
head-quarters  were  at  Barmoor  Wood,  and  King  James  held  an  inaoceasible 
position  on  the  ridge  of  Floddenhill,  one  of  the  last  and  lowest  eminences 
detached  from  the  ridge  of  Cheviot.  The  Till,  a  deep  and  slow  river,  winded 
between  the  armies.  On  the  morning  of  the  9th  September  1513,  Surrey 
marched  in  a  north-westerly  direction,  and  crossed  tne  Till,  with  his  van 
and  artillery,  at  Twisel  Bridse,  nigh  where  that  river  Joins  the  Tweed,  his 
rbar-Euard  column  passing  about  a  mile  higher,  by  a  ford.  Tliis  morement 
haJ  the  double  effect  of  placing  his  army  between  King  James  and  his  sup- 

Klies  from  Scotland,  and  of  striking  the  Scottish  monardi  with  surprise,  as 
e  seems  to  have  relied  on  the  deptn  of  the  river  in  his  front  Bat  as  the 
passage,  both  over  the  bridge  and  through  the  ford^  was  difllenit  and  slow. 
It  seems  possible  that  the  English  might  have  been  attacked  to  great  advan- 
tage while  strugffling  with  these  natural  obstacles.  I  know  not  if  we  are  to 
impute  James's  forbearance  to  want  of  military  skill,  or  to  the  romantic  de- 
daration  which  Pitscottie  pats  in  his  mouth,  "  that  he  was  determined  te 
have  his  enemies  before  him  on  a  plain  field,"  and  therefore  would  suffer  no 
Intermption  to  be  given,  even  by  srtillery,  to  their  passing  the  river. 

NOTB  76,  page  228. 
Hene$  might  tkeg  see  the  full  nrra^ 
Of  either  koetjor  deadly  fray. 
The  fender  cannot  here  eaq^eet  a  full  account  of  the  battle  oC  >loddea 
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bat,  M  far  as  u  neccMuury  to  nndentand  the  romance,  I  beg  to  remind  him, 
that,  when  the  Gngliih  army,  bv  their  skilfol  oountermarcli,  were  fairl} 
plaeed  between  King  Jamet  and  bia  own  coantry,  the  Scottish  monarch  ro- 
•olrcd  to  fight ;  and;  setting  lire  to  his  tents,  descended  from  the  ridge  of 
Klodden  to  secure  the  neighboiirinf;  eminence  of  Brankstone,  on  which  that 
village  is  biiilt.  Thus  the  two  annies  met,  almost  without  seeing  each  other, 
when,  according  to  the  old  poem  of  **  Fiodden  Field," 

"  Tha  BnffUih  lina  itralcli'd  uit  and  w«K 

And  MMttbward  war*  tb«ir  faeaa  Mk| 

Tb«  Seottlab  aorthward  proudjjr  ymi, 

£ui  luaiiAiilj  thdr  torn  thay  meC 

The  English  army  advanced  in  four  divisions.  On  the  nght,  which  first 
engnsed,  were  the  srns  of  Earl  Surrey,  namely,  Thomas  Howard,  the  A.d« 
uiiralof  England,  and  Sir  Edmund,  the  Knight-Morsha]  of  the  army.  Theii 
divisions  were  separated  from  each  other;  but,  at  the  request  of  Sir ISdmaiid. 
his  brother's  battalion  was  drawn  rvn  near  to  his  own.  The  centre  wan 
commanded  by  Surrey  in  person;  the  left  wing  bv  Sir  Edward  Stnnlcy,  with 
the  men  of  Luicaihira,  and  of  the  palatinate  of  Chester.  Lurd  Dacre,  with 
a  larce  body  of  horse,  fcrmed  a  reserve.  When  the  smoke,  which  the  «'tud 
bad  driven  between  the  armies,  was  somewhat  dispersed,  they  perceived 
the  Scots,  who  had  moved  down  the  hill  in  a  similar  order  of  battle,  and  it 
deep  silence.  The  Earls  of  Iluntly  and  of  Home  commanded  their  left 
wing,  and  charged  Sir  Edmund  Howard  with  such  succeu  as  entirely  te 
defeat  his  part  of  the  English  right  wing.  Sir  Edmund's  banner  was  beaten 
down,  and  he  himself  escaped  with  dilUculty  to  his  brother's  division.  The 
Admiral,  however,  stood  hrm;  and  Dacre  advandug  to  his  support  with 
the  reserve  of  cavalry,  probably  between  the  intervalof  the  di\  isions  com- 
manded by  the  brothers  Howwd,  appears  to  have  kept  the  victors  in  effec- 
tual check.  Home's  men,  chiefly  Borderers,  began  to  pillage  the  baggage  ol 
both  armies;  and  their  leader  is  branded  by  the  Scottish  historians  with 
negligence  or  treachery.  On  the  other  hand,  Huntly,  on  whom  they  bestow 
man;ir  encomiums,  is  said  by  the  Enslish  historians  to  have  left  the  ncld  aftei 
the  tirst  charge.  Meanwhile  the  Admiral,  whose  fiank  these  chiefs  ought 
to  have  atucked,  availed  himself  of  their  inactivitjr,  and  pushed  fonvord 
against  another  large  division  of  the  Scottish  army  in  his  iront,  headed  by 
the  Earls  of  Crawford  and  Montrose,  both  of  whom  were  slain,  and  their 
foroet  routed.  On  the  left,  the  success  of  the  English  was  vet  more  deci- 
sive; for  the  Scottish  right  wing,  consisting  of  undisciplined  Highlanders, 
commanded  bv  L«nnox  and  Acgy^^  ^"^  unable  to  sustain  the  charge  of  Sir 
tildward  Stanley,  and  especially  the  severe  execution  of  the  Lnocashire 
archers.  The  ILing  and  Surrey,  who  commanded  the  respective  centres  of 
their  armlea,  were  meanwhile  engaj^ed  in  dose  and  dubious  conflict.  James, 
surrounded  by  the  flower  of  his  kingdom,  and  impatient  of  the  gaUing  dis- 
charge of  arrows,  supported  also  by  his  reserve  under  BothweTl,  charged 
with  such  fury,  that  the  standard  of^Surrey  was  in  danver.  At  that  critical 
iiioment,  Stanley,  who  had  routed  the  left  wing  of  the  Scottish,  pursued  his 
career  of  victory,  and  arrived  on  the  right  flank,  and  in  the  rear  of  James's 
division,  which,  throwing  itself  into  a  circle,  disputed  the  battle  till  night 
came  on.  Surrey  then  drew  back  his  forces ;  lor  the  Scottish  centre  not 
having  been  broKen,  and  their  left  wing  being  victonous,  he  jtt  doubted 
the  event  of  the  field.  The  Scottish  army,  however,  felt. their  loss,  and 
abandoned  the  field  of  battle  in  disorder,  before  dawn.  They  lost,  perhaps, 
from  eight  to  ten  thousand  men;  but  that  included  the  very  prime  of  their 
nobility,  gentnr,  and  even  clergy.  Scarce  a  family  of  eminence  but  has  an 
ancestor  killed  at  Fiodden ;  and  there  is  no  province  in  Scotland,  even  at 
this  day,  where  the  battle  is  mentioned  without  a  sensation  of  terror  and 
Borrow.  The  English  lost  also  a  great  number  of  men,  perhaps  within  one- 
third  of  the  vanquished,  but  they  were  of  inferior  note. 

NoT£  77,  page  284. 

BHnm  Tmutallt  staMess  knigkt. 

Mir  Brian  Tunstidl,  called,  ui  the  romantic  Ungnage  of  the  time,  TunstaC 
tbe  Undeftled,  vu  one  of  the  few  Englishmen  of  rank  slain  at  Fiodden. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


690  HOTBB  TO  KABMIOH. 

He  fignTM  in  the  andent  Entdith  poem,  to  whidi  I  maj  wuta  i«er  nj 
readers ;  as  an  edition,  with  full  explanatory  notes,  hat  been  pnUiabed  by 
oiy  friend  Mr  Henry  Weber.  Tunsttll,  perhapi)  dexired  hii  epithet  ol 
und^Ued  from  his  White  armour  and  burner,  the  Utter  bearing  a  white 
cock,  about  to  crow,  as  well  as  from  his  unstained  Iqyalty  and  knightly 
faith.    Uis  place  of  residence  was  Thurland  Castle. 

Kan  78,  page  S81. 

Recileu  oflxfejhe  detperntefrngkl, 

And  fell  on  Flodden  plain  : 
And  well  in  death  kit  Inut^  brmnd, 
firm  eleneVd  wilkin  his  wumly  hmdf 

BeseewCd  the  Monarch  tUuu. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  King  James  fell  in  the  batUe  ol  Ihidden.  He 
was  killed,  says  the  curious  French  Gaseite.  within  a  lance's  length  of  the 
£arl  of  Surrey ;  and  the  aame  account  adds,  that  none  of  his  diviaion  were 
made  prisoners,  though  many  were  killed;  a  dreumstance  that  testifies  the 
desperation  of  their  resistance.  Tlie  Scottish  historians  record  many  of  the 
idle  reports  which  passed  among  the  vulgar  of  their  day.  Home  was  ar* 
cused,  by  the  popular  voice,  not  only  of  failing  to  support  the  King,  but 
ereu  of  haring  carried  him  out  of  the  field,  and  murdered  him.  And  this 
tale  WBS  revived  in  mv  remembrance,  by  an  unauthenticated  story  of  a  skele* 
ton,  wrapped  in  a  bull's  hide,  and  surrounded  «-ith  an  iron  chain,  aaid  to 
hare  been  found  in  the  well  of  HomC'CiBstlej  for  which,  on  inquiry,  I  could 
iicYcr  find  any  better  authority  than  the  sexton  of  the  parish  havmg  said, 
that,  if  thf  mil  were  cleaned  outf  he  lamld  not  he  enrprieed  at  eueh  a  disc^ 
ven.  Home  was  the  rhamberlaiD  of  the  King,  and  his  prime  favourite  j  he 
had  much  to  lose  (in  fact  did  lose  all)  in  consequence  of  James's  death,  and 
nothing  earthlv  to  gain  by  that  event:  but  the  retreat,  or  inactivity  of  the 
left  wing  whicn  he  commanded,  after  defeating  Sir  Edmund  Howud,  and 
even  the  circumstance  of  his  returning  unhurt,  and  loaded  with  sptul,  from 
so  fatal  a  conflict,  rendered  the  propagation  of  any  calumn]r  against  him 
rasy  nnd  acceptable.    Other  reports  gave  a  still  more  romantic  turn  to  the 


King's  fate,  and  averred  that  James,  weary  of  greatness  after  the  carnage 
"      *    '  n  a  pilgrimage,  to  merit  absolution  for  the 

.     lunar- 
ticular,  it  was  olgected  to  the  English  that  thev  could  never  show  the  token 


among  his  nobles,  had  gone  on  a  pilgrimage,  t 

death  of  his  father,  and  the  breach  of  his  oath  of  amity  to  Henry.' 

ticular,  it  was  olgected  to  the  English  that  thev  could  never  show  t 

of  the  iron  belt;  which,  however,  he  was  likely  enough  to  have  laid  aside 
on  the  day  of  battle,  as  encumbering  his  personal  exertions.  They  produce 
a  better  ondencr,  the  monarch's  sword  and  dagger,  which  are  still  preserved 
in  the  Herald's  College  in  London.  Stowe  has  recorded  a  degrading  stoiy  of 
the  disgrace  with  which  the  remains  of  the  unfortunate  monai^  were 
treated  in  his  time.  An  unhewn  column  marks  the  spot  where  James  fdl. 
stiU  caUed  the  King's  Stone. 

KoTX  79,  page  231. 

The  fair  cathedral  etorm*d  and  took. 

This  storm  of  Lichfield  cathedral,  which  had  been  gamsoned  on  the  part 
of  the  King,  took  place  in  the  Great  Civil  War.  LordBrook,  wha  with  Sir 
John  Gill,  oummanded  the  assailants,  was  shot  with  a  musket-ball  throu|^ 
t  be  visor  of  his  helmet.  The  royalists  remarked,  that  he  was  killed  bv  a  shot 
lired  from  8t  Chad's  cathedral,  and  upon  St  Chad's  Day,  and  recenvd  his 
death-wound  in  the  very  e;re  with  which,  he  had  said,  he  hoped  to  tee  the 
ruin  of  all  the  cathedrals  m  England.  The  magnificent  church  in  qaestaoa 
suffered  cruellv  upon  this,  and  other  occasions;  the  principal  spira  being 
niinod  by  thf  nre  nf  thr  besieeere 
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have  preaoinptiMnuly  attempted  to  deecribe  in  the  preoedlng  ttanzai,  tbien 
was  no  mode  of  ifwdng  oat  of  the  defile  called  the  Troeacha,  excepting  Uy 
a  aort  of  ladder,  oompoaed  of  the  hranchea  and  roota  of  treea. 

Mots  6,  page  949. 

Ta  mMt  with  HigkUmd  plunderer*  kere^ 
Wen  worse  than  lou  o/tUed  or  deer. 

The  claua  who  faihablted  the  romantio  restona  fai  the  nelghtourtiood  of 
Looh  Katrine,  frere,  eren  ontil  a  late  period,  moch  addicted  to  pradatuy 
CQCooniona  npon  their  Lowland  nelgfabonii. 

NoTk  e,  page  2S9. 

J  grey-halt' d  rirej  vkoee  eye  intiHt^ 
fFtu  OH  the  rieion'd  future  ient. 

If  force  of  evidwice  could  authoriae  ua  to  bellew  facta  incooristent  wlto 
the  general  lawa  of  nature,  enough  might  be  produced  in  fkvourofthe  ezia- 
teoce  of  the  Second-eight  It  ia  called  hi  Gaelic  TuiehitMraugh,  from  TaUk 
an  unreal  or  ahadowv  appearance ;  and  thone  poaaeaaod  of  the  fhculty  are 
called  Teiekatrin^  which  may  be  aptly  translated  Tisionariei>  Mardn,  a 
ateody  believer  hi  the  aeoood^lgfat,  gives  the  following  account  of  It:— 

**  Th«  Moond-iigbt  la  » tlnffulM-  ikeulty  of  wotng  »n  oUi«rwlN  liiTWbl«  oMeet  vIUmoC  Mif 

KwrkMi  in«uu  uaed  by  tha  p«noa  U»i  OMd  It  for  thM  md :  Ua«  rUkoa  tatHkm  mdi  •  llxnf 
iprMilon  upon  tit*  wmr^  tnM  Umj  aelthrr  m«  nor  tiilnk  eCuvtklns  •Im^  «xm|A  tb«  vMon. 
a«  long  M  h  eontinuw ;  kod  Umb  tin  appMr  pciiiiTt  or  Jovial,  Moonllns  to  the  elbiea  tbrn 


"  At  th«  ilcitt  or  •  tUob.  th*  •yolkb  of  th*  p«noa  tm  «rMt«d,  and  tho  vm  comtum 
turius  untU  th«  efajMt  ruJih.  Tbl>  h  obrkMu  to  otben  who  u«  by  when  th«  ponou  hnppra 
to  sM  «  rUon,  aad  ooeurrod  nor*  than  one*  to  my  ovn  obMrraftton,  oad  to  a«b«r«  tbot  \nn 


with  me." 

"  ir  a  woman  k  m«i  ■randlng  at  a  mao's  left  hand.  It  ta  a  proaa  that  th*  wUl  b«  hb  vMl 
whethar  th«j  ba  manicd  to  etaan,  or  unmaniod  at  tba  ilpia  of  the  apparition. 

"  To  MO  a  tpart  of  flra  ttU  apon  ono'sarm  or  breaet  to  a  ferenmnar  of  a  daad  child  to  bo 
ncdJd  th«  amu  oftbotr  pononi;  of  which  ther«  ar«  seronl  froh  liutaneo." 

f  that  ponoB^  death 


m  In  th«  amu  ofthoer  pononi;  of  which  ther«  ar«  seronl  froh  iMtaneea* 
"  To  Me  a  leat  ampu  at  tlie  itm«  of  one**  alttinc  lu  It.  b  a  premaeof  that 
m  MAtr.''-Mmttm'$Dm0ifhm  ^  tkf  ifoCini  IttnM,  mC,  Sro.  pTm.  tt  Kf. 


To  theae  particnlara  fainnmerable  eiamplea  might  be  added,  all  attested 
by  grave  and  credible  authors.  But,  in  despite  of  e%idence  which  neither 
Baoon,  Boyle,  nor  Johnson,  were  able  to  resist)  the  Taiechy  with  all  its 
flsioniuy  propertiea,  seems  to  be  now  unlversallv  abandoned  to  the  use  ol 
poetry.  The  exquisitely  beautiful  poem  of  Locniel  will  at  once  occtu-  to 
the  rocoDectlon  of  e\*cry  reador. 

NoTB  7,  page  263. 

UereyJOT  retreat  in  iangerons  hour. 
Same  ekief  had  framed  a  ruetie  bower. 

Tlie  Celtic  clueftains,  whose  lives  were  continually  exposed  to  peril,  had 
uanally,  in  the  most  rotlrod  spot  of  thohr  domains,  some  place  of  retreat 
for  the  hour  of  nocosalty,  which,  as  circumstanoes  would  admit,  was  a  tower, 
a  cavern,  or  a  rustic  hut.  Id  a  strong  and  socludod  situation.  One  of  theaa 
last  gave  refhge  to  the  unfortunate  (^larloa  Edward,  in  his  perilous  wander 
bift*  after  the  oattle  of  CuUodcn. 

NoTS  8,  page  356. 

Mjf  sire^e  tall  form  might  grace  the  part 
OfFerrague  or  Jeeahart. 

Theae  two  sons  of  Anak  flourlahed  bi  romantic  fablei  The  first  ts 
wellknowntotheadmirersof  Arloeto,  bythonameof  FomuL  Hewaaan 
antagonist  of  Orlando,  and  was  at  length  sbdn  by  hlra  in  single  combat 

Aacapart  or  Aacabart,  makes  a  very  material  figure  in  the  History  of 
Be\-1a  orHamptoo,  by  whom  he  was  conquered.  Ills  effigies  may  be  s(«n 
guarding  one  side  of  a  gate  at  Southampton,  while  the  other  is  occupied  by 
WrBevlshimsdC 
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NoTX  9,  page  265. 

TTuniffh  aU  unm$k*d  ku  birth  and  name. 

TlM  UlglilADden,  who  carrlod  hoipitJJity  to  t  imnctUious  ezoea*,  an 
uld  to  have  oontidenxl  it  as  churilah  to  aak  a  stnuiger  hia  name  or  lineage, 
before  he  bad  taken  refreahment  Fonda  were  lo  frequent  among  them, 
that  a  oontrary  rule  would  tn  many  caaea  have  produced  the  dUwovery  oi 
■ome  drcumatanoe,  which  might  have  ezdudod  the  gueat  of  the  boueflt  ol 
the  aaiiatanoe  he  atood  in  need  o£ 

Note  10,  page  269. 

5fom*t  genial  influence  round  a  wiiHstrri  grty. 

To  a  late  period  mghlinrt  chleftabia  retained  in  their  aervice  the  b$r^ 
aa  a  fiimily  officer. 

Nors  11,  page  961. 

the  Grarwu. 

The  andout  and  powerftil  flunlly  of  Ghraham  (which,  for  metrical 
reaBonai  ia  here  apelt  after  the  8cotti«i  pronunciation)  hdd  extenaive  poa- 
■entona  tn  the  ooontiea  of  Dumbarton  and  Stirling.  Few  Ihmiliea  can  boaat 
t^  more  hiatorioal  renown,  having  claim  to  tliree  of  the  moat  remarkable 
charactera  in  the  Scottiah  annala  Star  John  the  Grame,  the  fiithful  and 
undaunted  partaker  of  the  laboun  and  patiiotlo  warfare  of  Wallace,  fell  hi 
the  unfortunate  field  of  Falkirk,  in  129a  The  odebrated  Marquia  of  Mon- 
troee,  tai  whom  De  Rets  aaw  reallaed  hla  abatract  Idea  of  the  hcroci  oe 
antiquity,  waa  the  aeoond  of  theae  worthiea.  And,  notwithstanding  the 
severity  of  hia  temper*  and  the  rigour  with  which  he  executed  the  opprea- 
rive  mandatea  of  Uie  princes  whom  he  served,  I  do  not  hedtate  to  name  at 
a  thhtl,  John  Gnsme  of  Claverhouae,  Viscount  of  Dundee,  whose  heroic 
tieath  in  the  arms  of  victory  may  be  allowed  to  canod  the  memory  of  his 
emdty  to  tlie  nonoonfbrmista,  during  the  idgns  of  Charles  II.  and  Jamea  11. 

NoTX  IS.  page  961. 

nu  Aofp,  whieh  9r$t  Utiinl  iiodan  9way'd» 

1  am  not  prepared  to  show  that  Saint  Modan  waa  a  performer  on  the 
harp.  It  waa,  however,  no  unaaintly  accomplishment;  for  Saint  Dunatan 
certainly  did  play  upon  that  instrument,  which  retaining,  aa  waa  natural, 
a  portion  of  the  sanctity  attached  to  ita  master's  character,  announced 
ftature  events  by  ita  spontaneoua  sound. 

KoTX  13,  page  9  1. 

Sm  DcmgUatu,  to  mm  driven. 
ffsr*  exiUUfrtm  tknr  nmli99  ksa»en. 
The  duwuiall  of  the  Douglasses  of  the  house  of  Angus  during  the  rdgn 
sT  Jamea  V.  la  the  event  alluded  to  hi  the  text 

Nori  14,  page  268. 
In  Holy-Rood  a  Knlgkt  ke  »lcw. 
Tliia  waa  1^  no  meana  an  uncommon  occurrence  in  the  Court  of  Soot- 
land;  nay,  the  preaence  of  the  sovereign  himself  scaxcdy  restnUned  the 
feiodous  and  inveterate  feuds  widch  were  tlie  perpetual  aouice  of  blood- 
shed among  the  Scottiah  nobility.  The  murder  of  Sir  William  Stuart  d 
OchUtree,  called  Tkt  Bloody,  by  the  odebrated  Franda,  Eari  of  Bothwdl, 
may  be  named  among  many.  See  Johnstoni  llittoria  iUcmai  Britanni' 
MfWM,  ah  anno  1679  ad  annum  1638.    Amstelodami,  1665,  fol.  p.  1.^.1 

NoTX  15,  page  2f>3. 

T%t  DomIos,  tike  a  stricken  deer, 
Disomn*d  by  epery  noble  peer. 

The  exiled  state  of  this  powerftil  race  Is  net  esagiierBted  m  this  and 
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■obteqaMit  paangei.    The  hatred  of  Jamet  aeainrt  the  noe  of  1 
wag  lo  iDTelerato,  that  nnmerooa  aa  their  alUea  were,  and  diaregi 
the  regal  authori^  had  naaally  been  fai  similar  neiM,  their  nearest  friende, 
even  In  the  moat  remote  parts  of  Scotland,  durst  not  entertain  them,  nnlest 
onder  thtf  strictest  and  cfosost  disguise 

Mote  16,  page  SM. 

•  Jf«r0Mum*«  eM, 


I  name  ftom  a  cell  or  chapel,  dedicated  to  Safaktlfaronook,  orMar> 
node,  or  Maronnan,  aboat  whose  sanctity  Tory  little  Is  now  remembered. 
There  la  a  foontain  devoted  to  hhn  In  the  ssme  parish;  but  Ha  vbtnes,  Ukc 
the  merits  of  Its  patron,  have  fliJlBn  Into  oblivion. 

Non  17,  page  S6i. 

BraeHitui^t  tlumdtnng  wave, 

Thla  Is  a  beautlftil  eascsde  made  by  a  moontain  stream  oaUed  tte 
Reltie,  at  the  Bridge  of  BraeUinn,  about  a  mile  ftom  the  vfflage  of  Gai. 
tender  fai  Menteith. 

Non  18,  page  965l 

For  Tint-mam  forged  hyfdry  lore. 

Archibald,  the  third  Eari  of  Donglas,  was  so  unfbrtonate  In  all  hisea< 
terpriscs,  that  he  aoqufand  the  epithet  of  Tink-vam,  becaose  he  tmed^  or 
lost,  his  followers  In  every  battle  which  be  fonght 

NOTX  19,  page  866. 

ZKi,  eelf-uHMeaJkharded,  foretikow 
TkefooteUp  of  a  ueretfoe. 

The  ancient  warriora,  whose  hope  and  oonildenee  reeled  chiefly  in  theh 
bladea,  were  acenstomed  to  deduce  omens  from  them,  eqiedally  from  soch 
as  were  supposed  to  have  been  fabricated  by  emhanted  skill,  w  whicfa  wa 
have  varioos  Instanoea  In  the  romances  and  legends  of  the  tima 

KoTS  SO,  psge  966. 

Tkoee  tkrilRng  sounds  tknt  call  the  might 
qfold  CUn^dipine  to  Ikefyht. 

JThe  oonuoiMenrs  hi  pipe-mnsio  afflKt  to  diseover,  In  a  weH-composed 
pibroch,  the  bnitative  sounds  of  maroh,  oonfiiofi,  flight,  pnrsait,  and  all  tha 
^  corrent  of  a  heady  fight'* 

Non  81,  page  867. 

Rodengh  Viek  Jlfine  dhu,  ho  !  ierol 

Besides  his  ordinary  name  and  snniame,  which  were  ddefly  used  In  the 
Interoonrae  with  the  Lrivlanda,  every  Highland  chief  had  an  ^thet  ez- 
prosslve  of  his  patriarchal  dignity  as  head  of  the  dan,  and  wlilch  was  com- 
mon to  all  his  predecessors  and  snooessoTB,  as  Pharaoh  to  the  kings  of 
Egypt,  or  Armces  to  those  of  Parthla.  This  name  was  usually  a  patro- 
njrmic,  expressive  of  his  descent  from  the  founder  of  the  fiunHy.  Thus  the 
Duke  of  Argyle  Is  called  HacCaUum  More,  or  the  mm  qf  OoUn  the  GreaL 

Non  88,  psge  876 

And  wJUle  the  Fiery  Cross  glane^  Uke  a  meteor^  romnd. 

When  a  chieftain  deslgnod  to  aommon  his  dan,  upon  any  sudden  or  Im- 
portant emergencv,  he  slew  a  goat,  and  makinc  a  cross  of  any  light  wood, 
soared  its  extremftien  In  the  flro,  and  extlngui^ed  them  In  the  bkxid  of  the 
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AsnmaL  This  wm  eaDed  (He  Fiery  Oom,  also  Crean  Tariff k^  or  the  Crass 
of  SkoMUy  becMue  diaobedience  to  what  the  lymbol  implied,  inferred  in- 
mmy.  It  was  delircred  to  a  awift  and  trosty  meaeenger,  who  ran  fUl 
q)ecd  with  It  to  the  next  hamlet,  where  he  presented  it  to  the  prlnol- 
pal  person,  with  a  single  word,  implying  the  place  of  rendezvons.  He  whv 
reonved  the  symbol  was  bound  to  send  it  forward,  with  equal  dispatch,  to 
tlie  next  rilli^ge;  and  thos  it  passed  with  incredible  celerity  through  all 
the  district  which  owed  allegiance  to  the  chief;  and  also  among  his  allies 
and  neighbours,  if  the  danger  was  common  to  them.  At  sight  of  the  Fiery 
Cross,  ererv  man,  from  sixteen  Tears  old  to  ^ty,  capable  of  bearing  anus, 
was  obliged  instantly  to  repair.  In  his  best  arms  and  accoutrements,  to  the 
place  of  rendezTons.  He  who  failed  to  appear,  suffered  the  extremities  of 
Are  and  sword,  which  were  emblematically  denounced  to  the  disobedient 
by  the  bloody  and  burnt  marks  upon  this  warlike  signaL  During  the  civil 
war  of  1746^  the  Fiery  Cross  often  made  ita  drcult ;  and  upon  one  occ»> 
sloD  it  passed  throng  the  whole  district  of  Breadalbane,  a  tract  of  thirty- 
two  miles,  tn  three  hours. 

Non  28,  page  278w 

That  nuntk,  of  savage  form  and  foes, 

TlM  state  of  reUgloa  In  the  middle  ages  afforded  considerable  fkdlltles 
ftxr  those  whose  mode  of  Ufe  excluded  them  ftxMn  regular  worship,  to  secure, 
neverthelesa,  the  ghostly  ssslstance  of  confessors,  perfectly  willing  to  adapt 
the  nature  of  their  doctrine  to  the  neoesaitks  and  peculiar  circumstances  of 
their  flock.  Robin  Hood,  it  Is  well  known,  had  his  odebrated  domestic 
rhaplain.  Friar  Tuck. 

Note  Si,  page  37»w 
Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  were  told. 

fbe  legend  which  fbUows  Is  not  of  the  author's  Inrentlon.  It  is  (.pos- 
sible he  may  differ  fhim  modon  critica,  in  supposing  that  the  records  of 
human  superstition,  if  peculiar  to,  and  characteristlo  of;  the  country  in 
which  the  scene  is  laid,  are  a  legitimate  subject  of  poetry.  He  gives,  how- 
ever, a  ready  assent  to  the  narrower  proposition  which  condemns  all  at- 
tempts of  an  Irregular  and  disordered  ftocy  to  excite  tenor,  by  accumlat- 
Ing  a  train  of  fluitastic  and  Incoherent  horrors,  whether  borrowed  from  all 
uonntries,  and  patched  upon  a  narrative  belonging  to  one  which  knew  them 
not,  or  derived  from  the  author's  own  Imagination.  In  the  present  case, 
therefore,  I  appeal  to  the  record  whkh  I  have  transcribed,  with  the  varia- 
tion of  a  very  few  worda,  ttom  the  geographical  collections  made  by  the 
lidrd  of  Macfkriane.  I  know  not  whether  it  be  necessary  to  remark,  that 
tlM  mlsceOaneous  oonooune  of  youths  and  maidens  on  the  night  and  on  the 
spot  whefe  the  miracle  Is  said  to  have  taken  place,  mig^t,  even  In  a  creda- 
loua  age,  have  somewhat  diminished  the  wonder  which  accompanied  the 
ooDoeption  of  GUlI-Doir-Magrevollich. 


NoTS  25,  page  37a 

s^er  again  to  braid  he 
4rgin  snood  did  Mice 

Tto  snoodf  or  riband,  with  which  a  Scottish  lass  braided  her  hair,  had 


Tet  n^er  again  to  braid  her  hair 
The  virgin  snood  did  Alice  •vear. 
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an  emblematical  ilgnificatlon,  and  aimUod  to  ber  maiden  ebaractor.    It  was 
exchanged  for  the  eureh,  tojf,  or  ooU;  when  ahe  paaeed,  b7  mazriage,  faito 
Bat  tf  the  damsel  waa  lo  anfortonate  at  to  loee  preien- 


thei 

•Ions  to  the  name  of  maiden,  without  gaining  a  right  to  that  of  matron,  she 
waa  neither  permitted  to  me  the  snood,  nor  advanced  to  the  graTcr  dignttjr 
ofttMcorch.  In  old  Bcottiah  songs  there  occur  many  ab^  aUnaioiif  to  soch 
misfortune;  as  in  the  old  words  to  the  popular  tone  or  **Ower  the  muir 
amang  the  heather." 


■*  Down  •maaic  Mm  broccn.  Um  teoon, 
Down  amaBK  tk«  broom,  my  dMit^ 
The  iMite  lottber  ■Ukoa 


Down  amaBK  th*  broom,  my  i 

be  iMilo  lottber  lUkoB  Mood 

That  ganl  bar  ffrtot  tOl  iho  was  waaatek,* 


NoTs  26,  page  979. 

Th4fttUL  B«m-Shi^»  hotUngf  seraasi. 

Voet  great  flunlUes  te  the  Highlands  were  suppuaed  (o  bate  a  tntatar, 
or  rather  a  domestic  spirit,  attached  to  them,  who  took  an  tnterast  In  tlMh 
prosperity,  and  intimated,  by  its  waiUnga,  any  approaditng  diaaster.  A 
snperatition  of  the  same  Und  is,  I  believe,  onlTerMlly  xeoelvod  by  the  fiw 
ferior  ranks  of  the  native  Irish. 

KoTB  S7.  pige  2aa 

long  BenXarrtmft  thingkf  nd«t 
Where  mortal  konemam  artfr  wdgkt  ride. 

A  presage  of  the  kind  aOuded  to  In  tlM  text,  Is  stnibeUered  toannoanoa 
dflathtotheandentHigfalandflmiilyofM'LeanofLochbay.  TheqiMtof 
an  ancestor  slain  In  battle  la  heard  to  gallop  along  a  stony  bank,  and  then 


to  ride  thrice  around  theliunilv  residence,  rmging  his  fiidry  bridle,  aodthna 
intimating  the  approaching  calamity. 

Nonas,  page  S89L 

the  dun  deer's  hide 

OnJIeeterfoot  was  tuter  tied. 

The  present  hrogw  d  the  Highlaaden  is  made  of  half-dried  leather 
with  holea  to  admit  and  let  oat  the  water;  for  walking  tha  moors  dry-shoo 
Is  a  matter  altogether  out  of  the  question.  Tha  ancient  basUn  was  stiU 
rader,  being  made  of  undressed  deer's  hide,  with  the  hair  outwards;  a  dr- 
comstanoe  which  procured  the  Highlanders  the  weU-known  epithat  of  J2m^ 


NoTK  S9,  page  888. 

1%»  diemtU  coronach, 

Tlia  Ooronaeh  of  the  Highlanders,  Uke  the  Ulalatm  of  the  Romans, 
and  the  Ulutoo  of  the  Irish,  was  a  wHd  expression  of  lamentation,  poured 
forth  by  the  monmon  over  the  body  of  a  departed  friend.  When  the 
words  of  It  were  articulate,  they  expressed  the  praises  of  the  deceased,  and 
the  loss  the  dan  woold  sustain  by  his  death. 

NoTi  80,  page  288. 

Not  faster  o*er  t\y  heathery  hraee, 
Balqnidderf  epeed*  the  midnight  Unu. 

It  mav  be  necessary  to  Infbrm  the  sonthem  reader,  that  the  heath  oa 
the  Scottish  moorlands  is  often  set  fire  to,  that  the  sheep  may  have  the  ad* 
vantage  of  the  young  herbage  produced,  in  room  of  the  tough  oU  heather 
planta.  This  custom  (execrated  by  sportsmen)  produces  occasioaany  the 
most  beautlftil  uoctumal  appearances,  similar  almost  to  the  dlachaiga  of  a 
volcana  This  simile  Is  not  new  to  poetry.  The  diarge  of  a  warrior,  in 
Jm  fine  ballad  of  Hardyknnte.ts  said  to  be  ^'  Uke  fire  to  heather  set** 
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NoTK  81,  page  S89. 
Bw  wump  a  hard  im  Celtie  Umgut^ 
HaM  Onr-nnt^-Uri*Hn  (mm  tmnp, 

nu*  U  ft  rtry  steep  and  most  ronumtio  hollow  hi  the  jaoimtaln  of  Ben- 
fvoue,  OTeriMDglng  the  soatb-eestern  extremity  of  Loch  Katrlnek  It  Is 
sarroimded  with  stnpendons  rocks,  and  ovenhadowed  with  bbvb-trees, 
mingled  with  oaks,  the  q>ontaneoiis  prodnotion  of  the  moiontafai,  erea 
whore  its  eliflk  a|>pear  denuded  of  soil 

Non  S2,  page  898. 

Tkt  Tagkaimi  aUUdi  by  wUeh,  afar^ 
Our  tires  foresaw  the  esnUs  qfwar. 

The  Highlanders,  like  all  nide  people,  had  Tsrlons  saperstitlous  modes 
of  Inqrnirlng  into  fiitnrity.  One  of  the  most  noted  was  the  Taghmrm^  men- 
tlODed  in  the  text  A  pcnon  was  wraijyed  up  in  the  skin  of  a  newly-alain 
boHook,  and  deposited  besldea  waterfiJ^  or  at  the  bottom  of  a  predplce,  or 
in  some  other  stranm,  wild,  and  nnonial  sltoatlon,  where  the  scenery 
annmd  him  soggcslea  nothing  hat  ol^ects  of  honor.  In  this  sltoation,  hs 
rafTolred  hi  his  mind  the  qncition  proposed;  and  urtiateTer  was  impressed 
opon  him  by  his  exalted  imagination,  passed  for  the  inspiralion  of  the  dis- 
embodied spirits,  who  haunt  the  desolate  recesses. 

NoTB  83,  page  SM. 

that  huge  elM^,  wAom  amflt  verge 

TradUUm  calls  ike  Hsre^a  Targe, 

There  is  a  rock  so  named  in  the  Forest  of  Giwiflnlaw,  by  which  a  tomol- 
tiiaiy  oatarsct  takes  iu  oonrse.  This  wild  place  is  said  in  former  tfanss  to 
have  afforded  reibge  to  an  oatlaw,  w1m>  was  simpUed  with  prorMons  by  a 
woman,  who  lowered  them  down  from  the  brink  of  the  predploe  abora 
His  water  he  procured  for  himself,  by  letting  down  a  flagon  tied  to  a  string, 
Into  the  black  pool  beneath  the  (alL 

Non  84,  page  29S. 
mick  sfUls  the  foremost  foeatau's  l^ 
That  party  compters  m  the  strife. 

Though  this  be  in  the  text  described  as  a  response  of  the  Taghairm,  or 
Onde  or  the  HMe,  it  was  of  itself  an  angniyfreqnently  attended  ta  The 
tstm  of  the  battle  was  often  antlctpated  bi  the  imagination  of  the  oom- 
batanta,  by  observing  which  party  first  shed  blood.  It  is  said  that  the 
Highlanders  under  Montrose  were  so  deeply  imbued  with  this  notion,  that, 
on  Uie  morning  of  the  battle  of  Tippermoor,  they  murdered  a  deftnceless 
herdsman,  whom  they  found  in  the  fields,  merely  to  secure  sn  adrantage 
of  so  much  consequence  to  their  party 


NoTV  86,  page  896. 
Iflv  Mimi#  von  stroke  cm  i 
Oar  wtootmght  drek^s  $a 


Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deert 
Beloeed  ^omr  S^  Qmm  / 

Fablea,  if  not  poaidvely  malerolent,  are  c^xridons,  and  easily  oflRuidsd. 
Like  other  proprietofs  of  forests,  thqr  are  peeuliariyJeakNia  of  tiieir  rights 
sf  9ert  and  wenison.  This  Jeslonstr  was  also  an  attribute  of  the  northcni 
iTiwp^er,  or  dwarik;  to  many  of  whose  distinctions  the  (Uries  seem  to  hare 
luoeeeded,  iC  Indeed,  they  are  not  the  same  dass  of  beinica 

Nora  86,  page  tt& 

who  sMV  dare  en  wold  to  wear 

The  fmrU^  fatal  greets  f 

As  tha  DaoiM  Shi*  or  Men  of  Peao^  wore  green  habits,  they  were  sup* 
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poMd  to  take  otf«nce  wImd  any  mortali  Tentored  to  Mrame  tbdr  i 
ooloor.  Indeed,  from  tome  raMoa  uriildi  has  been,  periuqia,  originaUf  a 
goDeral  sapentltlon,  gnw  ia  hdd  In  Scotland  to  be  uulndnr  to  partlcalar 
tribei  and  ooontiei.  Tbe  Caithne«  men,  who  hold  this  belief  allege  as  a 
reason,  that  their  bands  wore  that  ooloor  when  they  wen  cot  off  at  the 
battle  of  Flodden;  and  for  the  same  reason  ther  arold  crossing  the  Oid  on 
a  Mond^,  behig  the  day  of  the  wedi  on  which  their  m-omened  anay  set 
forth.  Groon  Is  also  dlsUkad  by  those  of  the  name  of  OgilTy;  bot  moK 
especially  Is  It  held  fhtal  to  the  whole  dan  of  Orahame.  It  Is  reniemberBd 
cf  an  aged  gentleman  of  that  name,  that  when  his  bocse  Ml  in  a  fbx-citase, 
he  aoooontd  fbr  It  at  onee  by  oboening,  that  the  whipcord  attached  to  his 
lash  was  of  this  nnlody  ooloor. 

NoTB  87,  page  S9S. 
F\>r  tkw  vert  ekritien*i  sum. 

Tbe  elres  were  sopposed  greatly  to  en^y  the  piiirileges  acgolxod  by 
Christian  Initiation,  and  they  gaTS  to  those  mortals  who  had  nUen  into 
their  power  a  certain  preoe ' 
tlon.    Tamlane,  In  the  old 


(bonded  iqran  this  adrantageoos  <i 
describes  his  own  rank  in  the  fUry  pr» 

"  Por  I  rM«  Ml  a  MUk^vhll*  HMd. 
And  »•  Manallte  towa  t 
BMaua^  VM  »  chilrtMtl  knic fal. 
Tb^  gav*  nM  that  mown.* 

Nora  88,  page  S0& 

fFko  ner  reeFd,  where,  kom,  or  wken, 
J%e  preneling  fox  wat  iraff^d  or  elatn  / 

m  John  actoally  used  this  fllnstntlon  when  engaged  in  oonfbtlng^  the 
plea  of  law  proposed  for  the  onfortonate  Eari  of  Stralibrd:  **It  was  ttnaa 
we  gave  laws  to  hares  and  deer,  becaose  they  are  beasts  of  chase;  bot  It 
was  never  soooonted  either  cmelty  or  fool  play  to  knock  fbxes  or  wolves 
on  the  head  as  thev  can  be  foond,  because  they  are  beasts  of  prey.  In  a 
word,  tho  law  and  homanity  were  alike;  the  one  being  more  fklladoos,  and 
the  other  more  bacbarona.  than  In  any  sge  had  been  vented  In  soch  an  an- 
thority.**— {7<afwutoN'«  Hutory  of  the  SAeUiom, 
188w 


Ozfind,  170S,  ft>L  toL  p> 


Nor  89,  page  80& 

•  his  Highland  cheer. 


The  hardeh*dfl«eh  of  mountaim-deer. 

The  Scottish  Highlanders  In  fbrmer  times,  had  a  oonase  mode  of  cook- 
ing their  venison,  or  rather  of  dispensing  with  cooking  It,  wfaldi  i 
greadv  to  have  sonnised  tho  French  whom  chance  made  aoqoabitc 
tt.  The  Vidame  of  Chartera,  when  a  hostage  In  England,  daring  the  reign 
of  Edward  VI.,  was  pennitted  to  travel  Into  Scotland,  and  penetrated  as 
fkr  as  to  the  remote  Highlands  (at*  fin  fond  dee  Sawtaget).  After  a  great 
banting  party,  at  which  a  most  wonderral  qoantity  of  gamevras  destroyed, 
he  saw  these  SeoiHeh  Saoagee  devoor  a  part  of  their  venison  nw,  withoot 
any  farther  preparation  than  compressing  It  between  two  batons  of  wood, 
so  as  to  force  oat  the  blood,  and  tender  U  extremely  hard.  This  the/ reo* 
koned  a  great  delicacy;  and  when  the  Yldame  partook  of  It,  his  oooipUanoe 
with  thefr  taste  rendered  him  extremely  popnlar. 

Non  40,  page  811. 
Not  then  eUnm*d  eovereignty  Au  due 
ff'hile  Jlbatw.  wUhfeMe  hand, 
ffeld  borroufd  truncheon  of  eommand. 

There  la  scarcely  a  mors  dlaoidexly  period  bi  Scottish  histocy  than  that 
which  succeeded  the  battle  of  Flodden,  and  oocopled  the  minority  of  James 
V.  Fends  of  andent  standing  broke  oot  like  old  woon^a,  and  eveiy 
qoarrel  among  the  independent  nobility,  which  occnrred  daily,  and  ahneal 
booriy,  gave  rise  to  fte»  bloodshed. 
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7oa 


-Tonlp 


To  Mhow  th0  TMd  on  tohieh  you  leant, 
Deeminf  thi$  path  yon  mignt  pursue 
Withow  a  panfnm  Boderiek  Dhu, 

Thl«  inddeiit,  like  some  other  poaeegee  in  the  poem,  IlluatrmUve  of  the 
eiierecter  of  the  andeot  Gael,  ie  not  faneginary,  but  borrowed  from  Act 
The  Highlanders,  with  the  faioonfliBtencv  dr  moat  naUona  in  the  same  state, 
were  alteroatdv  capable  of  great  ezerdonfl  of  generoeity,  and  of  cruel  re> 
Tenge  and  perfidy. 

NoTR  43,  page  816. 
On  Soehatfle  tX$  mouldering  Rnet, 
Where  Rome,  the  Bmpreu  if  the  world, 
Of  f  ore  her  eagle^ftinge  unfitrVd, 

The  torrent  which  dlaohazgee  itadf  from  Loch  Vennachar,  the  lowest 
and  eaatmost  of  the  three  lakes  which  fotna  the  soeneiy  a^johiing  to  the 
Trosachfl,  sweeps  through  a  flat  and  extensiTe  moor,  called  Bochaatle. 
Up<»i  a  small  eminence,  called  the  Dim  of  Bochastle,  and  indeed  on  the 
plain  itseU;  are  some  Intrenchments,  which  have  been  thought  Roman. 
There  Is,  adlacent  to  Callander,  a  sweet  TiUa,  the  residence  of  Captain 
Falzfonl.  entttled  the  Roman  Camp. 

NoTK  48,  page  815. 

See,  here,  all  vantageleet  I  ttand, 
Jrm*d,  like  th^eelf,  with  single  brand. 

The  dnellists  of  finmer  times  did  not  always  stand  upon  those  punctilios 
respecting  equality  of  arms,  which  are  now  Judged  essential  to  fUr  combat 
It  ia  true,  that  in  former  oombata  In  tiie  Usts,  the  parties  were,  by  the 
Judges  of  the  field,  put  as  nearly  as  possible  in  the  same  drcnmstances 
But  hi  priTate  duel  it  was  often  otherwise. 

NoTB  44,  pege  810. 

ni  fared  it  then  with  Boderiek  Dhu, 
That  on  the  f  eld  hie  targe  he  threw. 

A  round  target  of  light  wood,  covered  with  strong  leather,  and  studded 
wKh  brass  or  iroo,  was  a  necessary  part  of  a  Highlander's  eqalpment  In 
charging  regular  troops,  they  received  the  thrust  of  the  bayonet  in  this 
buckler,  twisted  it  aaiae,  and  used  the  broad-eword  agahut  the  encumbered 


In  the  dvQ  war  of  174A,  most  of  the  tront  rank  of  the  dans  were 
thus  armedi  and  Captain  Grose  informs  us,  that,  in  1747,  the  privates  of 
the  43d  regiment  then  in  Fhmders,  were,  fbr  the  most  put,  p^mitted  to 
carry  targets.— Ift/ttery  AntiquUiee,  voL  i.  pi  164. 

NoT£  46,  page  82a 
The  hurghere  hold  their  eporte  to-day. 
Every  burgh  of  Sootland,  of  the  least  note,  but  more  especially  the  con- 
siderable towns,  had  their  solemn  play,  or  fMtlval,  when  feats  of  archery 
were  exhibited,  and  prizes  distributed  to  those  who  excelled  in  wrestling, 
hurling  the  bar,  and  the  other  gymnastic  exerdses  of  the  period.  Stirling, 
a  nsniu  phM^e  of  royal  residence,  waa  not  llkdy  to  be  defident  in  pomp 
upon  audi  occasions,  especially  since  Jamea  V  was  Tery  partial  to  them 
His  ready  partidpation  in  these  popular  amuaemonta  was  one  cause  of  hifl 
acquiring  the  title  of  King  of  the  Commons,  or  Rex  FUbeiorum,  as  Leitlej 
has  latinized  it  Tlie  usual  prize  to  the  best  shooter  waa  a  silver  arrow. 
9ac!i  a  one  is  preserved  at  Selkirk  and  at  Peebles. 

NoTX  46,  page  83L 
Bobin  Hood. 
The  exhibition  d  this  renowned  ootiaw  and  his  band  was  a  favonritt 
2t 
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froUcAtfoclifcftlTalaMwvaradfltoriblng:  This  iportiiig.  In  which  klnfi 
did  not  diadatai  to  b«  adon,  ww  ni<ohtbit«d  hi  SootUnd  apoa  the  Bdbnn*- 
tloQ,  by  a  •tatuta  of  the  6th  PuUamaDt  of  Queen  lUry,  &  61.  a^.  IMS, 
which  ofdered,  imder  heeTT  penalties,  that  *' na  Buumer  of  penoD  be  ehoaen 
Robert  Hude,  nor  Little  John,  Abbot  of  Unreason,  Oneen  of  May.  nor 
otherwise^**  Bat  hi  1661,  the  "raacal  mottitade,**  says  John  Knox,  ^were 
stiired  up  to  make  a  Robfai  Hade,  whilk  enonnity  was  of  many  yean  left 
and  danmed  by  statate  and  act  of  Paiiiamant;  yet  woald  tliey  not  be  tir- 
Acoordlngly,  they  raised  a  T«ry  serloos  tnmolt,  and  at  length 


ide  priaonen  the  magiatratea  who  endeavoored  to  suppress  It,  and  woold 
not  relesse  them  till  they  extorted  a  fonnal  promise  that  no  one  should  be 
punished  for  bis  share  of  the  diatarbanoe.  It  would  seem,  (hxn  the  oom> 
plaints  of  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Kiit,  that  these  pro&ne  festiyitiea 
wen  ooatinaed  down  to  169S. 


NoTX  47,  page  S21. 

FHae  t^fthe  wrmtUn^  mateh,  tht  King 
2b  DovffUu  gave  a  golden  ring. 

The  usual  prise  of  a  wrestling  was  a  ram  and  a  ring,  but  the  i 
would  have  embarraaaed  my  atory.    Thua,  In  the  Cokea  Tale  of  GamelyB, 
aaolbed  to  Chauoer: 

"Than  bapp«d  to  te  thne  bMlda 
Tr7«d  •  wntUiac : 
And  Iterate*  than  vm  ywtM 
A  ram  and  ak  a  itac." 

NoTS  46,  page  828. 

Theee  drew  mot  for  their  JUUt  ike  eword, 
Uke  temante  of  a  feudal  lordy 
Nor  owned  the  patriarchal  claim 
QfChirflaiM  ia  their  leadet^e  namei 
Adventurere  they 

The  Sootdah  armies  oonsiBted  chiefly  of  the  nobility  and  barona,  with 
thefar  vassals,  who  held  lands  under  them,  tm  military  service  by  themsehrea 
and  their  tenants.  The  patriarchal  influence  exercised  by  the  heads  of 
dsns  In  the  Higlilands  and  Borders  waa  of  a  different  nature,  and  aomerimea 
at  variance  with  feudal  prindplea.  It  flowed  flrom  the  Pmtfia  Potettas,  ez- 
erdaed  bv  the  chieftain  at  repreaenting  the  original  (hther  of  the  whola 
name,  and  waa  often  obeyed  in  contradiction  to  the  feudal  aupcrfoi: 

Non  49.  page  839. 

Thou  now  h(Ut  gleejmmden  and  harp/ 
Get  thee  an  me,  and  trudge  the  land, 
The  leader  of  a  Juggler  bemd. 

The  Jongleurs,  or  Jugglers,  used  to  call  In  the  aid  of  various  assistanta, 
to  render  these  performances  as  captivating  as  poeslbl&  The  glee-maiden 
was  a  neoessary  attendant  Her  duty  was  tumbling  and  dancing;  and 
therefore  the  Anglo-Saxon  venion  of  Balnt  Mark*!  Goapol  sUtea  Herodior 
to  have  vaulted  or  tumbled  before  King  Herod. 

NoTS  60^  page  SSi. 

J%at  etirring  air  that  peale  on  high, 
0*er  DermieTe  raee  our  victory.— 
Strike  U/ 

There  are  aeveral  biatancea,  at  least  hi  tradition,  of  persona  so  muflk 
attached  to  particular  tunoa,  as  to  require  to  hear  them  on  their  death-bed. 
Sucli  an  anecdote  Is  mentioned  by  the  late  Mr  Biddel  of  Glenriddel,  in  hii 
mUoctiou  of  Bonier  tonea,  respe^ing  an  air  called  the  "  Dandling  of  the 
Balms,**  for  which  a  certain  Oallovidian  laird  is  said  to  have  evinced  tlili 
•mog  mark  of  partlaliQr.    It  is  popularly  told  of  a  flunoos  flfeebooter,  thai 
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l»  computed  the  time  known  by  the  name  of  Mecphenoo*!  Rant,  whili 
■nder  aentenoe  of  death,  and  played  It  at  the  nllowa-trea  Some  apirited 
worda  have  been  adapted  to  it  by  Bona  A  nmilar  itory  la  reooonted  of  a 
Welab  baxd,  who  oompoied  and  played  on  hia  <doath-bed  the  air  eaUed 
Dafyddy  Garregg  fFen. 

NOTS  SI,  page  884. 

BaUU  qfBeaP  an  Duhf, 

A  ■iHwiiiaii  actoaUy  took  niaoe  at  a  paaa  thoa  caDod  In  the  Ttoaacha, 
and  doaed  with  the  remarkable  incident  mentioned  hi  the  text  It  waa 
greatly  poatericr  hi  date  to  the  reign  uf  Jamea  V. 

Kon  h%  page  841. 

And  SnowdrnmU  Knight  i$  Seotkmd^s  ring. 

Thla  diaooTcry  will  probably  remind  the  reader  of  the  beantiAil  Arabian 
talc  of  II  BondoeanL  Yet  the  Incident  ia  not  borrowed  from  that  elegant 
atoiy,  but  from  Scottiah  tradition.  Jamee  V.,  of  whom  we  are  troatins, 
waa  a  monarch  whoee  good  and  benevolent  hitentiona  often  rendered  bia 
romantic  freaka  venial.  If  not  remectabla,  abioe,  from  hia  anzlona  attention 
to  the  hitereaU  of  the  lower  and  moat  oppraaeed  daaa  of  hia  anl^Jecta,  he 
waa,  aa  we  have  leen,  popularly  termed  the  Kiua  of  the  Commons.  For  the 
purpoie  of  ledng  that  Juatioe  waa  regularly  adminiatered,  and  ftwioently 
from  the  leaa  juatiflable  motive  of  gallantry,  he  uaed  to  traverM  the  vidnage 
of  hia  Mveral  palaoea  hi  vaxlona  diagulaea  The  two  excellent  comic  aonga, 
entitled,  ''  the  Gaberlunate  man,"  and  "  We'll  ne  nae  malr  a  roving,**  are 
said  to  have  been  founded  upon  the  aucceaa  of  hia  amorooa  adventures  when 
travelling  hi  the  diagniae  of  a  beggar.  The  latter  Is  pertaapa  the  beat  comla 
ballad  hi  any  language 

Non  68,  page  S4SL 
-  8tirling*i  (» 


O/yere  ihs  nams  t^fSttowdoun  claim$, 

William  ef  Woroeatar,  who  wrote  aboot  the  mlddlo  of  the  fUlaenkh 
eentnry,  calla  Stirlinsr  Caatle  Bnowdonn.  Bir  David  Lbidaaj  bertowB  the 
same  epithet  upon  It  tn  hia  complaint  of  the  Papbigo:— 

•  AdiOT.  fldr  SnavdoVB.  with  thj  toveit  htgh. 
Thy  diap!e.rojal.  park,  and  labia  romid  i 
tUj,  Juaa.  and  JaJT/would  I  dwrU  la  thaa. 
Wm  la  Diaa,  to  hrar  the  Urdto  MMad. 
WhUh  dotii  valM  thy  royal  rock  rebovBd." 
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jtnd  Oatireutk*$  alent  with  mriee  of  triumph  nmg^ 

And  myttic  Mtrhn  harp^df  and  grey'hak'd  Llywarck  mmff  f 

Tbm  locality  may  ftartle  thoM  readers  who  do  not  reooDect  that  nraiA 
of  the  andent  poedy  preaerved  in  Walei  rafen  leae  to  the  hiatory  of  the 
Principality  to  ithkh  that  name  la  now  limited,  than  to  eventa  wbldi  hap- 
pened In  the  north-wcat  of  England,  and  lonth-wect  of  Bootland,  where 
the  Britona  for  a  long  time  made  a  atand  againat  the  Sazona.  The  battle 
of  Cattneth,  lamented  by  the  celebrated  Anenrin,  la  anppoaed,  by  the 
loaned  Dr  Layden,  to  have  been  fought  on  the  aUrta  of  Ettilok  FonaL 
It  la  known  to  the  EngUah  reader  by  the  paraphnae  of  Gray,  beginning, 

-  BmI  I  bai  tlM  torraaifli  ntefat, 
With  hMdlonc  ng*  aadviM  •Of  g ht,"  Aflu 

NoTB  8.  page  8&0. 

— —  MinehmOTi^s  haunted  tpring, 

A  belief  in  the  eziatenoe  and  noctmnal  revela  of  the  fiUriea  atill  llngan 
among  the  vnlffar  in  SeUdrkshlre.  A  coploiu  fomitain  opon  the  ridge  d 
MlndSnore,  caued  the  Cheesewdl,  ia  auppoeed  to  be  sacred  to  theae  flmdfhl 
•pirita,  and  it  waa  customary  to  propitiate  them  by  throwing  In  something 
apon  paaaing  it  A  pin  waa  the  usual  oblatton;  and  the  ceremony  la  atiu 
^omettmea  practlaed,  though  rather  In  jest  than  earnest 

NoTB  8,  page  S51. 

— — ~  the  rude  wUager^  his  lahovr  done. 

In  veree  epontaneotu  chants  »omefavwir*d  name. 

The  flozlbillty  of  the  Italian  and  Spanish  languages,  and  periiapa  the 
llveUneas  of  their  genlua,  renders  theae  countriea  disdnguiahed  for  the  talent 
of  improTTlsation,  which  ia  found  even  among  the  loweat  of  the  people.  It 
Is  mentioned  by  Baretti  and  other  tzmTellers. 

Non  4,  page  86t. 

HndUng  at  the  deeds  of  Greeme, 

I  hare  naed  the  freedom,  here  and  elaewhcre,  to  alter  the  orthography 
of  the  name  of  my  gallant  countryman,  in  order  to  appxiae  the  Sontheni 
reader  of  ita  legitimate  sound  ;-^rahame  behig;  on  the  other  aide  of  the 
Tweed,  naually  pronounced  aa  a  diaayllable. 

NoTK  6,  page  96% 

What!  will  Don  Roderick  here  tiU  nwminf  sMy. 
To  wear  in  shrift  and  prater  the  night  awof  t 
And  are  his  hours  w  such  duUpemanee  past 
For  fair  Slorinda^s  phthder*d  charms  to  pay  f 

Ahnoat  aU  the  Spanlah  hiatoitana,  as  well  as  the  voiooof  tradltlaii,  a» 
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eribe  the  Invarion  of  Um  Moon  to  the  fixrdbla  Tioktion  oonimitt«d  by 
Roderick  opon  Florindii,  celled  by  the  Moon,  Ceba  or  CmTa.  She  wee  tbo 
dangtiter  or  Count  Jollen,  oae  of  the  Gothic  monereh'e  pfindpel  ttentenente, 
who,  when  the  crime  wee  peipetnted,  wee  engaged  In  the  defence  of  Cents 
egeinet  the  Moam  In  hie  indlgnetlon  et  the  Ingretitade  of  hie  eovereign, 
end  the  dlehoooor  of  hie  deugliter,  Coont  JuUea  ftngot  the  dutlee  of  e 
Chrietlen  end  a  patriot,  and,  ftnrming  en  alliance  with  Mnia,  then  the 
CaUph'e  lieutenant  in  AMca,  he  oounteneneed  the  faiTeeion  of  8p«dn  by  e 
body  of  Sereoene  and  AMcane,  commanded  br  the  celebrated  T^irik;  the 
leane  of  which  wee  the  defeat  and  deeth  of  Roderick,  and  the  oeonpatlon  of 
aloLoet  the  whole  peninenla  by  the  Moon. 

Nor  6,  page  866. 

Ths  Te^nr  wwr^ery  and  the  LelU^s  y$U. 

The  Tteblr  (derired  fttnn  the  wotde  AlU  aeiar,  God  ie  moet  mighty) 
wee  the  original  war-cry  of  the  flantDftne  It  ie  odebiated  by  Hoghee  In 
(he  Siege  of  Damaecne:— 

-  W«  hMrd  ilM  TMblr  (  M>  th«M  Anlw  edl 
TMr  •hoQl  oToBMi,  whaa  with  l0«d  anMal. 
Tb^  ahAllMg*  HfMTCB,  H  ir  dcouuuUBf  coaqMM. 

Tlie  L*IU,  wen  knofwn  to  the  Chrietlane  during  the  cnieedee,  la  the 

ihoaiot  JOaiiiaAiU 

need  In  poedy  k 

tenopex,  and  In  the  ?>neade  of  St  Lewie 


i/fe  AiU,  the  MahoBunedan  confeeeion  of  fldth.    It  Ie  twice 
r  by  my  friend  Mr  W.  Steweit  Beee,  fai  the  romenoe  of  Par- 


NoTB7,pi«e8Mw 
Bf  HttateHt  tkt  Moors  prevail  t  ike  CkrUtiam  yUld!" 

Tkdr  coward  Uadar  givtM  for fitgkl  tkt  sign! 
Tke  seeptrti  eraven  wumnit  lofuit  thoJMd — 

Is  not  yon  stsed  Orelia  f—TeSt  'tis  mns! 

Coont  Jnllan.  the  firther  of  the  lq|nied  Florinda,  with  the  ooonivanoe 
and  aeeletance  of  Oppae,  Aichtalebop  of  Toledo,  torited,  tai  718,  the  8ai»- 
oene  into  Spein.  A  oonelderable  army  arrired  mider  the  command  of 
Terik,  or  TarH^  who  beoneathed  the  wall-known  name  of  Gibnltar  {Qihel 
ttl  Tarik,  or  the  moontatn  of  Tarik,)  to  the  place  of  hia  landing.  He  wee 
Joined  by  Count  Jnllan,  ravaged  Andalnaia,  and  took  Sevilla  fii714,th^ 
retomed  with  a  etlU  greater  roroe,  and  Roderick  marched  Into  Andaloeia 
at  the  head  of  a  great  army,  to  give  them  battle  The  field  wee  choeen 
near  Xere& 

Nor  8,  page  868. 

Wksmjbr  tks  Uf/ki  ioiero  rsaiy  stand, 
Jks  moao  hliikSt  with  gay  muekaeka  ew/. 

The  boleio  Ie  a  T«ry  Ugfat  and  acthra  dance^  moch  praetiaed  by  the 
Spanlarda,  bi  which  caateneta  are  always  need.  Mosy  and  muckaeha  are 
equivalent  to  our  phraee  of  led  end  laea. 

Nor  8,  page  86a 

WkUetnmfeU  rmitg,  and  ksrmids  sritd-CastasI'' 

The  heralda,  et  the  coronation  of  a  Spaniah  monaioh,proo]aim  hie  name 
three  thnee,  end  repeet  three  timee  the  word  "  Costilla,  dkstilla,  Costilla  I " 
wliich,  with  all  other  oeremonlee,  wee  oanAiIly  copied  hi  the  mock  Inan- 
gnrMlcn  of  Joeeph  Boneparte 

Nor  10,  page  861. 
Sigh  kloMsd  Iks  war,  amd  lamg,  OMdJkr,  amd  tvulc. 

Ilioea  who  were  dl^oeed  to  believe  that  mere  virtue  and  aiMigy  are 

able  of  Uiemeelvee  to  work  forth  the  ealvatlon  of  an  oppreieed  people,  enr- 
prieed  hi  a  moment  of  confidence,  deprived  of  their  ofllcen,  armiee,  and 
tti<ieeee>  who  had  ererr  meana  of  reeltance  to  eeek  In  the  verv  moment 
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wfaeD  tbfljr  wero  to  be  made  ue  <^  and  whom  the  nrnnerooa  treMom 
MDong  the  higher  onlen  deprived  of  oonfldence  hi  thefa-  netnral  leaden,— 
thoee  who  entertafaied  this  enthnslastie  but  deluaive  ophikm  maj  be  par- 
doned" ft>r  ezpreaihig  theta'  disappointment  at  the  protracted  warfkre  in  th« 
Peninsula.  There  are,  howerer,  another  class  of  persons,  who,  having 
themselves  the  higtieat  dread  or  veneration,  or  something  allied  to  both, 
fbr  the  power  of  the  modem  Attila,  will  nevertheless  give  the  berolcal 
Spaniards  little  or  no  credit  for  the  long,  stubborn,  and  onsubdned  resiat- 
aoce  of  tliree  jears  to  a  -power  before  whom  tlieir  former  w^-prepored, 
wdl-armed,  and  numerous  adversaries  fell  hi  the  course  of  as  many  monthsi 
While  these  gentlemen  plead  for  deference  to  Bonaparte,  and  crave 
"Bwpwt  for  hto  irrMt  pUe^i  and  Md  Um  derO 
B*  «ml7  boaow'd  flir  his  burnliiff  thnwf," 

h  may  not  be  altogether  unreasonable  to  claim  some  modiiicatlon  «f  ceo- 
sure  upon  thoee  who  have  been  long  and  to  a  great  extent  successAilly  nv 
sMng  this  great  enemy  of  mankind.  That  the  energy  of  Spain  has  not 
nnlfbrmiy  been  directed  by  conduct  equal  to  its  vigour,  has  been  too 
obvious;  that  h^  armiea,  under  their  complicated  disadvantages,  have 
shared  the  Cue  of  such  as  were  defeated  after  taUiig  the  field  with  every 
possible  advantage  of  arms  and  discipline,  is  surely  not  to  be  wondered  sL 
But  that  a  nation,  under  the  circumstances  of  repeated  discomfiture,  biter- 
nal  treason,  and  the  mismanagement  incident  to  a  temporary  and  hastily 
adopted  Kovemment,  should  have  wasted,  bv  its  stubborn,  uniform,  and 
prolonged  resistance,  myriads  after  mvriads  of  those  soldiers  who  had  over- 
run the  worid— that  some  of  its  provmces  should,  like  Oalida,  after  being 
abandoned  by  their  allies,  and  overran  by  their  enemies,  have  recovered 
theta:  freedom  by  their  own  unassisted  exertlona;  tiiat  others,  like  Cata^ 
Ionia,  undismavod  by  the  treason  which  betrayed  some  fortresses,  and  the 
force  which  subdued  others,  should  not  only  have  contfaiued  their  resistanoe, 
but  have  attained  over  their  victorious  enemy  a  superiority,  which  Is  even 
now  enabling  them  to  besiege  and  retake  the  places  of  strength  which  had 
been  wrested  from  them,  is  a  tale  hitherto  untold  in  the  revoTutionaiy  war. 
To  say  that  such  a  people  cannot  be  subdued,  would  be  presumption  si- 
milar to  that  of  those  who  protested  that  Spain  "bould  not  defend  herself  for 
a  year,  or  Portugal  for  a  month ;  but  that  a  resistance  which  has  been  oon- 
ttaiued  for  so  long  a  space,  when  the  usurper,  excctit  during  the  short-lived 
Austrian  campaign,  had  no  other  enemies  on  the  Conthient,  should  be  now 
less  sncoeasftu,  when  repeated  defeats  have  broken  the  reimUtion  of  the 
French  armiea,  and  when  they  are  likely  (it  would  seem  almost  hi  despe- 
ration) to  seek  occupation  elsewhere,  Is  a  prophecy  as  bnprobable  as  un- 
gracious. 

Non  11,  page  883. 
THejf  von  not  Eamgota^  but  her  ekUdren*t  bloody  tomb. 

The  hiteresting  account  of  Mr  Vaughan  has  made  most  readers  ac- 
quainted with  the  first  siege  of  Zaragoza.1  The  last  and  fatal  siege  of  that 
gallant  and  devoted  dty  is  detailed  with  great  eloquence  and  precision  in 
the  '*  EUiinburgh  Annual  Register"  for  1809— a  work  In  which  the  affairs 
of  Spain  have  been  treated  of  with  attention  corresponding  to  their  deep 
Interest,  and  to  the  peculiar  sources  of  information  open  to  the  historian. 
The  following  are  a  tew  brief  extracts  from  this  splendid  historical  narra- 
tive:— 


1  8m  MamtlT*  of  tlw  8l«e«  of  Z*ntcotA,  bv  Richard  ChariM  Vamrhaa.  Em., 
lie  llcht  Honnwabla  R.  0.  VanfflMa  is  bow  Br&Ub  Miaia««r  ak  Waihlnirtoa.  Un 
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eewM  or  Ui«  ■!•■•.  sbore  IT.XO  bombt  v«r«  throvn  aft  tbeiown ;  the  nock  of  povdtr  witft 
which  Santcoaft  bad  bcMi  itorvd  vu  •xhaiuled ;  th«7  had  Don*  ai  last  but  what  th«j  iiiaji» 
Ibeturcd  dav  bj  dar ;  and  no  other  cannon-balla  than  thoM  which  w«r«  thot  Into  the  town, 
and  which  uiey  coUeeted  and  &rcd  back  upon  the  enemj."  — — 

In  tbe  midst  of  these  horrors  and  priyadonSf  the  pestilenoe  broke  out 
in  Zangoza.  To  nuioos  causes,  enumerated  by  the  annalist,  he  adds, 
"scantiness  of  food,  crowded  quarters,  unusual  exertion  of  body,  anxiety 
of  mind,  and  the  impossibility  of  recruiting  their  exhausted  strength  by 
aeedftil  rest,  in  a  city  which  was  almost  incessantly  bombarded,  and  where 
•very  hoar  their  deep  was  brolcen  by  the  tremendous  explosion  of  mines. 
There  was  now  no  respite,  either  by  day  or  night,  for  tliis  devoted  dty ; 
•▼en  the  natural  order  of  light  and  darkness  was  destroyed  hi  Zaragoza; 
by  day  it  was  Inrolved  in  a  red  sulphureous  atmosphere  of  smoke,  which 
hid  the  face  of  heaven ;  by  night  the  fire  of  cannons  and  mortars,  and  tho 
B  of  burning  houses,  kept  it  bi  a  state  of  terrific  iUnmlnation. 


Yet,  seventeen  days  after  sustaining  these  extremitlea,  did  the  heroic 
InhabitanU  of  Zaragoza  continue  their  defence ,  nor  did  they  then  sur> 
render  until  their  despair  had  extracted  from  the  French  generals  a  capi- 
tulation, more  honourable  than  has  been  granted  to  fortresses  of  the  first 
order. 

Who  shall  venture  to  reftise  the  Zaragozans  the  eologlnra  conferred 
upon  them  by  the  eloqnenoe  of  Wordsworth  1—"  Most  rloriously  have  the 
citizens  of  Zaragoza  proved  that  the  true  army  of  Spain,  hi  a  contest  of 
this  nature,  is  the  whole  people.  The  same  city  has  also  exemplified  a 
melancholy,  yea,  a  dismal  truth,— yet  consolatory  and  fhll  of  Joy,— that 


when  a  people  are  called  suddenly  to  fight  for  their  liberty,  and  are  sorely 
pressed  upon,  their  best  field  of  batUo  is  the  floors  upon  wliich  thehr  chil- 
dren have  plaved;  the  chambers  where  the  family  of  each  man  has  slept. 


(his  own  or  his  neighbours') ;  upon  or  under  the  roofs  by  which  they  have 
been  sheltered;  in  the  gardens  of  their  recreation;  hi  the  street,  or  In  tho 
market-place;  before  the  altars  of  their  temples,  and  among  their  congre- 
gated dwellings,  blazing  or  uprooted. 


"  The  ffOT«rnni«nt  of  Spain  most  nerer  fbmt  Earasoaa  tor  a  nomeot  ff  cthlnc  to  wantinc 
to  produce  the  nunc  efltau  erenrwhere,  but  a  loadlmi  mind,  inch  aa  that  dty  wai  bleaed  with. 
In  the  latter  conteet  thto  bai  been  prored ;  for  Z^raf  on  contained,  at  that  time,  bodies  of 
men  ttom  almort  all  pftrta  of  Spain.  The  namulre  of  then  two  ■!«««•  ahould  be  the  manual 
of  ererr  Spaniard.  Ue  dim  add  to  It  the  andent  Hortet  of  Mumantla  and  ttogumum :  let  him 
deep  upon  the  book  aa  a  pillow,  and  if  he  be  a  devout  adherent  to  the  rellsioD  of  hla  country. 
iMhIm  wear  h In  hto  boeom  tor  hto  erudfts  to  red  upoB."-^«vdnMrU  •n  M«  Cimrmtum  oj 

^on  12,  page  S64. 

Ths  Vault  of  Dutiny. 

Before  finally  dismissing  the  enchanted  cavern  of  Don  Roderick,  it 
may  be  noticed,  that  the  legend  occnrs  bi  one  of  Calderon's  plays,  entitled. 
La  Virgin  del  Sagrario.  The  scene  opens  with  the  noise  of  the  chase,  and 
Etedsondo,  a  predecessor  of  Roderick  upon  the  Gothic  throne,  enters  pur- 
suing a  stag.  The  anhnal  asstimes  the  form  of  a  man,  and  defies  the  king 
to  enter  the  cave,  which  forms  the  bottom  of  the  scene,  and  engage  with 
hhn  In  single  combat  The  king  acccpU  the  challenge,  and  they  engage 
■ocordingly,  bat  without  advantage  on  either  side,  which  induces  the  Oenic 
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to  Inform  Radmndo,  that  be  it  not  the  monarch  for  whom  the  adTeaturt 
of  the  enchanted  cavern  !•  rcaerved,  and  he  proceeds  to  predict  the  down- 
fall of  the  Gothic  monarchy,  and  of  the  Christian  religion,  which  shali 
attend  the  dlecovory  of  its  rnvBteries.  Redjiando,  appalled  by  theae  pro- 
phecies, orders  the  carem  to  be  secured  by  a  gate  and  bolts  of  bon.  In 
the  second  port  of  the  same  play,  we  are  informed  that  Don  Roderick  liad 
removed  the  barrier,  and  transgressed  the  prohibition  of  his  ancestor, 
and  luul  been  ipprlsed  by  the  prodigies  whidi  he  dtscorered  of  the  ap. 
pmaching  min  of  his  kingdom. 

^'OTK  IS,  page  865. 

WkiU  dowmeard  on  ike  Umd  ki$  UoumiPrtit, 
Be/on  them  it  was  rick  with  *ra#  mnifioeft 
And  tmiled  like  Bden  in  ker  summer  dress ; — 
Behind  their  wasteful  auireA,  a  reeking  wilderneiS. 

1  have  rentured  to  applv  to  the  movements  of  the  French  army  that 
sublime  passage  in  the  prophesiea  of  Joel,  which  seems  applicable  to  them 
In  more  respects  than  that  I  have  adopted  in  the  text  One  woald  think 
their  ravages,  their  military  i4>pointment8,  the  terror  vdiich  they  qnnead 
among  invaded  nations,  their  military  discipline,  their  arts  of  political  in- 
trigue and  deceit,  were  distinctly  pointed  oat  in  the  followtng  vsraes  o( 
Scripture: — 


In  verse  20th  also,  which  announces  the  retreat  of  the  northern  army, 
described  in  such  dreadfol  colours,  into  a  "  land  barren  and  desolate,**  and 
the  dishonour  with  which  God  afflicted  them  for  having  **  magnified  them- 
selves to  do  great  things,*'  there  are  particulars  not  Inapplicable  to  the  re- 
treat ol  Massena;— Divine  Providence  having,  in  all  agea,  attached  dla- 
graoo  as  the  natural  punishment  of  cruelty  and  presumption. 

Non  14»  page  ZQd. 

f%e  rudest  sentinel^  in  Britain  bo.  if, 

With  horror  paused  to  wiew  the  havoe  done^ 
Gave  his  poor  crust  to  feed  some  wretch  forlorn. 

Even  the  nnejcampled  gallantry  of  the  British  army  in  the  campaign  at 
1810-11,  althou^  they  never  fought  but  to  conquer,  will  do  them  less 
honour  hi  historv  than  their  humanity,  attentive  to  soften  to  the  utmost  of 
their  power  the  horrors  which  war.  in  its  mildest  aspect,  must  always  tai- 
fllct  upon  the  defenceless  inhabitants  of  the  country  in  which  it  is  waged, 
and  which,  on  this  occasion,  were  tenfold  augmented  by  the  barbarous 
cruelties  of  the  French.  Soup-kitchens  were  established  by  sniiscription 
among  the  officers,  wherever  the  troops  were  quartered  fbr  any  length  of 
time.  The  commlssnrles  contributed  the  heads,  feet,  &a  of  the  cattle 
slaughtered  for  the  soldiery;  rice,  vegeUbles,  and  bread,  where  it  could  be 
had,  were  purchased  by  the  officers.  Fifty  or  sixty  starving  peasants  were 
dally  fed  at  one  of  those  regimental  establishments,  and  carried  home  the 
relics  to  their  fiimishcd  households.  The  emaciated  wretchea,  who  could 
not  crawl  (h>m  weakness,  were  speedily  employed  in  pruning  their  vtasee 
^'hUa  pnrsuhig  Massena,  the  soldiers  evinced  tne  same  spirit  of  humanit**. 
Is  It  possible  to  know  such  hcU  without  feeUng  a  sort  of  confldenee.  that 
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liiOM  who  10  well  deserve  victory  are  mott  likely  to  attain  It?— It  in  not 
tbe  leut  of  Lord  WelUngton't  military  meriti,  that  the  dlgfateat  dlsporitloD 
towards  maraading  meets  immediate  pmiishment  Independently  of  all 
moral  obligation,  tbe  army  which  is  most  orderly  in  a  friendly  ooontry.  has 
always  proved  most  fbrmidable  to  an  armed  enemy. 

Non  15^  page  86C. 

Vainglonoug'JttgiHve  t 

Tbe  fVench  conducted  this  memorable  retreat  with  mnch  ni  ih»faHjar- 
fonade  proper  to  their  country,  by  which  they  attempt  to  impose  apon 
others,  and  pecfaaps  on  themselves,  a  beUef  that  they  are  triumphing  in  the 
very  moment  of  weir  diacomfiturei  On  the  SOth  March  1811,  thehr  rear> 
guard  was  overtaken  near  Pega  by  the  British  cavalry.  Being  well  posted, 
and  conceiving  themselves  ufe  Ikom  infantry,  (who  were  indeed  many 
miles  in  tiie  rear,)  and  Ikom  artillery,  th^  indulaed  themselvea  in  parading 
thebr  bands  of  mndc,  and  actually  perfonned  **  God  Mve  the  King:**  Their 
minstrdsy  was,  however,  deranged  by  the  nndeelred  aooompaniment  of  the 
BritUh  hone-artillery,  on  whose  part  in  the  concert  th^  had  not  calcu- 
lated. The  surprise  was  sudden,  and  the  rant  complete ;  ftnr  the  artillery 
and  cavalry  did  execution  upon  them  Ibr  about  four  miles,  pumdng  at  tt» 
gallop  as  often  as  they  got  beyond  the  range  of  the  gunn. 

Non  16,  page  867. 

Fainljf  thv  imadroiu  Hd*  d$ttutva*i  plain, 
Andfnnt  tJujfyiftg  ikundtrt  at  thejf  rooTt 
mihfnmtie  ckargt  and  ttnfoU  odds,  in  Mtit  / 

In  the  severe  action  of  Foentcs  d*  Honoro,  upon  Bth  Mnr  1811,  the 
grand  mass  of  the  Frendi  cavalry  attacked  the  light  of  the  Britiah  position, 
covered  by  two  guns  of  tbe  horse-artillery,  and  two  squadiona  of  cavalry. 
ilJter  suflertng  considerably  from  fho  fire  of  the  guns,  which  annoyed  them 
In  every  attempt  at  formation,  the  enemy  turned  their  wrath  entirely  to- 
wards them,  distributed  brandy  among  their  troopers,  and  advaoeed  to 
carry  the  fleld-pieces  with  the  desperation  of  drunken  ftuv.  They  were  in 
no  ^ise  checked  by  the  heavy  loss  which  they  sustained  m  this  daring  at- 
tempt, but  closed,  and  fidrly  mingled  with  the  British  cavalry,  to  whcm 
they  bore  the  proiMrtion  of  ten  to  one.  Captain  Ramsay,  (let  me  be  per- 
mitted to  name  a  gallant  countryman,)  who  commanded  the  two  guns, 
dismissed  them  at  the  gallop,  and  pnttfaig  hbnself  at  the  head  of  the 
mounted  artillerymen,  ordered  them  to  nil  upon  the  French,  sabre-ln- 
haud.  This  very  unexpected  converalon  of  artiUeiTmen  into  dragoons, 
contributed  greatly  to  the  def^t  of  the  enemy,  already  disconcerted  by  the 
reoeptlcm  they  had  met  from  the  two  British  squadrons ;  and  the  appear- 
ance of  some  small  relnfbroements,  notwithstanding  the  immense  dispro- 
portion offeree,  put  them  to  absolute  rout  A  colonel  or  mi^or  of  theli 
cavalry,  and  many  prisoneia,  (almost  aQ  intoxicated,)  remained  in  oar 
possession.  Those  who  consider  fbr  a  moment  the  difTerenco  of  the  ser- 
vices, and  how  much  an  artilleryman  Is  necessarily  and  naturally  led  to 
Identify  his  own  safety  and  utill^  with  abiding  by  the  tremendous  imple- 
ment of  war,  to  the  exercise  of  which  he  Is  chiefly,  if  not  exclusively, 
trained,  will  know  how  to  estimate  the  presence  of  mind  which  ooomumded 
■o  bold  a  manoeuvre,  and  the  steadbioss  and  confidence  with  which  it  was 
executed. 

Non  17.  page  867. 

Jnd  what  avail*  tkfe  thatf  for  Cameron  tlaiuj 
Wildfirom  kiaplaided  rank*  the  y«U  ma*  gtoen. 

The  gallant  (Tokmel  Cameron  was  wounded  mortally  during  the  dea- 
MiBte  contest  In  the  streeU  of  the  village  called  Fuentes  d'HonoroL  He 
All  at  tbe  head  of  his  native  HIghlanden,  the  71st  and  70th,  who  raised  a 
dreadftd  shriek  of  grief  and  rag&  They  charged,  with  Irresistible  ftiry,  the 
finest  body  of  F^rench  grenadiers  ever  seen,  bdng  a  part  of  Bonaparte's  se- 
'pcted  guard.     The  officer  who  led  the  French,  a  man  renuurkable  f  )^ 
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gtatnre  and  ■ymmetry,  waa  kiUed  on  the  not  Tho  FVendiman  wbt 
aleppod  ant  of  hia  rank  to  take  aim  at  Colonel  Camcnm  waa  alao  bayoneted, 
piexoed  with  a  tlioiiaand  wonnda,  and  almoefc  torn  to  pieoea  by  the  Airioaa 
lligfalandan,  wIm>,  under  the  command  of  Colonel  Cadogan,  bore  the  enemy 
oat  of  the  oonteated  gronnd  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet.  Maaaena  paya  my 
oomitrymen  a  aingnlar  compliment  hi  hla  acooont  of  the  attack  and  defence 
of  thla  village,  hi  which  he  aaya  the  Britiah  loat  many  offlcerK  €md  ScUek. 

NoTs  18t  page  S67. 

O  who  thaU  grvd^t  him  Jlbuera**  ftoya, 
fyho  hrought  a  net  regmeraU  U>  thefleld. 

Routed  them  to  emulate  their  fathere  praiu. 
Tempered  their  headUmjg  ra^e,  their  eowroge  eUePd^ 

And  rmeedfw  Lueita»ia*»  faJ!en  $hietd. 

Nothing  daring  the  war  of  Portugal  aeenia,  to  a  distinct  obaerrer,  nun 
deserving  of  praise,  than  the  self-devotion  of  Field-Marshal  Beresford,  wlio 
waa  contented  to  undertake  all  the  hazard  of  obloquy  which  might  have 
bean  founded  upon  any  miscarriage  tai  the  highly  hnportant  experiment  oi 

'  '  [  the  Portuguese  tzoopa  to  an  improved  state  of  disciplin&  In  ex- 
tils  military  reputation  to  the  cenaure  of  imprudence  mmi  the  most 
moderate,  and  all  manner  of  unutterable  calnmniea  from  the  Ignorant  and 
malignant,  he  placed  at  stake  the  dearest  pledge  whidi  a  military  man 
had  to  oflbr,  and  nothing  but  the  deepest  conviction  of  the  high  and  esaen- 
tial  importance  attached  to  success  can  be  supposed  an  adequate  motive 
How  great  the  chance  <^  miscarriage  waa  supoosed,  may  be  estimated  tnm 
the  general  opinion  of  officers  of  unquestioned  talenta  and  experience,  pos- 
sessed of  every  opportunity  of  information ;  how  completely  the  experi- 
ment has  succeeded,  and  how  much  the  spirit  sod  patriotism  of  our  ancient 
alliea  had  been  underrated,  is  evident,  not  onlv  from  those  vloloriea  m 
which  they  have  borne  a  dlstingoiahed  share,  but  ft^om  the  Uberal  and 
highly  honourable  manner  in  which  these  opinions  have  been  retrscted. 
The  success  of  this  plan,  with  all  ita  important  consequences,  we  owe  ts 
the  bidefatigBble  exertions  of  Fleld-Manhal  BereaforU. 

Som.  19,  page  868. 

a  race  reruncn'd  of  otd^ 

Whoee  Ufor-ory  oft  has  waked  the  battlcawetk 


the  eon^uerinff  shout  q^  Oneme, 

This  stanza  alludes  to  the  various  achievements  of  the  wariike  (kmSXj  of 
Oramei  or  Grahame.  Thoy  are  said,  by  tradition,  to  have  deeoended  from 
the  Scottish  chief,  under  whose  command  his  ooontn'men  stormed  the  wsU 
bunt  by  the  Emperor  Beverus  between  the  Friths  of  Forth  and  Clyde,  the 
fragments  of  which  are  still  popularly  called  Qneme's  Dyk&  Sir  John  the 
Oraame,  "the  hardy,  wig^t,  and  wise,"  is  well  known  ss  the  friend  of  Sir 
William  Wallaoei  Aldeme,  KOsytho,  and  Tlbbermuir,  were  scenes  of  the 
victories  of  the  heroic  Marquis  of  Montrosei  The  pass  of  KiUycranUe  is 
fiunous  for  the  action  between  Ring  William's  forces  and  the  Hlgfalanden 
inl689. 

*  Whcrt  glad  Dmdee  ia  fUnl  I»bm  «xpfrQd.* 

It  Is  seldom  that  one  line  can  nmnber  so  many  heroes,  and  yet  move  rare 
when  it  can  appeal  to  the  i^oiy  of  a  living  descendant  in  support  of  Um 
ancient  renown. 

The  allusions  to  the  private  history  and  character  of  General  Qrahama 
may  be  Illustrated  by  refbrrfng  to  the  eloqoent  and  alfeetfaif  qieech  of  Mr 
BhwrMan,  upon  the  vote  of  thanks  to  the  yictoiy  of  Baroaa. 
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NoTx  1,  pa^e  S77. 

Oh  BarnanPt  towers,  md  Tee»*s  sirMMf  ^c 

''Bashard  Castlk,**  lalth  Old  Leiand,  "itandeth  ttately  upon  Toca** 
ft  Is  fbonded  inon  a  Tery  high  bank,  and  Its  ruins  Impend  over  the  riyer, 
ndu^ng  within  the  area  a  circuit  of  six  acres  and  npwarda.  This  once 
magnificent  fortress  derives  its  name  ttom  its  founder,  Barnard  Baliol,  the 
ancestor  of  the  short  and  unfortunate  dynasty  of  that  name,  which  sno- 
oeeded  to  the  Scottish  throne  under  the  patronage  of  Edward  L  and  Edwanl 
IIL  Bailors  Tower,  afterwards  mentioned  in  the  poem,  is  a  round  tower 
of  great  size,  situated  at  the  western  extremity  of  tlie  building.  It  bears 
marlu  of  great  antiquity,  and  was  remarluible  for  the  curtons  construction 
of  its  vaulted  rooC  wlilch  has  been  lately  greatly  iivJured  by  the  operations 
of  some  persons,  to  whom  the  tower  has  been  leased  for  the  purpose  ol 
making  patent  diott  The  prospect  from  the  top  of  Baliol's  tower  com. 
oaands  a  rich  and  magnifioaat  view  of  the  wooded  vaUey  ot  the  Teea^ 

Non  S,  page  879. 

Tke  wiari<m*M  plumu  his  num  hide. 
And  tke  bvff-cotUt  in  awtple/oU^ 
Mantles  kis  form's  gigantic  mould. 

The  use  of  oomplete  suits  of  armour  was  fallen  into  disuse  during  the 
CMl  War,  though  they  were  still  worn  by  leaders  of  rank  and  importance. 
**In  the  reign  of  King  James  L,**  says  our  military  antiquary,  *'no  great 
atteratlons  were  made  in  the  article  of  defianslve  annour,  except  that  the 
bnfr-ooat,  or  jeridn,  which  was  orlglnaOy  worn  under  the  cuirass,  now  be- 
came flnequentfy  a  substitute  for  it,  It  having  been  found  that  a  good  buff 
leather  woaU  of  itself  resist  the  stroke  of  a  sword;  this,  however,  only 
eccaslooally  took  place  among  the  Ught-anned  cavalry  and  infkntry,  com- 
plete suits  of  armour  beine  still  used  among  the  heavy  horse^  Bim-ceots 
continued  to  be  won  by  the  dty  trained-bands  till  within  the  memory  ot 
persons  now  Uvlng,  so  that  defensive  armour  may,  in  some  measure,  be 
said  to  have  terminated  bi  the  same  materials  with  which  it  began,  thatla^ 
Che  skins  of  anfanals  or  leather.*'— Atom's  MUilaary  Jntiguities,  Lond 
1801, 4to,  VOL  IL  p,  32SL 

Of  the  buff-eoata,  which  were  worn  over  the  corslets,  several  are  yet 
Bivserved ;  snd  Captain  Orose  has  given  an  engraving  of  one  which  was  used 
b  the  time  of  Chari«a  L  by  8hr  FVands  Rhodes,  Bart  of  Balbrongfa-Uall, 
Derbyshfav 

Non  8,  page  880. 

On  his  dark  face  a  seorthing  dime, 
dnd  toil,  had  done  the  work  of  time. 

Death  had  he  seen  Ay  sudden  blow, 
B}f  wastia^  plague,  \y  tortures  slow. 

Ik  tUi  ehancter  I  hav«  attempted  to  sketch  one  of  tbosa  West  India 
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adToitimn,  who,  during  the  ooone  of  the  MfToitaeDth  oentniT,  wetc 
popularly  known  by  the  name  of  Bncaniera.  The  tuooeMea  oTthe  EngUah 
in  the  predatory  Incuratona  upon  l^panlah  America,  during  tibe  raign  of 
Elizabeth,  had  nerer  been  ibigotten;  and,  ikom  that  period  downwnd,  the 


exploita  of  Drake  and  Baleigh  were  Imitated,  nnon  i 
but  with  equally  desperate  valour,  by  small  bands  of  piratea,  gathered  from 
all  nations,  but  chiefly  French  and  English.  The  engrossing  policy  of  the 
Spaniards  tended  greatly  to  increase  the  number  of  these  freebooCen,  fkom 
whom  their  oommeroe  and  colonies  suffered,  in  the  issue,  dreadfVd  calamity 

NoTS  4k  page  SSL 

-  Of!  ilf arston  AeoM. 


Afet,  fntU  tofnmt,  the  rank»  of  death. 

The  well-known  and  desperate  battle  of  Long-Manton  Moor,  whict 
termbiated  so  nnlbrtunately  for  the  cause  of  Charles,  commenoed  under 
Tory  dUferent  auspices.  Prince  Rupert  had  marched  with  an  army  of 
20,000  men  for  the  relief  of  York,  then  besieged  by  Sir  Thomas  Fairfkx,  at 
the  head  of  the  Parliamentarv  army,  and  the  Earl  of  Leven,  with  the 
Scottish  aoxOiary  foroos*  In  this  he  so  completely  succeeded,  that  he  omi- 
peUed  the  besiegers  to  retreat  to  Marston  Moor,  a  larve  open  plain,  about 
eight  miles  distant  from  the  dty.  Thither  they  were  followed  bv  the  Prince, 
who  had  now  united  to  his  army  the  garrison  of  York,  probably  not  less 
than  ten  thousand  men  strong,  under  the  gallant  Marquis,  (then  Earl)  o( 
Newcastle  Whitelocke  has  Tocorded,  with  much  Impairtiallty,  the  follow- 
ing partlcuhurs  of  this  eventAil  day :— **  The  right  wing  of  the  Parliament 
was  commanded  bv  SlrThomas  Fairfkz,  and  consisted  of  all  his  hone,  and 
three  rc^^ents  of  the  Soots  horse;  the  left  wing  was  commanded  by  the 
Earl  of  Manchester  and  Colonel  CromwelL  One  body  of  their  fbot  was 
commanded  by  Lord  Fairfluc,  and  consisted  of  his  foot,  and  two  brigades 
of  the  Soots  foot  for  reserve;  and  the  main  body  of  the  rest  of  the  foot  was 
commanded  by  General  Leven. 


VortM  6,  page  886L 

Monckton  and  Mitton  told  the  netot, 
How  troop$<^f  Roundheads  choked  the  Quae, 
jind  many  a  bonny  SeotfMahaet, 
Spurrmy  hiapdffrey  northward^  paet^ 
Oursiny  the  day  when  ueal  or  meed 
Fint  lured  their  Leeley  c^er  the  Tweed, 

Monckton  and  Mitton  are  villages  near  the  river  Ouse,  and  not  rerj 
distant  ihnn  the  field  of  battlei  The  partlcnlars  of  the  action  wera 
violently  disputed  at  the  time. 

NoTX  6,  page  886. 

WUh  hie  barb'd  horee,  flreeh  tidmye  eay. 
Stout  Cromwell  hae  redeemed  the  day. 

Cromwall,  with  his  regiment  of  cnirasalera,  had  a  principal  ihan  to 
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tundng  the  fltf«  of  the  day  at  Manton  Moor;  whkn  waa  equally  mattet 
of  triumph  to  the  Indepeadenta,  and  oT  grief  and  heait-barafaiir  to  the 
Pnabyteriaoa  and  to  the  Soottiih. 

Kon  7,  page  886. 

Do  not  my  nati$t  daUtjprohng 
Of  Percy  R$de  the  tragie  rnng, 
TraMd  forward  to  hit  bloody  fatt. 
By  Oirwf^figldf  Ukat  treaeheroiu  Sail 

In  a  poem,  entitled  "The  Lay  of  the  Beedwater  Iflnatrel,"  NewoaaUe, 
1800,  thb  tale,  irlth  many  othera  pecoUar  to  the  TaUey  of  the  Beed,  la 
eotnmfwnoratedt—**  The  partlcnlan  of  the  tiadltloaal  atory  of  Faray  Beed 
of  TrongfacDd,  and  the  HaUa  of  Glnonfield,  the  aathor  had  ftoma  deeoand- 
ant  of  tine  fimifly  of  Beed.  Tnm  hia  aoooont,  it  appean  that  PoPotTal 
Beed,  Eeqdire,  a  keeper  of  Beededale,  waa  betrayed  by  the  Halla  (hence 
denomlnat^wd  the  fldae-hearted  He's)  to  a  band  of  moea-troopen  of  the 
name  of  Groeler,  who  dew  him  at  Batingliope,  near  the  aooroe  of  the 


*'  The  Halk  were,  after  the  mnrder  of  Paroy  Beed,  held  tn  aoch  nai- 
Tuaal  abhorrenoe  and  contempt  by  the  faihabitanta  of  Reededale,  for  thebr 
oowanlly  and  treacfaerooa  behaTioor,  that  they  were  obliged  to  leave  the 
comitiT.**  In  anqfther  paeeage,  we  are  infomMd  that  the  glioet  of  the  In- 
lured  Bordenr  la  anppoaed  to  haunt  the  banlca  of  abrookeadled  the  Pringlo 
Tbmb  Beede  of  Tkoogfaend  were  a  very  ancient  fiunily,  aa  may  be  con- 


had  their  maniion.  An  ^taph  on  one  of  their  tombe  aiBnna,  that  the 
tanOy  held  their  hmde  of  Thmghend,  which  are  eitnated  on  the  Beed. 
neerly  oppodte  to  Ottertnim,  for  the  Incredible  ipeoe  of  nine  hundred 
yean. 

Van  S,  page  888. 

jlnd  moor  tks  spot  UuUgfOH  m§  name, 

Whon  Rud  upon  kor  margtm  sets 
Sweet  Woodburne^s  cottages  and  trees. 
Some  ancient  tealftor^s  art  has  shown^ 
Jm  eutUm^e  image  on  the  stone, 

Blalngtaam,  upon  the  ifrer  Reed,  near  the  beaotlAii  hamlet  of  Wood- 
bvn,  le  an  anoieot  Boman  etatlon,  temeiiT  called  HaUtancum.  Oamdea 
eaya,  that  in  bla  time  the  popular  account  bore,  that  it  had  been  the  abode 
of  adelty,  or  giant,  called  Uagon;  and  appeela.  In  rapport  of  thia  tradition, 
laatotheet ^"^^---^^-—^  -     •  .-^    •     - 


aa  wdl  aa  to  the  etymology  of  Rlringham,  or  Belflenham,  which  ilgnlilea, 
in  German,  the  habitation  of  the  gianta,  to  two  Boman  altan  taken  out  d 
the  river,  inacrlbed.  Die  Mooomti  Oadengeitm.  About  half  a  mOe  dia> 
tant  ftom  Bieingham,  upon  an  eminence  covered  with  eeattered  bkrclk-treee 
and  ftngmenta  of  rock,  there  la  cut  upon  a  large  rock,  hi  alto  relieeo,  a 
remarkable  figure  called  RoUn  of  Rlilngham,  or  Bobin  of  Beededale. 
It  preeenta  a  hunter,  with  hia  bow  raiaed  in  one  hand,  and  in  the  othei 
wtiat  eeema  to  be  a  tiare^  There  la  a  quiver  at  the  back  of  the  figure,  and 
he  la  dreeeed  in  a  long  ooat,  or  kirtle,  coming  down  to  the  kneee,  and  meet- 
ing doee,  with  a  girale  bound  roimd  him.  Dr  HoneUnrt.  who  eaw  all 
numnmente  of  antiquity  with  Boman  eyea,  Indinee  to  think  thia  figure  a 
Boman  archer:  and  certainly  the  bow  la  rather  of  the  ancient  eiae  than  d 
that  which  waa  eo  fbnnidable  in  the  hand  of  the  Englieh  archera  of  the 
middle  egeei  But  the  mdeneai  of  the  whole  figure  preventa  our  ftmnding 
Btrongly  upon  mere  laaccnracy  of  proportion.  The  ponular  tradition  1^ 
that  it  repreeentaaglant,  whoee  brother  reelded  at  Woodbom,  and  he  hfan- 
eelf  at  Blafaigliam.  It  adda,  that  they  eubsieted  by  hunting,  and  that  one 
of  them,  finding  the  game  become  too  ecaroeto  rapport  them,  poiaoned  hie 
«ompanion,in  whoee  memory  the  monument  wee  engraved.  Whatetrange 
and  traglo  drcumstanoe  may  beoonoeaJcd  under  thia  legend,  or  whether  H 
le  nttcify  ^Nrayphal,  it  li  now  Inpoeelble  to 
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Vote  9,  page  387. 

•  Do  thoureven 


2%tf  ttaiuUi  ofth4  Buctmier. 

The  **itatiitM  of  the  Bootnlen**  w«ra,  In  naOty,  mora  eoaltabto  tliaB 
eoold  have  been  expected  flnom  the  itate  of  ■odety  imder  irtikfa  they  hed 
been  fonned.  They  chiefiy  related,  ae  may  readily  be  oot^ectoxed,  to  the 
diatrlbotion  and  the  inherltanoe  of  their  plunder. 

When  the  expedition  waa  completed,  the  Aind  of  prbe-moneyaoqnlred 
wa«  thrown  together,  each  party  taking  his  oath  that  he  had  retained  or 
concealed  no  part  of  the  common  etock.  If  anv  one  tranagieaeed  in  thie 
Important  particular,  the  punishment  was,  his  being  set  ashore  on  eome 
desert  key  or  laland,  to  shift  for  himself  as  he  cooUL  The  owners  of  tiie 
Yessel  had  tlien  their  share  assigned  for  the  expenses  of  the  eotfiL  lliese 
were  generally  old  pirates,  seCUed  at  Tobago,  Jamaica,  8t  Domingoi,  or 
some  other  French  or  English  settlemenL  The  surgeon's  and  carpenter^ 
salaries,  with  the  price  of  provisions  and  ammuuitkni,  were  also  defrayed. 
Then  followed  the  compensation  due  to  the  maimed  and  wounded,  rated 
according  to  the  damage  they  tuMl  sustahied;  as  six  hundred  pieces  of 
eight,  or  six  slsTes,  for  the  loes  of  an  arm  or  leg«  and  so  in  proportion. 


Non  10,  page  388. 

The  course  qf  Tecs. 

The  Tiew  from  Barnard  Castle  commands  the  rich  and  magnificent  val- 
ley of  Teea  Immediately  a^faoent  to  the  river,  the  banks  are  veiythk^ 
wooded ;  at  a  little  distance  they  are  more  open  and  cultivated;  but,  be- 
ing interspersed  with  hedge-rows,  and  with  Isolated  trees  of  great  sixe  and 
age,  they  still  retain  the  richness  of  woodland  scenery.  The  river  itself 
flows  bi  a  deep  trench  of  solid  rock;  chiefl  v  limestone  and  marble.  The 
finest  view  of  Its  romantic  course  Is  from  a  handsome  modem-buflt  bridga 
over  the  Tees,  by  the  late  Mr  Morriu  of  Bokeby. 

Note  11.  page  89i. 

BgUston*M  grejf  ruins. 

The  ruins  of  this  abbey,  or  iiriory,  (fbr  Tanner  caDs  it  the  fbrmer,  and 
Leiand  Che  Utter),  are  beaotifbUy  situated  upon  the  angle,  (bnned  by  a 
Uttle  dett  called  Thoraglll,  at  tu  junction  wUh  the  Tees. 

Note  18,  page  396. 

-  tkewtoumdt 


Jiaised  hy  that  Legum  Um§  renowu'd, 
""  •      '  ■      \sserls  r  '     '  ' 


fTkote  9oli94  shrine  asserts  their  cUuwi^ 
Of  pious,  faithful^  conquering  fawM, 

Close  behind  the  George  Inn  at  Greta  Bridee,  there  is  a  well-preserved 
Bomsn  enoampment,  suirooudod  Mth  a  triple  ditch,  lying  between  the 
rtver  Greu  and  a  brook  caUed  the  Tutta.    The  lour  entrances  are  easily  to 


Non  IS,  page  896. 
Rokehy's  lurreU  higk 
fills  andent  manor  long  gave  name  to  a  fkmlly  by  whom  It  la  said  to 
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iMwra  been  poMMied  from  the  Oonqnuit  downwrd^  and  who  are  rt  dMbrent 
ttiDM  dbdiifltilahfld  in  history.  It  waa  the  Banm  of  Bokeby  who  finally 
defeated  the Inanrrection  of  the  Eari  of  Northamberland,  Umnor*  Bt»,  IF. 
The  IhAeby,  or  Rokeaby  family,  continued  to  be  dlatfiisidaned  until  the 
snat  CiTfi  War,  when,  haying  embraoed  the  canae  of  Clur lea  L;  they  auf- 
And  aererely  by  finea  and  oonflscationa.  The  estate  then  paaaed  from  ita 
andont  poiioaiori  to  the  flunOy  of  the  Robinaona,  from  wliom  it  waa  piir- 
cbaaed  by  the  fitther  of  my  yalued  friend,  the  preaent  proprietor 

MoTX  14,  page  896. 

/i  item  and  Ume,}ft  Uneh  read. 
Am  ew  tke/oot  ^MUutra  trade. 

What  fbUowB  ia  an  attempt  to  deaciibe  the  romantic  glen,  or  rather 
rarine,  through  which  the  GreU  flnda  a  paaaage  between  Rokeby  and 
Mortham ;  the  farmer  aitnated  opon  the  left  bank  of  Greta,  the  latter  on 
the  right  bank,  ahoot  half  a  mile  nearer  to  Ito  Jvnctkm  with  the  Teea. 

Non  X5»  page  SM. 

WkiU  gatet  ar$  totd  cm  Li^UuuTs  shore. 
Hew  whUtie  roih  bids  UwmtsU  roar. 
Of  witcky  of  wurwutidt  ana  of  sprits, 
(^Bricts  cap  and  Blm^s  Uglu. 

**  Alao  I  ahall  ihew  very  briefly  what  force  coqjiireri  and  wttdtea  b«?« 
Id  eooamlning  the  elementa  enchanted  by  them  or  othen,  that  Ut^  may 
exceed  or  frU  abort  of  their  natural  order :  premlaing  thia,  that  the  exp 
traam  land  of  North  Finland  and  Lapland  waa  so  taught  witchcraft  for- 
meriy  In  heatheoiah  tlmea,  as  If  they  had  learned  this  cursed  art  from  Zo* 
roaatrea  the  Persian ;  though  other  Inhabltanta  by  the  sea-ooaata  are  re- 
ported to  be  bewitched  with  the  same  madoeas;  for  they  exercise  this 
devilish  ait,  of  all  the  arta  of  the  world,  to  admiration;  and  in  thia,  or  other 
such  like  mischief  they  commonly  agreei  The  Finlanders  were  wont  for- 
merly, amongst  their  other  errors  of  gentOisme,  to  sell  winds  tomerchanta 
that  were  stopt  on  thefar  ooaat  by  oontxary  weather;  and  when  they  bad 
thefr  prloa,  they  knit  three  magical  knota,  not  like  to  the  Uws  of  Caasiua, 
hoona  up  with  a  thong,  and  they  gave  them  onto  the  merchanta ;  obserr- 
ing  that  mle,  that  when  thoy  nnlooaed  the  flxst  they  should  have  a  good 
gde  of  wind;  when  the  aeoond,  a  stronger  wind;  but  when  tlMy  untied 
the  thhd,  they  should  have  auch  cruel  tempeata,  that  they  ahould  not  be 
able  lo  \oA  out  of  the  forecastle  to  STold  the  rocka,  nor  move  a  fbot  to  pull 
down  the  saila,  nor  stand  at  the  hehn  to  goyera  the  ships ;  and  they  made 
an  unhappy  trial  of  the  truth  of  It  who  denied  that  there  was  any  such 
power  in  those  knots. 

**  Erlena,  King  of  Sweden,  hi  his  time  was  held  aeoond  to  none  In  the 
magical  art;  and  be  waa  ao  flunlUar  with  the  erll  spirits,  which  be  exceed- 
ingly adored,  that  which  way  soever  he  turned  his  oqi,  the  wind  would 
presently  blow  that  way.**— Oiatu  Magnums  History  of  tk«  Octks,  Ssssdu 
aadramdaU.    UwidoD,  folio,  1668,  pp^  45  and  47. 

NoTi  16,  page  89& 

Tks  Dtaum  FrigaU. 

lliia  ia  an  aUnaioo  to  a  well-known  nanUcal  superstltkxi  *'«■»'*—«*«#  a 
flmtastic  vessel,  called  by  sallon  the  Flying  Dutchman,  and  supposed  to 
be  seen  about  the  latitude  of  the  Cape  of^Good  Hope.  She  is  distinguished 
from  earthly  vesseto  by  bearing  a  praas  of  sail  when  all  otheca  are  unable, 
from  stress  of  weather,  to  ahow  an  Inch  of  canvaas.  The  cause  of  her  wan- 
dering is  not  altogether  certain ;  but  the  general  account  la,  that  she  was 
originally  a  vessel  loaded  with  great  wealth,  on  board  of  which  some  horrid 
act  of  murder  and  piracy  had  been  committed ;  that  the  {dague  broke  out 
among  the  wicked  crew  who  had  perpetrated  the  crime,  and  that  th^ 
aaOed  In  vain  from  port  to  port,  offering,  aa  the  price  of  shelter,  the  whole 
«f  thair  Ql-gottcu  wealth ;  that  they  were  excluded  from  aveiy  harbour. 
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fbrfctrofttaeoonugton  which  wuderooxliigtlifiin;  mdlhat,  asapanlih. 
ment  of  thdr  crimM.  th«  Mppattaao.  ct  the  ship  still  oootlDaes  to  fasnu 
Uiose  M88  In  which  flie  catafltrmhe  took  piUK»i  «iiid  f§  oonaldered  by  tho 
marlnen  «i  the  wont  ofall  poasiole  omene. 

Von  17,  ptce  89& 
Bif  toms  dsurt  wl«  or  kqf. 


What  contributed  mnch  to  the  secority  of  the  Bocenien  about  the 
Whidwazd  Iilanda,  waa  the  groat  nnmber  of  little  ialota,  called  in  that 
Hwntxy  key*.  Theee  are  amall  aandv  patchee,  appearing  Jnet  above  the 
•orihoe  of  the  ocean,  ooreredonly  with  a  few  boefaea  and  weeds,  bat  some- 
timea  affording  springs  of  water,  vid.  In  general,  mnch  flreoaented  by 
turtle.  Bocfa  little  onlnhablted  spots  afforded  the  pirates  good  haiboora. 
cither  for  refittinff  or  for  the  purpose  of  ambosh;  they  were  oocaalonaUy  the 
hldlncr-place  of  their  treasnre,  and  often  afforded  a  shelter  to  themaelvee. 
As  many  of  the  atrocities  wfab^  they  practised  on  their  prlsonen  were 
committed  in  snch  spots,  there  are  some  of  theee  keys  which  eren  now 
have  an  IndiffiBrent  reputation  among  seamen,  and  where  they  *tc  with 
difficulty  prevailed  on  to  remain  ashore  at  night,  on  account  of  the  vlsloa- 
aiy  terrors  incident  to  places  which  hare  been  thus  contaminated. 

NoTX  18,  page  40U. 
Befon  the  gate  qfUortUm  stood. 

The  castle  of  Mortham,  which  Leland  terms  **Mr  Bokesby*s  PlaM.  la 
rijM  eiter.  scant  a  quarter  of  a  mUe  fh>m  Greta  Bridge,  and  not  a  quarter 
of  a  mUe  oeneath  into  Tees,**  Is  a  picturesque  tower,  smroanded  by  baUd- 
Inga  of  dlflbrent  ages,  now  conrerted  into  a  fium-honse  and  offloea. 

Its  situation  Is  eminently  beantUtal,  occupying  a  high  bank,  at  the  bot- 
tom of  which  the  Oreta  winds  oat  of  the  dark,  narrow,  and  romantio  delL 
which  the  text  has  attempted  to  describe,  and  flows  onward  through  a  men 
open  valley  to  taieet  the  Tees  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ftom  the  caatlei 
Mortham  is  surrounded  by  old  txeeSi  happily  and  widely  grouped  with  Mr 
Morritt*s  new  plantations. 

NoTB  19,  page  401. 

Thore  diff.  and  tomb  your  proeiout  heap  ; 
And  hid  tho  doad  yomr  troaovto  k»^. 

It  time  did  not  permit  the  Bncanlers  to  lavish  awar  thebr  plunder  la 
their  usual  debancfaeries,  they  wvro  wont  to  hide  it,  with  many  supenti- 
tlous  solemnities,  in  the  desert  Islands  and  keys  irideh  they  nequeBted, 
and  where  mnch  treasure,  whose  lawless  owners  perished  iritiioot  redainch 
Ing  it,  Is  still  suppoeed  to  be  concealed.  The  most  cruel  of  mankind  arc 
often  the  most  superstltloas;  and  these  pirates  are  said  to  have  reooarse  to 
a  horrid  ritual.  In  order  to  secure  an  unearthly  guardian  to  their  treasures. 
They  killed  a  Negro  or  Spaniard,  and  buried  Um  with  the  treasure,  be- 
lieving that  his  spbit  would  haunt  the  spot,  and  terrUy  away  all  hitmden. 
I  cannot  produce  any  other  authority  on  which  this  custom  is  aacribed  to 
them  than  tliat  of  maritime  tradition,  which  Is,  however,  amply  sofildeDt 
for  the  purposes  of  poetiy. 

Non  80,  page  402. 
t^opowor 


That  wutAduod  and  lurking  Um 
To  tain  thofolon  hy  turprimt 
Jndfaroe  Mm,  as  bynuuiemdlt 
In  Am  dotpUe  hitpuUt  to  teU. 

All  who  are  conversant  with  the  administration  of  criminal  jostloe,  moat 
femember  many  occasions  In  which  malefkotore  oppoar  to  have  conducted 
themselves  vrith  a  spedes  of  inflitnattoii,  elthsr  hj  mi 
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ooolUkncw  gBUXicUng  tbdr  fnlll,  or  tj  fodden  and  faiTolimtMy  i 
to  drcmnfunoM  hf  which  it  ooold  not  fldl  to  be  ezpoted.  A  lemarluado 
Imtanoe  oocnired  In  the  oelebnted  case  of  Eugene  Aram.  A  skeleton  beinc 
IbaiMl  near  Knaresborough,  was  supposed,  ^  the  penons  who  gathered 
around  the  spot,  to  be  the  remains  or  one  CiariLe,  who  had  disappeared 
some  yean  beflore.  imdar  drcomatanoes  loading  to  a  suspicion  of  his  having 
been  nnrderBd.  One  Houseman,  who  had  mlnsied  In  the  crowd,  suddenly 
'  '^  — >-"-  looking  at  the  skeleton,  and  hearing  the  opinion  which  was 
md,  "That  Is  no ...        


I  no  moie  Dan  Claike's  bone  than  It  Is  miner*->a 
sentiment  expressed  so  positively,  snd  with  such  pecaUaiitY  of  manner,  as 
to  lead  all  wlio  heard  hnn  to  hiftr  that  be  must  necessarily  know  where 
the  real  body  had  been  intcned.  Aooordingly,  befaig  apprehended,  he  con- 
fessed having  assisted  Eugene  Aram  to  murder  Claike,  and  to  hide  his 
body  hi  Saint  Bobert's  Cave.  It  hi^pened  to  the  author  hhnseU;  while 
conversing  with  a  perMu  aocnsed  of  an  atrooious  crime,  tea  the  puipoee  <rf 
rendering  hfan  professional  saslstsnre  upon  Us  trial,  to  hear  (he  prisoner 
after  the  most  solemn  and  rdtersted  protestations  that  he  was  guiltless^ 
suddenly,  and,  as  It  were,  involuntarily,  in  the  course  of  his  communica- 
tiooB,  make  noh  an  admission  as  was  altogether  incompatible  with  tamo- 


N4M$t  amd  kmghiB,  to  proud  <tf  laU, 
Mmijlneforjhiedomamdi  '  ' 


Vvn  81,  pege  407. 

mdkm§}d»,m 
MuKtflnoforfinedom 

Sight  ksavu  «Ae/<  kU  nmaom  be, 
UfUs$B  thtu  wudd  tHfWkpowtd  wHK  (hoos 

After  the  battle  of  Marston  Moor,  the  Eari  of  Newcsstle  retixed  beyond 
sea  in  disgnst,  and  many  of  his  fbUowen  laid  down  their  arms  and  made 
the  beat  eomposltlon  they  cookl  with  the  Committees  of  Parliament  Fines 
hem  in  proportion  to  their  estates  and  ' 
Uneawere  often  bestowed  upon  such  i 


upon  them  in  proportion  to  their  estates  and  degrees  of  de- 
1  these  Unea  were  often  bestowed  upon  such  persons  as  "  " 
well  of  the  commonSb    In  some  dreunurtanoes  it  happened  t 


the  oppressed  cavaliers  were  Ihin  to  form  flun&y  alHanrea  vrith  some 
powerinl  perMin  among  the  triumphant  party. 

MoTX  S&,  page  408. 

gh  SsdmhUkitfokih  hod  heard 
Jiach  art  her  wiiv  dalsamm  dared. 


Kaeh  art  her  wily  daletmen  dared, 
fn^en  Awtoi-ed^s,  «m4  Sedewair  high, 
fb  bmaie  rmmg  amd  bloodhommd^e  cry. 


•What  I 


cry. 
rofeattle-etealentheyare  that  faihabit  those  vaDm  In 


the  marches  of  both  kingdoms,  John  Lesley,  a  Scotche  man  hfanseli;  and 
BiahopofEoaB,  will  inform  Toio.  Tber  aaliy  out  of  their  own  borders  In 
the  nlflM  In  troopa,  throupi  unfrequented  by-ways  and  many  intricate 
whidlngsi  All  the  day-time  they  refreab  Iheauselves  and  thetar  horeos  In 
hnrUtv  1m)1ss  they  had  pitched  upon  before,  tm  they  arrive  In  the  dark  hi 
thoae  placsa  they  have  a  dedgn  upon.  As  soon  as  they  have  seized  upon 
the  booty,  they.  In  like  manner,  return  hooM  in  the  night,  through  blind 
ways,  and  fotdiing  many  a  compasei  The  more  skUAiT  any  captain  Is  to 
PMS  throogfa  those  wild  deeerts,  crooked  tominga,  and  deep  predplflosi  iu 
the  thickest  mists,  Us  reputation  Is  the  greater,  and  he  Is  looked  uy^ta  as 
a  !«■"  of  an  exewent  hQed-**    Cmntleii't  Britannia, 

The  faihabltants  of  the  valleyB  of  iVne  and  Beed  were,  in  ancient  t!mee, 
■etaMrdinatdyaddielod  to  these  depredatioaa,  that  hi  IMi,  the  tawocpo- 
rsted  Merohant-adveotorers  of  Meweastle  mada  a  law  that  none  bom  tai 
I  shonhl  be  admitted  appreodesL    The  bihahltanu  arc  stated 


andtnw.«a»- 
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wUdi  wNii  taw  apflii  to  BMl  BodMia  «■  balk  Ma. 

AA0roD0aniMmMrtfaittlai.lBwliichtheIfWbTCMi^«w   _ 
•Martb*aM««elH«leiidnwMlbaDd  In  s  tec  to  wUcktevaitai. 
■Mmd  ap  to  the  dMiQidenii  wWk  Ui  he^  WM  oooomM  Iqrn  I 
UpoftvlMnf  dfltoctod'nd  Mfaed.  aaHHtlMtoadliylili  p 

b>  MCBBW  toHdtovB  to  kiMiw  htm  tali  idnst  taad  IncB  dtooovi 

■*th0i|MrUeaf  jtMirerak**    Tlion  wbo  sn  aoeattaBed  to  ■ 
M  ttadr  tern  MDdty  dimrrRr  them  bj  the  ane  c* 

Von  S4k  p^e  41SL 


fmjimmnmMmmomtke 
fOahtrUimdBrm 


OuhtrUg  mdBrm4fbrd  douma. 

The  trao|«  of  the  DBS,  when  thej  ant  took  the  Odd,  wen  •■  weD  die- 
'  ae  eoold  be  ei|>ei<eil  ftom  dn  iiiiieiBneae.     Bat  ae  the  dranii- 
ef  GhMlee  beeaow  leei  tevoareMe.  a&d  tab  ftnato  far  nsvlarir 


vying  hie  fanee  decwied,  heblta  cf  mflltafy  Boeaee  paraBed  «>qwg 
ttaeni  bi  grentif  eBom.  Laqr  the  plnrv«  who  eui  ved  hie  maeler  daitaic 
theQTU  War,  braoghtoDt,  eftv  the  BeetocathMi.  a  pleee  eaOed  TVe  Old 

wUeh  ooeanad  tai  hto  mllltaiy  earaer.    The  aamee-cr  the  oOfecfa  of  the 


lYoop  ■aAdenUy  expnei  theta*  baUta.  We  haw  Flea-ffint  Ftamder- 
Maater-CtaoenL  Captafai  Fenetflttm,  and  Qoarter-Kaatar  Bora-drop.  Tbm 
eflloan  of  the  Troop  aie  tai  leagoe  wtth  theae  worthteai  and  ooonlva  al 
tnelr  plandflKlB|r  the  eoontiy  far  a  eoltabla  abara  bi  the  booty.  All  thia 
waa  ondoabtedqr  drawn  fhaa  the  Ufa,  which  Lacy  had  an  opportanlty  to 
aiodT*  "Hm  moral  of  the  whole  la  comprabended  tai  a  rabake  gjtrtn  to 
tlie  ueatenant,  whoae  dieovdan  In  flia  oaaatry  era  aald  to  pr^fiHloe  the 


Rfairt  oaum  mora  than  Ua  eeDnwa  In  flie  fleU  ooaU  raoompoMoi    The 
piece  to  bf  no  neana  raid  ef  flwdoS  hmnoor. 

VOTB  tS,  page  414 

E*m  now,  tfmr  aMfiy  a  ritUr  ooml 

The  banka  of  the  Grata,  betow  Rathcribnl  Bridge,  abeond  In  aeaBMoT 
graylah  alate«  wblcbarawroaffbt  In  aome  placea  toaratygraat  depth  nndcr 
Kiuuud,  thoa  fsrailng  artlihilal  caranai  wnlck,  when  flie  aaam  baa  been  ex* 
naaaled,  era  gradnally  bidden  by  the  undaawoud  which  crowa  In  uiufliikm 
■pon  the  ramentle  banka  of  the  rirar.  In  tfanaa  of  pobile  oaniyiuM,  they' 
might  be  well  adapted  to  the  puipoeaa  of  bandlta 

Nora  96,  page  417. 

Jr%an  Spain  waged  warfan  with  our  land. 

Then  waa  a  Aort  war  with  Bpatai  ta  1636-4,  which  will  be  farnid  to 
agree  prattywaL  with  the  chronology  of  the  poem.  But  prabeUy  Bertraia 
beb)  an  ophrion  Twy  eoaamoa  among  the  maritime  heraae  of  the  ege,  that 
''tbero  waa  no  peeoe  beyond  the  Lin«k**  The  Speniah  auarda  eetia*  wara 
7  employed  tai  aggrmaiona  npon  the  trade  and  aettlewenta  of  the 


eonatantly  employed  tai  aggraaalona  npc 
Ensliah  and  French;  andTby  their  own 
of  liocanlBring.  at  Arat  adopted  bi  aalf 


i  and 
awdapecwrarad  tai  fkom  baUt  and  thtaat  of  |4nndeE. 
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Non  97,  page  410. 
'  our  comrade^  Hrife, 


The  laws  of  tj«  Bucantari,  and  thdr  raoocaaon  the  Pfrataa,  howavw 
•avvre  asd  equitably  ware,  Ilka  other  lawa,  often  eet  aaide  by  the  atraiger 
party.  Thefar  qiuurrels  about  the  divlalon  of  the  spoQ  611  thdr  hiatory  uid 
thev  aa  ftvqnently  aroae  oat  of  mere  fh>lic,  or  the  tyrannical  hamoar  of 
their  chlefk  An  aneedote  of  Teach,  (called  BhKikbeanI).  ehowe  that  th^ 
habltnal  indUferance  for  hnnum  life  extended  to  their  compankMML  aa  weU 
aa  theb*  enemka  and  captiTea:— 


Hoo.-'    Mmtmrtmmrif^Htttm    Load.  im.  Svo^  toL  L  p  IBl 

Mots  28,  page  481. 
Bomg JUimfor  t 


The  leak  ^me  of  thia  aong  la  taken  flmn  the  ftagment  of  an  old  Scoi- 

lea  when  the 


Hah  ballad,  of  which  I 


lad,  of  which  I  only  I 
waa  pabUahed.    Hr 


^  _        1  the  flrat  edition  d 

•  Thomaa  Sheridan  Undly  pointed  oat  to  r^ 
B  copy  of  thIa  beantlftil  aong;  which  aeema  to  axpreaa  the  f  ' 
of  aome  follower  of  the  Stuart  flunlly  :— 

wi«h,AdlMibr« 


-It 

Tl 

It 


ts  •'  Ibr  ov  rightftil  Unir 
_  _     w«  Mlftlr  SeoUradH  rtnii4i 
It  wu  ar  ibr  ow  riKktlU  kla« 
T^at  w«  •*«  Mw  liith  iMd, 

Tbat  w*  «Piv  wv  Mdi  UndC 


"  Tb*  MMbr  frM  the  wv  ratsTM, 
And  tb«  BcrdMM  flTM  tha  nalo. 


"  Now  aO  li  doM  «hiU  nn  ou  dok 
AndAniidoMlaTalBl 
Sly  lora  I  my  nattra  land.  adlMi  I 


Bat  I  hM  pwlad  wr  »  km^ 
(lawLadlMl  Aad  B«r«r  to  bmI  uvub- 


a«  torard  kim  rooikl  aad  ffght  ^beot, 

■Bg»T»lriBbridl»««iM« 


"  Whw  daj  b  COM  aod  aIgM  ii  floi 

ABd  O'  OfO  bOVB*  to  rioof^ 

I  thfaik  oa  tkom  thMI^  ovo 
Tho  loolMif  Bight,  aad  woop. 

Tho  loo  iMig  a^H  —4  weop," 


Non  sa,  page  4S9. 


ThIa  la  a  fragment  of  an  old  eron  called  lUrt-arou  or  Bm-awsi^  witti 
Ha  pediment,  auntHinded  by  an.  Intrenchment,  npon  the  Tery  ramnrtt  oT 
the  waste  ridge  of  Stanmora,  near  a  amall  hooae  of  entertaJnmeot  called 
the  SplttaL  The  attnatlon  of  the  croaa,  and  the  pahia  taken  to  defend  Ik 
seem  to  indkate  that  It  waa  bitended  for  a  land-mark  of  bnpoitanoa^ 

Non  80,  page  4S8. 

Whm  DmautrVt  rupm  Mor'd  on  kigk, 
Ihiwmfknut  tknmgk  NortkMmMam Mkif^ 
fUL  hooering  «Mar,  kerfnttU  croak 
BUo  Rtgo£9  Britont  dread  tk$  yofo. 

Abont  the  year  of  Ood  868,  the  Danea,  under  their  celebrated  leaden 
Inguar,  (more  properly  Agnar)  and  Hnbba,  aona,  It  la  iMdd,  of  (he  still 
more  celebrated  Begnar  Lodbrog,  luTaded  Northumberland,  bringing  with 
them  the  magical  standard,  ao  often  mentioned  In  poetry;  called  RsAraM, 
or  Rumflm,  from  Its  bearing  the  flgnre  of  a  ravea  The  Danea  leuewed 
and  extended  their  Incurslona,  and  began  to  cokmlxe,  eslabUahIng  a  kind 
of  capital  at  York,  from  which  they  spraad  thefar  conquesu  and  Incnrsloni 
bi  erery  direction.  Stanmore,  whKh  dividaa  the  nonntalna  of  WeatmoviK 
land  and  Oomberland,  was  probably  the  boundary  of  the  Daniah  Ungdom 
hi  that  dtaection. 
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Hots  81,  page  48& 

Bfneoth  tK0  Aade  ike  NorHunsH  earns, 
Fi£4  om  mtk  colt  m  Rmtk  marne. 

The  liMtiMB  Danes  hftTB  loft  MTenl  traoes  of  tbdr  reUgioo  In  tiM  Bp|i« 
part  of  Teeidalai  Balder-garth,  wfakfa  derhrea  tta  name  fttxn  the  anfixte- 
nata  son  of  Odtai,  Is  a  txaet  of  waste  land  on  the  yny  ridge  of  Stanmorai 
and  a  brook  which  fldls  Into  the  Tees  near  Barnard  Castle,  Is  named  afta 
ihe  same  deity.  A  field  npoo  the  banks  of  the  Teas  is  also  tamed  Wo- 
den-Craft, ftm  tha  soprame  deity  of  the  Edda. 

NoTS  39,  page  4M. 

Who  kmi  not  heard  haw  iraee  (fNeale 
In  BngUeh  Hood  imbrued  hie  steel  f 

The  O'Neals  here  meant,  fiur  more  than  one  socooedod  to  the  chieftain- 
•hip  during  the  relgnof  Elizabeth,  was  Hugh,  the  grandson  of  Goo  O'Neal^ 
called  Con  Baooo.  or  the  Lame.  His  fhther,  Matthew  O'Keliy,  was  llkgltl. 
mate,  and,  behig  the  son  of  s  bhMksmith's  wife,  waa  nsnally  called  M^£ow 
the  Blacksmith.  His  fitfher,  nevertheless,  destined  his  sn^wasJon  to  hfan , 
and  he  was  created,  by  Ellzabetlv  Baron  of  Dnnganaon.  Upon  the  death 
of  Coo  Baeoo,  this  Matthew  waa  slain  by  his  brother.  Bogh  narrowly 
escaped  the  same  fete,  and  was  protected  l^  the  English.    Shane  0*Keale, 


his  nncle,  called  Shane  Dymas,  was  soooeeded  by  Tarioo^  I^niogb 
0*Neale;  afterwhoae  death  Hn^^  having  aasnmed  the  rhhrftatnshtp,  bo- 
came  neariy  aa  fennidable  to  the  English  aa  any  by  whom  It  had  been  poo- 
sessed.  Be  rebelled  rqMatedly,  and  aa  olten  made  sabmlssloos,  of  wudi 
It  was  nsoally  a  condition  that  be  shoold  not  any  longer  assnme  the  title 
of  0<Meale ;  mUea  of  which  be  was  created  Eart  of  Tyrone.  Bnithlacoii- 
dition  be  never  observed  longer  than  until  the  preasore  of  saperior  fivoe 
was  withdrawn.  His  baffltaig  the  gallant  Eari  of  Essex  In  the  field,  and 
overreaching  him  in  a  trea^,  was  the  Induction  to  that  nobleman's  tragedy. 
I»rd  Moon^oy  succeeded  m  finally  snt^ogating  0*Neale;  bat  H  waa  not 
till  the  soocesslon  of  James,  to  whom  be  made  penooal  sabmbskn.  and 
was  reoelTBd  with  dvility  at  court 

Note  38^  page  4Stf. 

B^  chief  aroee  his  netor  pride. 

When  that  hrave  Manhaf fought  and  Oed, 

The  dilef  victory  which  Tyrone  obtained  over  the  EngOsh  waa  to  a 
battle  fought  near  Blackwater,  while  he  besieged  a  fort  garrisoned  bf  tha 
Eni^lah,  whidi  commanded  the  passes  into  his  country. 

T^ne  Is  said  to  have  entertained  a  personal  animosity  against  tha 
knlgfat-nuuvhal,  Sb-  Henry  Bagnal,  whom  he  accused  of  detaining  the  loi- 
ters which  he  sent  to  Queen  Elisabeth,  enhmator>'  of  his  conduct,  and 
oflPerteg  terms  of  submlsrion.  The  river,  called  by  the  English  Blackwater, 
is  termed  fai  IiMt,  Avon-Dufl;  which  has  the  same  algniflaation.  Both 
namea  are  mentioned  by  Spenser  In  his  "Marriage  of  the  Thamea  and  tha 
Medway.'*  But  I  understand  that  his  verses  rdate  not  to  the  BfaK^kwaUr 
of  Ulster,  but  to  a  river  of  the  same  name  to  tha  aooth  of  Irehmd:^ 

*  SwUI  Awam-DvS,  whUt  of  tha  BaslMllw 
b  osIMi  HyMkwtfMr" 

If  0TB  84,  page  496. 

The  Tamet  he  to  great  O'NeeU. 

•*  Sudoa.  What  b  that  whfch  you  call  Tanlst  and  Ttalstry?   TlieiS  ba 
tes  and  terms  never  heard  of  nor  known  to  u& 


**  Iren.  It  Is  a  custom  amongst  aO  the  IrUh,  that  preemlhr  i 
death  of  one  of  their  cMefe  lords  or  captatoea,  thqr  doe  preamtqr  i 
themaelvw  to  a  place  generally  appototad  and  knowna  unto  them,  to  cbooat 
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■noCbcr  fit  bli  itaad,  wliera  tliey  do  nomliialii  and  deoC  fcr  fh«  most 
pwt  not  the  ddoit  lonne,  nor  any  of  the  clilidrBn  of  the  lord  deceased,  but 
tfaa  DflOEt  to  Urn  in  blood,  that  la,  the  eldeat  and  worthiest,  aa  oommonly 
the  next  brother  onto  htan.  If  he  have  any,  or  the  next  oooahi,  or  io  forth, 
aaanyls  elder  in  that  kindred  or  aept;  and  then  next  to  them  doe  they 
chooae  the  next  of  the  blood  to  be  Tanlot,  who  ehall  next  anooeed  hfan  In 
the  aald  captainiy.  if  he  Mve  thereanta^—AMiMrr'f  Tim  qf  tktStaU  oj 
In/auJj  apod  Worh,  Lond.  180S,  Sro,  toL  tHL  pi  SOft. 

The  Tanlst,  thereftno,  of  Olfeale,  was  the  heir-apparent  of  his  power. 
TMs  khftd  of  soooeesloo  appears  also  to  hare  leffoJated,  hi  rerr  remote 
thnes,  the  soooession  to  the  crown  of  Scotland.  It  would  bare  been  Im- 
prudent, If  not  ImposslUe,  to  have  aasurtml  a  minor's  right  of  succession  In 
those  atoimy  diqrs,  when  the  prinolplea  of  poUqr  were  summed  up  hi  my 
Mend  Mr  Wontoworth's  Unes:— 

■th>|PBCdoMral> 
■■aiwili  than  I  tb*  ■fanpl*  pin, 

AmaSuj  dioeld  keep  vbo  eu." 

NoTB  85,  page  487. 
WUh  wOd  mMiiicfort  and  tons, 

The  Iflah  ddelh.  hi  their  bitercoaxse  wHh  the  EnglUb,  and  wtth  each 
olher,  were  wont  to  assume  the  language  and  style  of  udependent  royalty. 

Nora  86,  page  480. 

Gnat  NUl  iff  lk4  Pledges  ITmu, 

Meal  Maigfayallach,  or  Of  the  Nfaie  Hoetages,b  said  to  have  been  Man- 
arch  of  all  Ireland,  during  the  end  of  the  ftxnrth  or  beginning  of  the  flfth 
century.  He  exercised  a  predatoiy  warfhre  on  the  coostof  England  and  of 
Bretagna,  or  Armorica;  and  from  the  latter  country  brought  off  the  celc- 
brsted  Safait  Patrick,  a  youth  of  sixteen,  among  other  captlvesi,  whom  he 
tranipflrted  to  Ireland.  Neal  derlTed.hia  epithet  from  nine  natlona,  or 
tribes,  whom  ha  heM  under  his  sot^lectloo,  and  from  whom  he  took  hostages 

KoTB  87,  page4Sa 
Skant-Dgnuu  Wild. 
This  8hane>I>yma%  or  John  the  Wanton,  held  the  tUle  and  power  ol 
0*Neale  in  the  earlier  part  of  EUzabeth's  ralgn,  sgafaist  whom  he  rebelled 


*  lUs  chieftain  Is  handed  down  to  us  aa  the  most  prood  and  proOigati* 
nan  on  eaith.  He  was  bnmoderately  addicted  to  women  and  whiei  He 
b  said  to  hare  hnd  900  tuna  of  wine  at  once  In  his  cellar  at  Dandram,  but 
■squebaaghwashlslkvourttettqiior.  He  spared  neither  age  nor  condition 
of  the  teir  sex.  Altho*  so  nHterate  that  he  could  not  write,  he  waa  not 
dsstttoteof  addreas,  his  undeistandfaigwas  stnmg,  and  his  courage  daring. 
Re  had  800  men  for  his  guard;  4000  foot,  1000  horse  for  the  field.  He 
datanad  superiority  orer  aU  the  lords  of  Ulster,  and  called  hbnself  Ung 
thereot**— CW^m'i  Britm^m,  by  Qongh.  Lond.  180ft,  foL  toL  It.  p.  443 
When  reduced  to  extremity  by  the  BngUsh,  and  forsaken  by  hla  albea, 
thb  Shane-Dymas  fSed  to  Glandeboy,  than  occupied  by  a  cokmy  of  Scottish 
Highlanders  of  the  ftunfly  of  MacDoneU.  He  was  at  first  courteously  re- 
ceived; but  by  degrees  they  began  to  qnanrsl  about  the  slaughter  of  some 
of  their  friends  whom  Shane-Dymas  had  put  to  death,  and  advancing 
from  worda  to  deeda,  foil  upon  him  wHh  their  broadswords,  and  cut  him 
to  pleessi    After  his  death  a  law  wm  made  that  none  should  piesuam  to 


Band  title  of  OVeala 

Nan  88,  page  480. 
.  Chraldimi. 

Tha  O'Noalea  wars  doaeiy  amed  with  thb  powsifU  and  wMUfeaflunQyi 
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«nd  their  aoo  Coo-More  nuvrled  hit  conmn^genoMn^  a  dragfatcr  of  Ooral^ 
Eari  of  KJldare.  Thts  Ckxi-Mora  oaned  anv  of  hia  poatortty  who  dioold 
IvaxD  tha  EngUah  langoAg^i  sow  oorn,  or  baud  hoaaea»  ao  aa  to  InvHa  the 
EngUah  to  aettle  In  their  country.  Othera  aaoibethia  ^w^h*-!*  to  hiaaoo 
Coo-Ooooow— Sea  roOar'a  Iri$k  Bordt,  p.  140. 

Note  89,  pace  48L 
kit  itag0—tMe  next  degrm. 


£^,(0 


in  that  oU  time,  to  ehwahy. 

Originally  fha  order  of  eblTaby  anafataoad  three  ranki: — ^L  Tte  Page; 
1  Tlie  Squire;  a  the  Knight;—*  gradation  which  aeema  to  haiva  been 
Imitated  in  the  myatery  of  frea-maaonrr.  But,  before  the  reign  of  Charlea 
L.  the  enaiom  of  aervlng  aa  a  aqolre  had  fldlea  into  dlaoae,  though  the  onlar 
of  the  page  waa  atlll,  to  a  certain  degree,  bi  obeerranoOi  TUa  atate  ofaar- 
Tltade  waa  ao  fkr  from  inftrring  anything  degrading,  that  It  waa  ooofll- 
dcred  aa  the  regular  achool  for  aoqnmng  eveiy  quality  neoaaaary  for  ftitiire 


KOR  40,  page  44a 
8eem*d  ha^  abandoned  to  deee^. 
The  aaolaRt  caatle  of  Rokeby  atood  exactly  upon  the  aite  oi  the  pnaeot 


inanaton,  bv  which  a  part  of  Ita  walla  la  encJbaed.  It  la  aommnded  by  a 
ptoAiaion  of  fine  wood,  and  the  part  bi  which  It  atanda  la  adorned  by  the 
Junction  of  the  Oreto  and  of  the  Teea.  The  title  of  Baron  Rokeby  ol 
Armagh  waa,  tai  1777,  oonfened  on  the  Bight  Rererend  Rkhard  Bobmaon, 
Piittuite  of  Ireland,  deaoended  of  the  Bobfaiaonai  fiumerly  of  Bokeby,  in 
TofkaMia. 

NoTS  41,  page  444 

T%e  Fllee  ef  CtVeate  toot  ke. 
The  FQea,  or  Ollamh  Re  Dan,  waa  the  proper  bard,  or,  aa  the  name  U- 
terally  hnnllea,  poet    Each  dileftaln  of  diatlnctlon  had  one  or  mote  In  hla 
aervlce,  whoae  office  waa  naoally  hereditary.    There  were  Itlnenmt  barda 
of  leaa  alavaSad  rank,  but  all  were  held  bi  the  hlgbeat  vanaratloo. 


Nan  4S^  page  444. 

Jh,  OloMdeboji/  tkyJrieudlfMoor, 
Slieve-Donard^t  oeMekM  Ugkt  mo  m 


Clandeboy  la  a  diatrlct  of  Ulater,  formerly  poaieaaed  by  the  aept  of  the 
0*NeaIaa.  and  SUere-Donard,  a  romantic  mountain  Ih  the  aame  provlnca. 
The  clan  waa  rubied  after  Tyrone'a  great  rebellion,  and  theb*  plaoea  of 
abode  laid  deaolata.  The  ancient  Irlah,  wild  and  ononltlTated  fai  other  re- 
apecta,  did  not  yield  even  to  their  daacendanU  ha  practUng  the  moat  ikaa 
and  extended  hoapiiallty. 

Kon  48,  page  448. 
Maneood^koie  end  Toller  HUL 

Marwood-chaae  la  the  old  park  extending  along  the  Dnham  Mb  of 
the  Teea,  attached  to  Barnard  Caatle^  ToUar  UUl  la  aa  emhienoe  on  the 
Yoikablra  aide  of  the  ilver,  oonunandfaig  a  auperb  view  of  the  mlna. 

NoTs  44  page  447. 

Tke  eneient  BugUtk  mkutrePs  dnu. 

Among  the  entertahmtenta  preaented  to  Elizabeth  at  Kenflworfh 
Caatle,  waa  the  hitroductlon  of  a  iMnon  dealgned  to  reinreaent  a  traTdUng 
minatrel,  who  entertahied  her  with  a  aolomn  atoiy  out  of  the  Acta  of  King 
Arthur.  Of  thia  perwn'a  dreia  and  appearance  Mr  Iianeham  baa  given  m 
a  very  aocurate  account,  tnnaferred  by  Blahop  Pen^  to  the  preUminaiy 
DIairrtatkm  on  Mlnatieli,  prefixed  to  hla  Beliquet  qf  JneUnl  foetrg,  roL  L 
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NOTES 


TO 


THE  LORD  OP  THE  ISLES. 


Kon  I,  page  48& 
njr  ruggtd  kaUi^  ArtormUk  I  runff, 

Tu  K  niiiii  of  fh«  Caitle  of  Aitorolah  are  litiialed  Qpon  a  promontory,  oo 
the  Monreo,  or  mainland  ilde  of  the  Soond  of  MuU— a  name  given  to  the 
deep  ann  of  the  aea  which  dividee  that  laland  flrom  the  oonttnent  The 
■Itiiation  la  wild  and  lomantie  In  the  hlsheet  degree,  having  on  the  one 
hand  a  high  and  pradpitoua  dudn  of  rocks  overhanging  the  aea,  and  oo 
the  other  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  beantUhl  ealt-water  lake,  oaltod  Loob 
AUine^  which  Is  in  many  plaoos  finely  frinaed  with  eopaewood.  The  ruins 
of  Artomish  ars  not  now  very  oonslderable,  and  consist  chiefly  of  the  re- 
mains of  an  old  keep,  or  tower,  with  fragments  of  outward  defencea.  But, 
In  former  days,  It  was  a  pbuse  of  great  oonsequenoe,  being  one  of  the  prln- 
rlpal  strongholds,  which  the  Lords  of  the  Islee,  during  the  period  of  their 
stormy  Independence,  possessed  upon  the  mainland  of  Argyleahira, 

It  Is  almost  opposite  to  the  Bay  of  Aroa.  bi  the  Island  of  Mull,  when 
then  was  another  castla,  the  oocaaional  residence  of  the  ixwds  of  the  lalea 

Note  9,  page  48& 

Rudt  Ueiikat't  atai,  through  mrgea  dark, 
WiU  Umg  jmrsM  <A«  mmitrePt  hark, 

The  seal  diapbm  a  taste  for  moaic  which  ooold  seaieely  be  expected 
btmihla  habits  and  local  predilections.  They  will  long  foUowaboatin  whicb 
any  musical  bistnunont  Is  played,  and  even  a  tune  simply  whlstlod  haa 
attractions  for  them.  Tho  Dean  of  the  Isles  says  of  Helskar,  a  small  unin- 
habited rock,  about  twelve  (Scottish)  milea  from  the  lale  of  Ulst,  that  an 
Infinite  daughter  of  seals  takes  place  there. 

NoTB  8,  page  490. 


-  a  tmrttu  abry  htad^ 
itU^amdhamsdrom 
dark  MuU/  thy  mightt 


(fm-hoVd,  dark  MuU/  thg  mighty  Sound. 

TheSoond  of  MuO,  which  dlvldea  that  IsUnd  from  the  oonUnent  of 
Soothmd,  la  one  of  the  most  striUng  scenes  which  the  Hebrides  9ffon\  to 
thetravelkr.  Sailing  from  Oban  to  Aroa,  or  Tobermory,  through  a  narrow 
efaannei,  yet  deep  enough  to  bear  vessels  of  the  largest  burden,  he  has  on 
his  Mi  the  bold  and  monntafaioas  shores  of  Mull ;  on  the  right,  thoee  of 
that  district  of  Argyleshire,  called  Morven,  or  Morvem,  successively  In- 
dented by  deep  salt-water  locha,  rannbig  up  many  miles  Inland.  To  the 
south-eaatward  ariae  a  prodigious  range  of  mountatna,  among  which  Crua- 
chan-Ben  la  pre-eminent  And  to  the  north-eaat  is  the  no  less  huge  and 
picturesque  range  of  the  Adnamurchan  hiUa.  Many  rulnoos  castles,  situ- 
ated genvaQy  upon  cUflk,  overhanging  the  ocean,  add  Interoii  to  the  scene 

Nori  i,  page  40L 

Tks  ktir  qfmigklg  SoourUd. 

Somerled  waa  thane  of  Ajigyle  and  Lord  of  the  tales,  about  the  middle 
ef  the  twelfth  eeatary    ile  aeema  to  have  ezerelaed  Jili  authority  bi  both 
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728  V0TB8  TO  TQB  LORD  OV  THB  IBLIB. 

oapadttQi,  indflpendant  of  fh«  crown  of  Soodand,  agaliMt 

■tood  In  iKMdlhj.    He  made  TvioasliiciinlQas  upon  Ami 

during  the  velgn  of  Malcolm  IV.,  and  aeema  ta  have  made  peaoa  vith  hbn 

npon  the  tcnna  of  an  Independeot  prince,  about  the  jear  1107,    Inll6^be 

roaumed  the  war  i^ainat  Maloolm,  and  biraded  Scotland  wtth  a  ]aiga»  hot 


pmtebly  a  tomultwoy  anny,  collected  in  the  lalea  in  Ike  ***»«»i— »^  of  Ai^ 
gyieahira,  and  tn  the  neighboarinffprovinoee  of  Ireland.    Hewaade 
and  abdn  In  an  enfagement  with  a  rtrj  btktktr  fan*,  near  Sotftew. 

Note  5,  page  401. 

Lord  cf  au  Jae$, 

Hie  repreaentailTe  of  thla  independent  prlndpalitj,  fbr  aocfa  it  aeema  to 
haTe  been,  though  acknowledging  oocaalonally  the  pn-eadnenoe  of  the 


Soottbh  crown,  waa,  at  the  period  of  the  poem,  Angna,  oaDed  Aiwna  Og ; 
but  the  name  baa  been,  mphotM  frMtim,  exchanged  ftr  that  ofBonaki, 
which  fteqoently  ocean  In  the  genealogy.  Angna  waa  a  protector  of  Robert 
Brace,  whom  he  recefred  In  his  Caatle  of  DnnnaTerty,  dming  the  thne  ol 
his  groalest  dlatnw. 

KoTB  6,  page  493. 

TU  SouM  of  Lorn, 

The  Uouae  of  Lorn,  was,  Hke  the  Lord  of  the  Ides,  descended  ftm  a 
eon  of  Someried,  daln  at  Renfrew,  fai  1164.  This  son  obcataied  the  auccea- 
rion  of  bis  mdnland  territories,  oomprdiendtng  the  greater  nut  of  the 
three  districts  of  Lorn,  in  Aisyleshlro,  and  of  coarse  ndgfat  ratlMr  be  oon- 
sidered  as  pct^prinoes  than  reodal  banms.  lliey  aasumed  thepatnuyvle 
anpclbitlon  of  Mao-Doagal,  by  which  they  are  dlsttngnlahed  In  the  hfaliary 
or  the  middle  agea. 

XoTB  7,  page  496. 

Jwah4  b^fon  tkt  nukutg  prom, 
Tke  mimic  firu  of  o  esa  ;w», 
TkoH  %A4iitff^#  ^  tkt  iMfi. 

The  phenomenon  caOed  by  saaon  Se«-flra,  b  one  of  the  most  I 

and  biteresllng  which  la  wttnessed  in  the  Hebrideai    At  tfanes  tL 

appears  entirely  Dlnmlnated  aronnd  the  ▼eesel,  and  a  long  train  of  lambent 

aefOMi 


I  tateraotlng  which  la  wttnessed  in  the  Hebrideai    At  tfanes  the  c 
wars  entirely  Dlnmlnated  aronnd  the  ▼eesel,  and  a  long  train  of  li 

oorascations  are  perpetually  bursting  upon  the  sides  of  um  vessel,  < 

^B  through  the  tf 


NoTB  B,  page  601. 

That  keen  kniffht,  De  JrpmHtM. 

Sir  Egldius,  or  Ofles  De  Argentine,  was  one  of  the  most  aooompUshed 
knights  of  the  period.  He  had  served  In  the  wars  of  Henry  of  Luzembing 
with  such  hlg^  rqiutation,  that  he  waa,  hi  popular  fUmatlnn,  the  tlilrU 


worthy  of  the  ageu  Thoee  to  whom  fiune  nagned  preoedmoe  over  hbn 
were,  Henry  of  Luxemburg  blmseli;  and  Robert  Bruoei  Aigentine  had 
warred  in  Palestine,  encountered  thrice  with  the  Saracens^  and  had  riain 
two  antagonists  in  each  engagement  :~an  easy  matter,  he  said,  ftr  one 
Qirlstiaa lunight  to  slay  two  Pagan  dogn 

MOTX  9,  page  SOL 

'  FUl  m*  ths  migMp  am  f  ks  said, 
*  Bnt  own*d  bg  roytU  SomerM** 

A  Uebndean  drlnkhg  cup,  of  the  most  ancient  and  eoxloaa  workman 
ehlp,  has  been  long  preaerred  fai  tlie  castle  of  Dnnvegan,  hi  Skye.  the  ro- 
mantfct  seat  of  Mao-Leod  of  Madeod,  the  chief  of  that  andent  and  powcr- 
tai  cian.  Hie  ham  of  Rorie  More,  preserved  hi  the  same  fianOy,  and  ro> 
oorded  by  Dr  Johnson,  Is  not  to  be  oompm^  with  tMs  pleee  of  mthnlly 
whieh  ie  one  of  the  gTMtert  curioolties  In  Hootland. 
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NoTS  IOl  page  fiOB. 

the  nMUem  ScoUUh  erew^ 

Who  to  Bath^BrinU  ahOtor  drew, 
fFUh  Carridet  outUne^d  Chuff 


It  uuMi  to  ranamtored  by  all  wbo  hare  read  tto  Soottiah  hiatory,  tliaA 
after  to  luid  aUIn  Comyn  at  JDnmiHea,  and  aaaertad  hia  right  to  tto  Soot- 
dah  crown,  Hotort  Brooe  waa  reduced  to  tto  greateat  extiemtty  by  the 
Engllah  and  thefar  adherenta^  He  waa  crowned  at  Scone  by  the  general 
conaent  ef  the  Soottiah  barona,  but  hie  aothoxhy  endnred  bat  a  atort  tlm& 
Aoeonttng  to  tto  phraae  aaid  to  tove  been  need  by  hia  wife,  to  waa  fbr 
that  year  **a  aommer  Ung,  bnt  not  a  whiter  ouet** 


t 

I 


never  daplayed  to  i 


Non  11,  page  004. 

Tk»  Brooek  fif  Lorn. 

It  baa  been  generally  mentioned  hi  the  preoedtog  notea,  ttot  Robert 
Bmoe,  after  hia  defeat  at  HethTen,  being  hard  preeaed  by  the  Engllah, 
MidesToared,  with  tto  dlqilrited  remnant  of  hia  foUowere,  to  eaoqie  finom 
Bvendalbane  and  tto  monntafaia  of  Perttohire  faito  the  Axgylcahire  High- 
landai  But  to  waa  enoonntered  and  repnlaed.  after  a  rery  aevere  engage- 
ment, by  tto  Lord  of  Lorn.  Broce'a  personal  atrength  and  coorage  were 
eater  adrantage  than  bi  thia  ooniUct.  There  la  a  tra- 
.  of  the  MMsDoogala  of  Lorn,  ttot  their  chleftah: 
engaged  to  penonal  tottle  with  Broce  hinueli;  while  the  ktter  waa 
employed  to  protecttog  the  retreat  of  his  men;  that  Mao-Dongal  was 
atrudc  down  by  tto  Ung,  whose  strength  of  body  wsa  equal  to  hia  Tigonr 
of  mind,  and  would  tore  been  slato  on  the  wskA  tod  not  two  of  Lom*s  Ta» 
sale,  a  flither  and  eon,  whom  tradition  terms  Mao-Keoch,  rescnod  hfan,  \if 
seWng  tto  mantle  of  tto  monarch,  and  draggtog  him  ftrom  atore  hia  ad- 
fersaiy.  Bmce  rid  hlmaelf  of  tbeee  foea  by  two  blows  of  hia  redoubted 
batltle4DECi,  but  waa  ao  doady  pieaaed  by  the  other  followers  of  Lorn,  that 
to  waa  forced  to  abandon  tto  mantle,  and  brooch  which  fostened  it 
chimed  to  tto  dytoggraap  of  the  Mao-Keocha.  A  studded  brctoch,  aaid  te 
haiTV  been  thatt  which  Kmg  Robert  loot  upon  tills  occasion,  waa  long  pno- 
«rred  to  tto  fondly  of  Mao-Dougal,  and  waa  loot  to  a  fo;e  which  couanmcd 
ttoirtompormy  residence^ 

KOTB  IS,  pages  488,  606. 

Whm  OowtynfM  bmeath  the  k»i/^ 
Qfthat/Mhomieide  Tho  ihvML— p.  498. 

FMnghrhpaiHafahloQd^dtrk, 
Mating  wrt  af  umrder*»  toori;-— p.  606. 

EtefT  render  must  reoollcct  that  tto  proxiuiate  cause  of  Brace's  aaoeri- 
tag  hia  right  to  tto  crown  of  Scolbuid,  waa  the  death  of  John,  called  the 
Red  Comyn.  The  canaca  of  thia  act  of  violence,  equally  extraordinary  from 
tto  hl^  rank  both  of  tto  perpetrator  and  sufrerer,  and  from  tto  place 
when  tto  slaogfaier  was  oomnuUed,  are  variously  related  by  the  Scottish 
and  Engliah  hiatoriana,  and  cannot  now  to  ascertained.  Tto  foct  that  tlu-y 
met  at  the  Ugh  altar  of  the  Mtooritea,  or  Grevfriar'a  Church  to  Dnmfriea. 
ttot  their  diflerence  broto  out  Into  high  and  hisulttog  Ungnage,  and  ttot 
Bruoe  drew  hia  dagger  and  stabbed  Comvn,  la  certain.  RuMilng  to  the 
door  of  tto  churchTBrnce  met  two  powerrol  barona,  Klrkpatrick  of  Close- 


ss:^- 


il  James  de  Umlsay.  wto  eagoriy  asked  him  wtot  tidtogv?   **Ba<i 
answered  Brace;   "I  doubt  I  tove  slato  Comyn."— Doubtost 


said  Rirkpatrick)  •*  I  mato  sicker,"  (&  a  sure.)  With  thoM 
wonia,  to  and  Umlsay  rushed  totn  tto  dinreh,  and  despatched  the  wonndeil 
Comyn.  Tto  Kirfcpaitrloks  of  Ckwebnra  aasmncd,  to  memory  of  this  deeil 
a  hand  holdtog  a  dacget.  with  tto  memerabla  words.  **  I  make  slckcr„*' 
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no  irom  TO  TBS  iobi)  or  tbb  iblm. 

NonlSkMiSOI. 
Barmdowm  Jbd  fait  moaif, 

Hmn  knlilito  •!•  epmnnratad  by  Baxtonr  amoog  tlM  •audi  n 

wtth  hlmalUr  the 


Rraoali  adhMilak  who  remaiiMd  In  wins  wtth  him  alUr  tbo  boule  «f 

MtChYMk 

KOTB  H  |Mg«  ftlO^ 

^<m'<  moI  MMyA,  to  ib(iaU'«  foww 
/  IrM^iU  thm,  Hk§  9  jMuramumr, 

U  wMMMtaiUyoMtainttyln  the  Illgfabmda  to  bring  (hs  bride  to  th« 
hooee  ofthe  huebend.  Ney,  bi  eoiDe  oeeee the oompleliwnne  wae  etrotdiBd 
eo  tUt  thai  ihe  nmelned  there  npon  txial  tor  a  twelranonth;  and  the 


bridetnwoB,  evw  aftv  thia  period  of  cohaMtarfcw,  retained  an  option  ol 
nAirinfftofliUlhia  enaafement.  It  la  Mid  that  a  deepetate  ftoMl  ensoed 
between  flie  otama  of  Mao-DoaaM  of  Sleate  and  Mao-Leod,  owlnf  to  the 
Ibnner  chief  haTlng  availed  hlmaelf  of  thla  Uooaae  to  eend  back  to  Uanva- 


gan  a  deter,  or  daofhter  of  the  latter.  Mao-Leod,  reeentfaig  the  taMlignlty, 
obeenred,  that  dnoe  there  wea  no  wedding  bonfire,  there  ehoold  be  one  to 
Boleamlae  the  dlToroOi  Accordingly,  he  burned  and  laid  waeto  the  teni- 
torlee  of  Mao-Donald,  who  retaliated,  and  a  deadly  fiwd,  with  aU  Uaao- 
fftitiranliTtitnta  took  place  la  fi)f"?i 

Non  li,  page  filO. 

8kiM  MaUkUn  WmOaeiJIrtt  kmd  htm 
In  motk*ry  erowH*4  wUh  wrmUht  e/ preen. 

There  to  enmethlng  ilngnhaly  donbtftal  aboot  the  mode  hi  wUeh  Wal- 
lace wae  taken.  That  be  waa  betrayed  to  the  BngUih  to  faidnbitabtot  and 
popidar  Omie  chaigee  Sir  John  Meatelth  with  the  TndeUble  hifluBy.  ''Ao- 
cnFMd,**  nyi  Arnold  Blair, ''be  the  day  of  nativity  of  John  delfentelth. 


cnFMd,**  nyi  Arnold  Blair,  ''be  the  day  of  nativity  of  John  < 
andmayhtonamebeetmokoiitofthebookoflUh.''  But  John  do  Menteitb 


waa  all  along  a  aealone  fkvonrer  of  the  Eiuritoh  Intereet,  and  waa  governor 
of  Domberton  Ceetle  by  oommlaelan  from  Edward  the  Hiat;  and  theretee^ 
ea  the  acenreto  Lord  Bailee  baa  obeerred,  ooold  not  be  the  fttond  and  oon> 


of  DombertonCeetle  by  oommlaelan  from  Edward  the  Ilret;  andt 
ea  the  acenreto  Lord  Hallee  baa  obeerred,  ooold  not  be  the  fttond 
fldant  of  Wallace,  as  tradltkm  etatee  him  to  bei     The  truth  eeema  to  be^ 
that  Menteith,  thorooghly  engaged  In  the  Engltoh  bitenet,  panned  Wai> 
lace  doeely,  and  made  btan  prisoner  throngh  the  tieeohaiy  of  en  attendant* 
whom  Peter  Lanotoft  oalto  Jack  Short 

The  Influny  of  selxhig  Wallace  most,  therelbre,  reat  between  a  degene- 


I  Peter  Lanotoft  calto  Jack  Short 

my  of  selxhig  Wallace  most,  therelbre,  rea 
rate  Bcotttah  nobleman,  the  vaaaal  of  England,  and  a  domaatie,  the  oUainre 


of  hto  treachery  i  between  Sir  John  Menteith,  aon  of  Wallei;  Bad  ol 
*    and  the  tnUtor  Jack  Short 

Nora  Idi  page  Sia 

lhiootktth4t9r!mf$sUkm'4btdr 

John  da  Strathbogie,  Eari  of  Athdia,  had  attemptedtoeaBapeont  of  the 
kingdom,  but  a  etorm  cast  him  npon  the  ooast  when  he  wastakon,  sent  to 
London,  and  eaecuted,  irtth  drcnmstancea  of  great  baibarlty.  being  first 
hair  strangled,  then  letdown  fttmi  the  gallows  while  yet  allvo,  baibaronsly 
dtamembered.  and  hto  body  bomt  Matthew  of  Weetmfawter  telto  as  that 
icing  Edward,  then  extremely  HI,  reeelved  great  eaeefrom  the  news  thai 
hto  retathre  was  apprehended— •«  Qao  mmdilo,  Bm  Am§lim,  sM  j 
marUhmeyMOMtnl^UtkuUmmttililioUMm,'*  Tot" 
iloo  the  tost  abndea. 

KoTB  17,  page  61f. 

And  mkate  ikis  wdumm  dumct 
'    ikHMdmil 

ilbrhavlBg 
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▼ioUtted  the  aaikotiuuy  of  the  church  hr  the  dani^ter  of  OomTB ;  u 
Itaudly,  Inhieleethonn,  in  testimony  of  his  Ikith,  penitence,  andnel,  1 
reqnected  Jemee,  Lord  Douglas,  to  eeriy  his  heert  to  Jerusalem,  to  I 
there  deposited  in  the  Holy  Bepnlchrei 

NovB  18,  page  611 

D§BrvM/  I nm ipUh jwpom dnad 
To  aptak  siy  outm  ttpo*  fkg  I 


8o  soon  ss  the  notioeof  Gomynii  shmghter  vesehed  Rome,  Bmoe  and 
his  adherents  were  eaceommnnicated.  It  was  published  flrst  by  the  Arch- 
bishop of  York,  and  renewed  at  diilbrent  times,  perticnlarly  by  Lambyr- 
ion.  Bishop  of  8t  Andrews,  in  1808 ;  bat  it  does  not  appear  to  have 
answered  the  poipose  which  the  English  monarch  expected. 

Non  19,  page  618. 

A  ImnUd  wanderer  on  Hu  viQd, 
0»  >brii^  ekone  a  sum  axtied. 

TUs  is  not  met^phoitesL    TheedhoesofSootlanddldsetaaUy 


WlOitlM  UooOMBdi  tut  bavwl  itr  hv  f^^ttft  kl^* 

Non  80,  page  617. 

'*  For  OuM  jfOM, 
Sven  I**—htpaiitmd;fM'  FalkirVtwom 
I/poft  Me  eoneofoMe  eoMZ  oroen 

I  have  followed  the  vnlgar  and  inaccurate  tradition,  that  Brace  fomgbi. 
against  Wallace  and  the  an«y  of  Scotland,  at  the  &tal  batUe  of  FUkiilL 

KoTs  81,  page  618. 

TVee  on  A«  ecmv*  wUde  tlUri  Ke 
north  i^StrathnardOl  and  Dwukyo. 

The  ei-Uaorfflnary  piece  of  scenery  which  I  have  here  attempted  to  de- 
scribe, is,  I  think,  nnparalleled  in  any  part  of  Scotland,  at  least  in  any 
which  I  have  happened  to  Tislt  Itliesjostnpon  the  frontier  of  the  Laird 
of  MacLeod'a  coontiy,  which  is  thereaboats  otvided  fh>m  the  estate  of  Mr 
Haccalister  of  Strath-Aird,  caUed  Btrathnazdill  by  the  Dean  of  the  Isles. 

Non  83,  page  698. 

Jmd  murmaUPt  alabattor  ffrot. 
Who  Uahn  htr  Umbo  in  ernOeee  leeB 
X>eBp  in  StnUhaMPo  endkanted  oeU. 

Imagination  can  hardly  conoeive  anything  more  beantiftd  than  the  ex- 
tTMTdinary  grotto  diaooTcred  not  many  vears  since  upon  the  estate  of 
Alexander  Mao-Allister,  Esq.  of  Strathaird.  It  has  since  been  much  and 
deserredly  celebrated,  andafttllaocountof  its  beantieshssbeenpublished 
by  Dr  Mao-Leay  of  Oban. 

Non  88,  page  689. 
Tot  to  no  eenee  tfmytA  wnm^t. 
The  generosity  which  does  jusUee  to  the  character  of  an  enemy,  oClea 
naiks  Brace's  sentiments,  ss  recorded  by  the  fldthltil  Barbour. 

Non  84,  page  688. 
And  Ranin*o  mountalno  dairk  ham  sent. 
Ronln  (^ularly  called  Rum,  a  name  which  a  poet  may  be  pardoned 
fbr  avoidlnglf  poaslble)  is  a  veiy  rough  and  mountainous  island,  a4|aosat 
to  those  of  Bgg  and  Oannay. 
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Mora  26,  page  688b 

On  Seo(ntlgg  next  a  warning  light. 

TbM9,  «Dd  the  following  lines  of  the  steaa,  nt»  to  a  dreadAiI  tale  of 
feudal  vengeance,  of  which  nnfortnnately  there  are  relica  that  atill  attest 
the  truth.  Scoor-Biag.is  a  high  peak  in  the  centre  of  the  small  Isle  of 
Elgg,  or  Egg,  one  of  the  caverns  in  which  was  the  scene  of  a  horrid  fendal 
vengeance.  This  noted  cave  has  a  very  narrow  opening,  through  which 
one  can  hardly  creep  on  his  kneee  and  banda.  It  rises  steep  and  lofty 
within,  and  runs  Into  the  bowels  of  the  rock  to  the  depth  of  S55  measured 
feet ;  the  het^^t  a*  the  entrance  may  be  about  three  feet,  but  rises  within 
to  mjghteen  or  twenty,  and  the  breadth  mav  vary  in  the  same  propol^ 
tton.  The  rude  and  stony  bottom  of  this  cave  is  strewed  with  the  bones  of 
men,  women,  and  children,  the  sad  relics  of  the  aadant  tnhabitaBts  of  the 
island,  900  in  number,  who  were  slain  on  the  occasion. 

NOTB  20,  page  684. 

Sonus  muig  bg  Mm  who  Hng$  no  siorv. 

The  baOad  entitled  "  Macnhall  of  OoUmsay,and  theMsnaaldof  Ootrie- 
vrekin  **  [see  Border  MinMhtUj,  vol.  iv.  p.  286],  was  oompoted  by  John 
Leyden,  ftom  a  tradition  whloh  he  found  while  makiag  a  tour  through  the 
Henldes  about  1801,  soon  before  his  Catal  departure  for  India. 

Nora  27,  page  68i. 
Up  TaHtaft  iwifcrw.  ioJbi  thtg  tens, 
And  dragged  tk»ir  Uaric  Ms  iaOmnu  o'er. 
The  peninsula  of  Cantyre  Is  Joined  to  South  Knapdale  by  a  very  nairow 
Isthmus,  formed  bv  the  western  and  eastern  Loch  of  Tarbat    These  two 
saltwater  lakes,  or  bays,  encroach  so  Oar  upon  the  land,  and  the  extremities 
eome  so  near  to  each  other,  that  there  is  not  above  a  mile  of  land  to  divide 
them. 

Kora  28,  page  686. 
And  bado  Lo6k  Jtemsn  tmiOiL 
Looh  Ban»  is  a  beaattfhl  bay.  on  the  nortfaem  eztnmttiy  of  Amn, 
opening  towarda  East  Tarbat  Loch. 

Non  29,  page  687. 

JEodk  to  Lock  iiaiua'f  margin  nring; 

That  hUut  woM  winded  by  fho  King/ 

The  passage  In  Barbour,  describing  the  landing  of  Brace,  and  his  behig 

recognised  by  Douglas,  and  those  of  his  followers  who  had  preceded  him, 

by  the  sound  of  his  horn,  is  in  the  original  singulaiiy  simple  and  aflbcUng. 

Nora  80,  page  689. 

Hia  hrothor  Monsd, 

Buithandth$  wtakium,  whiU  oAamod. 
The  Mnd  and  yet  flery  character  of  Edward  Bruce,  is  weU  painted  by 
Barbour,  in  the  aooount  of  his  behaviour  after  the  battle  of  Bannockburn. 
Sir  Walter  Boss,  one  of  the  very  few  Scottish  nobles  who  fell  in  that 
battle,  was  so  dearly  beloved  by  Edward,  that  he  wished  the  victory 
bad  been  lost,  so  Boss  had  lived. 

Nora  81,  page  642. 
Thonhoardtt  a  wretched  JkmaUpiain 
In  agong  qftmoaU-paIn, 
TtfB  Incident,  which  illustrates  so  happily  the  dilvalrons  geDsrodty  of 
Brace's  character.  Is  one  of  the  many  simple  and  natnml  traita  recorded 
by  Barbour.    It  occurred  during  the  expedition  which  Brace  made  to 
Irehmd.  to  support  the  pretensions  of  his  brother  Edward  to  the  throBs 
of  that  Kingdom. 
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Nor  82,  page  646. 
OV  cftoMW  hepoM^d,  wkertfitulwm  wide, 
Tte  InteHorof  the  leland  of  Amn  ebonnds  with  beantlftil  Hlg^ikod 
eeeneiy.    The  hilla,  being  Teiy  rocky  end  preeipitooe,  aflbid  eoine  eeti^ 
nets  of  greet  height,  though  of  fnoonsidenible  breadth. 

None  88,  page  646u 
Old  Brodiiot$  gt4Mc  tow&n  ware  aaeik 
Brodiok  or  Bitthwfck  Castle,  in  the  laleof  Armn.  lean  anefent  fortreae, 
near  an  open  voadetead  ^ed  Brodiek*B«y,  and  not  far  diataat  fhnn  a  to- 
Iticeble  harbour,  doaed  in  by  the  laland  of  Lamlaah. 

Nora  84,  page  647. 
A  Uxnipiag$  wmth  WMmut  Ae  hmn. 
Barbour,  with  great  aimpUoity,  givea  an  anecdote,  from  which  It  wonid 
eeem  tiiat  the  Tioe  of  profiuie  aweanng,  afterwarda  too  general  among  the 
Boottiah  nation,  waa,  at  thia  time,  oonflned  to  military  men. 

Note  86,  page  66S. 
N<no  oak  yon  wftanea  that  womiroM  light 
An  ingenloua  correspondent,  to  whom  I  am  obliged  for  much  infor- 
mation respecting  Tnmberry  and  its  ndgfabonrhood,  writee  me  that~ 
**  The  only  tradition  now  remembered  of  the  landing  of  Robert  the  Bruce 
in  GaxTiek,  relatea  to  the  lire  seen  by  him  fh>m  the  lale  of  Anan.** 

NoTB  80,  page  559. 
Th»  Bntct  hath  won  Aif/ottefa  haU/ 
I  hare  followed  the  flattering  and  pleasing  tradition,  that  the  Bruce, 
after  hie  deaoent  upon  the  coast  of  AyiBhire,  actually  i^dned  poaaeeaion 
of  his  msfemal  castle.    But  the  tradition  ia  not  aoouzate. 

Note  87,  page  661. 
Whm  Bncoc'a  hammr  had  vletorUnu  Jlo/ufd, 
The  first  important  adrantage  gained  by  Bruce,  after  landing  at 
Tiirabeny,  waa  over  Aymer  de  yallance^  Barl  of  Pembroke,  the  aame  l^ 
whom  he  had  been  defeated  near  Ifetbven. 

NoTB  88,  page  66L 
When.  Sngliih  blood  qfl  ddnged  DofngUu-daiA. 
The  **  good  Lord  Jamea  of  Douglas,"  during  theae  commotlona,  often 
took  fkom  the  Aigllab  bis  own  castle  of  Douglas,  but  being  unable  to 
garrlaon  it,  contented  btmaelf  with  destroyiog  tne  fortifioationa^  and 
retiring  into  the  mountains. 

NoTB  80,  page  661. 
Andfitrg  Edward  rtnOtd  tUmi  St  J<ihn. 
*<  John  de  Bt  John,  with  16,000  horsemen,  had  advanced  to  oppose 
Inroad  of  the  Scots.  By  a  forced  march  he  endeavoured  to  surpnae  th( 
but  inteiUgenoe  of  hia  motiona  waa  timeously  received.'' 

Nora  40,  page  561. 
FTUa  RandaHph'i  war-ory  awdtd  th*  aouAam  gaU. 
Iliomas  Randolph,  Bnice*s  sistei's  son,  a  renowned  Scottish  chief, 
waa  in  the  early  part  of  his  Ilfb  not  more  remarkable  for  conalatency  than 
Brace  himsetC 

Nora  41,  page  56S. 
Stirlin^it 


the 


Bdtagnr'd  by  King  Bobtrft  powtn. 

When  a  long  train  of  sttcoess,  actively  improved  by  Robert  Brace,  had 

made  him  naa&r  of  almost  aU  Scotland,  Stirling  Oastte  contiimed  to  hrid 
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out  TteowB  of  tlM  blockade  wMOonmlttod  by  tlMKbig  to  UalwollMr 
■dward,  who  oonohidod  a  traaty  wHh  Sir  FhlUp  Mowlmj,  tbagoranior, 
thai  haaliimld  aomoder  tlie  foitraaa,  If  It  wore  m*  aneooiiNA  brtte 
King  of  Sni^d  bafora  8t  John  the  BapttaTa  daj. 

Kon  41,  page  6dl 
Afid  Cambria  btUqftafmAdmt± 
Bdwaid  the  Ftrat,  with  tlic  vaual  poltoy  of  a  ooBonairor,  employad  the 
Walah,  whom  ho  bad  aabdned,  to  aaalat  Um  In  lila  Seottiali  wan,  for 
whioh  thair  habitat  aa  moontalnaais,  partiealafy  fitted  them. 

Nora  4S,  page  6fll 
And  Coiynoght  jMut'diVtrai  wtut§  cnul  mood. 
Their  la  hi  the  Ftoderaan  hiTltation  to  Etfa  O'OoiUMr,  ehlef  of  the  Iriah 
of  OonnandiL  aetting  forth  that  the  king  waaabont  to  more  againathla 
BeottUh  rBbela,  and  Uierafora  raqneatlng  the  attandanoe  of  all  the  foroe 
he  could  moater,  either  oommanded  by  hlmaalf  la  pomn,  or  bj  aome 
noUeman  of  hia  raoe. 

NoTB  44,  page  5MI 
TJke  JfMord^  rode  oioN^  Oa  aim. 
The  XmglUh  TaBgnard,  eommaiided  by  the  Baite  of  Oloaeeater  and 
Hereford,  oame  In  eight  of  the  Soottiah  amiT  npoB  the  erenliig  of  the  S8d 
ofJnneu  BraoewaatheniidlnKnponaUttlepalfkey,  laftontofhlalbre- 
raoatUneypattinghlahoatlnordiar.  Itwaa  then  that  thepenonalenoonn- 
ter  took  plaee  betwixt  him  and  Sir  Heniy  de  Bohan,  a  gallant  JBttgUab 
knigbt,  the  laaoe  of  which  hadagreateflbot  upon  theapirita  of  bothannlea. 

Vom  45,  page  670. 
J*faia<elflMff  flnd  litutl§  wthiki  wtn  totf'di. 
There  la  an  old  tradition,  that  the  well-known  Beottlah  tone  of  *«  Hey, 
tutu,  taltii,"  waa  Braoe'a  march  at  the  battle  of  Bannockbun. 

Non  4d,  page  071. 
am  «hart  yo»  boiVbol  AVbU  itoMli, 
**  Manilee,  abbot  of  Inohaflhiy,  placing  hlmaalf  on  an  endnanoe,  eale- 
bntad  maaa  In  eight  of  the  Bcottlah  army." 

KoTC  47,  page  67S. 
IFm  tame  tta  Urron  effMt  tow. 
The  Sni^tUh  arohera  commenced  the  attack  with  their  oanal  bisrery 
and  dexterity.    Bntagdnat  a  force,  whoee  Importance  he  had  leaned  by 
tetal  experienoe,  Brace  waa  provided. 

NoTB  48,  page  S71 
2\iiiN  aooMUk  liM  Mf  taldria  tert  / 


Nora  49,  page  678. 
Dowi^r  dofwnt  in  kndUmg  mMfiknv. 
It  la  generally  alleged  by  hlatorlana,  that  the  BngUah  men^d^naa  fUl 
taito  the  hidden  enare  which  Brace  had  prq^ared  for  them. 

Nor  60,  page  578. 
And  wletdi  thai  tkrbfe  in  agowg. 
I  have  been  told  that  thia  Bne  reqolrea  an  enlanatOTynote ;  and,  In- 
deed, thoee  who  witneea  the  allent  patience  wHh  which  hoiaca  anbmft  to 

the  moat  oniel  naage,  may  be  peradtted  to  doubt,  that.  In  i "~   ' 

eodden  and  Intolerable  angolah,  they  utter  a  moat  r  *  -  ^~ 
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Van  61,  page  67ft. 
Lord  qfAtlOu,  wf  inui  In  Ami 

When  the  engiigsment  between  fbe  inain  bodies  had  iMtad  MiBe  time. 
Brace  made  a  deciaiTe  moyemeot,  by  bringing  up  the  SootUah  neerre.  It 
Is  traditlonaUy  said,  that  at  this  eriais,  he  addressed  the  Lord  of  the  Isles 
In  a  phrase  used  as  a  motto  by  some  of  his  desoendaats,  **'Mj  tnist  is 
oonstant  in  thee." 

MovK  6%  page  570. 
To  orsw  Osy  /ln0,--«Bi,  Oub,  or  ipeor. 

The  followers  of  the  Scottish  esmp  obserred  trom  the  Oillles'  HiU  in 
the  rear,  the  Impression  produced  upon  the  BngUah  army  by  the  bringing 
np  of  the  Scottish  reserre,  and  prompted  by  the  enthnsiaam  of  the  mo- 
ment, or  the  desire  of  plunder,  assumed,  In  a  tumultuary  i  " 
arms  as  they  found  nearest 


NOTES  TO  TEEERMAIN. 

Kon  1,  page  608. 
Be  pa$^d  red  PmriA*$  3bNe  Eorniid, 

A  dronlar  intrenohment,  about  half  a  mile  from  Penrith,  Is  thus  Mpo- 
larly  termed.  The  circle  within  the  ditch  is  about  one  hundred  and 
rtciyi •"  ■ -      • 


MS  In  dreumferenoe,  with  openings,  or  approachei,  directly 
toeaeh  other.  As  the  ditch  is  on  the  inner  side^  it  could  not  be 
intended  for  the  puipose  of  defence,  end  It  hss  reasonably  been  con- 
jectured,  that  the  enefosure  was  designed  for  the  solenm  esereiae  of  fleata 
of  chlTaliy,  and  the  embankment  around  Ibr  the  eoDTenienee  of  the 


NoTB  S,  page  608. 

L^  Jf ayftiwy V«  wwumd  emd  9bmm  ^powrr. 

nigber  up  the  river  Ramont  than  Arthur's  Bound  Table,  is  a  prodt- 
gions  enelosnre  of  great  antiquity,  formed  by  a  eoBeetloD  of  stenes  upon 
the  top  of  a  gently  doping  hill,  esUed  Maybnq^ 

Hon  8,  page  008. 
Soollerfii^  a  aftower  pfMHf  dem. 

The  aotbor  has  an  Indistinet  recollection  of  an  adTenture,  somewhat 
similar  to  that  which  la  here  ascribed  to  King  Arthur,  having  belUlen  one 
of  the  aaelent  Kings  of  DenmariL  The  bora  in  which  the  bnrnfaig  liquor 
was  presented  to  that  Monarch,  Is  said  stUl  to  be  prssenred  In  the  Boyal 
Museum  at  Oopeahagen. 

Nora  4,  page  606. 

7%« /omr  e/ diralry. 
TKaic  Ootad  aote  vtt%  siaiUy  ^itwi. 
The  characters  named  in  the  etansa  are  all  of  them  more  or  less  dis- 
tinguished in  the  romances  which  treat  of  King  Arthur  and  his  Round 
Table,  and  their  names  are  strong  together  aoooraing  to  the  established 
custom  of  minstrels  upon  such  occasions. 
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EVE  OF  ST.  JOHN. 

KoTB  1,  page  Ml. 

B^nUt  or  UKOLAU  MOOB. 

Lord  Eren  and  Sir  Brian  Lakoan,  daring  the  year  15U.  oouuulUed 
the  most  dreadtal  ramgea  upon  the  Soottlah  ftonUen,  eompelUng  moet  of 
the  inhabitants,  and  especially  the  men  of  liddeadale,  to  take  aaanranee 
under  the  King  of  Bn»and. 

For  theee  Mnrioea  Sir  Ralph  Even  was  made  a  Lord  of  FarUameni, 

NoTB  8,  page  646. 

That  MM  wAe  n^er  heholda  tte  day. 

The  dronmstanee  of  the  nan,  "  who  never  saw  the  day,"  ii  not  en- 
tirely imaginary.  About  60  yean  ago.  an  nnfortonate  famale  wanderer 
took  ap  her  reddenoe  in  a  daik  vanlt  among  the  rains  of  Diybon^ 
Abbey,  which,  daring  the  day,  she  never  qoitted.  When  night  fell,  she 
issaed  from  this  mlsenble  habitation,  and  went  to  the  boose  of  Mr  Hal*- 
burton  of  Newmalns,  the  Editor^  great-grandlkther,  or  to  that  of  Mr 
Enkine  of  Shellfleld,  two  gentlemen  of  the  neighboaraood. 


CADYOW  CASTLR 

Kon  1,  page  048. 

StemClamdreplitA. 

Lord  Cland  Hamilton,  second  son  of  the  Doke  of  Chatelhenalt,  and 
eommendator  of  the  Abbey  of  Paisley,  acted  a  dlstlngnlshed  part  daring 
the  troubles  of  Queen  Mary's  reign,  ana  remained  analterably  atsUched  to 
the  cause  of  that  unfortonate  princess.  He  led  the  van  of  her  anny  at  Uie 
fatal  battle  of  Langside,  and  was  one  of  the  commanden  at  the  Raid  at 
Stirling,  which  had  so  nearly  given  complete  success  to  the  Qoeen's 
faction.    He  was  ancestor  of  the  present  Marquis  of  Aberoora. 

Nora  2,  page  048. 

WoodhouaalM» 

This  barony,  stretching  along  the  banks  of  the  Esk,  nearAnchandimty, 
belonged  to  Bothwellhaugh,  In  rightof  his  wifei  The ruinsof  ihemanafon, 
from  whence  she  was  expelled  hi  the  brutal  manner  which  occasioned  her 
death,  are  still  to  be  seen  in  a  hollow  glen  beside  the  river.  Popular  re- 
port tenants  them  with  the  restless  gnoet  of  the  Lady  Bothweuliangh ; 
whom,  however,  it  confounds  with  Lady  Anne  Bothweu,  whose  LaamU  is 
so  popular. 

NOTB  8,  page  049. 

Drives  to  the  leap  Me  Jaded  eleed. 

BirreU  Informs  as,  that  Bothwellhangh,  beinff  closely  panned,  **  after 
that  spur  and  wand  had  lUled  him,  he  drew  forth  his  dagger,  snd  strocdDS 
hl8  horse  behind,  whilk  caused  the  horse  to  leap  every  brode  stanke fi. «. 
dltch,l  by  whilk  means  he  escaplt^  and  gat  away  ttom  all  the  vast  of  the 
horses.  "-^Blmrs  Diary,  p.  18. 
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